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WORKS »« HOMER 


The Celebrated Grecian Poet and Hiſtorian, 
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The FIRST BOOK of The ILIAD. 


AR OG: UM 6 NF 


T#n ConTrnTION Of ACHILLES AND AGAMEMNON. 


In the war of Troy, the Greeks having ſacked ſome of the neighbouring tmwns, and taken from thence two beau- 
tiful cuptives, Chryſeis and Briſeis, allotted the firft to Agamemnon, and the laſt to Achilles. Chryſes, the 
father of Chryſeis and prieft of Apollo, comes to the Grecian camp to ranſem her ; with which the ien of 
the poem opens, in the tenth year of the fiege. The prieſt being refuſed and inſolentiy diſmiſſed by Agamemnon, 
mtreats for vengeance from his God, who inflifts a peftilence on the Greeks. Achilles calls a council, and en- 


caurages Chalcas to declare the cauſe of it, who attributes it to the refuſal of Chryſeis. The King being obliged 
ta ſend back his captive, enters into a furious conteft with Achilles, which Neſtor pacifies: however, as he had, 


the abſolute command of the army, he ſeizes on Briſeis in revenge. Achilles in diſcontent withdraws himfelf 
and his forces from the reft of the Greeks; and complaining to Thetis, ſhe ſupplicates Jupiter 19 render them 
ſenſible of the wrong done to her ſon, by gruing victory to the Trojans, Jupiter granting her ſuit incenſes 
Juno, between whom the debate runs high, till they are reconciled by the addreſs of Vulcan. 


The time of two and twenty days is taken ap in this book; nine during the plague, one in the council and quarrel 


of the Princes, and twelve for Jupiter's ay with the Mthiopians, at whoſe return Thetis prefers her 
1 Grecian camp, then changes to Chryſa, and le/tly ts Olympus. 


getition. The ſcene lies in t 
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CHILLES' wrath, to Greee the direful ſprin 
Of woes unnumber' d, heav'nly Goddeſs, Fg 

That wrath which hurl'd to Pluts's gloomy reign 
The ſouls of mighty chiefs untimely ſlain, 

Whoſe limbs unbury'd on the naked ſhore,* 

Devouring dogs and greedy vultures tore: 

Since great Achilles and Atrides ſtrove, 

Such was the ſoy*reigndoom, and ſuch the will of Fave! 
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Declare, O Muſe! in what ill-fated hour 


Sprung the fierce ſtrife, from what offended power? 


Latona's ſon a dire contagion ſpread, 
And heap'd the camp with mountains of the dead; 
The king of men his rev'rend prieſt defy'd, 
And for the king's offence the people &y'd. 
For Chryſes ſought with coſtly gifts to gain 
His captive daughter from the victor's chain. 


Suppli- 


e T:E-S« | 
* In ancient times the want of burial was accoun- 
ted the greateſt curſe that could befal the deceaſed, 
and was even ſuppoſed to be prejudicial to the depar- | 
ted ſoul. The origin of this opinion is eaſily traced 
in the Old Teſtament, and found to be as follows: 


When a man departed this life, his burial IO 
the rejection of the infirmities incident to human 
nature, and correſpended to his entrance into another 
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life, where, if his paſt life had been virtuous, he 
was permitted to regale himſelf with the Gods, ot 
in other words to enjoy a ſcene of happineſs, which 
men on earth have ſcarce any conceptions ef. Henc 
was derived the general notion, that the denial 1 
interment affected the ſpirit, inaſmuch as it ſignified 
a ſtate of future mifery. | 

+ Homer was got an abſolute fatal, but ſtill 
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HOMER Conriere. 


F Tris WORKS os 
Suppliant the venerable father ſtands, | And age diſmiſs her from my cold embrace, 
Apollo's awful enſigns grace his hands: In daily labours of the loom employ d, 


By theſe he begs; and lowly bending down, 
Extends the ſceptre, and the laurel crown.“ 
He ſu'd to all, but chief implor'd for grace 
The brother-kings, of Atreus royal race. 

Ye kings and warri»rs! may your vows be crown'd, 
And Troy's proud walls lie level with the ground. 
May Jove reſtore you, when your toils ore o'er, 
Safe to the pleaſures of your native ſhore. 

But ob! relieve a wretched parent's pain, 

And give Chry/ers to theſe arms again; 

If mercy fail, yet tet my preſents move, | 
And dread avenging Phebus, ſon of Fove. 

The Greeks in ſhouts their joint aſſent declare, 
The prieſt to rev'rence, and releaſe the fair. 
Not ſo Amd: He, with kingly pride, 
Repuls'd the Tacred fire, and thus reply d: ö 
Hence on thy life, and fly theſe hoſtile plains, 

Nor aſk, preſumptuous, what the king s : 
Hence, with thy laurel crown, and golden rod, 
Nor truſt too far thoſe enſigns of thy God. | 
Mine is thy daughter, prieſt, aad ſhall remain ; 
And pray'rs, and tears, andbribes ſhall plead in vain ; 
Till time ſhall rifle ev'ry youthful grace, 


. 
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Or doom'd to deck the bed the once enjoy'd. + 


Hence then to Argos ſhall the maid retire, 
Far from her native ſoil, and weeping fire. 
The trembling prieſt along the ſhore return'd, $ © 
And in the anguiſh of a father mourn'd. 
Diſconſolate, nor daring to complain, 
Silent he wander'd by the ſounding main : 
Till, ſafe at diſtance to his God he prays, - 
The God whodarts around the world his rays. 
O Smintheus ! ſprung from fair Lalona's line, 
Thou guardian pow'r of Cilla the divine, 
Thou ſource of light! whom Tenedos adores, 
And whoſe bright preſence gilds thy Chry/a's ſhores : 
If &er with wreaths I hung thy ſacred fane, 5 


Or fed the flames with fat of oxen ſlain; 


God of the filver bow ! thy ſhafts employ, 
Avenge thy ſervant, and the Greeks deſtroy, 
Thus Chryſes pray'd: the fav ring Pow'r attends, 
And from Olympus' lofty top deſcends. : 
Bent was his bow, the Grecian hearts to wound ; 
Fierce as he mov'd, his ſilver ſhafts reſound. 
Breathing revenge, a ſudden night he ſpread, 
And gloomy darkneſs roll'd around his head. 


N O TES. | 
Juppoſed-the power of Fove ſuperior : For in the 
Irxteenth Book we ſee him deſigning to ſave Sarpedon, 
though the Fates had decreed his death, if Juno had 
nat interpoſed. Neither does he exclude free-ww:/! | 
in men; for as he attributes the deſtruction of the 
heroes to the wi of Fove in the beginning of the 
Thad, fo he attributes the. deſtruction of Less 
eee to their own folly in the beginning of the 

„eb. 

WMbere is ſomething exceedingly venerable in 
this appearance of the prieſt, He comes with the 
enſigns of the God he belonged to; the laurel crown, 
now carxjed in his hand to ſhew he was a ſuppliant ; 
and a golden ſceptre, which the ancients gave in 
particular to Apollo, as they did a ſilver one to the 
moon, and other ſorts to other planets. 

It has been remarked in honour of Homer's 
judgment, and the care he took of his reader's 
morals, that where he ſpeaks of evil actions com- 
mitted, or hard words given, he generally character- 
iges them as ſuch by a previous expreflion. This 
pallape is given as one inſtance of it, where he ſays 
the repulſe of Chryſes was a proud injurious action in 
Azamennen : And it may be remarked, that before 
his heroes treat one another with hard language in 
this book, he ſtill takes care to let us know they 
were under a diſtraction of an 
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ſignißes either nabing the bed, or partaling it. 
Some former commentators inſift very much upon 
it's being taken in the former ſenſe only, for fear of 
preſenting a looſe idea to the reader, and of offend- 
ing againſt the modeſty of the Muſe, who is ſup- 
poled to relate the poem. But that Agamemnom 
was not ſtudying here for civility of expreſſion, 
appears from the whole tenour of his ſpeech ; 
and that he deſigned Chry/zis for more than a 
fervant-maid, may be ſeen from ſome ether things. 
he ſays of her, as that he preſerred her to his queen 
Clytemnejira, &c. 

We may take notice here, once for all, that 
Homer is frequently eloquent in his very filence. 
Chryſes ſays not a word in anſwer to the inſults of 
Agamemnon, but walks penſively along the ſhore : 
and the melancholy flowing of the verſe admirably 
expreſſes the condition of the mournful and deſerted. 
father. | 

Upon this firſt prayer in the poem, we may take 
occaſion to obſerve, that the poet is careful through- 
out his whole works tolet no prayer ever failentirely 
which has juſtice on iss fide; but he who prays, 
either kills his enemy, or has ſigns given him that 
he has been heard, or his friends return, or his un- 
dertaking ſucceeds, or ſome other viſible good hap- 
pens. So far inſtructive and uſeful to life has 
Homer made his valuable works. 
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The fleet in view, he twang'd his deadly bow,“ 
And hiſſing fly the feather'd fates below. 

On mules and dogs th' infection firſt began; 
And laſt, the vengeful arrows fix'd in man. 

For nine long nights, thro' all the duſky air 
The Pyres thick-flaming ſhot a diſmal glare. 
But e'er the tenth revolving day was run, 
Inſpir'd by Juno, Thetis' godlike fon 

Conven'd to council all the Grec/an train; 

For much the Goddeſs mourn'd her heroes lain. 

Th' aſſembly feated, riſing o'er the reſt, 
Achilles thus the king of men addreſt. 

Why leave we not the fatal Trojan ſhore, 
And meaſure back the ſeas we croſt before? 
The plaguedeſtroying whom the fword would ſpare, 
Tis time to ſave the few remains of war. | 
But let ſome prophet, or ſome ſacred ſage, 
Explore the 8 of great Apollo's rage; 

Or learn che waſteful vengeance to remove, 

By myſtic dreams, for dreams deſcend from Jove. t 
It broken vows this heavy curſe have laid, 

Let altars ſmoke, and hecatombs be paid. 

So Heav'n aton'd ſhall dying Greece reſtore, 

And Phwebus dart his burning ſhafts no more. 

He ſaid, and fat : when Chalcas thus reply d, 
Chalcas the wiſe, the Grecian prieſt and guide, 
That ſacred ſeer, whoſe comprehenſive view 
The paſt, the preſent, and the future knew. 

U ** ſlow, the venerable ſage 

Thus ſpoke the prudence and the fears of age. 
Belov'd of Fove, Achilles ! wouldft thou know 

Why angry Phebus bends his fatal bow; 

Firſt give thy faith, and plight a prince's word 

Of ſure protection, by thy pow'r and ſword. 

For I muſt ſpeak what wiſdom would conceal, 

And truths, invidious to the great, reveal. 

Bold is the taſk, when ſubjects grown too wiſe, 

Inſtruct a monarch where his error lies; 

For tho' we deem the ſhort-liv'd fury paſt, 

Tis ſure, the mighty will revenge at laſt, 
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To whom Pelides. From thy inmoſt foul ._ .: 
Speak what thou know? ſt, and ſpeak without controul, 
| Ev'n by that God I ſwear, who rules the day, 
To whom thy hands the vows of Greece convey, 
And whoſe bleſt oracles thy lips declare; 
Long as Achilles breathes this vital air, 
No daring Greek of all the num'rous band, 
| Againſt his prieſt ſhall lift an impious hand: 
Not ev'n the chief, by whom our hoſts are led, 
The king of kings, ſhall touch that ſacred head. 
Encourag'd thus, the blameleſs man replies; | 
Nor vows unpaid, nor flighted ſacrifice, 
But he, our chief, provok'd the raging peſt, 
s pogck vengeance {or his injur'd prieſt. 
or will the God's awaken'd fury ceaſe, 
But plagues ſhall ſpread, and fun'ral fires increaſe, 
Till the great king, without a ranſom paid, 
To her own Chry/a ſend the black-ey'd maid. 
Perhaps, with added ſacrifice and Ae 
The prieſt may pardon, and the God may ſpare. 
The prophet ſpoke ; when with a gloomy frown, 
The monarch ſtarted from his ſhining throne ; 
Black choler fill'd his breaſt that boil'd with ire, 
And from his eye-balls flaſh'd the living fire. 
Augur accurſt ! denouncing miſchief ſtill, 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boding ill! 
Still muſt that tongue ſome wounding meſſage bring 
And {till thy prieſtly pride provoke thy king ? 
For this are Phoebus? oracles explor'd, 
To teach the Greeks to murmur at their lord? 
For this with falſhoods is my honour ſtain'd, 
Is Heav'n offended, and a prieſt profan'd, 
' Becauſe my prize, my beauteous maid I hold, 
And heav'nly charms prefer to proffer'd gold ? 
A maid, unmatch'd in manners as in face, 
Skill'd in each art, and crown'd with every grace. 
Not half ſo dear were Clzz2mneftra's charms, 
When firſt her blooming beauties bleſt my arms, 
Yet if the Gods demand her, let her ſail ; 
Our cares are only for the public weal : | 
| Let 
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* In the tenth year of the ſiege of Trey a plague 
happened in * — camp, occaſioned perhaps 
by immoderate heats and groſs exhalations. At the 
introduction of this accident Hamer begins the Iliad, 
and takes occaſion from it to open the ſcene of 
ation with a moſt beautiful allegory. He ſuppoſes 
that ſuch afflictions are ſent from Heaven for the 
puniſhment of our evil actions: and becauſe the 
ſun was a principal inſtrument of it, he ſays it was 
ſent to puniſh Agamemnon for deſpiſing that God, 
and injuring his prieſt. 

+ This has reference to thoſe who uſed (after 
performing proper rites) to lie down at ſome ſacred 
1 and expect a dream from the Gods upon 

No. 1. 
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this was a practice amongſt them, appears from the 
temples of Amphiaraus in Beotia, and Podalirius in 
Apulia, where the inquirer was obliged to ſleep at 
the altar upon the ſkin of the beaſt he had ſacrificed, 
in order to obtain an anſwer. | | 

t The reader may obſerve that care has not been 
wanting through this tranſlation, to preſerve thoſe 
epithets which are pecuhar to the author, whenever 
they receive any beauty from the circumſtances 
about them; as this of b/ameleſs manifeftly does in 
the preſent paſſage. It'is not only applied to a 
prieſt, but to one who being conſcious of the truth, 


PP with an honeſt boldneſs to diſcoyer it. 


any particular ſubje& which they deſired. That 
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Let me be deem'd the hateful caufe of all, 
And ſuffer, rather than my people fall. 
The prize, the beauteous prize I will reſign, 
So dearly valu'd, and fo juſtly mine. | 
But ſince for common good I yield the fair, 
My privzte loſs let grateful Greece repair; 
Nor unrewarded let your prince complain, 
That he alone has fought and bled in vain. 
Infatiate king.“ (Achilles thus replies 
Fond of the pow'r, but fonder of the prize 
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But this when time requires—it now remains- 
We launch a bark to plow the wat'ry plains, 
And waft the ſacrifice to Chry/a's ſhores, 

With choſen pilots, and with lab'ring oars. 
Soon ſhall the fair the fable ſhip aſcend, 

And ſome deputed prince the charge attend ;; 
This Creta's . or Ajax ſhall fulfil, 

Or wiſe Ulyſſes ſee perform'd our will; 

Or, if our royal pleaſure ſhall ordain, 

Achilles ſelf conduct her o'er the main; 


Would'ſt thou the Greeks their la wful prey ſhould yield, | Let fierce Achilles, dreadful in his rage, 

The due reward of many a well- fought field? The God propitiate, and the peſt aſſuage. 

The ſpoils of cities raz d, and warriors ſlain, At this, Pelides, frow ning ſtern, — 2 Y 

We ſhare with juſtice, as with toil we gain: O tyrant, arm'd with inſolence and pride! 

But to reſume whate'er thy av'rice craves, 8 ſlave to int'reſt, ever join d 
That trick of tyrants) may be borne by ſlaves. ith fraud, unworthy of a work, mind 

et if our chief for lunder only fight, | What gen'rous Greek, obedient to thy word, 
The ſpoils of 7/ien thall thy loſs requite, Shall form an ambuſh, or ſhall lift the ſword 2: 
Whene'er, by Jeve's decree, our conquering pow'rs | What cauſe have L to war at thy decree? 
Shall humble to the duſt her lofty tow'rs. The diſtant Trans never injur'd me: 

'Then thus the king. Shall ok prize reſign To Phthia's realms no hoſtile troops they led, 
With, tame content, and thou poſſelt of thine : Safe in her vales my. warlike courſers 4 
Great as thou art, and like a God in fight, d Far hence remov d, the hoarſe · rebunding main, 
Think not to rob me of a ſoldier's right. And walls of rocks, ſecure my native reign, 

At thy demand ſhall I reſtore the maid ? Whoſe truitful ſoil luxuriant harveſts grace, 
Firſt let the juſt equivalent be paid; | Rich in her fruits, and in her martial race. 
Such as a king might aſk ; and let it be Hither we ſail d, a voluntary throng, 
A treaſure worthy and worthy me. I“ avenge a private, not a public wrong: 
Or grant me this, or with a monarch's claim What elſe to Troy th' aſſembled nations draws, 
This hand ſhall feige ſome other captive dame. But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother's cauſe ?. 
The mighty Ajax ſhall his prize — ra Is this the 2 blood and toils deſerve, 
Les . or eu'n thy own be mine. Diſgrac'd and injur'd by the man we ſerve? | 
The man who ſuffers, loudly may complain; And dar'ſt thou threat to fnatch my. prize away, 4. 
And rage he may, but he ſhall rage in vain. Due to the deeds of many a dreadtul day.? 
5 ; A prize- 
Zi | 75 N nn. $ NO T8 6. „ 12 5 
| Here, where this paſſion of anger grows loud, | betray his friends, or fight againſt them, even when. 
Sr * e 
| it ſeems proper to prepare the reader, and prevent | he thinks they have: affronted him; but whoſe in- 
F his miſtake in the character of Achilles, which þ exorable reſentment will not let him hearken to any 
might ſhock him in feveral ' particulars following. terms of accommodation. Theſe are the lights and 
We ſhould know that the poet minutely ſtudied | ſhades of bis character, which Homer has heightened 
nature in the laying down his character. He re- and darkened with uncomman ſkill; 
folved to ſing the conſequences of anger; he con- | + The phraſe of divine or god-like is not uſed by. 
ſidered what virtues and vices would conduce moſt | the poet to ſignify perfection in men, but applied 
te bring his moral out of the fable; and. artfully Ito conſiderable perſons upon. account of ſome par- 
| diſpoſed them in his chief perſons after the manner | ticular qualification or advantage, which they were 
| in which we generally find them; making the fault | poſſeſſed of far above the common ſtandard of man- 
| which moſt peculiarly attends any good quality, to |. kind. Thus it is aſcribed to Achilles on account of 
i | reſide with it. Thus he has placed pride with mag- | his great valour, to Hes for his pre-eminence in 
nanimity in Agamemnon, and craft with 1 in | wiſdom.;. even to. Paris for his exceeding beauty, 
Hes. And thus we mult take his Achilles, not as I and to Chtæmneſtra for ſeveral fair endowments. 


a mere heroic difpaſſioned character, but as com- 4. The anger of theſe two princes was equally 
unded of: courage and anger; one who finds him- þ upon the account of women, but yet it is obſervable. 

| feli almoſt invincible, and aſſumes an uncontrouled | that they are conducted with a different air. Aga- 
: carriage upon the ſelf-con{ciouſneſs of his worth; | memnon appears as a lover, Achilles as a warrior: the 
| one ſpeaks of Chryſets as a beauty hom he valued: 
| | | equ a 


whoſe high ſtrain of honour will not ſuffer him to 
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A prize as ſmall, O tyrant! match'd with thine, 
As thy oven actions if compar'd to mine. 
Thine in each conqueſt is the wealthy prey, 
Tho mine the ſweat and danger of the day. 
Some trivial preſent to my ſhips L bear, 
Or barren praiſes pay the wounds of. war. 
But know, proud monarch, Im thy ſlave no more; 
My fleet thall waft me to Theſſalia's ſhore. 
Left by Achilles on the Trgan plain, | 
What ſpoils, what. conqueſts ſhall Atrides gain? 
To this the king : Fly, mighty warrior ! fly,* 
Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 
There want not chiefs in ſuch a cauſe to fight, 
And Joue himſelf ſhall guard a monarch's right. 
Of all the kings (the Gods diſtinguiſh'd care 
To pow'r ſuperior none ſuch hatred bear: 
Strite and debate thy reſtleſs ſoul employ, 
And. wars and horrors are thy ſavage joy. [ſtow?d, 
If thou haſt ſtrength, twas rp that ſtrength be- 
For know, vain man, thy valour is from God. 
_ Haſte, launch thy veſſels, fly with ſpeed away, 
Rule thy own realms with arbitrary ſway : 
I heed thee not, but xg at equal rate 
Thy ſhort-liv'd friendſhip, and thy groundleſs hate. 
Go, threat thy earth- born Myrmidens ; but here 
*Tis mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. 
Know, if the God the beauteous dame demand, 
My bark ſhall waft her to her native land; 
But then prepare, imperious prince |! prepare, 
Fierce as thou art, to yield thy captive fair: 
Ev'n in thy tent I'll ſeize the blooming prize, 
Thy lov'd Bryſers with. the radiant eyes. 
Hence ſhalt thou provemy might, andcurſe thehour, 
Thou ſtood'ſt a rival of imperial pow'r ;- - 
And hence to all our hoſt it ſhall be known, 
That kings are ſubject to the Gods alone. 
Achilles heard, with. grief and rage oppreſt, 
His heart ſwell'd high, and labour d in his breaſt. 
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Diſtracting thoughts by turns his boſom rul'd, 
Now fir'd by wrath, and now by reaſon cool'd : 
That prompts his hand to draw the deadly ſword, 


Foree thro? the Greeks, and pierce their haughty lord; 


This whiſpers ſoft, his vengeance to controul, 

And calm the riſing tempeſt of his foul. . 

Juſt as in anguiſh of ſuſpence he ſtay'd, 

While half unſheath'd appear'd the glitt'ring blade, 

Minerva ſwift deſcended from above, 

Sent by the ſiſter t and the wife of Fove ; 

For both the princes claim'd her equal care), 

hind ſhe ſtood, and by the golden hair 

Achilles ſeiz d; to him alone confeſt; 

A fable cloud conceal'd her from the reſt. 

He ſees, and ſudden to the Goddeſs cries, 

Known by the flames that ſparkle from her eyes.? 
Deſcends Minerva, in her guardian care, 

A heav'nly witneſs of the wrongs I bear 

From Atreus ſon ? Then let thoſe eyes that view: 

The daring crime, behold the vengeance too. 
Forbear ! (the progeny of Fove replies) 

To calm thy fury I forſake the ſkies: 

Let great Achilles, to the Gods reſign'd, 

To reaſon yield the empire o'er his mind. 

By awful Juns this command is giv'n; 

The king and you are both the care of Heav'n. 

The force of keen reproaches let him feel, 

But ſheath, obedient, thy revenging ſteel. 

For I pronounce (and truſt a heav'nly pow'r): 

Thy injur'd honour has it's fated hour, 

When the proud monarch ſhall thy arms implore, 

And bribe thy friendſhip with a boundleſs ſtore. 


Then let revenge no longer bear the ſway, 


Command thy paſſion, and the Gods obey, 
To her. Pelides, With regardful ear 


Tis juſt, O Goddeſs! I thy dictates hear. 


Hard as it is, my vengeance I ſuppreſs: 
Thoſe who revere the Gods, the Gods will bleſs. 


He: 
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NOTES. | 
equal to his wiſe, and whoſe merit was too. conſide- 
rable to be eaſily reſigned; the other treats HBryſeis as 


a ſlave, whom he is concerned. to preſerve in point of 


honour, and as a teſtimony of his glory, Hence it 
is that we never hear him mention her but as his 
ſpoil, the reward of war, the gift the Grecians gave 
him, or the like expreſſions: and accordingly he 
yields her up, not in __ for a miſtreſs whom he 
ies, but in ſullenneſs for an injury that is done him. 


Nothing is finer than the moral ſhewn us in this 
quarrel, of the blindneſs and partiality of mankind 
to their own faults: The Grecians make a war to 
recover a woman that was raviſhed, and are in dan- 
ger to fail in the attempt by a diſpute about another. 
Agamemnsn, While he is revenging a rape, commits 
one; and. Achilles, while he is in the utmoſt fury 
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himſelf, reproaches Agamemnon for his paſſionate 


temper. | 
Achilles having threatened to leave them in the 
former ſpeech, and ſpoken of his warlike actions; 
the poet here puts an artful piece of ſpite in the 
mouth of Agamemnon, making him opprobrioully 
brand his retreat as a flight, and leſſen the appear-. 


ance of his courage, by calling it the love of con- 


tention and ſlaughter. 
+. Juno. 


It was the ancient opinion, that, whenever any. 


„ 


of the Gods appeared to men, they were particularly, 
diſtinguiſhable from terreſtrial inhabitants by the, 
brightneſs of their eyes, which denoted ſuperior wile. 
dom and intelligence. 
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He ſaid, obſervant of the blue-ey'd maid ; 
Then in the ſheath return'd the ſhining blade. 


The Goddeſs ſwift to high Olympus flies, 
And joins the facred ſenate of the ſkies. 


Nor yet the rage his boiling breaſt forſook, 
Which thus reduubling on Atrides broke, 

O monſter ! mix' d of inſolence and fear, 

Thou dog in forehead, but in heart a deer! 
When wertthou known in ambuſh'd fights to dare,* 
Or nobly face the horrid front of war? | 

*Tis our's the chance of fighting fields to try, 
Thine to look on, and bid the valiant die. 

So much tis ſafer thro* the camp to go, 

And rob a ſubject, that depo a foe; 


Scourge of thy people, violent and baſe! 


Sent in Fove's anger on a {laviſh race, 
Who lolt to ſenſe of gen'rous freedom paſt, 
Are tam'd to wrongs, or this had been thy laſt. 
Now by this ſacred ſceptre, hear me ſwear, 
Which never more ſhall leaves or bloſſoms bear, 
Which ſever'd from the trunk (as I from thee) . 
On the bare mountains left it's parent tree; 
This ſceptre, form'd by temper d ſtee] to prove 
An enſign of the delegates of Fove, Sk 
From whom the pow'r of laws and juſtice ſprings: 
{x remendous oath! inviolate to kings) 

y this 1 ſwear, when bleeding Greece again 


Shall call Achilles, ſhe ſhall call in vain. 


When fluſh'd with flaughter, Hector comes to ſpread 
The purpled ſhore with mountains of the dead, 
Then ſha!t thou mourn th' affront thy madneſs gave, 
Forc'd to deplore, when impotent to ſave: 
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Then rage in bitterneſs of foul, to know 
This act has made the braveſt Greet thy foe. 


He ſpoke; and furious, hurl'd againſt the ground 
His ſceptre ftarr'd with golden ſtuds around. | 


Then ſternly filent fat, With like diſdain, 
The raging king return'd his frowns again. 


To calm theirpaſſion with the words of age, 
Slow from his ſeat arofe the Pylian ſage, 


: Experienc'd Neſtor, in perſuaſion ſkill'd, 
Words, ſweet as honey, from his lips diſtill'd: 
Two generations now had paſt away, 

' Wiſe by his rules, and happy by his ſway ; 

4 Two ages o'er his native realm he reign'd, 
And now th' example of the third remain'd. 


All view'd with awe the venerable man; 


Who thus, with mild benevolence, began : 


What ſhame, what woe is this to Greece! what joy; 


To Troy's proud monarch, and the friends of Troy ! 
That adverſe Gods commit to ſtern debate 


The beſt, the braveſt of the Crrcian ſtate. 


Loung as ye are, this youthful heat reſtrain, 
|; Nor think your Nzfor's years and wiſdom vain, 
A godlike race of heroes once I knew, * | 


Such, as no more theſe aged eyes ſhall view! 
Lives there a chief to match Pirithous' fame, 
Dryas the bold, or Ceneus* deathleſs name; 

T hefeus, endu'd with more than mortal might, 
Or Polyphemus, like the Gods in fight? 


With theſe of old to toils ef battle bred, 


In early youth my hardy days I led; 
Fir'd with the thirſt which virtuous. envy breeds, 
And ſmit with love of honourable deeds, 


5 —Strongeſ 


1 | | 
* Homer has magnified the ambuſh. as the boldeſt 


manner of fight. They went upon thoſe parties. 


with a few men only, and generally the moſt darin 
of the army, on. occaſions of the greateſt ak 


where they were-therefore- more expoſed than in a 


regular battle. Thus [domeneys, in the thirteenth 
book, expreſsly tells Meriones, that the greateſt cou- 
rage appears in this way of ſervice, each man being 
in a manner ſingled out to the proof of it. 

+ It is permitted to a man of merit and figure, 


who is injuriouſly dealt with, to ſpeak frankly of 


himſelf to thoſe who are forgetful and unthankful. 
t The quarrel having riſen to it's higheſt extra- 
vagance, Neſter the wiſeſt and moſt aged Greek is 
raiſed to quiet the princes, whoſe ſpeech is there- 
fore framed entirely with an oppoſite air to all which 
has been hitherto bd, ſedate and inoffenſive. He 
begins with a ſoſt affectionate complaint, which he 
oppoſes to their threats and havghty language ; he 
reconciles their attention in an awful manner, by 
putting them in mind that they hear one whom their 
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fathers and the greateſt heroes had heard with defe- 


rence. He fides with neither, that he might not 
anger any one, while he adviſes them to the pro- 
per methods of reconciliation ; and he appears to 
ſide with both while he praiſes each, that they may 
be induced by the recolleCtion of one another's wort 

to return to their amity, which would bring ſuccefs 
to the cauſe. It was not however conſiſtent with 
the plan of the work that they. ſhould entirely be 


j appealed, for then the anger would be at an end, 


which was propoſed as the ſubject of the poem, 
Homer has not therefore made this ſpeech to have 
it's full ſucceſs ; and yet that, the eloquence of his 
Neftor might not be thrown out of character by it's 
25x. ee he takes care that the. violence. 
with which the diſpute was managed ſhould abate 
Fa N upon his ſpeaking ; Agamemnon confeſſes 
that all he ſpoke was right, Achilles promiſes not to 
fight for Briſeis if ſhe ſhould be ſent for, and the 
council diſſolves. | 
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Strongeſt of men they'pierc'd the mountain boar, 
Rang'd the wild defarts red with monſters gore, 
And from their hill the ſhaggy Centaurs tore. 
Vet theſe with ſoft, perſuative arts 1 ſway'd; 
When Nefter ſpoke, they liſtenꝰd and obey'd. 
If in my youth, ev'n theſe eſteem'd me wiſe, 

Do you, young warriors, hear my age adviſe, 
Atrides, ſeize not on the beauteous ſlave; 

That prize the Greeks by common ſuffrage gave: 
Nor thou, Achilles, treat our prince with pride; 
Let kings be juſt, and ſov'reign power preſide. 
Thee, the firſt henours'of the war adurn, 
Like Gods in ſtrength, and of a Goddeſs born; 
Him, awful majeſty exalts above | 
The pow'rs of earth, and ſcepter'd ſons of Jede. 
Let both unite with well-conſenting mind, 

So ſhall authority with ſtrength bezoin'd. 

Leave me, O king! to calm Achilles rage; 

Rule thou thyſelf, as more advanc'd in age. 
Forbid it Gods! Achilles ſhould be loſt, | 
The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our hoſt. 


Thy years are awful, and thy words are wile. 

But that imperious, that unconquer d ſoul. 

No laws can limit, no reſpect controul. 

Before his pride muſt his ſuperiors fall, 

His word the law, and he the lord of all? 

Him muſt our hoſts, our chieſs, ourfelf obey? 

What king can bear a rival in his ſway ? | 

Grant that the Gods his matchleſs force have giv'n; 

Has foul reproach a privilege from heav'n! 
Here on the monarch's ſpeech Achilles broke, 

And furious, thus, and interrupting ſpoke. 

Tyrant, IL well deferv'd thy galling chain, 

To live thy flave, and ſtill to ſerve in vain, 

Should I ſubmit to each unjuſt decree: 

Command thy vaſſals, but command not me. 

Seize on Briſeis, whom the Crrcians doom d 

My prize of war, yet tamely ſee teſum'd; 

And ſeize ſecure; no more Achilles draws 

His conqu' ring ſword in any woman's cauſe, 

The Gods command me to forgive the paſt ; 

But let this firſt invaſion be the laſt: |. 

For know, thy blood, when next thou dar'ſt invade, 

Shall ſtream in vengeance on my reeking blade, 
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| 4trides ſtill with deep reſentment ra 


To wait his will two ſacred heralds ſtood, 
This ſaid, he ceas d: The king of men replies: 
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At this they ceasd; rhe'ſtern debate expir'd; 
The chiefs in ſullen majeſty retir'd. 

Achilles with Putroclus took his way, 
Where near his tents his hollow veſſels lay. 
Mean time Aids launch'd with num'rous oars 
A -well-rigg'd ſhip for CHryſa's ſacred ſhores: 
High on the deck was fair Chry/2is plac'd, 


And ſage Chiles with the conduct grac'd: 


Safe in her ſides the hecatomb they ſtow'd, 
Then ſwiftly failing, cut the liquid road. 

The hoſt to expiate, next the king prepares, 
With pure luſtrations, and with ſolemn pray'rs. 
Waſh'd by the briny wave, the pious train 
Are cleans'd; and caft th' ablutions in the main. 


li Along the ſhore whole hecatombs were laid, 


And bulls and goats to Phebus' altars paid. 


Tue ſable ſumes in curling ſpires ariſe, 
| And waft their grateful odours to the ſkies. 


The army thus in ſacred rites engag'd, | 
gd 


Talthybius and Eurybates the good. - 
Haſte to the fierce Achilles' tent, (he cries) 


Thence bear Briſeis as our royal prize: 


Submit he muſt; or if they will not part, 

Ourſelf in arms ſhall tear her from his heart. N 
Th' unwilling heralds act their lord's co“ 

mands; | 

Penſive they walk along the barren ſands ; 

Arriv'd, the hero in his tent they find, | 

With gloomy afpe&, on his arm reclin'd. 

At awful diſtance long they ſilent ſtand,* | 

Loth to advance, or ſpeak their hard command : 


| Decent confuſion! This the godlike man 


Perceiv'd, and thus with accent mild began. 
With leave and honour enter our abodes, 

Ye ſacred miniſters of men and Gods! 

I know your meſſage; by conſtraint you came; 

Not you, but your 1mperious lord I blame. 

Patroclus haſte, the fair Briſers bring; 


Conduct my captive to the hanghty king. 


But witneſs, heralds, and proclaim. my vow, 
Witneſs to Gods above, and men below ! 

But firſt, and loudeſt, to yourprince declare, 
That lawleſs tyrant whoſe commands you bear; 


Unmov'd 


NOTES. 


* There was * a very remarkable manage 
all 


ment to preſerve all the characters which are con- 
cerned in this nice conjunAure, wherein the heralds 
were to obey at their peril: Agamemnon was to be 
gratified by an inſult on Achilles; and Arhilles was to 
ſuffer ſo as might become his pride, and not have his 
violent temper provoked, From all this the Poet 
has found the fecret to extricate himſelf, by only 
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NOTES. 
taking care to make his heralds ſtand in ſight, and 
ſilent, Thus they neither make Agamemnon's majeſty 
ſuffer by uttering their meſſage ſubmiſſively, nor 
occaſion a rough treatment from Achilles by demand- 
ing Briſeis in the 1 air he ordered: and at 
the ſame time Achilles is gratified with the opportu- 


nity of giving her up, as if he rather ſent ber than 
was forced to relinquiſh her. | 
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And thus the ſorrows of his foul explores. 


"Why grieves my ſon? thy anguiſh let me ſhare, | 
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Unmov'd as death Achilles ſhall remain, | 
'Tho' proſtrate Greece ſhould bleed at ev'ry vein : 
The raging chief in frantic paſſion lolt, 
Blind to himſelf, and uſeleſs to his hoſt, 


- Unf{kill'd to judge the future by the paſt, 


In blood and {laughter ſhall repent at laſt. 
Patreclus now th* unwilling beauty brought, 
She, in ſoft ſorrows, and in penſive thought, 
Paſt ſilent, as the heralds held her hand, 
And oft look d back, ſlow- moving o'er the ſtrand. 
Not fo his loſs the fierce Achilles bore ; 
But ſad retiring to the ſounding ſhore, _ 
Oer the wild margin of the deep he hung, 
That kindred deep, from whence his mother ſprung: 
There, bath'd in tears of anger and diſdain, 
Thus loud lamented to the ſtormy main, 
O parent Goddeſs! ſince in early bloom 
Thy fon muſt fall, by too ſevere a doom; 
Sure, to ſo ſhort a race of glory born, 
Gieꝛt Joue in juſtice ſhould. this ſpan adorn; 
Hon ur and fame at leaſt the I hund rer ow d,“ 
And ill he pays the promiſe of a God; 
If yon proud monarch thus thy fon defies, 
Obſcures my glories, and reſumes my prize. 
- Far in the deep receſles of the main, 


- 


Where aged Ocean holds his wat'ry reign, 


o 


e Goddeſs mother heard. The waves divide; 


Ind like a miſt ſhe roſe above the tide ; 
Bebeld him mourning on the naked ſhores, 


Reveal the cauſe, and truſt a parent's care. 
He deeply ſighing faid: To tell my woe, 
Is but to mention what too well you know. 
From Theb? facred to Appalle's name, | 
oa realm) our conqu' ring army came, 
ith treaſure loaded 8 ſpoils, 
Whoſe jult diviſion crown d the ſoldier's toils: 
But bright Chryſeis, heav'aly prize! was led 
By vote ſelected, to the gen ral's bed. 
The prieſt. of Phoebus ſought by gifts to gain 
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His beauteous daughter from the victor's chain; 


The fleet he reach'd, and lowly bending down, 


Held forth the ſceptre and the laurel crown, 
Intreating all: but chief implor'd for grace 
The brother kings of Atreus royal race: 


The gen*rous Greeks their joint conſent declare, 


| 3 The prieſt to rev rence, and releaſe the fair; 


Not ſo Atrides: He, with wonted pride, 
The ſire inſulted, and his giſts deny d: 
Th' inſulted fire (his God's peculiar care) 


| To Phebus pray d, and Phebus heard the pray's :- 


A dreadful, plague enſues ; th' avenging darts 
Inceſſant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. 

A prophet then, inſpir'd by heav'n, aroſe, 

And points the crime, and thence derives the woes: 
Myſelf the firſt th? aſſembled chiefs incline ; 
T” avert the vengeance of the-pow'r divine; 
Then riſing in his wrath, the monaschſtorm'd ;. 
Incens'd he threaten'd, and his threats perform'd :. 
The fair Chry/ers to her fire was ſent, | 
With offer'd gifts to make the God relent: 

But now he ſeiz d Brijers heav'nly charms, 

And of my valour's prize detrauds my arins, 
Defrauds the votes of all the Greczan. train; 

And ſervice, faith, and juſtice picadin yain. 


But Goddeſs !; thou, thy. ſupplant fon attend, 
To high Ohmpus' ſhining cout aſcend, - 

{| Urge all the ties to former ſervice ow.'d, 
I And ſue for vengeance to the thund'ring God. 

* | Ofthaſtthiou triumph'd ip the glonous boaſt, 
That thou ſtood'ſt forth, of all th. ethereal. hoſt,. 
When bold rebellion ſhook the realms above, 

4 Th undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Feve. . 


When the bright partner of bis awful feign, 

The warlike maid, and monarch of the main, 

The traytor Gods, by mad ambition driven, 

Durſt threat with chains th* omnipotence of Heav n. 
Then call d by thee, the monſter Titan came, 
(Whom gods Briareus, men Ægeon name) 
Thro' wondring ſkies enormous ſtalk d along; 


Not he that ſhakes the ſolid. earth fo. ſtrong: 
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This alludes to a ſtory which Achilles told the 


ambaſſadors of Agamemnon: That he had the choice 
ef two fates ; one laſs glorious at home, but bleſſed 
with a very long life; the other full of glory at Trey, 
but then he was never to return. The alternative 
being thus propoſed to him, (not from Jupiter but 
Thetis, who revealed the decree) he choſe the latter, 


Which he looks upon as his due, fince he gives away 
Jength of lite for it: and accordingly when he com- 
plains to his mother of the diſgrace he hes under, it 
in this manner he makes a demand of honour. 
We may here obſerve, that but for this fore-know- 
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ledge of the certainty of his death at Troy, Achilles's 


character could have drawn but little eſteem from 


the reader. A hero of a vicious mind, bleit only, 
wittr a "ſuperiority of ſtrength, and invulnerable into 


the bargain, was not very proper to excite admira- _ 


tion; but Homer by this exquiſite. piece of art has 
made him the greateſt of heroes, WhO. is ſtill pur- 
ſuing glory in contempt of death, and even under 
my certainty generoully devoting himſelf im every 
action. 


1 This manner of making the Gods ſpeak a lan- 


guage different from men (which is frequent in — 
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With giant. pride at Jeve's high throne he ſtands, 


5 _Andtbrandiſh'd round him all his hundred hands; 


Th' affrighted Gods confeſs'd their awful lord, 
They dropt the fetters, trembled and ador d. 
This, Goddeſs, this to his remernbrance call, 
Embrace his knees, at his tribunal fall; 
Conjure him far to drive the Grecian train, 

To hurl them headlong to their fleet and main, 
To heap the ſhores with copious death, and bring 
The Greeks to know the curſe of ſuch a king: 
Let Agamemnon lift his haughty head 

Ober all his wide dominion of the dead, 

And mourn in blood, that e er he durſt diſgrace 
The boldeſt warrior of the Grecian race. 

Unhappy ſon! (fair Thelis thus replies, 
While tears celeſtial trickle from her eyes) 

Why have I borne thee with a mother's throes, 
To fates adverſe, and nurs'd for future woes? 
So ſhort a ſpace the light of heav'n to view ! 
So ſhort a ſpace! and fill'd with forrow too 
O might a parent's careful wiſh prevail, 

Far, far from {lien ſhould thy veſſels fail, 

And thou, from camps remote, the danger ſhun; 
Which now, alas! too nearly threats my ſon. 
Yet (what I can) to move thy ſuit VIl-go 

To great Olympus crown'd with fleecy. ſnow. 
Mean time, ſecure within thy ſhips trom far 
Behold the field, nor mingle in the war. 

The Sire of Gods, and all th' zthereal train, 
On the warm limits of the fartheſt-main, 

Now mix with mortals, nor diſdain to grace- 
The feaſts of Æthiapia s blameleſs race;® 
Twelve days the pow'rs indulge the genial rite,. 
Returning-with the twelfth revolving light. 
Then will I mount the brazen dome, and move 
The high tribunal of immortal ove. 

The Goddeſs ſpoke : The rolling waves uncloſe; 
Thendown the deepſhe plung'd fromwhence ſhe roſe, 
And left him ſorrowing on the lonely, coaſt, 

In wild reſentment for the fair he loſt. 

In Chryſa's port now ſage Ui rode; 

Beneath the deck the deſtin'd victims ftow'd :- 


i 


| The fails they furl'd, they laſh'd the maſt aſide, 
And dropt their anchors, and the pinnace ty'd, _ 
Next on the thore their hecatomb they land, 
Chryſers laſt deſcending on. the ſtrand. 
Her, thus returning from the furrow'd main, 
woes led to Phebus' ſacred fane; 

here at his ſolemn altar, as the maid 
He gave to Chryſes, thus the hero faid. 

Hail rev'rend prieſt! to Phœbus awfiil dame 
A ſuppliant I from great Atrides come: 
Unranſom'd here receive the ſpotleſs fair; 
Acceptthe hecatomb the Greeks prepare ; 

And may thy God who ſcatters darts around, 
: Aton'd by ſacrifice, deſiſt to wound. 

At this, the ſire embrac'd the maid again, 
So ſadly loſt, ſo lately ſought in vain. 

Then near the altar of the darting king, 
Diſpos d in rank their hecatomb they bring. 
With water purify their hands, and take 
The ſacred off ring of the ſalted cake: 

While thus with arms devoutly rais'd in air, 
And ſolemn voice, the prieſt directs his pray'r, 
| God of the ſilver bow, thy ear incline,, 
Whoſe pow'r encircles Cilla the divine; 
Whoſe ſacred eye thy Tenedes ſurveys, . 
And gilds fair Chryſa with diſtinguilh's rays ! 

If, fir'd.to vengeance at thy prielt's requeſt, 

Thy direful darts infli the raging peſt ; 

- Once.more attend! avert the Saſterul woe, 

And ſmile propitious, and unbend thy bow. 
So Chryſes pray d; Apollo heard his pray'r: 
And now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare; 
Between their horns the ſalted barley threw, 

And with their heads to heav'n the victims flew ;. 
The limbs they, ſever. from th” incloling hide; 
The thighs, ſelected to the Gods, divide: + 

| On thels, in double cawls involvd with art, 

The choiceft-morſels lay from ev'ry part. 

The- prieſt himſelf before his altar ſtands, 

And burns the off ring with his holy hands, 

Pours the black wine, and ſees: the —— aſpire; 
The youth with inſtruments ſurround the fire: 

| The” 
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Homer) is a circumſtance that as far as it widens the 


diſtinction between divine and human natures, ſo | 


far might tend to heighten the reverence. paid the 
Gods. But beſides this, as the difference is thus 
told in poetry, it is of ule to the poets themſelves ; 


for it appears like a kind of teſtimony of their inſpi- 


ration, or their converſe with the Gods, and thereby 
gives a majeſty to their works. 

„ The Athiopians are ſaid to be the inventors of 
pomps, ſacrifices, ſolemn meetings, and other ho- 
nours paid to the Gods. From hence aroſe their 
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+ The reader will naturally inquire Why the 


thighs and fat were ſelected for the Gods, or why 
more acceptable than the reſt. But this was not 


tive of worſhip, and the thighs and fat denoted the 
moſt interior worſhip, or that which is directed with 


ſhip as moſt acceptable to Heaven. 


I 5 
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character of piety, which is here celebrated by Homer. 


thele parts of the ſacrifice ſhould be ſuppoſed to be 


without a good reaſon. Sacrifices were fignifica- 


the moſt fervent devotion; and theſe being ſet apart: 
for the Gods, implied that they conlidered ſuch wor- - 
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I afltiansipart, trausfix, and roaſt the reſt: ; 
Zhen ſptead the tables, the repaſt prepare, 
Lach takes his ſeat, and each receives his ſhare. 
When now the rage of hunger was repreſt, 
Wich pure libations they concludethe feat: 
"The youths with-wine the copious goblets crown'd, | 
And plcas'd, -difpenfe the flowing bowls around. 
Wik hymns divine the joyous banquet ends, : 
The Pans lengthen'd till the fun deſcends: | 
Ihe Greeks reftor'd, rhe grateful notes prolong ; 
Apollo liſtens, andapproves tHe ſong. 


Twas night; thechiefs befide their veſſels lie,” | 


Till roſy morn had purpled o'er the ſky : 

"Then launch, and hoiſt the maſt ; indulgent pales, 
Supply'd by Phæbus, fill the ſwelling fails ; 

The milk- White canvas bellying as they blow, 
The parted ocean foams and roars below: 

Above the bounding billows ſwift they flew, 

Till now the Grecian camp appęar'd in view. 
Far on the beach they was their bark to-land, 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow ſand) 
Then part, where ſtretch'd along the winding bay 
"Che ihips and tents in mingled proſpect lay, 

But raging ſtill amidſt his navy fate 


Nor mix'din combat, nor in council join'd 3 
But wafting cares lay heavy on his mind: 


And ſcenes of blood rife dreadful in his ſoul. 


The Gods had ſummon'd to th* ©/ympran height: 
Jode firlt aſcending from the wat'ry bow'rs, 
Leads the long order of ztherea! pow'rs. 

When like the morning miſt in early day, 

Roſe from the flood the daughter of the ſea ; 

And to the {cats divine her flight addreſt. 
There, far apart, and high above the reſt, 

The Thund'rer fat ; where old Olympus ſhrouds 
His hundred heads in heav'n, and props the clouds. 
Suppliant the Goddeſs ſtood : one hand ſhe plac'd 
Beneath his beard, and one his knees embrac'd. 
eber, O father of the Gods, ſhe ſaid, _ 

My words could pleaſe thee, or my actions aid; 
Some marks of honour on my ſon beſtow, 

And pay in glory what in life you owe. 

Fame is at leaſt by heav'nly promiſe due 

To life ſo fhort, and now dithonour'd too. 


. 
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Therthiglis thus facrific'd,/and entrails dreſt, ve ee wrong, O exer juſt and wiſe! 


Let Greece be kutnbled, and the Trojans rife ;- 
Till the proud king, and all th' 2 race 
Shall heap with honours him they now diſgrace, 
Thus Thet:s ſpoke, but Fave in ſilence held 
The ſacred councils of his breaſt conceal'd. 
Not ſo repuls'd, the Goddeſs cloſer preft, _ - 
Still graſp'd his knees, and urg'd the dear requeſt. 
O Sire of Gods and men ! thy ſuppliant hear, 


{ Refuſe, or grant; for what has Vue to fear ? 
Or oh ! declare, of all the pow'rs above. 


Is wretched 7 hetrs leaſt the care of Fove ? 
She ſaĩd, and ſighing thus the God replies, 
Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted fkies. 


What haſt thou aſk'd? Ah why ſhould Zoveengage 


- 


a ſoreign conteſts, and domeſtic rage, 


The Gods' complaints, and Juno's fierce alarms, 


While I, too partial, aid the Trejan arms? 
] Go, leſt the haughty partner of my ſway 


With jealous eyes thy cloſe acceſs ſurvey ; . 
But part in peace, ſecure thy pray'r is ſped : 
Witneſs the ſacred honours of our head, lt 


The nod that ratifies the will divine, 


The faithful, fix d, irrevocable ſign;“ 


| { This ſeals thy ſuit, and this fulfils thy vows. — 
The ſtern Achilles, ſtedſaſt in his hate; ; 


| He fpoke, and awful bends his ſable brows ; 


| Shakes his ambroſial curls, and gives the nod; 
he ſtamp of fate, and ſanction of the God: 
In his black thoughts revenge and flaughter roll, 


High Heav'n with trembling the.dread ſignal took; 


And all Olympus to the center ſhook. 
Twelve days were paſt, and now the dawning light 


Swift to the ſeas profound the Goddeſs flies, 
eve to his ſtarry manſion in the ſkies, 
The ſhining ſynod of th' immortals wait | 
The coming God, and from their thrones of ſtate 
| Ariſing ſilent, wrapt in holy fear, | | 
Before the Majeſty 'of Heav'n appear. | | 
T rembling they ſtand, while Jove aſſumes the throne, 
All, but the God's imperious Queen alone: 
Late had the view'd the ſilver- footed dame, 
And all her paſſions kindled into flame. 
Say, artful manager oi Heav'n, (the cries) 
Who now partakes the ſecrets of the ſkies ? 
Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate, 
In vain the partner of imperial ſtate. 
What fav'rite Goddeſs then thoſe cares divides, 
Which Jave in prudence from his conſort hides ? 
To this the Thund'rer : Seek not thou to find 
The facred counſels of almighty mind: 


. 
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NO T E- 8. 
* There are among men three things by which 
the efficacy of a promiſe may be made void; the de- 
ſign not to perform it, the want of power to bring 
it to paſs, and the inſtability of our tempers; from 
all which Hemer ſaw that the divinity. muſt be 
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exempted, and therefore he deſcribes the ned, or 
ratification of Jupiters word, as farthful, in oppo- 
ſition to fraud: ſure of being performed, in 
oppoſition to weakneſs ; and irrevecable, in oppoſi- 
tion to our repenting of a promiſe. 
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Involv'd in darkneſs lies the great decree, 
Nor can the depths of fate be pierc'd by thee. 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the firſt ſhalt know; 
The firſt of Gods above, and men below: 
But thou, northey, ſhall ſearch the thoughts that roll 
Deep in the cloſe receſſes of my ſoul. 
Full on the Sire the Goddeſs of the ſkies 
Roll'd the large orbs of her majeſtic eyes, 
And thus return'd : Auſtere Saturnius, ſay, 
From whencethis wrath, or who controuls thy ſway? 
Thy boundleſs will, for me, remains in force, 
And all thy counſels take the deſtin d courſe. 
But *tis for Greece I fear : for late was ſeen 
In cloſe conſult, the ſilver- footed Queen. 
> to his Thetis nothing could deny, 
or was the fignal vain that ſhook the ſky. 
What fatal favour has the Goddeſs won, 
Te grace her fierce, inexorable ſon ? 
Perhaps in Grecian blood todrench the plain, 
And glut his vengeance with my people lain. 
Then thus the God: Oh reſtleſs fate of pride, 
That ſtrives to learn what Heav*n reſolves to hide; 
Vain is the ſearch, preſumptuous and abhorr'd, 
Anxious to thee, aud odious to thy Lord. 
Let this ſuffice ; th' immutable decree 
No force can ſhake : what is, that ought to be. 
Goddeſs ſubmit, nor. dare our will withſtand, 
But dread the pow'r of this avenging hand; 
Th' united ſtrength of all the Gods above 
In vain reſiſts th* omnipotence of Zove. 
The Thund'rer 2 nor durſt the Queen reply: 
A rev'rent horror ſilenc'd all the ſky. 
The feaſt difturb'd, with ſorrow Vulcan ſaw 
His mother menac'd, and the Gods in awe ; 
Peace at his heart, and pleaſure his deſign, 
Thus interpos'd th* architect divine.“ 
The wretched quarrels of the mortal ſtate 
Are far unworthy, Gods! of your debate: 
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Let men their days in ſenſeleſs ſtrife emp loy, 
We; in eternal peace, and conſtant joy. 
Thou, Goddeſs mother, with our Sire comply, 
Nor break the ſacred union of the ſky ; 
Leſt, rouz'd to rage, he ſhake the bleſt abodes, 
Launch the red lightning, and dethrone the Gods. 
If you ſubmit, the 'Thund'rer ſtands appeas'd ; 
The gracious pow'r is willing to be pleas'd. 
Thus Pulcan ſpoke ; and riſing with a bound, 
The double bowl with fparkling nectar crown'd, 
Which held to Funs in a chearful way, 
Goddeſs, (he wr be patient and obey. 
Dear as you are, it Feve his arm extend, 
I can but prieve, unable to defend. 
What ſo daring in your aid to move, 
Or lift his hand againſt the force of ue? 
Once in your cauſe I felt his matchleſs might, 
Hurl'd headlong downward from th” etherial height; 
Toſt all the day in rapid circles round 
Nor till the ſun deſcended, touch'd the ground: 
Breathleſs I fell, in giddy motion loſt ; 
The Sinthians rais'd me on the Lemnian coaſt. + 
He ſaid, and to her hands the goblet heav'd, 
Which, with a ſmile, the white-arm'd queen receiv'd 
Then to the reſt he fill'd; and in his turn, 
Each to his lips apply'd the neQar'd urn. 
Vulcan with aukward grace his office plies, 
And unextinguiſh'd laughter ſhakes the ſkies. 
Thus the bleſt Gods the genial day prolong, 
In feaſts ambroſial, and celeſtial ſong. 
= tun'd the lyre ; the Muſes round 
ith voice alternate aid the ſilver ſound. 
Mean time the radiant ſun, to moxtal ſight 
Deſcending ſwift, roll'd down the rapid light, 
Then te their ſtarry domes the Gods depart, 
The ſhining monuments of Vulcan's art: 
Fove on his couch reclin'd his awful head, 


And Juno flumber's on the golden bed. 


NOTES. 
* This quarrel of the Gods being come to it's 
height, the poet makes Yulcan —_—_— who freely 
puts them in mind of pleaſure, inoffenſively adviſes 
Juno, illuſtrates his advice by an example of his own 
misfortune, turning the jeſt on himſelf to enliven 


the banquet ; and concludes the 2 he is to ſup- 


port with ſerving nectar about. Hamer had here his 
Minerva, or wiſdom, to interpoſe again, and every 
other quality of the mind reſided in heaven under 
the appearance of ſome Deity : ſo that his intro- 
ducing Yulcan, proceeded not from a want of choice, 
but an inſight into nature. He knew that a friend 
to mirth often diverts or ſtops quarrels, eſpecially 
when he contrives to ſubmit himſelf to the laugh, 
and prevails on the angry to part in good humour, 
O. 1. 
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or in a diſpoſition to friendſhip; when grave repre- 
ſentations are ſometimes reproaches, ſometimes 
lengthen the debate by occaſioning defences, and 
ſometimes introduce new parties into the conſe- 
quences of it. 

| + Vulcan is ſuppoſed to be born in heaven, where 
philoſophers {ay that element has it's proper place; 
and'is thence derived to the carth, which 1s ſignified 
the fall of Vulcan: that he fell in Lennos, becauſe 
that iſland abounds with ſubterranean fires ; and 
that he contracted a lameneſs or imperfection by the 
fall, the fire not being ſo pure and active below, 
but mixed and terreſtrial. Vulcan is alſo called a 
divine artificer, from the activity or general uſe of 


fire in working. Si 
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Jupiter, in purſuance of the requeſt of Thetis, ' ſends a deceitful viſio to Agamemnon, perſuading him to lead 


* 
# 


the army to battle ; in order to make the Greeks Jenſible of their want of Achilles. The general, who is deluded 

' with the hopes of taking Troy without his aſſiftence, but fears the army was diſcouraged by his abſence and the 

late plague, as well as by length of time, aontrives to make trial of their diſpoſition vy a ſtrutagem. He rfl 

communicates his defigh to The princes in cbuncil, that he would propoſe a return to the ſoldiers, and that they 

Should put a ſtop to them tf the propoſal was embraced. Then he aſſembles the whole heft, and upon moving for a 

return to Greece, They unanimouſly agree to it, and rum to prepare the ſhips. They are detained by the management 

, of Ulyſſes, obe chaſtiſes the mfolence Therſites. The — 7s recalled, ſeveral ſpeccbes made on the 

* cccafren, and at length the advice of Nettor in followed, which was to mute a gtneral muſter of the troops, and 

to divide them into their ſeveral nations,” before they proteeded to battle. This gives re; ta the poet ts enume- 
rate all the forces of the Greeks and Trojans, in'a large catalogue. 8 "4 | 5 


The time employed in this book confifls nat entirely of one day. The ſcene tes inthe Grecian camp and upon the ſea- 


ſhore ; taward the end it removes o Troy... 


Nu -pleating deep bad geg dach mortal eye, | 


Stretch'd ii the tents the Crcian leaders lie, 


Th' immortals flumber d on tneir thrones above; 


All, but, the ever-wakeful eyes of Fave.*®. 
To honour Thetis ſon he bends his care, 
And plunge the Greeks in all the eG of war: 


Then bids an empty phantom rife to fight, 


And thus commands the viſion of the night. 


Fly hence, deluding dream! and Tightasair,. Sa 


To Agamemnen's ample tent repair. 
Bid him in arms draw forth th embattled train, 
Lead all his Grectans to the duſty plata, © 
Declare, ev'n now tis given him to deſtroy, 
The lofty tow'rs of wide- extended Tyey. 
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For now no more the Gods with fate contend, 
At "Zune's ſuit the heav*nly factions end. | 
DeſtruQion hangs o'er yon devoted wall, 


And nodding {hor waits th pppencing fall. 


Swift as the word the vain illuſton fled, 
Deſcends, and hovers o'er Atrides head ; + 


-Cloath'd in the figure of the Fylian ſage, 
' Renown'd for wiidom, and rever'd for age: 


Around his temples fpreads his golden wing, 
And thus the flatt xing dream deceives the king. 

Canſt thou, with hi a monarch's cares oppreſt, 
O Atreus* ſon ! cant thou indulge thy reſt ? 


Im fits achief who mighty nations guides, 


Directs in council, and in war preſides, | 
\ | | To 


NOT E S. e 
Nothing could give a better image of the ſupe- 
riority of Jupiter to the otlier Gods, (or of the Su- 
zreme Being to all ſecond cauſes) than the vigilancy 
— aſcribed to him, over all rings divine and 
human. 
+ The whole actiom of the dream is beautifully 
natural, and agreeable to philoſophy. It perches 
on his head, to intimate that part to be the ſeat of 


the fool, It is circumſuſed about him, to exprefs | 


Pu; 


tr, > 
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that total poſteſſion ef the ſenſes which fancy has 


during our ſleep. It takes the figure of the perſon 


who was deareſt. to Agamemnon ; as whatever we 
think of moſt, when awake, is the common object 
of our dreams. And juſt at the inſtant of it's va- 
niſhing, it leaves ſuch an impreſſion that the voice 
ſeems ſtill to ſound in his car. No deſcription can 
be more exact or lively. | 
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To whiom it's fafety a whole people owes, 

To-waſte long nights in indolent repoſe. 

Monarch awake ! 'tis Fove's command I bear, 

Thou and thy glory claim his heav'nly care. 

In juſt array draw forth th* embattled train, * 

Lead all thy Grecians to the duſty plain ; 

Ev'n now, O king ! tis giv'n thee to deſtroy 

The lofty tow'rs of wide-extended Troy. 

For now no more the Gods with fate contend, 

At 2 ſuit the heavn'ly factions end. 

Deſtruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall, 

And nodding Ilion waits th* impending fall. 

Awake, but waking this advice approve, 

And truſt the viſion that deſeends from ove. 
The phantum faid; then vaniſh'd from his ſight, 

Reſolves to air, and mixes with the night. 

A thoufand ſchemes the monarch's mind employ; 

Elate in thought, he ſacks untaken Troy: 

Vain as he was, and to the future blind ; 

Nor ſaw what Fove and ſecret fate deſigu'd, 

What mighty toils to either hoſt remain, 

What ſcenes of grief, and numbers of the ſlain |! 

Eager he riſes, and in fancy hears 

The voice celeſtial murm*ring in his ears. 

Firſt on his limbs a ſlender veſt he drew, 

Around him next the regal mantle threw, 

Th' embroider'd ſandals on his feet were ty'd; 

The ftarry faulchion glitter'd at his ſide 

And laſt his arm the maſly ſceptre loads, 

Unſtain'd, immortal, and the gift of Gods. 
Now roſie morn aſcends the court of ve, 

Lifts up her light, and opens day above. 

The king diſpatch'd his heralds with commands 

To range the camp and ſummon all the bands : 


i. 
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| The gath'ring hoſts the monarch's word obey 
While to the fleet Atrides bends his way, : 

In his black ſhip the Pylian prince he found; 

There calls a ſenate of the peers around: 

Th' aſſembly plac'd, the king of men expreſt 

The counſels lab ring in his artful breaſt. 
Friends and confed' rates! with attentive ear 

Receive my words, and credit what you hear. 

Late as I eee. in the ſhades of night, 

A dream divine appear'd before my ſight; 

Whoſe viſionary form like Neftor came, 

The ſame in habit, and in mien the ſame. 

The heav'nly phantom hover'd o'er my head, 

And, doſt thou fleep, O Atreus' ſon ? (he ſaid) 

Ill fits a chief who mighty nations guides, 

Direc̃ts in council, and in war preſides, 

To whom it's ſafety a whole people owes, 

To waſte long nights in indolent repoſe. 

Monarch awake! *tis Fove's command | bear, 

Thou and thy glory claim his heav'nly care; 

In juſt array draw forth th' embattled train, 

And lead the Grecians to the duſty plain; 

Ev'n now, O king! *tis giv'n thee to deſtroy 

The lofty tow'rs of wide-extended Troy. 

For now no more the Gods with fate contend, 

At Fund's ſuit the heav'nly factions end. 

Deſtruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall, 

And nodding Ilion waits th* impending fall. 

'This hear obſervant, and the Gods obey ! 

The viſion ſpoke, and paſt in air away. 

Now, valiant chiefs! ſince Heav'n itſelf alarms,+ 

Unite, and rouze the ſons of Greece to arms. 

But firſt, with caution, try what yet they dare, 

Worn with nine years of unſuccelsful war: ＋ 
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| NOTES. 

* The dream here repeats the meſſage of Fupiter 
in the ſame terms that he received it. It is no leſs 
than the father of Gods and men who gives the 
order, and to alter a word were preſumption. He- 
mer conſtantly makes his envoys obſervethis practice 
as a mark of decency and reſpect. 

+ The whole conduct of Agamenmon on this occa- 
ſion is admirable. This prince had nothing ſo 
much at heart as to draw the Greeks to a battle, yet 
knew not how to proceed without Achilles, who had 
Juit retired from the army; and was apprehenſive 
that the Greeks, who were diſpleaſed at the departure 
of Achilles, might refuſe obedience to his orders, 
ſheuld he abſolutely eommand it. In this circum- 
ſtance he propoſes tothe princes in council to make 
a trial of arming the Grec/ans, and offers an expe- 
dient himſelf ; which was that he ſhould found their 
diſpoſitions by exhorting them to ſet fail for Greece, 
but that then the other princes ſhould be ready to 


NOTES. 
detain them. If any object to this ſtratagem, that 
Agamemnon's whole ſcheme would be ruined if the 
army ſhould take him at his word, (which was very 
probable) it is to be anſwered, that his deſign lay 
deeper than they imagine, nor did he depend upon 
his ſpeech only for detaining them. He had ſome 
cauſe to fear the Greeks had a pique againſt him 
which they had concealed, and e it was, he 
judged it abſolutely neceſſary to know it before he 
proceeded to a battle, Fle therefore furniſhes them 
with an occaſion to manifeſt it, and at the ſame 
time provides gainſt any ill effects it might have, by 
his ſecret orders to the princes. It ſucceeds accord-. 
ingly, and when the troops are running to embark, 
they are {topped by Uly//ss and Neftor.—One may 
further obſerve that this whole ſtratagem is concerted 
in Neftor's ſhip, as one whoſe wiſdom and ſecrecy 
was moſt confided in, The ſtory of the viſion's 
appearing 4n his thape could not but-engage him in 
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To move the troops to meaſure back the main, 
Be mine; and your's the province to detain. 

He ſpoke, and ſat; when Neftor riſing ſaid, 
{Neftor, whom Pylos' ſandy realms obey'd) 
Princes of Greece, your faithful ears incline, 
Nor doubt the viſion of the pow'rs divine; 
Sent by great Jove to him who rules the hoſt, 
Forbid it heav n! this warning ſhould be loſt! 
Then let us haſte, obey the God's alarms, 
And join to rouze the ſons of Greece to arms. 

Thus ſpoke the ſage: the kings without delay 
Diſſolve the council, and their chief obey : 
The ſceptred rulers lead ; the following hoſt 
Pour'd forth by thouſands, darkens all the coaſt. 
As from ſome rocky cleft the thepherd ſees 
Cluſt'ring in heaps on heaps the driving bees, 
Rolling, and black'ning, ſwarms ſucceeding ſwarms, 
With deeper murmurs and more hoarſe alarms ; 
Duſky they ſpread, a cloſe embody'd croud, 
And o'er the vale deſcends the living cloud.“ 
So, from the tents and ſhips, a length'ning train 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o'erſhades the plain: 
Along the region runs a deat'ning ſound ; 
Beneath their footſteps groans the trembling ground. 
Fame flies before, the —— Fove, 
And ſhining ſoars, and claps her wings above. 


—— # 


NOTE Ss. 

ſome degree: it looked as if Jupiter himſelf add 
weight to his counſels by making uſe of that vene- 
rable appearance, and knew this to 'be the moſt 
powerful method of recommending them to Aga- 
memnon. It was therefore but natural for Nor to 
ſecond the motion of the king, and by the. help of 
his authority it prevailed on the other princes. 

This is the firſt. ſimile in Homer, and we may 
obſerve in general that he excels allmankind in the 
number, variety, and beauty of his compariſons. 

+ This aſſembling of the army is full of beauties: 
the lively deſcription of their overſpreading the field ; 
the noble boldneſs of the ſigure when Fame is repre- 
ſented in perſon ſhining at their head ; the univerſal 
tumult ſucceeded by a ſolemn ſilence ; and laſtly the 
graceful riſing of Agamemnon, all contribute to caſt 
a majeſty on this part. In the 12 of the ſceptre, 
Homer has found an artful and poetical manner of 
acquainting us with the high deſcent of Agamemnon, 
and celebrating the hereditary right of his family ; 
as well as finely hinted the original of his power to 
be derived from heaven, in ſaying the ſceptre was 


farlt the gift of Jupiter. 


t It is an exquiſite piece of art, when you ſeem 
to aim at perſuading one thing, and at the ſame 
time inſorce the wee This kind af rhetoric 
is of great uſe in all occaſions of danger, and of this 
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Nine ſacred heralds now proclaiming loud 
The monarch's will, ſuſpend the liſt'ning croud, 
Soon as the throngs in order rang'd appear, 
And fainter murmurs dy'd upon the ear, 

The king of kings his awful figure rais' d; 

High Ty © hand the golden ſceptre blaz'd : 
The golden ſceptre, of celeſtial frame, 

By Vulcan form d, from Fove to Hermes came: 


Io Pelaps he th' immortal gift reſign'd; 


Th' immortal gift great Pelops left behind, 
In Atreus hand, which not with Atreus ends, 
To rich Thyeſtes next the prize deſcends; 
And now the mark of Agumemnon's reign, 
—_— all Argos, and controuls the main. 

n this bright ſceptre now the king reclin'd, 
And artful thus pronounc'd the ſpeech deſign'd : 
Ye ſons:of Mars ] partake your leader's Care, 
Heroes of Greece, and brothers of the war ! 

Of 2 Fove with juſtice I complain, 

And heavenly oracles believ'd in vain. 

A ſafe return was promis'd to our toils, | 

Renown'd, triumphant, and enrich'd with ſpoils. 

Now ſhameful flight alone can fave the hoſt, 

Our blood, our treaſure, and our glory loſt, 

So Jove decrees, reſiſtleſs Lord of all 

At whoſe command whole empires riſe or fall : 
4 He 
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NOTE 8. 
Homer has afforded a moſt powerful example in the 
oration. of Agamemnon. It is a method perfectly 
wonderful, and even carries in it an appearance of 
abſurdity; for all that we generally eſteem the 
faults of oratory, by this means become the virtues 
of it. Nothing is looked upon as a greater error in 
a rhetorician, than to alledge ſuch arguments as 
either are eaſily anſwered, or may be retorted upon 
himſelf; the former is a weak part, the Jatter a 
dangerous one; and Agamemnon here defignedly 
deals in both. For it is plain that if a man muſt not 
uſe weak arguments, or ſuch as may make againſt 
him, when he intends to perſuade the thing he ſays; 
then on the other ſide, when he does not intend it, 
he muſt obſerve the contrary proceeding, and make 
what are the faults-of oratory in rome, the excel. 
lencies of that oration in particular, or otherwiſe he 
will contradict his own intention, and perſuade the 
contrary to what he means.— This whole oration 
has the air of being ſpoken in a paſſion. It begins 
with a ſtroke of the greateſt raſhneſs and impatience. 
upiter has been unjuft, Heaven has deceived us. This 
renders all he ſhall fay of the leſs authority, at the 
ſame time that it conceals his own artifice; for his 
anger ſeems to account for the incongruities he 
uttters. 5 
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He ſhakes the feeble props of human truſt, 
And towns and armies humbles to the duſt. 
What ſhame to Greece a fruitleſs war to wage, 
Oh laſting ſhame in ev'ry future age 
Once great in arms, the common ſcorn we grow, 
Repuls'd and baffled by a feeble foe. 
So ſmall their number, that if wars were ceas'd, 
And Greece triumphant held a gen'ral feaſt, 
All rank'd by ten; whole decads when they dine 
Muſt want a Trejan ſlave to pour the wine. 
But other forces have our hopes o'erthrown, 
And Trey prevails by armies not her own. 
Now nine long years of mighty Joe are run, 
Since firſt the labours of this war begun: 
Our cordage torn, decay d our veſſels lie, 
And ſcarce enſure the wretched pow'r to fly. 
Haſte then, for ever leave the Trojan wall ! 
Our weeping wives, our tender children call : 
Love, duty, ſafety, ſummon us away, 
Tis nature's voice, and nature we obey, 
Our ſhatter'd barks may yet tranſport us o'er, 
Safe and inglotious, to our native ſhore. 
Fly, Grectans, fly, your ſails and-oars employ, 
And dream no more of heay'n-defended Trey. 

His deep deſign unknown, the hoſts approve 
Atrides ſpeech. The mighty numbers move. 
So roll the billows to th' Iranian ſhore, “ 
From eaſt and ſouth when winds begin to roar, 
Burſt their dark manſions in the clouds, and ſweep 
The whnening ſurface of the ruffled deep. | 
And as on corn when weſtern guſts defcend, 
Before the blaſt the lofty harveſts bend : 
Thus ver the field the moving hoſt appears, 
With nodding plumes and groves of waving ſpears, 
The gath'ring murmur ſpreads, their trampling feet 
Beat the looſe ſands, and thicken to the fleet. 
With long-reſounding cries they urge the train 
To fit the ſhips, and launch into the main. 
They toil, they ſweat, thick clouds of duſt ariſe, 
The doubling clamours echo to the ſkies. 
Ey*n then the Greeks had left the hoſtile plain, 
And fate decreed the fall of Troy in vain : 
But Fove's imperial Queen their flight ſurvey'd, 
And ſighing, thus befpoke the blue-ey'd maid. 
Shall then the Grecians fly? Oh dire difgrace ! 
And leave unpuniſh'd this perfidious race ? 
Shall Troy, ſhall Priam, and th' adult'rous ſpouſe, 
In peace enjoy the fruits'of broken vows ? | 
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And braveſt chiefs, in Helen's quarrel ſlain, 
Lie unreveng'd on yon deteſted plain? 
No: let my Greets, unmov'd by vain alarms, 
Once more refulgent ſhine in brazen arms. 
Haſte, Goddeſs, haſte! the flying hoſt detain, 
Nor let one fail be hoiſted on the main. 
Pallas obeys, and from Olympus” height 
Swift to the ſhips precipitates her flight ; 
ies, firſt in public cares, ſhe fine, | 
For prudent counſel like the Gods renown'd : - 
Oppreſs'd with gen'rous grief the hero ſtood, 
Nor drew his ſable veſſels to the flood. 
And is it thus, divine Laertes* ſon ! 
Thus fly the Greeks, (the martial maid begun) 
Thus to their country bear their own diſgrace, 
And fame eternal leave to Priam's race? 
Shall beauteous Helen ſtill remain unfreed, 
Still unreveng'd a thouſand heroes bleed ? 
Haſte gen*rous /thacus ! prevent the ſhame, 
Recall your armies, and your chiefs reclaim. 
Your own reſiſtleſs eloquence employ, . 
And to th' immortals truſt the fall of Troy, 
The voice divine confeſs'd the warlike maid, 
Ulyſjes heard, nor uninſpir'd obey'd : 
Then meeting firſt Atrides, from his hand 
Receiv'd th' imperial ſceptre of command. 
Thus grac'd, attention and reſpect to gain, 
He runs, he flies thro' all the Grecian train, 
Each prince of name, or chief in arms approv'd, 
He fir d with praiſe, or with perſuaſion mov'd. 
Warriors like you, with er cn and wiſdom bleſt, 
* brave examples ſhould confirm the reſt. 
he manarch's will not yet reveal'd appears; 


| He tries our courage, but reſents our fears. 


The unwary Greeks his fury. may provoke ; 
Not thus the king in ſecret council ſpoke. 
de loves our chief, from Fove his honour ſprings, 
ware! for dreadful is the wrath of kings. 
But if a clam'rous vile plebeian role, 


Him with reproof he check'd, or tam'd with blows. 


Be {till, thou ſlave, and to thy betters yield; 
Unknown alike in council and in field“ 

Ye Gods, what daſtards would our hoſt command? 
Swept to the war, the lumber of a land, 

Be ſilent, wretch, and think not here allow'd 
That worſt of tyrants, an uſurping croud. 

To one ſole monarch 7 commits the ſway ; 


| His are the laws, and him let all obey. 


With 


NOTE s. 
* One may take notice that Homer in theſe two 
ſimilitudes has judiciouſſy made choice of the two 
moſt wavering and inconſtant things in nature, to 
compare with the multitude; the waver, and ears of 
| * The firſt alludes to the noiſe and tumult of 
No. 2. | 


N O T E S. 


the people, in the breaking and rolling of the bil- 


lows”; the ſecond to their taking the fame courſe, 
like corn bending one way, and both to the eaſineſs 
with which they are mov'd by every breath. 
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With Words Tike cheſe the troops LMI rul'd, 
The loudeſt filenc'd, and the flerceſt chold. 
Back tb th' aſſembly roll the thronging train, 
Deſert the ſhips, and pour upon the plain. 
Murm'ring they move, as when old Ocean roars, 
And heaves Huge ſurges to the trembling ſhores: 
The grodning banks afe burſt With bellowing 
ſound, 3 5 = 

The rocks remurmur, and the deeps:rebbund. 
At length the tumult ſinks, the noiſes ceaſe, 
And a {till filence lulls the camp to peace, 

Thenſites only clamour'd in the throng,* 
Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of "tbngue : 
Aw'd . by no feſpect controul'd, | 
In ſcandal buly, in feproaches bold: | 


Thus at full cafe in heaps of riches roll'd, 

What grieves the monarch ? is it thirſt of gold? 
Say, ſhall we march with our unconquer d pow'rs, 
(The Greeks and I) to Ilian's hoſtile towers, 

And bring the race of royal baſtards here, 

For Trey to ranſom at a price too dear ? 

But ſafer plunder thy own hoſt ſupplies; 

Say, would'it thou ſeize ſome valiant leader's prize? 
Or, if thy heart to gen'rous love be led, 

Some captive fair to bleſs thy kingly bed? 
Whate'er our maſter craves, ſubmit we muſt, 
Plagu'd with his pride, or puniſh'd for his luſt. 


O women of Achara ! men no more! 


With witty malice ſtüdious to define ; 
Scorn all 155 and laughter all his aim. 
But chief he glory*d with licentious ſtyle 
To laſh the great, and monarchs to revile. 
His figufe ſuch as might his ſoul proclaim ; 7 
One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame: 
His moutitain ſhoulders half his breaſt o erſpread, 
Thin hairs beſtrew'd his long miſ-ſhapen Head. 
Spleen to mankind his envious heart poſſeſt, 


Hence let us fly, and let him waſte his ſtore 
In loves and nes on the Phrygian ſhore. _ .. 
We may be Wanted on ſome buſy day, 
When Hettor comes : ſo great Achilles may: 
From him he forc'd the prize we jointly gave, 
From him, the fierce, the fearleſs, and the brave: 
And durſt he, as he ought, reſent that wrong, 
This mighty tyrant were no tyrant long. 

Fierce from his ſeat, at this, Ces ſprings, 
In gen'rous vengeance of the king of kings. 
With indignation ſparkling in his eyes, 


And much he hated all, but'moſt the beſt, 
Ulyſſes or Achilles ſtill his theme; | 
But royal ſcandal his'delight ſupreme, = 
Long had he liv'd'the ſcorn of ev'r Greet, 
Vext When he ſpoke, yet ſtill they 6 OM ſpeak, 
mol was his voice; Which in the ſhrilleſt tone, 
'hos With injurious taunts attack'd the throne. 
Amidſt the glories of ſo bright a reign,+ 
What woves the great Atrides to 8 ? 
"Tis thine whate'er the Warrior's breaſt inflames, 
The golden ſpoil, and thine the lovely dames. 
With all the wealth our wars and blood beſtow, 
Thy tents ate crouded, and thy cheſts o'erflow. 


rr nne 


He views the wretch, and ſternly thus replies. 
Peace, factious monſter, born to vex the ſtate, 
With wrangling talents form'd for foul debate: 
Curb that impetuous tongue, nor raſhly vain, 
And ſingly mad, aſperſe the ſoy'reign reign. 
Have we not known thee, flave ! of all our hoſt, 
The man who acts the leaſt, upbraids the moſt ? 
Think not the Greets to ſhameful flight to bring, 
Nor let thoſe lips profane the name of king. 
For our return we truſt the heav'nly pow'rs; 
Be that their care; to fight like men be our's. 
But grant the hoſt with wealth the gen'ral load, 
Except detraction, what haſt thou beſtow*d 2 
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N O T E S. 

Hamer has here ſhewn great judgment in the 
particulars he has choſen to compoſe the picture of a 
pernicious creature of wit; the chief of which are « 
deſire of promoting laughter at any rate, and © 
contempt of his ſuperiofe. And he ſums up the 


| 


| N O 'T S. | 
worthleſs beauty and an ill-natured-wit-upon the ſame 
footing, and ſhews that the gifts of the body without 
thoſe of the mind are not more deſpicable, than 
thoſe of the mind itſelf without virtue. 
There could not be u better artifice thought on 


whole very ſtrongly, by ſaying that Therfites hated q recall the army to their obetiience, than this of 


Achilles and Ulyſſes; in which he makes it the utmoſt 
completion of an ill character to bear a malevolence 
to the beſt men. What is farther obſcrvable is, 
that Thenſtes is never heard of after this his fir“ 
appearance: ſuch a ſcandalous character is to b. 
no more taken notice of, than juſt to ſhe w that it is 
deſpiſed. Homer has obſerved the fame conduct wit! 
regard to the moſt d:formed and moſt beautiful perfor 


our” author, When they wete offended -at their 
general in favour of Achilles, nothing could more 
| weaken Achilles's intereſt than to make ſuch a fellow 
us 7 herfites appear of "His" party, "Whoſe" impertmence 
would give them a diſguſt of thinking or acting like 
him. There is no ſurer method to reduce generous 
ſpirits, than to make them ſee they are uff the 
lame views with people of no merit, and ſuch — ER 


of his poem: for Wirrus is thus mentioned once 
and no more throughout the ad. He places a 
5 : . 
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| they cannot forbear deſpiſing themſelves. 
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Suppoſe ſome hero ſhould his ſpoils reſign, 
Art thou that hero, could thoſe 8 be thine ? 
Gods! Jet me periſh on this hateful ſhore, 
And let theſe eyes behold my ſon no more ; 
If, on thy next offence, this hand forbear 
To ſtrip thoſe arms thou ill deſerv'ſt to wear, 
Expel the council were our princes meet, 
And ſend thee ſcourg'd, and howling thro' the fleet. 
He ſaid, and-cow'ring as the daſtard bends, “ 
The weighty ſceptre on bis back deſcends : 
On the found bunch the bloody tumours riſe; 
The tears ſpring ſtarting from his haggard eyes: 
Trembling he Fit, and ſhrunk in abject fears, 
From his vile viſage wip'd the ſcalding tears. 
While to his neighbour each expreſs'd his thought ; 
Ye Gods! what wonders has Ces wrought ? 
What fruits his conduct and his courage yield! 
Great in the council, glorious in the field. 
Gen'rous he riſes in the crown's defence, 
To curb the factious tongue of inſolence. 
Such juſt examples on'offenders ſhown, 
Sedition filence, and affert the throne. 
Tas thus the gen'ral voice the hero prais'd, 
Who riſing, high th' imperial ſceptre rais'd : 
The blue ey'd Pallas, his celeſtial friend, 
In form a herald) bad the crouds attend. 
h* expecting crouds in ſtill attention hung, 
To hear the wiſdom. of his heav*nly tongue. 
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Then deeply thoughtful, pauſing cer he ſpoke, 


His filence thus the prudent hero broke. 

Unhappy monarch ! whom the Grectan race 7 
With ſhame deſerting, heap with vile difgrace. 
Not ſuch at Argos was their gen'rous vow, 

Once all their voice, but ah ! forgotten now: 
Ne'er to return, was then the common cry, | 
Till Troy's proud ſtructures ſhould in athes lie. 
Behold them weeping for their native ſhore 

What could their wives or helpleſs children more? 
What heart but melts to leave the tender train; 
And, one ſhort month, endure the wintry main? 
Few leagues remov'd, we with our peaceful ſeat, 
When the ſhip toffes, and the tempeſts beat: 
'Then well may this long ſtay ,provoke their tears, 
The tedious length of nine revolving years. 

Not for their grief the Grecian hoſt I blame; 

But vanquiſh'd ! baffled ! O eternal ſhame ! 
Expect the time to Troy's deſtruction giv'n, 

And try the faith of Calchas and of heav'n. 

What paſt at Aults, Greeee can witneſs bear, 

And all who live to breathe this Phrygian air. 
Beſide a fountain's ſacred brink we rais'd 

Our verdant altars, and the victims blaz'd ; 

"I was where the plane-tree ſpread it's ſhades around} 

he altars heav'd ; and from the crumbling ground 


| A 2 dragon ſhot, of dire portent; 


From Fove himſelf the dreadful ſign was ſent. 
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* The vile figure Therſites makes here is a 
piece of groiſque; the pleaſure expreſſed by the 
ſoldiers at this action of Uly/es (notwithſtanding 
they are diſappointed by him of their hopes of re- 


turning) is agreeable to that generous -temper, at 


once honeſt and thoughtleſs, which is commonly 
found in military men; to whom nothing is ſo 
odious as a daſtard, and who have not naturally the 

reateſt kinidneſs for a wit. | 

+ Tt is hardly poſſible to find any where more 
refined turns of policy, or more artful] touches of 
oratory than what Homer continually-abounds in. 
We have no ſooner ſeen Agamemnen excel in one ſort, 
but Ce, is to ſhine no leſs in another directly 
oppolite to it. When the ſtratagem of pretending 
to ſet ſail, had met with too ready a conſent from 


the people, his eloquence appears in all the forms of 


art. In his firſt ſpeech he had perſuaded the captains 
with mildneſs, telling them the people's glory de- 
nded upon them, and readily giving a turn to the 
rſt deſign, which had like to have been ſo dange- 
rous, by repreſenting it only as a project of Aga- 
meninon to diſcover the cowardly. In his ſecond, 
he had commanded the ſoldiers with bravery, and 


and bee Fo the princes When 


NOTE 8. 
made them know what part they ſuſtained in the 
war. In his third, he had rebuked the ſeditious in 
the perſon of Therſites, by reproofs, threats, and 


actual chaſtiſement. And now in this fourth, when 


all are gather'd together, he applies to them in 
topics which equally affect them all: he raiſes their 
hearts by putting them in mind of the promiſes of 
heaven, and thoſe prophecies, of which as they had 
ſeen the truth in the nine years delay, they might 
now expect the accompliſhment in the tenth year's 
ſucceſs: which is a full anſwer to.what Agamem- 
non had ſaid of Jupiter's deceiving them. We 
may likewiſe obſerve one ſingular piece of art, in 
Ulyſſes's manner of applying himſelf to the people 
when he would inſinuate any thing to the princes, 

he would blame 
the people. Hetells the ſoldiers, they muſt not all 
pretend to be rulers there, let there be one king, 
one lord ; which is manifeſtly a precept deſigned for 
the leaders to take to themſelves. In the fame man- 
ner the beginning of this oration is an oblique re- 
preſentation of the people, upon whom the ſ-verity 
of the reproach is made to fall, while he ſeems to 
render the king an object of their pity. 
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Strait to the tree his ſanguine ſpires he roll'd, 
And curF'd around in many a winding fold. 
The topmoſt branch a mother- bird poſſeſt; 
Eight callow infants fill'd the moſſy neſt; 
Herſelf the ninth; the ſerpent as he hung, 
Stretch'd his black jaws, and craſh'd the crying young; 
While hov'ring hear, with miſerable moan, 
The drooping mother wail'd her children gone. 
The mother laſt, as round the neſt ſhe flew, 
Seiz'd by the beating wing, the monſter ſlew : 
Nor long ſurviv'd ; to marble turn'd he ſtands 
A laſtmg progeny on Aulis ſands. 

Such was the will of 72ve; and hence we dare 
Truſt in his omen, and ſupport the war. 

For while around we gaze with wond'ring eyes, 
And trembling ſought the pow'rs with ſacrifice, 
Full of his God, the rev'rend Calchas cry'd, 

Ye Grecian warriors ! lay your fears aſide. 
This wondrous ſignal Je himſelf diſplays, 
Of. long, long labours, but eternal praiſe. 

As many birds as by the ſnake were ſlain, 

So many years the toils of Greece remain ; 

But wait the tenth, for Mion's fall decreed : 
Thus ſpoke the prophet, thus the fates ſucceed. 
Obey, ye Grecians ! with ſubmiſſion wait, 
Nor let your flight avert the Tran fate. 

He ſaid: the ſhores with loud applauſes ſound, 
The hollow ſhips each deaf*ning ſhout rebound. 
Then Neftor thus“ "Theſe vain debates forbear, 
Ve talk like children, not like heroes dare. 
Where now are all your high reſolves at laſt? _ 
Your leagues concluded, your engagements paſt ? 
Vow'd with libations and with victims then, 
Now vaniſh'd like their ſmoke : the faith of men! 
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While uſeleſs words conſume th' unactive hours, 

No wonder 77 fo long reſiſts our pow'rs. 

Riſe great Atrides ! and with courage ſway ; 

We march to war if thou direct the way. 

But leave the few that dare reſiſt thy laws, 

The mean deſerters of the Grecian cauſe, 

To grudge the conqueſts mighty ove prepares, 

And view, with envy, our ſucceſsful wars. 

On that great day when firſt the martial train 

Big with the fate of tn, plow'd the main; 

Jove, on the right, a proſp'rous ſignal ſent, 

And thunder rolling hook the firmament. 

Encourag'd hence, maintain the glorious ſtrife, 

Till ev'ry ſoldier graſp a Phrygian wife, 

Till Helen's woes at full reveng'd appear, 

And Troy's proud matrons render tear for tear. 

Before that day, if any Greek invite 

His country's troops to baſe, inglorious flight, 

Stand forth that Greet! and hoiſt his ſail to fly; 

And die the daſtard firſt, who dreads to die. 

But now, O monarch ! all thy chiefs adviſe : 

Nor what they offer, thou thyſelf deſpiſe. 

Among thoſe counſels, let not mine be vain; 

In tribes and nations to divide thy train : 

His ſep' rate troops let ev*ry leader call, 

Each ſtrengthen each, and all encourage all. 

What chief or ſoldier, of the num'rous band, 

Or bravely fights, or ill obeys command, 

When thus diftin& they war, ſhall ſoon be known, 

And what the cauſe of lian not o'erthrown ; 

If fate reſiſts, or if aur arins are flow, 

If Gods above prevent, or.men below. 
To him the king: How much thy years excel t 

In arts of council, and in ſpeaking well! 


O would 


| N O r ES. . 

* Nothing is more obſervable than Homer's con- 
duct of this whole incident; by what judicious and 
well-imagined degrees the army is reſtrained, and 
wrought up to the deſires of the'general. We have 
given the detail of all the methods Ulyſſes proceeded 
in: The activity of his character is now to be con- 
traſted with the gravity of Ne/or's, who covers and 
ſtrengthens the other*s arguments, and likewiſe {| 1 52 
induces and carries a farther point. Ces and Neſ- 
tor both compare the Greets to children for their 
unmanly deſire to return home; they both reproach 
them with their engagements and vows they had 
paſt, and were now about to break ; they both 
alledge 1 perous ſigns and omens received from 
heaven. otwithſtanding this, the end of their 
orations is very different. Uly/Jes's buſineſs was to 
detain the Greczans when they were upon the point 
of flying; Neſtor finding that work done to his hands, 
deſigned to draw them inſtantly to battle, This was 
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the utmoſt Agamemnon had aim'd at, which Neftor's 
artifice brings to paſs; for while they imagine by all 
he ſays that he is only perſuading them to ſtay, they 
find themſelves unawares put into order of battle, 
and led under their princes to fight. 

+ Every one may obferve how glorious an elogium 
of wiſdom Homer has here given, where Agamemnon 
fo far prefers it to valour, as to wiſh not for ten 
Ajax's, or Achilles's, but only for ten Neftors. For 
the reit of this ſpeech, we may fum it up as follows. 
Agamemnan being now convinced the Greets were 
offended at him, on account of the departure of 
Achilles, pacifies them by a generous confeſſion of 
his fault; but then aſſerts the character of a ſupreme 
ruler,. and with the air of command threatens the 
diſobedient. We cannot conclude this part of the 
> ſpeeches without remarking how beautifully they 

riſe above one another, and how they more and more 


| awaken the ſpirit of war in the Grecians, In this 
latt 
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O would the Gods, in love to Greece, decree 
But ten ſuch ſages as they grant in thee; 
Such wiſdom ſoon ſhquld Priam's force deſtroy, 
And ſoon ſhould fall the haughty towers of Troy / 
But Jode forbids,” who plunges thoſe he hates 
In fierce contention and in vain debates, 
Now great Achilles from our aid withdraws, 
By me provok'd; a captive maid the cauſe: 
If cer as friends we join, the Trojan wall 
Muſt ſhake, and heavy will the vengeance fall! 
But now, ye warriors, take a ſhort repaſt; 
And, well-refreth'd, to bloody conflict haſte. 
His ſharpen'd ſpear let ev'ry Grecian wield, 
And ev'ry Grecian fix his brazen ſhield, 
Let all excite the fiery ſteeds of war, 
And all for combat fit the rattling car. 
This day, this dreadful day, let each contend; 
No reſt, no reſpite, till the ſhades deſcend; 
Till darknefs, or till death ſhall cover all: 
Let the war bleed, and let the mighty fall ! 
Till bath'd in ſweat be ev'ry manly breaſt, 
With the huge ſhield each brawny arm depreſt, 
Each aking nerve refuſe the lance to throw, 
And each ſpent courler at the chariot blow. 
Who dares, inglorious, in his ſhips to ſtay, 
Who dares to tremble on this ſignal day, 
That wretch, too mean to fall by martial power, 
The birds ſhall mangle, and. the dogs devour. 
The monarch ſpoke ; and ſtrait a murmur roſe, 
Loud as the ſurges when the tempeſt blows, 
That daſh'd on broken rocks tumultuous roar, 
And foam and thunder on the {tony ſhore. 
Strait to the tents the troops diſperſing bend, 
The fires are kindled, and the ſmokes aſcend; 
With haſty feaſts they ſacrifice, and pray 
I' avert the dangers of the doubtful day. 
A ſteer of five years age, large hmb'd, and fed, 
To. Jove's high altars Agamemnon led: 
There bade the nobleſt of the Grecian peers ; 
And Neftor firſt, as moſt advanc'd in years. 
Next came {domeneus and Jydeus ſon, 
Ajax the leſs, and Ajax Telamon ; 
hen wiſe Uly/es in his rank was plac'd ; 
And Menelais came unbid, the laſt. 
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The chiefs ſurround the deſtin'd beaſt, and take 
The ſacred off ring of the ſalted cake: 5 _ 
When thus the king prefers h is ſolemn pray'r: = 
Oh thou! whoſe thunder rends the clouded air, = 
Who in the heav'n of heav'ns has fix'd thy throne, 
Supreme of Gods ! unbounded, and alone ! 

Hear! and before the burning ſun deſcends, 

Before the night her gloomy veil extends, 

Low in the duſt be laid yon hoſtile ſpires, 

Be Priam's palace ſunk in Grecian hres, 

In Hector's breaſt be plung'd this ſhining ſword, 
And flaughter'd heroes groan around their lord! 

Thus pray'd the chief: his unavailing pray'r 
Great Fove refus'd, and toſt in empty air: 

The God averſe, while yet the fumes aroſe, 
Prepar'd new toils, and doubled woes on woes. 
Their pray'rs perform'd, the chiefs the rite purſue, 
The barley ſprinkled, and the victim flew. 

The limbs they fever from th' incloſing hide, 
The thighs, ſelected to the Gods, divide. 

On theſe, in double cauls involv'd with art, 
The choiceſt morſels lie from ev'ry part. 

From the cleft wood the crackling flames aſpire, 
While the fat victim feeds the ſacred fire. | 
The thighs thus ſacrific'd, and entrails dreſt, 

Th' afliftants part, transfix, and roaſt the reſt ; 
Then ſpread the tables, the repaſt prepare, 

Each takes his ſeat, and each receives his ſhare. 
Soon as the rage of hunger was ſuppreſt, 

The gen'rous Neſtor thus the prince addreſt. 

Now bid thy: heralds ſound the loud alarms; 
And call the ſquadrons ſheath'd in brazen arms: 
Now ſeize th' occaſion, now the troops ſurvey, 
And lead to war, when heav'n directs the way. 

He faid : the monarch iſſu'd his commands; 
Strait the loud heralds call the gath'ring bands. 
The chiefs incloſe their king; the hoſts divide, 

In tribes and nations rank'd on either fide. 

High in the midſt the blue-ey'd virgin flies; 

From rank to rank the darts her ardent eyes: 

The dreadful Agis, Fove's immortal ſhield,* 
Blaz'd on her arm, and lighten'd all the field: 
Round the vaſt orb an hundred ſerpents roll'd, 
Form'd the bright-fringe, and ſeem'd to burn in gold. 


With 
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laſt there is a wonderful fire and vivacity, when he 
prepares them for the glorious toils they were to 
undergo by a warm and lively deſcription of them. 
 * Homer does not expreſsly call it a ſhield in this 
place, but it is plain from ſeveral other paſlages that 
it was ſo. In the fifth 7tad, this Apis is defcribed 
with a ſublimity that is inexpreſſible. The figure of 
the Gorgen's head upon it is there ſpecified, which 


will juſtify the mention of the ſerpents in the tranſ- 
No. 2. 1 5 
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lation here. The image of the Goddeſs of battles 
blazing with her immortal ſhield before the army, 
inſpiring every hero, and aſſiſting to range the 
troops, is agreeable to the bold painting of our au- 
thor. And the encouragement of a divine power 
ſeemed no more than was requiſite, to change ſo 
totally the diſpoſitions of the Grecrans, as to make 
them now more ardent for the combat, than they 
were before defirous of a return, This finiſhes the 
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With this each Grecian's manly breaſt ſhe warms, 
Swells their bold hearts, and ſtrings their nervous arms; 
No more they ſigh, inglorious to return, 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat burn. 

As on ſome mountain, thro' the lofty grove, “ 
The crackling flames aſcend and blaze above, 
The fires expanding as the winds ariſe, | 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the ſkies : 
So from the poliſh'd arms, and brazen ſhields, 
A gleamy ſplendor flaſh'd along the fields. 
Not leſs their number than th' emboudy'd cranes, 
Or milk-white ſwans.in Aſus wat'ry plains, 
That o'er the windings of Cay/ter's ſprings, 
Stretch their long necks,and clap their ruſtling wings, 
Now tow'r aloft, and courſe in airy rounds; 
Now hight with noiſe; with n-1ſe the field refounds. 
Thus num'rous and confus'd, extending wide, 
The legions croud Scamander's flow'ry tide ; 
With ruſhing troops the plains are cover'd o'er, 
And thund'ring footſteps ſhake the ſounding {hore : 
Along the river's level meads they ſtand, | 
Thick as in ſpring the flow*rs adorn the land, 
Or leaves the trees; or thick as inſects play, 
The wand'ring nation of a ſummer's day, 
That drawn by milky ſeams, at ev'ning hours, 
In.gather'd ſwarms ſurround the rural bow'rs ; 
From pail to pail with buſy murmur run 
The gilded legions glitt'ring in the fun. 
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So throng'd, ſo cloſe, the Grecian ſquadrons ſtood 


In radiant arms, and thirſt for Trajan blood, 
Each leader now his ſcattcr'd force conjoins 
In'cloſe array, and forms the deep*ning lines. 
Not with more eaſe, the {kilful ſhepherd fwain 
Colle&s his flock from thouſands on the plain, 
The king of kings, majeſtically tall, | 
Tow'rs o'er his armies, and outſhines them all: 
Like ſome proud bull that round the paſtures leads 
His ſubject-herds, the monarch of the meads. 
Great as the Gods th' exalted chief was ſeen, 
His ſtrength like Neptune, and like Mars his mien, 
ove o'er his eyes celeſtial glories ſpread, 
And dawning conqueſt play d around his head. 
Say, Virgins, ſeated round the throne divine, f 
All-knowing Goddeſſes ! immortal Nine ! 
Since earth's wide regions, heav'n's unmeaſur'd height, 
And nell's abyſs, hide nothing from your ſight, 
ike wretched mortals ! loſt in doubts below, 
Zut gueſs by rumour, and but boaſt we know) 
O ſay what heroes, fir'd by thirſt of fame, 
Or. urg'd by wrongs, to Trey's deſtruction came? 
To count them all, demands a thouſand tongues, 
A throat of braſs, and adamantine lungs. 


| Daughters of ye aſſiſt! inſpir'd by you 


The mighty labour dauntleſs I purſue: 

What crouded armies, from what climes they bring, 

Their names, their numbers, and their chiefs I ſing. 
CATA- 


s. 
conqueſt of their inclinations, in a manner at once 
wonderfully poetical, and correfpondent to the moral 
which is every where ſpread through Homer, that 
nothing is entirely brought about but by the divine 
aſſiſtance, 

The imagination of Hamer was ſo vaſt and ſo 
lively, that whatſoever objetts preſented themſelves 
before him, impreſſed their images fo forcibly, that 
he poured them forth in- compariſons equally {imple 
and noble; without forgetting any circumſtance 
which could inſtruct the reader, and make him ſee 
thoſe objects in the ſame ſtrong light wherein he ſaw 
them himſelf. And in this one of the principal 
beauties of poetry conſiſts. Homer, on the ſight of 
the march of this numerous army, gives us five 
ſimiles in a breath, but all entirely TErent. The 
hrit regards the ſplendor of their armour, as a fire, 
Se. The ſecond the various movements of ſo many 


thouſands before they can range themſelves in battle- 


array, like the ſwans, Cc. The third reſpects their 
number, as the leaves or flowers, Sc. The fourth 
the ardor with which they run to the combat, hke 
the legions of inſects, &c. And the fifth the obe- 
dience and exact diſcipline, of the troops, ranged 
without confuſion under their leaders, as flocks 
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under their ſhepherds. This fecundity and variety 
can never-be enough admired. 

+ Homer here deſcribes the figure and port of Aga- 
memnen with all imaginable grandeur, in making him 
appear cloathed with the majeſty of the greateſt of 
the Gods. This character of majeſty, in which 
Agamemnon excels all the other heroes, is preſerved 
in the different views of him throughout the tad. 
It is thus he appears on his ſhip in the catalogue; 
thus he ſhines in the eyes of Priam in the third 
book; thus again in the beginning of the eleventh; 
and fo in the reſt, 


} It is hard to conceive any addreſs more ſolemn, 


any opening to a ſubject more noble and magnifi- 


cent, than this invocation of Hamer before his cata- 
logue. That omnipreſence he gives to the Muſes, 
their poſt in the higheſt heaven, their comprehenſive. 
ſurvey through the whole extent of the creation, 


are circumſtances greatly imagined. Nor is any. 


thing more perfectly ſine, or exquiſitely moral, than 
the oppoſition of the extenſive knowledge of the 
divimities on the one fide, to the blindneſs and ig- 
The greatneſs 
and importance of his ſubject is highly — 2 by his 
exalted manner of declaring the difficulty of it, _ 
Fi 7 
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| Oncheſtus, Neptune's celebrated groves ; 
; Coy, and Thijbz, fam'd for filver doves, 
CATALOGUE T the SHIPS TY ftlocks Erytbræ, Gliſſa for the vine; Ce. 
a 8 * latea green, and Mi. a the divine. * 
employed in the SIEGE of TROY. And hay whom Thales well-built walls encloſe, a Ss 
Where Myde, Eutrefis, Corn? roſe ; | po 
1 bits hardy warriors whom Beeta bred, And Arn rich, with purple harveſts crown'd;z 7 
Peneleus, Leitus, Prothocnor led: And Anthedon, Bæolia's utmoſt bound. 5 
With theſe Arreſilaus and Clones ſtand, Full fifty ſhips they ſend, and each _— 
Equal in arms, and equal in command. Twice ſixty warriors thro' the foaming ſeas, 
'Theſe head the troops that rocky Aulis yields, } To theſe ſucceed Aſpladon's martial train, 
And Eteon's hills, and Hyrie's wat'ry fields, Who plow the ſpacious Orchomentan plain. 
And Schœnos, Scolos, Gra near the main, 'T wo valiant brothers rule th' undaunted throng, . 
And Mycaleſſia's ample piny plain. lalmea and Aſcalaphus the ſtrong: 
Thoſe who in Peteon or {lt dwell, Sons of Aftz:chz, the heav*nly fair, 
Or Harma where Apollo's prophet fell; | Whole virgin charms fubdu'd the God of war : 
Helem and Hyls, which the ſprings o'erflow ; In Actor's court as ſhe retir'd to reſt, 
And Medeon lofty, and Ocalea low; he ſtrength of Mats the bluſhing maid compreſt) | 
Or in the meads of Haltartus ſtray, Their troops in thirty ſable veſſels ſweep __ : 
Or Theſpia ſacred to the God of day. With equal oars, the hoarſe-rcſounding deep. 
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the my lungs "were braſs, &c. and by the air he | larizing of every nation and people concerned in this 
gives, as if what follows were immediately inſpired, | war. Secondly, what an entertaining ſcene he 
and no lefs than the joint labour of all the Muſes. I preſents to us, of ſo many countries drawn in their 

* If we look upon this piece with an eye to an- | livelieſt and moſt natural colours, while we wander 
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cient learning, it may be obſerved, that however along with him amidſt a beautiful variety of towns, 5 Lon 
fabulous he other parts of Homer's poem may be, | havens, foreſts, vineyards, groves, mountains, and Ns 
according to the nature of epic poetry; this account | rivers; and are perpetually amuſed with his obſer- "IS 
of the people, princes, and countries, is purely | vations on the different ſoils, products, ſituations, or ANTE 
hiſtorical, founded on the real tranſactions of thoſe | proſpets. Thirdly, what a noble review he paſles = 


times, and by far the moſt valuable piece of hiſtory | before us of ſo mighty an army, drawn out in order 83 
and geography left us concerning the ſtate of Greece: | troop by troop ; Which, had the number only been 
in that carly period. Greece was then divided into | told in the groſs, had never filled the reader with fo 


2 


ſeveral! dynaſties, which our author has enumerated | great a notion of the importance of the action. ; 

under their reſpective princes ; and his diviſion was | Fourthly, the deſcription of the differing arms and 4 8 
looked upon fo cxact, that we are told of many | manner of fighting of the ſoldiers, and the various | =. 
controverſies con.erning the boundaries of Grectan | attitudes he has given to the commanders : of the = 
cities, which have been decided upon the authority | leaders, the greateſt part are either the immediate 3 
of this piece. The city of Calydin was adjudged to | ſons of Gods, or the deſcendants of Gods; and how | Won 
the Atohans, notwithſtanding the pretenfions of | great an idea muſt we have of a war, to the waging 7 : 
Elia, becauſe Hamer had ranked it among the | of which fo many Demi-Gods and heroes are 3 
towns bel-nging to the former. Seſlas was given to þ allembled ? Fifthly, the ſeveral artful compliments 1:28 
thoſe of Alydos, upon the plea that he had ſaid the | he paid by this means to his own country in general, N 
Abydonians were poſſeſſors of Seftos, Abydos, and and many of his contemporaries in particular, by a 8 
Ariſbe. When the Milefians and people of Priene celebration of the genealogies, ancient feats, and = 
diſputed their claim to Mycale, a verſe of Homer | domimions of the great men of his time. Sixthly, WE 
carried it in favour of the Mileſians. And the Athe- | the agreeable mixture of narrations from paſſages of = 
11s were put in poſſeſſion of Salams by another hiſtory Or fables, ; with which he amuſes and relieves 9 
which was cited by Solon. Nay, in fo high eſtima- | us at proper intervals. And laltly, the admirable E: x 
tion has this catalogue been held, that there have {| judgment wherewith he introduces this whole-cata- Ez 
been laws in ſome nations for the youth to learn it | lague, juſt at a time when the poſture of affairs in _ _— 
by heart. But if we conſider the catalogue purely | the army rendered ſuch a review of abſolute neceſſity ——_ 
as poetical, it will not want it's beauties in that þ to the Greeks ; and in a pauſe of action, white each 3 


light. We may obferve firſt, what an air of proba- | was refreſhing lum elf to prepare tor the enſuug 8 
bility is ſpread over the whole poem by the particu- ] battles. c 1 
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The Phocians next in forty barks repair, 
Fpiftrephus and Schedius head the war. 
From ti1oſe rich regions Where Cephifſus leads 
His. filver current thro' the flow'ry meads ; 
From Panopea, Chryſa the divine, 
Where Anemaria's Nat ly turrets ſhine, 
Where Pytho, Daults, Cypariſſus ſtood, 
And fair Liiza views the riſing flood. 
Theſe rang'd in order on the floating tide, 
Cloſe, on the left, the bold Beatians ſide. 
Fierce Ajax led the Loerien ſquadrons on, 
Ajax the leſs, Orleus' valiant fonz , 
Skill'd to direct the flying dart aright ; 
Swift in purſuit, and active in the fight. 
Him, as their chief, the choſen troops attend, 
Which Ba, Threnus, and rich Cynos ſend : 
Opus, Calliarus, and Scarphe's bands; 
And thoſe who dwell where pleaſing Augia ſtands, 
And where Boagrius floats the lowly lands, 
Or in fair Tarphe's ſylvan ſeats reſide ; 
In forty veſſels cut the yielding tide. 
Eubœa next her martial ſons prepares, 
And ſends the brave Abantes to the wars : 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalci walls, and ſtrong FEretria ; 
Th' /feian fields for gen'rous vines renown'd, 
The fair Cary/tos, and the Styrian ground; 
Where Dios from her tow'rs o'erlooks the plain, 
And high Cerinihus views the neighb' ring main. 
Down their broad ſhoulders falls a length of hair; * 
Their hands diſmiſs not the long lance in air; 
But with portended ſpears in fighting fields, 
Pierce the tough cors'lets and the brazen ſhields. 
Twice twenty ſhips tranſport the warlike bands, 
Which bold £Zlphenor, fierce in arms, commands. 
Full fifty more from Athens ſtem the main, 
Led by Meneſtheus thro? the liquid plain, 
Athens the fair, where great Erectheus ſway'd, 
hat ow'd his nurture to the blue-ey'd maid, 
But from the t-eming furrow took his birth, 
The mighty offspring of the foodful earth. 
Him Pallas plac'd amidſt her wealthy fane, 
Ador'd with facrihce and oxen ſtain ; 


Where as the years revolve, her altars blaze, 


And all the tribes reſound the Goddeſs? praiſe.) 
No chief like thee, Mene/theus! Greece could yield, 
To marſhal armies in the duſty field, | 


A 


THY extended wings of battle to diſplay, 
Or clofe th* embody'd hoit in firm array. 
Neſtor alone, improv'd by length of days, 
For martial conduct bore an equal praiſe. 
With theſe appear the Salaminian bands, 
Whom the gigantic Telamon commands; 
In twelve black ſhips to Troy they iteer their 
courſe, 
And with the great Athenians join their force. 
Next move to war the gen'rous Argive train, 
From high Tyæzenè, and Maſeta's plain, 
And fair Ægina circled by the main: 
Whom ſtrong Tirynth?'s lofty walls ſurround, 
And Epidaure with viny harveſts crown'd : 
And where fair Aſinen and Hermion thow 
Their cliffs above, and ample bay below. 
Theſe by the brave Euryalus were led, 
Great Sthenelus, and greater Diomed, 
But chief Tydides bore the ſov'reign ſway ; 
In fourſcore barks they plow the wat'ry way. 
The proud Mycenè arms her martial pow'rs 
Jeonè, Corinth, with imperial tow'rs, | 
Fair Arethyrea, Orma's fruitful plain, 
And AZg1on, and Adraſtus* ancient reign ; 
And thoſe who.dwell along the ſandy ſhore, 
And where Pellent yields her fleecy ſtore, 
Where Helicz and Hypereſia lie, 
And Gonzarſſa's ſpires ſalute the ſky. 
Great Agamemnon rules the num'rous band, 
A hundred veſſels in long order ſtand, 
And crouded nations wait his dread command. 
High on the deck the king of men appears, 
And his refulgent arms in triumph wears; 
Proud of his hoſt, unrival'd in his reign, 
In ſilent pomp he moves along the main. 
His brother follows, and to vengeance warms 
The hardy $fartans, exercis'd in arms: 
Phares and Bryſia's valiant troops, and thoſe 
Whom Lacedæmon's lofty hills incloſe: 
Or Me/Je's tow'rs for ſilver doves renown'd, - 
Amyclæ, Ladis, Augia's happy ground, 
And thoſe whom Oetylo“ low walls contain, 
And Hel:s, on the margin of the main: 
\ Theſe, o'er the bending ocean, Helen's cauſe 
In ſixty ſhips with Menclais draws : 
Eager and loud, from man to man he flies,* 
Revenge and fury flaming in his eyes; 


— 


While 


NO THS. 
* It was the cuſtom of theſe people to ſhave the 
fore-part of their heads, which they did that their 


enemies might not take the advantage of ſeizing 


them by the hair: the hinder-part they let grow, as 
a valiant race that would never turn their backs. 
Their manner of fich ing was hand to hand, with- 
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out quitting their javelins, in the way of our pike- 

men. | 
*The figure Menetaus makes in this place is re- 

markably diſtinguiſhed from the reſt, and ſufficient 

to ſhew his concern in the war was perional, while 

the others acted only for intereſt or glory in general. 
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While vainly fond, in fancy oft he hears 
The fair-one's grief, and ſees her falling tears. 

In ninety af, from Pylzs ſandy coaſt, 

Neſtor the fage conducts bis choſen hoft : 

From Amphigema's ever-fruitful land; 

Where py high, and little Prelean ſtand ; 
Where beauteous An her ſtructures ſhows, 
And Thryon's walls A!pheiis ſtreams inclofe, 
And Dori, fam'd for Thamyris diſgrace, 
Superior once of all the tuneful race, 

Till vain of mortals empty praiſe, he ſtrove 
To match the ſeed of cloud-compelling Fove / 
Too daring bard! whoſe unſucceſsful pride 
Th' immortal Muſes in their art defy'd. 

Th' avenging Muſes of the light of day 
Depriv'd An eyes, and ſnatch'd his voice away; 
No more his heav'nly voice was heard to ſing; 
His hand no more awak'd the ſilver ſtring. 

Where under high Cy/lenz, crown'd with wood, 
The {haded tomb of old Apytus ſtood; | 
From Ripe, Stratie, Tegea's bordering towns, 
The Phenean fields, and Orchomenian downs, 
Wher- the fat herds in plenteous paſture rove ; 
And Stymphelus with her ſurrounding grove, 
Parrhaſia, on her ſnowy cliffs reclin'd, 

And high Eniſpè thook by wintry wind, 
And fair Aantmea's ever- pleaſing ſite; 
In ſixty fail th* Arradian bands unite. 
Bold Agapenor, glorious at their head, 
Ancæus fon) the mighty ſquadron led. 
heir ſhips, ſupply'd by Agamemnon's care, 
Thro' roaring ſeas the wond'ring warriors bear; 
The brit to battle on th* appointed plain, 
But new to all the dangers of the main.* 

Thoſe, where fair Fir and Bupraſium join; 
Whom Hyrmin, here, and Myrſinus confine, 
And bounded there, where o'er the valleys roſe 
Th' Olenian rock; and where Aliſium flows; 
Beneath four chiefs (a num'rous army) came: 
The ſtrength and glory of th' Epean name. 

In ſep'rate ſquadrons theſe their train divide, 
Each leads ten veſſels thro? the vielding tide. 
One was Amphimachus, and Thalpius one; 
{Eurnius* this, and that Teatus' lon) 

Diaores ſprung from Amarynceus' line; 

And great Polyxenus, of force divine. 
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| But thoſe who view fair Elit o'er the ſeas 
From the bleſt iflands of th' Echinades, 
In f6rty veſſels under Meges move, 
Begot by Pfyleus, the belov'd of Yve. 
To ſtrong Dulichium from his fire he fled, 
And thence to Trey his hardy warriors led, 
Uly/Jes follow'd thro' the watry road, 
A chief, in wiſdom equal to a God. 
With thoſe whom Cephalenta's iſle inclos'd, 
Or till their fields along the coaſt oppos'd ; 
Or where fair Ithaca o'erlooks the floods, 
Where high Nerites ſhakes his waving woods, 
Where Erilipa's rugged ſides are ſeen, 
Crocylta rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
Theſe in twelve galleys with vermilion prores, 
Beneath his conduct ſought the Phrygrian ſhores. 
' Thoaas came next, Andræmon's valiant ſon, 
From Pleuron's walls and chalky Calydon, 
And rough Pylen?, and th' Olenian ſtee p. 
And Chalcrs, beaten by the rolling deep. 
He led the warriors from th* Ætolian thore, 
For now the ſons of Oeneus were no more! 
The glories of the mighty race were fled! 
Oeneus himſelf, and Meleager dead! 
To Thaas* care now trult the martial train, 
His forty veſſels follow thro” the main. 
Next eighty barks the Cretan king commands, 
Of Gnoffſus, Lyctus, and Gortyna's 1 
And thoſe who dwell where Khytion's domes ariſe, 
Or white Lycaftus glitters to the ſkies, | 
Or where by Pheſtus filver Fardan runs; 
rete's hundred cities pour forth all her ſons. 
Theſe march'd, Idameneus, beneath thy care, 
And Merion, dreadful as the God of war. 
Tlepolemus, the fon of Hercules, 
Led nine ſwift veſſels thro' the foamy ſeas 
From Rhodes with everlaſting ſunſhine bright, 
FalyſJus, Lindus, and Camrus white. 
His captive mother fierce Alcides bore 
From £Ephyr*s walls, and Sel's winding ſhore, 
Where mighty towns 1n ruins ſpread the plain, 
And {aw their blooming warriors early lain. 
The hgro, when to manly years he grew, . 
Alcides uncle, old Licymnius, flew ; 
For this, conſtrain'd to quit his native place, 
And ſhun the vengeance of th' Herculean race, 


A fleet 
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No leader in a'l the liſt is repreſented thus eager and 
allionate; he is louder than them all in his ex- 

1 more active in running among the 

troops; and inſpirited with the thoughts of revenge, 

which he ſlill i ncreafes with the ſecret imagination 
of Helen's repentance, This behaviour is finely 
imagined, 


; N.O'T-E S.. 

*The Arcadians being an inland people, were 
unſkilled in navigation, for which reaſon Agamemmon 
furniſhed them with ſhipping. Hence it appears, 
that the power of Agamemnon was ſuperior to the 
reſt of the princes of Greece, on account of his naval 
forces, which had rendered him maſter of the ſea. 
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A fleet he built, and with a num'rous train 

Of willing exiles, wander'd o'er the main; 

Where many ſcas, and many ſuff rings paſt, 

On happy Rhodes the chief arriv'd at laſt : 

There in three tribes divides his native band, 

And rules them peacefal in a foreign land ; 

Increas'd and proſper'd in their new abodes, 

By mighty Juve, the fire of men and Gods; 

With joy they ſaw the growing empire riſe, 

And ſhow'rs of wealth deſcending from the ſkies. 
Three ſhips with Nireus ſought the Trejan 

ſhore,* | 

Nireus, whom Aglae to Charopus bore, 

Nireus, in faultleſs ſhape, and blooming grace, 

The lovelieſt youth of all the Grecian race; 

Pelides only match'd his early charms ; 

But few his troops, and ſmall his ſtrength in arms 
Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain, 

Of thoſe, Cayane's ſea-girt ifles contain; 

With them the youth of Ni/yrds repair, 

Caſus the ſtrong, and Crapathus the fair ; 

Cos, where Eurypylus poſſeſt the ſway, 

Till great Alcides made the realms obey : 

Theis Antiphus and bold Phidippus bring, 

Sprung from the God, by Theſ/alus the king. 
Now, muſe, recount Pele gic Argos pow'rs, 

From Alas, Alope, and Trechin's tow'rs ; 

From Phthia's ſpacious vales ; and Hella, bleſt 

With female beauty far beyond the reſt. 

Full fifty ſhips beneath Achilles care 

Th' Achaians, Myrm<dons, Hellenians bear; 

T hefſaltans all, tho' various in their name, 

"The ſame their nation, and their chief the-ſame. 

But now inglorious, ſtretch'd along the ſhore, 

They hear the brazen voice of war no more; 

No more the foe they face in dire array : 

Cloſe in his fleet their angry leader lay; 

Since fair Briſeis from his arms was torn, 

The nobleſt ſpoil from fack'd Lyrnaſſus borne, 

Then, when the chief the Theban walls o'erthrery, 

And the bold ſons of great Evenus flew, 

There mourn'd Achilles, plung'd in depth of care, 

But ſoon to riſe in ſlaughter, blood, and war. 
To theſe the youth of Phylact ſucceed, 


Ttona, famous for her fleecy breed, 
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And graſſy Pteleen deck'd with cheerful greens, 
The bow'rs of Ceres, and the ſylvan ſcenes, 
Sweet Pyrrhaſus, with blooming flourets crown'd, 
And Antron's watry dens, and cavern'd ground. 
Fheſe own'd as chief Preteſilas the brave, 
Who now lay ſilent in the gloomy grave: 

The firſt who boldly touch'd the 7 rar ſhore, 
And dy'd a Phrygian lance with Grecian gore 
There lies, far diſtant from his native plain; 
Unfiniſh'd, his proud palaces remain, 

And his ſad confor beats her breaſt in vain. 
His troops in forty ſhips Podarces led, 
Iphiclus fon, and brother to the dead; 

Nor he unworthy to command the hoſt ; 

Yet ſtill they mourn'd their ancient leader loſt. 

The men who Glaphyra's fair foil partake, 
Where hills encircle Bebe's lowly lake, 

Where Pheræ hears the neighb'ring waters fall, 
Or proud Jalcus hits her airy wall, | 

In ten black ſhips embark'd for Ilion's ſhore, 
With bold Zumelus, whom Alce/?2 bore : 

All Pelias race Alceſtè far outſhin'd, 

The grace and giory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methons, or Thaumacia yields, 
Olizon's ” or Melibea's fields, 

With Philocteles ſail'd, whoſe matchleſs art 

From the tough bow direQts the feather'd dart. 
Sev'n were his ſhips ; each veſſel fifty row, 

Skill'd in the fcience of the dart and bow, 

But he lay raging on the Lemnian ground, 

A pois'nous Hydra gave the burning wound; 
There groan'd the chief in agonizing pain, 

Whom Greece at length ſhall wiſh, nor wiſh in yain. 
His forces Medon led from Lemnos ſhore, 

Otleus' fon, whom beauteous Rhena bore. 

Th' Oechalian race, in thoſe high tow'rs contain'd, 
Where once Eurytus in proud triumph reign'd, 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears, 

Or where Itbomè, rough with rocks, appears; 
In thirty fail the ſparkling waves divide, 
Which Podalirius and Mackaon guide. R 
To theſe his {kill their parent God imparts, 
Divine profeſſors of the healing arts. 

The bold Ormenian and Afterian bands 

In forty barks Eurypylus commands, 


Where 


i N O T I S. 

* This leader is no where mentioned but in 
theſe lines. Homer himſelf gives us the reaſon, 
becauſe Nireus had but a ſmall ſhare of worth and 
valour; his quality only gave him a privilege to be 
named among men. he poet has cauſed him to 
be remembered no leſs than Achilles or Uly/Jes, but 
yet in no better manner than he deſerved, whoſe 
only qualification was his beauty: it is by a bare 
repetition of his name three times, which juſt leaves 


NO ES. 
ſome impreſſion of him on the mind of the reader. 
Many others of as trivial memory as Nireus, have 
been preſerved by poets from oblivion ; but few 
poets have ever done this favour to want of merit, 
with fo much judgment. 

ft Homer gives Alceſlis this elogy of the glory of 
her ſex, for her conjugal piety, who died to preſerve 
the life of her hnſband Admetus. : 

t Aſculapius. . 
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Where Titan hides his hoary head in ſnow, 
And where Hyperia's ſilver fountains flow. 
Thy troops, Arg iſſa, Pohpœtes leads, 
And Aleon, ſhelter'd by Olympus” ſhades, 
Gyrton?'s warriors ; and where Oribè lies, 
And O1:3/jon's chalky clitts atiſe. 
Sprung from P:irithous of immortal race, 
The fruit of fair Hippodame's embrace, 
(That day, when hurl'd from Pelian's cloudy head, 
To diſtant dens the ſhaggy-Centaurs fled). 
With Polypetes join'd in equal ſway 
Leonteus leads, and forty {hips obey. 

In twenty fail the bold Perrhæbians came 
From Cyphus, Guneus was their leader's name. 
With theſe the Enians join'd, and thoſe who freeze 
Where cold Dadona lifts her holy trees; 

Or where the pleaſing Titareſtus glides, 

And into Peneus rolls his eaſy tides ; 

Yet o'er the ſilver ſurface pure they flow, 

The ſacred ftream unmix'd with ſtreams below, 
Sacred and awful! from the dark abodes 

_ Styx pours them forth, the dreadful oath of Gods 

Laſt under Prathous the Magnefians ſtood, 
Prothous the ſwift, of old Tenthredon's blood ; 
Who dwell where Pelion, crown'd with piny boughs, 
Obſcures the glade, and nods his ſhaggy brows ; 
Or where thro* flow'ry Tempe Peneus ſtray'd, 

(The region ſtretch'd beneath his mighty ſhade) 
In forty fable barks they ſtem'd the main; 
Such were the chiefs, and ſuch the Grecian train. 

Say next, O muſe ! of all Achata breeds, 
Who bravelt fought, or tein'd the nobleſt ſteeds ?“ 
£Eumelus mares were foremolt in the chace, 

As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race; 4 
Bred where Pieria's fruitful fountains flow, 
And train'd by him who bears the filver bow, 


— 


Fierce in the fight, their noſtrils breath'd a flame, 


Their height, their colour, and their age the fame ; 
O'er fields of death they whirl the rapid car, 
And break the ranks, and thunder thro' the war. 
Ajax in arms the firſt renown acquir'd, | 
While ſtern Achilles in his wrath retir'd ; 
(His was the {trength that mortal might exceeds, - 
And his th' unrival'd race of heav'nly ſteeds) 
But Thetrs' fon now ſhines in arms no more; 
His troops, neglected on the ſandy ſhore, 7 
In empty air their ſportive jav'lins throw, 
Or whirl the diſk, or bend an 1dle bow : 
Unſtain'd with blood his cover'd chariots ſtand; 
Th' immortal courſers graze along the flirand; _ 
But the brave chiefs th' ingloriovs life deplor'd, 
And wand'ring o'er the camp, requir'd their lord. 

Now, like a deluge, cov'ring all around, 
The ſhining armies {weep along the ground; 
Swift as a flood of fire, when itorms ariſe, 
Floats the wide held, and blazes to the ſkies, 
Earth groan'd beneath them; as when angry Jede J 
Hurls down the forky lightning from above, : 
On Arime when he the thunder throws, 
And fires Typhæus with redoubled blows, 
Where Typhon preſt beneath the burning load, 
Still feels the fury of th' avenging God. 

But various Iris, Fove's commands to bear, 
Speeds on the wings of winds thro? liquid air; 
In Priam's porch the Trojan chiefs ſhe found, 
The old conſulting, and the youths around. 
Polites' ſhape, the monarch's ſon, ſhe choſe, 
Who from /etes* tomb obſerv'd the foes, 
High on the mound ; from whence in proſpect lay 
The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bay. 
In this diſſembled form, ſhe haſts to bring 
Th' unwelcome meſſage to the Phrygian king. 

: Ceaſe 
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* Homer every where treats horſes with peculiar 
regard. We need not. wonder at this inquiry, 
which were the beſt horſes ? from him, who makes his 
horſes of heavenly extraction as well as his heroes; 
who makes his warriors addreſs them with-ſpeeches, 
and excite them by all thoſe motives which atfect a 
human breaſt ; who deſcribes them ſhedding tears of 
ſorrow, and even capable of voice and prophecy. 


The image in theſe lines of the amuſements of 


the Myrmidons, while Achilles detained them from 
the fight, has an exquiſite propriety in it. Though 
they are not in action, their very diverſions are mili- 
tary, and a kind of exerciſe of arms. The covered 
chariots and feeding horſes make @ natural part of 
the picture; and nothing is finer than the manly 
concern of the captains, who as they are ſuppoſed 
more ſenſible of glory than the ſoldiers, take no thare 
in their diverſions, but wander forrowtfujly round 


5 


| runs through the corn and b 
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the camp, and lament their being kept from the 
battle. This difference betwixt the ſoldiers and the 
leaders is a decorum of the higheſt beauty. 
+ The compariſon 1 this, of a ſire which 
azes to heaven, had 
expreſt at once the dazzling of their arms and the 
ſwiftneſs of their march. After which Hamer 
having mentioned the ſound of their feet, ſuperadds 
another ſimile, which comprehends both the. ideas 
of the brightneſs and the noiſe : for here the earth 
appears to burn and groan at the ſame time. Indeed 
the firſt of theſe ſimiles is fo full and ſo noble, that 
it icarce ſeemed poſſible to be exceeded by any image 
drawn from nature, But Hamer, to raiſe it yet higher, 
has gone into the marvellous, given a prodigious and 
ſupernatural proſpct, and brought down Jupiter 
himſelf, arrayed in all his terrors, to diſcharge his 
lightnings and thunders on Typhus. 
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Ceaſe to conſult, the time for action calls, 
War, horrid war, approaches to your walls 
Aﬀembled armies ofe ave T beheld ; 3 
But ne'er till now fuch numbers charg'd a field. 
Thick as autumnal leaves, or driving ſand, 

The moving ſquadrons blacken all the ſtrand. 
Thou, godlike Hector! all thy force employ, 
Afſemble all th* united bands of Troy; 

In juſt array let ev'ry leader call 8 0 
The ſoreigu troops: this day demands them all. 

The voice divine the mighty chief alarms; 
The council breaks, the Warriors ruſh to arms. 
The gates unfolding pour forth all their train, 
Nations on nations fill the duſky plain, | 
Men, ſteeds, and chariots ſhake the trembling ground ; 
The tumult thickens, and the ſkies reſound. 
Amidſt the plain in fight of ton ſtands = 
A riſing mount, the work of human hands; 
(This 2 Myrinne's tomb th' immortals know, 
Tho? call'd Batea in the world below) 

Beneath 77 chiefs in . ep order here, 
Th' auxiliar troops and Trejan hoſts a . 

The godlike Fetter, high above the rot. 
Shakes his huge 1 and nods his plumy creſt: 
In throngs around his native bands repair, 

And groves of lances glitter in the air. 

Divine Eucas brings the Dardan race, 
Anchiſes' fon, by Venus ftol'n embrace, 
Born in the ſhades of {e's ſecret grove, 

(A mortal ang with the Queen of Love) 
Archilochus and Acamas divide | 
The warrior's toils, and combat by his ſide. 

Who fair Zeleia's wealthy valleys till, 

Faſt by the foot of 4's facred hill; 

Or drink, e of thy ſable flood; 

Were led by Pandarus, of royal blood. 

To whom his art Apollo deign'd. to ſhow, 

Grac'd with the preſent of his ſhafts and bow. 
From rich Apeſus and Adreftia's tow'rs, 

High Teree's ſummits, and Pityea's bow'rs ; 

From theſe the congregated troops obey 

Young Amphius and Adraftus equal ſway ; 

Old 17 8 ſons; whom, ſkill'd in fates to come, 

The hire forewarn'd, and propheſy'd their doom; 

Fate urg'd them on! the ſire forewarn'd in vain, 

They ruſh'd to war, and perith'd on the plain. 

From Prattius ſtream, Percote's paſture lands, 
And Seftos, and Abydos neighb'ring ſtrands, 
From * Ariſba's walls and Selle s coaſt, 

Aus Hyrtacides conducts his hoſt: 

igh on his car he ſhakes the flowing reins, 
His fiery courſers thunder cer the plains. 

The 2265 Pelaſgi next, in war renown'd, 
March from Larif's ever-fertile ground: 


3 


7 


* _ * 


Where rich 


... ͤ» V:. ] Qͥ — . GRBOMASIY: gHO-41 « 


— 


In equal arms their brother leaders mine, 
Hippoubous bold, and Pyleus the divine. 


ext Acamas and Pyrous lead their hoſts 
In dread array, from Thracia's wintry coaſts; 
Round the bleak realms where Helleſpontus roars, 
And Boreas beats the hoarſe-reſounding ſhores. | 
With great Euphemus the Cicontans move, 
Sprung Sw Trœzenian Ceiis, lov'd by Fove. 
Pyrechmes the Pæonian troops attend, 
Skill'd in the fight their crooked bows to bend; 
From Axius' ample bed he leads them on, 
Axius, that laves the diſtant Amydon, : 
Axius, that ſwells with all his neighb'ring rills, 
And wide around the floated region fills. 
The Paphlagonians Pylæmenes rules, 
enetia breeds her ſavage mules, 
Where Erythinus” riſing clifts axe ſeen, 
Thy groves of box, Cytorus ! ever green; 
And where AÆgyalus and Cromna lie, 
And lofty 1 invades the ſky ; 
And where Parthenius roll'd thro' banks of flow'rs, 
Reflects her bord'ring palaces and bow'rs. | 
Here march'd in arms the Halizonian band, 
Whom Odius and Epiftraphus command, 


From thoſe far regions where the ſun refices 


The ripening filver in Alybean mines. 

There, mighty Chromis led the Myſian train, 

And augur Emomus, inſpir'd in vain, 
For ſtern Achilles lopt his ſacred head, 
Roll'd down Scamander with the vulgar dead. 

Phorcys and brave Aſcanizs here unite 
Th' Aſcanian Phrygians,. eager for the fight. 

Of thoſe who round Mzonia's realms reſide, 
Or whom the vales in ſhade of Tmolus hide, 
Meſtles and Antiphus the charge partake ; 

Born on the banks of Gyges ſilent lake. 

There, from the fields where wild Mæander flows, 
High Mycale, and Latmos ſhady brows, 

And proud Miletus, came the Curian throngs, 
With mingledclamours, and with barb'rous tongues. 


| Amphimachus and Nauftes guide the train, 


Nauftes the bold, Amphimachus the vain, 

Who trick'd with gold, and glitt'ring on his car, 
Rode like a woman to the field of war, 

Fool that he was ! by fierce Achilles ſlain, 


The river ſwept him to the briny main: 


There whelm'd with waves the gaudy warrior lies; 
The valiant victor ſeiz d the golden prize. 
The forces laſt in fair array ſucceed, 
Which blameleſs Glaucus and Sarpedon lead; 
The warlike bands that diſtant Lycra yields, 
Where gulphy Xanthus foams along the fields. 
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| Tnz Duer or MENETLAus AND Paris. 
The armies 1 ready to engage, a ſingle combat is agreed upon between Menelaus and Paris, (by the intervention 


of Hector) 


Ir the determiudtion of the war. Iris is ſent to call Helena to behald the fight. She leads her to 


the walls of Troy, where Priam fat with his counſellors obſerving the Grecian leaders on the plain below, to 
whom Helen gives an account of the chief of them. The kings on either part take the ſolemn oath for the con- 
ditions of the combat. The duel enſues, wherein Paris being overcome, is ſnatched away in a cloud by Venus, 
and tranſported ta his apartment. She then calls Helen from the walls, and brings the lovers together. Aga- 
memnon, on the part of the Grecians, demands the reſtoration of Helen, and the performance of the articles. 


T he three and twentteth day ſtill conttnues throughout this book. The ſcene is ſometimes in the fields before Troy, 


and ſometimes in Troy ſelf. 


„ 


Fü by their leader's care each martial 
| band 
W ranks, and ſtretches o'er the 


— i. i. 4 * 


With ſhouts the Trans ruſbing from afar, 

Proclaim their motions, and provoke the wart 
So when inclement winters vex the plain 
With piercing froſts, or thick-deſcending rain, 


0 


NOT ES. 

* Of all the books of the Ziad, there is ſcarce 
any more pleaſing than the third. It may be divided 
into five parts, each of which has a beauty different 
from the other. The fiſſt contains what paſſed be- 
ſore the two armies, and the propoſal of the com- 
bat between Paris and Menelaus: the attention and 
ſuſpence of theſe mighty hoſts, which wert juſt upon 
the paint of joining battle, and the lofty manner of 
oftering and accepting this important and unexpected 
challenge, have ſomething in them wonderfully 
pompous, and of an amuſing folemnity. The 
ſecond part, which deſcribes the behaviour of Helena 
in this juncture, her conference with the old king 
and his counſellors, with the review of the heroes 
from the battlements, is an epiſode entircly of ano- 
ther ſort, which excels in the natural and pathetic. 
The third conſiſts of the ceremonies of the oath on 
both ſides, and the preliminaries to the combat; 
with the beautiful retreat of Priam, who, in the 
tenderneſs. of a parent, withdraws from the ſight of 
the duel : theſe particulars detain the reader in ex- 
pectation, and heighten his impatience for the fight 
jtſelf. The fourth is the deſcription of the duel, an 
exact piece of painting, where we ſee every attitude, 


No. 2. 


N::0: r | 7 
motion, and action of the combatants particularly 
and diſtinctly, and which concludes with a ſurpri- 
Zing propriety, in the reſcue of Paris by Henus. 
The machine of that Goddeſs, which makes the 
fifth part, and whoſe end is to reconcile Parrs and 
Helena, is admirable in every circumſtance: the 
remonſtrance ſhe holds with the Goddefs, the re- 
luctance with which ſhe obeys her, the reproaches 
ſhe calts upon Paris, and the flattery and courtſhip 
with which he fo ſoon wins her over to him. Helen 
(the main cauſe of this war) was not to be made an 
odious character; ſhe is drawn by this great maſter 
with the fineſt ſtrokes, as a frail, but not as an 


abandoned creature. She has perpetual ſtruggles of 


virtue on the one fide, and ſoftneſſes which overcome 

them on the other. Our author has been remarkably 
careful to tell us this; whenever he but fliphtly 

names her in the foregoing part of his work, ſhe is 

repreſented at the ſame time as repentant ; and it is 

thus we ſee her at large at her firſt appearance in the 

preſent book; which is one of the ſhorteſt of the 

whole Iliad, but in recomperice has beauties almoſt 

in every line, and moſt of them ſo obvious, that to 

acknowledge them we need only to read them. 
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To warmer ſeas the cranes emboch d fly,“ 
Wich noiſe, and order, thro' the mid-way ſky; 
To pigmy nations wounds and death they bring, 


And all the war deſcends upon the wing. 


But filent, breathing rages reſolv'd and ſkill'd © 

By mutual aids to fix a doubtful field, 

Swift march the Greeks: the rapid duſt around 

Dark ning ariſes from the labour'd ground. 

Thus from his flaggy wings when Nztus ſheds 

A night of vapours round the mountain-heads, 

ding miſts the duſky fields invade, 

To thieves more grateful than the midnight ſhade ; 

While ſcarce the ſwains their feeding flocks ſurvey, 

Loſt and confus'd amidit the thicken'd day : 

So wrapt in gath'ring duſt, the Grecian train, 

A moving cloud, ſwept on, and hid the plain. 
Now front to front the hoſtile armies ſtand, 

Eager of fight, and only wait command; 

When, to the van, before the ſons of fame 

Whom Trey ſent forth, the beauteous Paris came: + 

-In form a God! the panther's ſpeckled hyde 

Flow'd o'er his armour with an eaſy pride, 

His bended bow acroſs his ſhoulders flung, 

His ſword beſide him negligently hung, 


—— — 


Two pointed ſpears he ſhook with gallant grace, 
And dar'd the braveſt of the Grecian race. 
As thus with glorious air and proud diſdain, 


He boldly ſtalk'q, the foremoſt on the plain, 


Him Menelaiis, lov'd of Mars, eſpies, 
With heart elated, and with joyul eyes: 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer 


Or mountain goat, his bulky prize, appear; 


In vain the youths oppoſe, the maſtives bay, 
The lordly Gi rends the panting prey. 
Thus fond of vengeance, with a furious bound, 
In clanging arms he leaps upon the ground | 
From his high chariot : Him approaching near, 
The beauteous champion views with marks of fear, 
Smit with a conſcious ſenſe, retires behind, 
And ſhuns the fate he well deſerv'd to find. 
As when ſome ſhepherd from the ruſtling trees 
Shot forth to view, a ſcaly ſerpent ſees; 
Trembling and pale, he ſtarts with wild affright, 
And all confus'd precipitates his flight. 
So from the king the ſhining warrior flies, 
And plung'd amid the thickeſt 77 an, lies. 

As god-like He#or ſees the prince retreat, 4 
He thus upbraids him with a gen'rous heat. 


Unhappy 


NOTE S. 

If wit has been truly deſcribed to be a ſimilitude 
in ideas, and is more excellent as that ſimilitude is 
more ſurprizing; there cannot be a truer kind of 
wit than what is ſhewn in apt compariſons, eſpecially 
when compoſed of ſuch ſubjects as having the leaſt 
relation to each other in general, have yet ſome 
particular that agrees exactly. Of this nature is the 
ſimile of the cranes to the Trejan army, where the 
fancy of Hamer flew to the remoteſt part of the 
world for an image which no reader could have 
expected. But it is no leſs exact than ſurprizing. 
The likeneſs conſiſts in two points, the noiſe and 
the order; the latter is fo obſervable, as to have 
given ſome of the ancients occaſion to imagine, the 
embattling of an army was firſt learned from the 
cloſe manner of the flight of theſe birds. 

+ The picture here given of Paris's air and dreſs, 
is exactly correſpondent to his character; you ſee 
him endeavouring to mix the fine gentleman with the 
Warrior; and this idea of him Homer takes care to 
keep up, by deſcribing him not without the ſame 
regard, when he is arming to encounter Menelaus 
afterwards in a cloſe fight, as he ſhews here, where 
he is but preluding and flourithing in the gaiety of 
his heart. And when he tells us, in that place, 
that he was in _ of being ſtrangled by the 


ſtrap of his helmet, he takes notice that it was em- 
bragered. | 
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NOTES. | | 

+. This is the firſt place of the poem where Hec- 
tor makes a figure, and here it ſeems proper to give 
an idea of his character, ſince if he is not the chief 
hero of the tad, he is at leaſt the moſt amiable. 
There are ſeveral reaſons. which render Hector a 
favourite character with every reader, ſome of which 
ſhall here be offered. The chief moral of Homer 
was to expoſe the ill effects of diſcord ; the Greeks 
were to be ſhewn diſunited, and to render that diſ- 
union the more probable, he has defignedly given 
them mixt characters. The Trojans, on the other 
hand, were to be repreſented making all advantages 
of the others diſagreement, which they could not 
do without a ſtrict union among themſelves. Hector 
therefore, who commanded them, muſt be endued 
with all ſuch qualifications as tended to the preſer- 
vation of it ; as Achilles with ſuch as promoted the 
contrary. The one ſtands in contraſt to the other, 
an accompliſhed- character of valour unruffled by 
rage and anger, and uniting his people by his pru- 
dence and example. Hector has alſo a foil to ſet 
him off in his own family; we are perpetually 
oppoſing in our own minds the incontinence of 
Paris, who expoſes his country, to the temperance 
of Hector who protects it. And indeed it is this 
love of his country, which appears his principal 


paſſion, and the motive of all his actions. He has 
no other blemiſh than that he fights in i | 
453 6 | cauſe, 


Ml. 


111. 


* 


Unhappy Paris! but to women brave! 

So fairly form'd, and only to deceive ! * 

O hadſt thou dy d when firſt thou ſaw'ſt the light, 
Or dy'd at leaſt before thy nuptial rite! a 
A better fate than vainly thus to boaſt, 

And fly, the ſcandal of thy Trajan hoſt, 

Gods! how the ſcornful Greeks exult to ſee 

Their fears of danger undeceiv'd in thee ! 

Thy figure promis d with a martial air, 

But ill thy ſoul ſupplies a form ſo fair. 

In former days, in all thy gallant pride, 

When thy tall ſhips triumphant ſtem'd the tide, 
When Greece beheld thy painted canvas flow, 

And crouds ſtood wond' ring at the paſſing ſhow ; 
Say, was it thus, with ſuch a baffled mien, 

You met th' approaches of the Spartan queen, 
Thus from her realm convey'd the beauteous prize, 
And both her warlike lords +outſhin'd in Helens eyes? 
This deed, thy foes delight, thy own diſgrace, 
Thy father's grief, and ruin of thy race; 

This deed recalls thee to the proffer'd fight; 

Or haſt thou injur'd whom thou dar'ſt not right ? 
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Soon to thy coſt the field would make thee know 
Thou keep'ſt the conſort of a braver foe. 

Thy graceful form inſtilling ſoft deſire, 

Thy curling treſſes, and thy ſilver lyre, 2 

Beauty and youth, in vain to theſe you truſt, 
When youth and beauty ſhall be laid in duſt: 
Trey yet may wake, and one avenging blow 
Cruſh the dire author of his country's woe. 

His ſilence here, with bluſhes, Paris breaks; 
Tis juſt, my brother, what your anger ſpeaks: & 
But who like thee can boaſt a ſoul ſedate, 

So firmly proof to all the ſhocks of fate? 
Thy force, like ſteel, a temper'd hardneſs ſhows, 
Still edg'd to wound, and ſtill untir'd with blows, 
Like ſteel, uplifted by ſome ſtrenuous ſwain, 
With falling woods to ſtrow the waiſted plain. 
Thy gifts I praiſe ; nor thou deſpiſe the charms 
With which a lover golden Venus arms; 
Soft moving ſpeech, and pleaſing outward ſhow, 
No wiſh can gain 'em, but the Gods beſtow. 
Yet, would'ſt thou have the proffer'd combat ſtand, 
lhe Greeks and Trojans ſeat on either hand; 

Then 


NOTE Ss. 

cauſe, which Homer has yet been careful] to tell us 
he would not do, if his opinion were follo«ed. But 
ſince he cannot prevail, the affection he bears to his 
parents and kindred, and his deſire of defending 
them, incites him to do his utmoſt for their ſafety, 
We may add, that Homer, having ſo many Greeks to 
celebrate, makes them ſhine in their turns, aid 
ſingly in their ſeveral books, one ſucceeding in the 
abſence of another: whereas Hector appears in every 
battle the life and ſoul of his party, and the conſtant 
bulwark againſt every enemy: he ſtands againſt 
Agamennen's magnanimity, Diomed's bravery, Ajax's 
ſtrength, and Achilles's fury. py OS | 

* It may be obſerved in honour of Homer's judg- 
ment, that the words which Hector is made to ſpeak 
here, very ſtrongly mark his character. They con- 
tain a warm reproach of cowardice, and ſhew him 
to be touched with ſo high a ſenſe of glory, as to 
think life inſupportable without it. His calling to 


mind the gallant figure which Paris had made in his 
amours to Helen, and. oppoling it to the image of 


his flight from her- huſband, is a ſarcaſm of the ut- 
moſt bitterneſs and vivacity. 
r Theſeus and Menelaus. 
+ Hamer, who celebrates the Greets for their long 
hair, and Achilles for his ſkill on the harp, makes 


Hector in this place object them both to Paris. The 


Greeks nourithed their hair to appear more dreadful 
to the enemy, and Paris to pleaſe the eyes of 
women. Achilles ſung to his harp the acts of heroes, 


— 


Urn 
and Paris the amours of lovers. The fame reaſon 
which makes Hector here diſpleaſed at them, made 
Alexander afterwards refuſe to ſee this lyre of Paris, 
when offered to be ſhewn to him. 

$ This ſpeech is a farther opening of the true 


lefs well-bred to his own ſex, than courtly to the 
other. The reproof of Hector was of a ſevere na- 
ture, yet he receives it as from a brother and a 
friend, with candour and modeſty. This anfwer 
is remarkable tor it's fine addreſs ; he gives the hero 


quality of courage it's utmoſt due, but deſires the 


he lets him know are no leſs the favour of heaven. 
Then he removes from himſelf the charge of want 
of valour, by propoſing the ſingle combat with the 


having ſhewn him void. of any malevolence to his 
rival on the one hand, he now proves himſelf free 


Homer draws him (as we have ſeen) ſoſt of ſpeech, 
the natural quality of an amorous temper; vainly 


be ſurprized and recollected, that can receive im- 
preſſions of ſhame. or apprehenſion on the one fide, 
or of generolity.and courage on the other; the uſual 
diſpoſition of eaſy and courteous minds, which are 


molt ſubject to the rule of fancy and paſſion. Upon 
| the 


character of Paris. He is a maſter of civility, no 


a decent and agreeable reproof for having too rafhly. 
depreciated the gifts of nature. He allows the 


ſame juſtice to thoſe ſofter accompliſhments, Which 
very man he had jult declined to engage; which 
from the imputation of cowardice on the other. 


gay, in war as well as love; with a ſpirit that can 
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Then let a mid- way ſpace our hoſts divide, 
And, on that ſtage of war, the cauſe be try d: 
By Paris there the Spartan king be fought, 
For beauteous Helin aud the wealth ſhe brought; 
And who his rival can in arms ſubdue, THE. 
His be the fair, and his the treaſure too. 
Thus with a laſting league your toils may ceaſe, 
And Troy poſſeſs her fertile fields in peace; 
Thus may the Greeks review their native thore, 
Much fam'd for gen'rous ſteeds, for beauty more. 
He ſaid. The challenge Hector heard with joy,“ 
Then with his ſpear re{tram'd the youth of 77%, 
Held by the midit, athwart; and near the foe 
Advanc'd with ſteps majeſtically flow. 
While round his-dauntleſs' head the Grecians pour 
Their ſtones and arrows in a mingled ſhow'r. 
Then thus the monarch great Atrides cry'd; 
Forbear ye warriors | lay the darts aſide: 
A parley Hector aſks, a meſſage bears; 
We know him by the various plume he wears. 
Aw'd by his high command the Greeks attend, 
The tumult ſilence, and the fight ſuſpend. 
While from the center Hector rolls his eyes 
On either hoſt, and thus to both applies. 
Hear, all ye Tyejans, all ye Grecian bands ! + 
What Paris, author of the war, demands. 
Your ſhining ſwords within the ſheath reſtrain, 
And pitch your lances in the yielding plain. 


„„ * 


| 


Here, in the midſt, in either army's ſight, 
He dares the Spartan king to ſingle fight; 
And wills, that Helen and the raviſh'd fpoil 


That caus'd the conteſt, ſhalt reward the toil. 


Let theſe the brave triumphant victor grace, 

And diff*ring nations part in leagues of peace. 
He ſpoke : in {till ſuſpence on either fide 

Each army ſtood : the Spartan chief reply'd. 
Me too ye warriors: hear, whoſe fatal right 

A world engages in the toils of fight. 

Tome the labour of the field reſign ; \ 

Me Paris injur d; all the war be mine. 

Fall he that muſt, beneath his rival's arms, 

And liue the reſt ſecure of future harms. 

T'wo lambs, devoted by your country's rite, } 

To Earth a fable, to he Sun a white, 

Prepare-yeTryans! while a third we bring 

Select to Four, th' inviolable King. 

Let re- rend Priam in the truce engage, 

And add the ſanction of conſid rate age; 

His ſons are faithleſs, headlong in debate, 

And youth itſelf an empty wav' ring ſtate: 

Cool age advances venerably wiſe, 


Turns on all hands it's deep-diſcerning eyes; 


Sees what befel; and what may yet befal, 


Concludes from both, and beſt provides for all. 


The nations hear, with riſing hopes poſſeſt,$ 
And peaceful proſpects dawn in ev'ry breaſt. 
Within 


NOTES. 


the whole; this is no worſe than the picture of a 


gentle knight, and one might fancy the heroes of the 


modern romance were formed upon the model of 
Paris. 
Hector ſtays not to reply to his brother, but runs 
.away with the challenge immediately. He looks 
upon all the Trojans as diſgraced by the late flight of 
Paris, and thinks not # moment is to he loſt to re- 
— the honour of his country. The activity he 
ews in all this affair wonderfully agrees with the 
ſpirit of a ſoldier. | 
+ It has been aſked how the different nations 
could underſtand one another in theſe conferences, 
lince we have no mention in Hemer of any interpre- 
ter between them? Some reaſons may be offered 
that they both ſpoke the fame language; for the 
Trijans were of Grecian extraction originally. Dar- 
danus the firſt of their kings was born in Arcadia; 
and even their names were briginally Greek, as Hec- 
for, Anchiſes, Andromache, A yanax, &c. Buthow- 
ever it be, this is no more than the juſt privilege of 
try; for the language of the poet is ſuppoſed to 
univerſally intelligible, not only between differ- 
ent countries, but between earth and heaven itſelf. 
9 
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NOTE 8. | 

t The Tryans (by this propoſal) were re- 
quired to ſacrifice two lambs ; one male of a white 
colour, to the Sun, and one female, and black, to 
the Earth: as the Sun is father of light, and the Earth 
the mother and nurſe of men. The Greets were to 
offer a third to Jupiter, perhaps to Jupiter Xentus, 
becauſe the Trans had broken the laws of hoſpita- 
lity : on which account we find Menelaus afterwards 
invoking him in the combat with Paris. 

$ It an no more than what the reader would 
reaſonably expect, in the narration of this long war, 
that a period night have been put to it by the ſingle 
danger of the parties chiefly concerned, Paris and 
Menelaus. Hemer has therefore taken care toward 
the beginning of his poem to obviate that objection; 
and contrived ſuch a method to render this combat 
of no effect, as ſhould-naturally make way for all 
the enſuing battles, without any future proſpect of 
a determination but by the ſword. It is farther 


Worth obſerving, in what manner he has improved 


into poetry the common hiſtory of this action. I hen 
Paris (ſays he) being wounded by the ſpear of Menelaus 
fell to the ground, juſt as his adverſary was ruſhing up- 
on him with his ſivord, he was ſbes by an arrow from 

Pandarus, 
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Within the lines they drew their ſteeds around, 
And from their chariots iſſu'd on the ground: 
Next all unbuckling the rich mail they wore, 
Lay'd their bright arms along the ſable ſhore. 
On either {ide the meeting hoſts are ſeen, 
With !ances fix'd, and cloſe the {pace between. 
Two heralds now diſpatch*dto Tray, invite 
The Phrygian monarch to the peaceful rite ; 
Talthyò ius haſtens to the fleet, to bring 
The lamb for *Fove, th' inviolable King. 

Mean time, to beauteous Helen, from the ſkies * 
The various Goddels of the rain-bow flies: 

Like fair Lacdic in form and face, 

he lovelieſt nymph of Priam's royal race) 
Her in the palace, at her loom the found; 
The golden web her own ſad ſtory crown'd. + 
The Traſan wars ſhe weav'd, (herſelf the prize) 
And the dire triumphs of her fatal eyes. 
To whom the Goddeſs of the painted bow ; 
Approach, and view the wond' rous ſcene below 
Each hardy Greek and valiant Trojan knight, 

So dreadful late, and furious for the fight, 
Now reſt their ſpears, or lean upon their ſhields ; 
Ceas'd is the war, and ſilent all the fields. 


Paris alone and Sperta's king advance, 
In ſingle fight to toſs the beamy lance ; 
Each met in arms, the fate of combat tries, 
Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize. - 
This faid, the many-colour'd maid inſpires 
Her hufband's love, and wakes her former fires ; 
Her country, parents, all that once were dear, 
Ruth to her thought, and force a tender tear. 
O'er her fair face a ſnowy veil ſhe threw, 
And, ſoftly fighing, from the loom withdrew. , 
Her — Ciymens and Mthra wait 
Her filent footſteps to the Scæan gate. 
There fat the ſeniors of the 7 ein race, 
Old Hriam's chiefs, and moſt in Priam's grace) 
he king the firſt ; Thymares at his fide ; 
Lampus and Chytius, long in council try'd ; 
Panthus and Hicetdon, once the ſtrong ; 
And next, the wiſeſt of the rev*rend throng, 
Antenar grave, and ſage Ucalegon, | 
Lean'd on the walls, and baſk'd before the ſun. 
Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights engage, 
But wife thro” time, and narrative with age, 
In ſummer-days, like graſhoppers rejoice, # 
A bloodleſs race, that fend a feeble voice. 
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Pandarus, which prevented his revenge in the moment 
he was. going 10 take it. Immediately on the fight of 
this perfidious actiam, the Greeks roſe in atumult ; the 
Trojans ming at the ſame time, came on, and reſcued 
Paris from his enemy. Homer has with great art and 
invention mingled all this with the marvellous, and 
raiſed it in the air of fable. The Goddeſs of Love 
reſcues her favourite; Jupiter debates whether or 
no the war ſhall end by the defeat of Paris; Juno is 
for the continuance ot it; Adinerua incites Pandaris 
to break the truce, who thereupon ſhoots: at Mene- 
Janus. This heightens the grandeur of the action, 
without deſtroying the veriſimilitude, diverfifies the 
poem, and exhibits a fine moral; That whatever 
feems in the world the effect of common cauſes, is 

really owing to the decree and diſpoſition of the 


8. f 

The following part, where: we have the firſt 
ſight of Helena, is equal to any in the poem. The 
reader has naturally an averſion to this pernicious 


beauty, and is apt enough to wonder at the Greeks 


| 
| 


; 


Th, NOTE 8. 
beautifully natural, as to make every reader no leſs 


does himſelf, and all thoſe do who felt the calami- 
heighten'd by all the ſays herſelf ; in which there is 


ſcarce a word, that is not big with repentance and. - 


good-nature. | 
+- This is a very agreeable fiction, to repreſent 


the ſtory of the Trojan war. One would thin 


an ex plication of that admirable piece of art. 


, 


5 
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for endeavouring to recover her at uch an expence. 
But her amiable behaviour here, the ſecret wiſhes 


chat riſe in favour of her rightful lard, her terder- 


meſs for her parents and totetions, the relentings of 


her ſoul for the miſchiefs het beauty had deen the 
Cauſe of, the confuſion the appears in, the veiling 


M i and dropping a tear; are particulars {0 
O. 2. 
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images in the world. 
to old men, their delight in aſſociating with each 
other, the feeble ſound of their voices, the pleaſure 
they take in a ſun-thiny day, the effects of decay 
in their chillneſs, leanneſs, and ſcarcity of blood, 


are all circumſtances exactly parallelled in this com- 
pariſon. To make it yet more proper to the old. 
men of Troy, we may obſerve that Homer found a 
hint for this ſimile in the Trajan tory, where Tithan 
was feigned to have been transformed into a graſa- 

'K hopper: 


than Adenelavs himſelf, inclin'd to forgive her at 
leaſt, if not to love her. We are afterwards con- 
firmed in this partiality by the ſentiment” of the 
old counſellors upon the ſight of her, which one 
would think Homer put into their mouths with that 
very view. We excuſe her no more than Friam 


ties ſhe occaſioned. And this regard for her is 


Helena weaving in a large veil, or piece of 5 99444 
that 
Hamer inherited this veil, and that his {ad is only. 


+ This is one of the juſteſt and moſt natural 
he garrulity fo common 
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Theſe, when the Spartan queen approach'd the tow'r,* “ 


In ſecret own'd reſiſtleſs beauty's pow'r : | 
They cry'd, No wonder, ſuch celeſtial charms 
For nine long years have ſet the world in arms; 
What winning graces ! what majeſtic mien ! 

She moves a Goddeſs, and ſhe looks a Queen! 
Yet hence, oh heav'n ! convey that fatal face, 
And from deſtruction fave the Trejan race. 

The good old Priam + welcom d her, and cry'd, 

Approach, my child, and grace thy father's ſide. 
See on the plain thy Grecian ſpouſe appears, 

The friends and kindred of thy former years. 
No crime of thine our preſent ſuff rings draws, 
Not thou, but heav'n's diſpoſing will, the cauſe ; 
The Gods theſe armies and this force employ, 
The hoſtile Gods conſpire the fate of Troy, 
But lift thy eyes, and ſay, what Greek is he þ: 

(Far as from hence theſe aged orbs can ſee) 
Around whoſe brow ſuch martial graces thine, - 
So tall, ſo awful, and almoſt divine? 


N 


a. * 


Tho! ſome of larger ſtature tread the green, 

None match his grandeur and exalted mien: 

He ſeems 4 monarch, and his country's pride. 

Thus ceas'd the king, and thus the fair reply'd. 
Before thy preſence,$ father, I appear 

With confcious ſhame and — br. fear. 

Ah! had I dy'd, ere to theſe walls I fled, 

Falſe to my country, and my nuptial bed, 

My brothers, friends, and daughter left behind, 

Falſe to them all, to Paris only kind ! 

For this I mourn, till grief or dire diſeaſe 

Shall waſte the form whoſe crime it was to pleaſe ! 

The king of kings, Atrides, you ſurvey, 

Great in the war, and great in arts of {way : 

My brother once, before my days of ſhame ; 

And oh ! that ſtill he bore a brother's name ! 
With wonder Priam view'd the godlike man, 

Extoll'd the happy prince, and thus began. 

O bleſt Arrides ! born to proſp'rous fate, 

Succeſsful monarch of a mighty ftate ! 55 l 
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NOTE Ss. 

hopper in his old perhaps on account of his 
being ſo exhauſted by years, as to have nothing left 
Him but voice. | _ 

There was never a greater 
beauty, than what Hamer has found the art to give 
at in this place. An aſſembly of venerable old 
counſellors, who had ſuffered all the calamities of a 
tedious war, and were conſulting upon the methods 
to put a concluſion to it, ſeeing the only cauſe of it 
erer, towards them, are ſtruck with her 
charms, and cry out, No wonder ! &c. Nevertheleſs 
they afterwards recolle& themſelves, and conclude 
to part with her for the public ſafety. If Homer 
Had carried theſe old men's admiration any farther, 
he had been guilty of outraging nature, and offend- 
ing againſt probability. The old are capable of 
being touched with beauty by the eye; but age 
Jecures them from the tyranny of paſſion, and the 
effect is but tranſitory, for prudence ſoon regains 
it's dominion over them. Hamer always goes as 
far as he ſhould, but conſtantly ſtops juſt where he 
ought. 

+ The charaQter of a benevolent old man is very 
well preſerved in Priam's behaviour to Helena. Up- 
on the confulion he obſerves her in, he encourages 
her, by attributing the misfortunes of the war to the 
Gods alone, and not to her fault. This ſentinient 
is alſo very agreeable to the natural piety of old age; 
thoſe who have had the longeſt experience of human 
accidents and events, being moſt inclined to aſcribe 
the diſpoſal of all things to the will of heaven. It 
is this piery that renders Priam a favourite of Jupiter, 
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(as we find in the 2 of the fourth book) 
which for ſome time delays the deſtruction of Troy ; 


| while his ſoft nature and indulgence for his children 


makes him continue a war which ruins him. Theſe 
are the two principal points of Priam's charaQer, 
though there are ſeveral leſſer particularities, among 
which we may obſerve the curioſity and inquiſitive 
humour of old age, which gives occaſion to the fol- 
lowing epiſode. 

{ This view of the Grecian leaders from the walls 
of Troy, is juſtly looked upon as an epiſode of great 
beauty, as well as a maſterpiece of conduct in Ho. 
mer ; who by this means acquaints the readers with 
the figure and qualifications of each hero in a more 
lively and agreeable manner. 

$ Helen is ſo overwhelmed with grief and ſhame, 
that ſhe is unable to give a direct anſwer to Priam 
without firſt humbling herſelf before him, acknow- 
ledging her crime, and teſtifying her repentance. 
And ſhe no ſooner anſwers by naming Agamemnon, 
but her ſorrows renew at the name; He was once my 
brother, but I am now a turetch unworthy to call him 
5 | 
4 C This was the verſe which Alexander the Great 
preferred to all others in Homer, and which he pro- 
poſed as the pattern of his own actions, as including 
whatever can be deſired in a prince. 

It was very natural for Priam, on this occaſion, 
to compare the declining condition of his kingdom 
with the flouriſhing ſtate of Agamemnon s, and to op- 
poſe his own miſery (who had loſt moſt of his ſous 
and his braveſt warriors) to the felicity of the other, 

in 
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How vaſt thy empire ! Of yon matchleſs train 

What numbers loſt, what numbers yet remain ! 

In Phrygia once were gallant armies known, 

In ancient time, when Qrreus fill'd the throne, 

When godlike Mygdeon led their troops of horſe, 

And I, to join them, rais'd the Trojan force: 

Againſt the manlike Amazons we ſtood, 

And Sangar's ſtream ran purple with their blood. 

But far inferior thoſe, in martial grace 

And ſtrength of numbers, to this Grecian race. 
This ſaid, once more he view'd the warrior-train : 

What's he, whoſe arms lie ſcatter'd on the plain? 

Broad is his brealt, his ſhoulders larger ſpread, 

Tho! great Atrides overtops his head. 

Nor yet appear his care and conduct ſmall ; 

From 2 — to rank he moves, “ and orders all. 

The ſtately ram thus meaſures o'er the ground, 

And, maſter of the flocks, ſurveys them round. 
Then Helen thus. Whom your diſcerning eyes 

Have ſingled out, is [thacus the wiſe : 

A barren iſland boaſts his glorious birth; 

His fame for wiſdom fills the ſpacious earth. 
Antenor took the word, and thus began : 

Myſelf, O king ! have ſeen that wondrous man ; 

When truſting ove and hoſpitable laws, 

To Trey he came, to plead the Grecian cauſe ; 

8 Menelaiis urg'd the ſame requeſt) 

Ay houſe was honour'd with each royal gueſt : 

F knew their perſons,+ and admir'd their parts, 

Both brave in arms, and both approv'd in arts. 

Erect, the Spartan moſt engag'd our view, 

Ulyſſes ſeated, greater rev'rence drew. 

When Atreus fon harangu'd the liſning train, 

Juſt was his ſenſe, and his expreſſion plain, 
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His words ſuccinct, yet full, without a fault; 

He ſpoke no more than juſt the thing he ought. 

But when Uly/es roſe, in thought profound, 

His modeſt eyes he fix'd upon the ground, 

As one unſkill'd or dumb, he ſeem'd to ſtand, 

Nor rais'd his head, nor ſtretch'd his ſceptred hand; 
But, when he ſpeaks, what elocution flows! 

Soft as the fleeces of deſcending ſnows, 

The copious accents fall, with eaſy art; 

Melting they fall, and ſink into the heart 


Wond'ring we hear, and fix'd in deep ſurpriſe 


Our ears refute the cenſure of our eyes. 

The king then aſk'd, (as yet the camp he view'd) 
What chief is that, with giant ſtrength endu'd, 
Whoſe brawny ſhoulders, and whoſe ſwelling cheſt, 
And lofty ſtature far exceed the reſt ? 

Ajax the great (the beauteous queen reply d) 
Himſelf a hoſt : the Grecian ſtrength and pride, 
See! bold Idameneus ſuperior tow'rs 

Amidſt yon circle of his Cretan pow'rs, 

Great as a God ! I ſaw him once before, 
With Menelaiis, on the Spartan ſhore. 

The reſt I know, and could in order name ; 

All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame. 
Yet twoare wanting of the num'rous train, 
Whom long my eyes have ſought, but ſought in vain 
Caftor and Pollux, firſt in martial force, 

One bold on foot, and one renown'd for horſe. 
My brothers theſe ; the ſame our native ſhore, 
One houſe contain'd us, as one mother bore. 
Perhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils at eaſe, 
For diſtant Troy refus'd to ſail the ſeas : 


5 
* 


Perhaps their ſword ſome nobler quarrel draws, f 


Aſham'd to combat in their ſiſter's cauſe. 
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in being yet maſter of ſo gallant an army. After 
this the humour of old age breaks out, in the nar- 
ration of what armies he had formerly ſeen, and bore 
a part jn the command of; as well as what feats of 
valour he had then performed. Beſides which, this 
praiſe of the Greeks from the mouth of an enemy, 
was no ſmall encomium of Homer's countrymen. 
The vigilance and inſpection of DHH were 
very proper marks to diſtinguiſh him, and agree 


with his character of a wiſe man, no leſs than the 


grandeur and majeſty before deſcribed are conform. 
able to that of Agamemnon, as the ſupreme ruler ; 
whereas we find Ajax afterwards taken notice of 
only tor his bulk, as a heavy hero, without parts or 
authority. This decorum is obſervable. 

+ Inthis view of the leaders of the army, it had 
been an overſight in Hamer to have taken no notice 
of Menelaus, who was not only one of the principal 


N OT E s. 

of them, but was immediately to engage the obſer- 
vation of the reader in the ſingle combat. On the 
other hand, it had been a high indecorum to have 
made Helena ſpeak of him. He has therefore put 
his praiſes into the mouth of Antenor; which was 
alſo a more artful way than to.have preſented him 
to the eye of Priam in the ſame manner with the 
reſt: it appears from hence, what a regard he has 
had both to decency and variety, in the conduct of 
his Liad. 

t This is another ſtroke of Helen's concern: 
the ſenſe of her crime is perpetually afflicting her, 
and awakes upon every occaſion. The lines that 
follow, wherein Hamer gives us to underſtand that 
Caſter and Pollux were now dead, are finely intro- 
duced, and in the ſpirit of poetry; the mule is ſup- 


poſed to know every thing, paſt and to come, and 


to ſee things diſtant as well as preſent. 
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So ſpoke the fair, nor knew her brothers“ doom, 
Wrapt in the cold embraces of the omb; 
Adorn'd with hohoutrs in their native ſhore, 
Silent they flept, and heard of wars no more. 

Mean time the heralds, thro? the crouded town, 
Bring the rich wine and deſtin'd victims down. 
 1deus arms the golden goblets preſt, 
Who thus the venerable king addreſt. 

Ariſe, O father of the Trqjan ſtate ! 

The nations call, thy joyſul people wait, | 
To ſeal the truce, and end the dire debate, 

Paris thy ſon, and Sparte's king advance, 

In 2 liſts to toſs the weighty lance ; 
And who his tival ſhall in arms ſubdue, 

His be the dame, and his the treaſure too. 

Thus with a laſting league our toils may ceaſe, 
And Troy poſſeſs her fertile fields in peace ; 

So ſhall the Greeks review their native ſhore, 
Much fam'd for gen'rous ſteeds, for beauty more. 

With grief he heard, and bade the chiefs prepare 

To join his milk-white courſers to the car: 

He mounts the ſeat; Antenor at his ſide ; 

The gentle ſeeds thro* Seta's gates they guide: 
Next from the car deſcending on the plain, 
Amid the Grecian hoſt and Tron train 

Slow they proceed: the ſage Les then 

Aroſe, and with him roſe the king of men. 

On either ſide a ſacred herald ſtands, | 
The wine they mix, and on each monarch's hands 
Pour the full urn; then draws the Grecian lord 
His cutlace theath'd beſide his ee ſword; 
From the ſign'd victims crops the curling hair,“ 
The heralds part it, and the princes ſhare ; 

Then loudly thus before th' attentive bands 

He calls the Gods, and ſpreads his lifted hands. 

O firſt and greateſt pow'r | whom all obey. 

Who high on {da's holy mountain ſway, 
Eternal Jour! and you bright orb that roll 
From eaſt to weſt, and view from pole to pole! 
Thou mother Barth! and all ye wing Floods ! 
Infernal Furies, and Tartarean Gods, 

Who rule the dead, and horrid woes pr 

For perjur'd kings, and all who falſely ſwear ! 
Hear, and be witneſs. If, by Paris flain, 
Great Menelaiis preſs the fatal plain; 

The dame and treaſures let the Trajan keep, 
And Greece returning plow the watry deep. 
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If by my brother's lance the Trojan bleed; ; 

Be his the wealth and beauteous dame decreed : 

It appointed fine let I/ian juſtly pay, 

And ev'ry age record the ſignal day. 

'This if the | Finds ſhall refuſe to yield, 

Arms muſt revenge, and Mars decide the field. 
With that the chief the tender victims flew, 

And in the duſt their bleeding bodies threw : 

The viral ſpirit ifſu'd at the wound, 

And left the members quiv*ring on the ground. 

From the fame urn they drink the mingled wine, 

And add libations to the pow'rs divine. FOES 

While thus their pray're united mount the ky; 

Hear mighty Fove and hear ye Gods on high! © 

And may their blood, who firſt the league con- 

found, | 
Shed like this wine,  diftain the thirſty ground; 


* 


May all their conſorts ferve promiſcuous luſt, 


And all their race be ſcatter'd as the duſt! 
Thus either hoſt their imprecations join'd, 7 
Which Fove refus'd, and mingled with the wind. 
The rites now finiſh'd, rev'rend Priam roſe, 
And thus expreſs'd a heart o'ercharg'd with woes. 
Ys Greeks and Trojans, let the chiefs engage, 
But ſpare the weakneſs of my feeble age: 
In yonder walls that object ſet me ſhun, 
Nor view the danger of ſo dear a ſon. 
Whoſe arms ſhall conquer, and what prince ſhall fall, 
Heav'n only knows, for heav'n diſpoſes all. 
This ſaid, the hoary king no longer ſtay d, 
But on his car the ſlaughter d victims laid; 
Then ſeiz d the reins his gentle ſteeds to guide, 
And drove to Trey, Antenor at his fide. 
Bold Hector and Ulyſſes now diſpoſe 
The liſts of combat, and the ground incloſe ; 
Next to decide by ſacred lots prepare, 
Who firſt thall launch his pointed ſpear in air. 
The people pray with elevated hands, 
And words like theſe are heard thro” all the bands. 
Immortal Fove high heav'n's ſuperior lord, 
On lofty Ida's holy mount ador'd d 
Who'er involv'd us in this dire debate, 
Oh give that author of the war to fate 
And ſhades eternal ! let diviſion ceaſe, 
ger 5 gk nations join in leagues of peace. 
With eyes averted Hector haſtes to turn 
The lots of fight, and ſhakes the brazen urn. 
Then, 


N O T ES. 

We have here the whole ceremonial of the 

folemn oath, as it was obſerved anciently by the 

nations our author deſcribes. We may take this 

occaſion of remarking that we might fpare ourſelves 

the trouble of reading moſt books of Grecian anti- 
5 | 
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NOTES. | 
gufries, only by being well verſed in Homer. They 
are generally bare tranfcriptions of him, but with 
this unneceſſary addition, that after having quoted 
any thing in verſe, they fay the fame over again in 
proſe. _ * | | 
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Then, Paris, thine leap'd forth; by fatal chance 
Ordain'd the firſt to whirl the weighty lance. 


Beſide each chief his azurè armour lay, 

And round the liſts the gen'rous courſers neigh. 

The beauteous warrior now arrays for fight, 

In gilded arms magmih cently bright: 

The purple cuiſhes-<lafp his thighs around, 

With flow'rs adorn'd, with filver buckles bound: 

Lycaon's cors let his fair body dreſt, | 

Brac'd in, and fitted to his ſofter breaſt ; 

A radiant baldric, o'er his ſhoulder ty'd, 

_ Suſtain'4the ſword that glitter'd at his ſide: 

His youthful face a polith'd helm o'erſpread; 

The waving horſe-hair nodded on his head: 

His figur'd Thiel; a ſhining orb, he takes, 

And in his hand a pointed jaw lin ſhakes. 

With equal Rm and fir'd by equal charms, 

The Spartan hero ſheaths his limbs in arms. 

Now round the lifts th®” admiring armies ſtand, 

With jav'lins fix'd, the Greek and Trojan band. 

Amidit the dreadful vale; the chiefs advance, 

All pale with rage, and ſhake the threat'ning lance. 

The Trojan firſt his ſhining javlin threw ; 

Full on Atrider? ringing ſhield it flew, 

Nor pierc'd the brazen orb, but with a bound 

Leap'd from the buckler blunted on the ground. 

Atrides then his maſſy lance prepares, 5 

In act to throw, but firſt prefers his pray rs. 

Give me, great Fove! to puniſn lawleſs Juſt; * 
And lay the Trajan gaſping in the guſt > 

| Deſtroy th' aggreſſor, aid my righteous caule, 

Avenge the breach of hoſpitable aws! 

Let this example future times reclaim, 

And guard from wrong fair friendſhip's holy name. 

He ſaid, and pois'd in air the ja in ſent, 

Thro' Paris thield the forceful weapon went; 

His cors'let pierces, and his garment ends, 


Both armies ſar, the combat to ſurvey, Ss } 


And glancing downward, near his flank deſcends. * 


The wary Trojan bending from the blow, 


Eludes the death, and diſappoints his foe : _ _ 
But fierce Airides wav'd his ſword, and ſtruc k 
Full on his caſque; the creſted helmet ſhook ; 


The brittle ſteel, unfaithful to his hand, 


Broke ſhort: the fragments glitter'd on the ſand, + 

Theraging warrior to the ſpacious ſkies 

Rais'd his upbraiding voice, and angry eyes: 

Then is it vain in de himſeif to truſt ? 

And is it thus the Gods aſſiſt the juſt ? 

When crimes provoke us, heav'n ſucceſs denies 

The dart falls harmteſs, and the fanlchion flies, 

Furious he faid, and tow'sd the Greetan crew 

(Seiz d by the creſt) th' unhappy warrior drew; 

Struggling. he follow'd, while th' embroider'd 
thong, 

That ty'd his helmet, dragg'd the chief along. 

Then had his ruin crown'd Atrides joy, 

But Venus trembled for the prince of Troy : 

Unſeen ſhe came, and burit the golden band: 

And left an empty helmet in his Rand. 

The caſque,. enrag'd, amidſt the Greets he threw 

The Greeks with . the poliſh'd trophy view. 

Then, as once more he lifts the deadly dart, 

In thirſt of vengeance, at his rival's heart, 

The Queen of love her favour'd champion ſhrouds 

(For Gods can all things) in a veil of clouds. 

Rais'd from the field the panting youth ſhe led, 

And gently laid him on the bridal bed, 

With-plealing ſweets his fainting fenſe renews, 

And all the dome perfumes with heav'nly dews. 

Mean time the brighteſt of the female kind, 

The matchleſs Helen &er the walls reclin'd: 

To her, beſet with Trajan beauties, came 

In borrow'd form, the laughter-loving dame, 4 

(dhe ſeem'd an ancient maid, well-{kill'd to cull 


| 


The ſnowy fleece, and wind the twiſted wool.)- 


The Goddeſs ſoftly ſhook her filken veſt, $ | 
That ſhed perfumes, and whiſp'ring thus addreſt. 
Haſte, 


N OT E $, | 
* Homer puts a prayer in the mouth of Menelaug, 
but none in Paris's ; Menelaus is the perſon injured 
and innocent, and may therefore apply. to God for 
juſtice; but Paris, who is the criminal, remains 
inent. | 5 | rad 
+ This verſe is cut, to expreſs the thing it de- 
ſcribes, the ſnapping ſhort of the ſword. It is 
obſervable on this line of the original, that we” do 


not only fee the action, but imagine we hear the 


found of the breaking Iwordin the words themſelves. 
This beauty we have endeavoured to preſerve in 


the tranſlat on, in the. belt manner the Engliſh lan- p 


guage will permit. | 
Venus. 


No. 3. 


ent i NOT E S. 5 

Venus having conveyed Paris: in ſafety to His 
chamber, goes to Helena, who had been ſpectator 
of his defeat, in order to draw her to his love. Ihe 
better to bring this about, ſhe firſt takes upon her 
the moſt proper form in the world, that of a favourite 
— >; and awakens her paſſion by repre- 
ſenting to her the beautiful figure of his perſon. 
Next, aſſuming her own- ſhape, ſhe frightens her 
into a compliance, notwithſtanding-all the: ſtruggles 
of ſhame, fear, and anger, which break out in her 
ſpeech to the Goddeſs... This machine is allegorical, 
and means no more than the power of lobe triumph- 
ing over all the conſiderations of honour, eaſe, and 


| ſafety. . te an excellent effect as to the poem, 
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Haſte, happy nymph ! for thee thy Paris calls, 
Safe from the fight, in yonder lofty walls, 

Fair as a God! with odours round him ſpread 
He lies, and waits thee on the well-known bed : 
Not like a warrior parted from the foe, 

But ſome gay dancer in the public ſhow. 

She ſpoke, and Helen's ſecret foul was mov'd ; “ 
She ſcorn'd the champion, but the man ſhe lov' d. 
Fair Venus neck, her eyes that ſparkled fire, 

And breaſt, reveal'd the Queen of ſoft deſire. 
Struck with her preſence, {trait the lively red 
Forſook her cheek; and, trembling, thus ſhe ſaid. 
Then is it ſtill thy pleaſure to deceive ? 

And woman's frailty always to believe ? 


Say, to new nations mult I croſs the main, 


Or carry wars to ſome ſoft Aſian plain? 

For whom muſt Helen break her ſecond vow ? 
What other Paris is thy darling now ? 

Left to Atrides, (victor in the ſtrife) 

An odious conquelt and a captive. wife, 

Hence let me fail: and if thy Paris bear 

My abſence ill, let Venus eaſe his care. 

A hand-maid Goddeſs at his ſide to wait, 
Renounce the glories of thy heav'nly ſtate, 

Be fix'd for ever to the Tran ſhore, 

His ſpouſe, or ſlave ; and mount the ſkies no more. 
For me, to lawleſs love no longer led, + 

I ſcorn the coward, and deteſt his bed ; 

Elſe ſhould I merit everlaſting ſhame, 

And keen reproach, from ev'ry Phrygian dame : 
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Ill ſuits it now the joys of love to know, 
Too deep my anguith, and too wild my woe. 
Then thus incens'd, the Paphian Queen replies; 
Obey the pow'r from whom thy glories riſe : | 
Should Venus leave thee, ev'ry charm muſt fly, þ 
Fade from thy cheek, and languith in thy eye. 
Ceaſe to provoke me, leſt I make thee- more 
The world's averſion, than their love before; 
Now the bright prize for which mankind engage, 
Then, the ſad victim of the public rage. 

At this, the faireſt of her ſex obey'd, 
And veiPd her bluſhes in a ſilken ſhade ; 
Unſeen, and ſilent, from the train ſhe moves, 
Led by the Goddeſs of the Smiles and Loves. 

Arriv'd, and enter'd at the palace-gate, 

'The maids officious round their miſtreſs wait ; 
Then all diſperſing, various taſks attend; 
The Queen and Goddeſs to the prince aſcend. 
Full in her Paris ſight, the Queen of Love 
Had plac'd the beauteous progeny of Fove ; 
Where, as he view'd her charms, ſhe turn'd away $ 
Her glowing eyes, and thus began to ſay. 

ls this the chief, who loſt to ſenſe of ſhame 
Late fled the field, and yet ſurvives his fame? 
O hadſt thou dy'd beneath the righteous ſword 
Of that brave man whom once I call'd my lord! 
The boaſter Paris oft? delir'd the day 
With Sparta's king to meet in ſingle fray: 
Go now, once more thy rival's rage excite, 
Provoke Atrides, and renew the . 


Vet 


k 8 


NOTES. | 

in preſerving ſtill in ſome degree our good opinion 
of Helena, whom we look upon with compaſſion, 
as conſtrained by a ſuperior power, and whoſe ſpeech 
tends to Juſtify ths in the eye of the reader. 

* Nothing is more fine than this; the firſt 
thought of Paris's beauty overcomes (unawares to 
herſelf) the contempt the had that moment con- 
ceived of him upon his overthrow. This motion 
is but natural, and before ſhe perceives the Deity, 
When the affections of a woman have been tho- 
roughly gained, though they may be alienated for 
a while, they ſoon return upon her. Hamer knew 
what a woman is capable of, who had once loved. 

T We have here another branch of the female 
character, which is, to be ruled in their attaches by 
Jucceſs. Helen finding the victory belonged to Me- 


nelaus, accuſes herſelf ſecretly of having forſaken 


him for the other, and immediately entertains a 
high opinion of the man ſhe had once deſpiſed. 
One may add, that the fair ſex are generally ad- 
mirers of courage, and naturally friends to great 
loldiers. Paris was no ſtranger to this diſpoſition 


”"— 


N O TE 8. | 
of them, and had formerly endeavoured to give his 
miltreſs that opinion of him ; as appears from her 
reproach of him afterwards. . \ 

t This was the moſt dreadful of all threats, loſs 
of beauty and of reputation. Helen, who had been 
proof to the perſonal appearance of the Goddeſs, 
and durſt even reproach her with bitterneſs juſt 
ere yields to this, and obeys all the dictates of 
ove. 

This interview of the two lovers, placed oppo- 
ſite to each other, and overlooked by Venus, Paris 
gazing on Helena, ſhe turning away her eyes, ſhining 
at once with anger-and love, are particulars finely 
drawn, and painted up to all the life of nature. She 
looked alide in the conſciouſneſs of her own weak- 
neſs, as apprehending that the beauty of Paris 
might caule her to relent. Her burſting out into 
paſſion and reproaches while the is in this ſtate of 
mind, is no ill picture of frailty; Yenus does not 
leave her, and fondneſs will immediately ſucceed to 
theſe reproaches, pe” 
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This day the foe prevail'd by Pallas“ pow'r ; .. 
We yet may vanquiſh in a happier hour: 

There want not Gods to favour us above; 

But let the buſineſs of our life be love: 

Theſe ſofter moments let delights employ, 

And kind embraces ſnatch the haſty joy. 

Not thus I lov'd thee, when from Sparta's ſhore + 
My forc'd, my willing heav'nly prize I bore, 
When firſt entranc'd in Cranae's iſle I lay, 
Mix'd with thy foul, and all diſſolv'd away! 
Thus having ſpoke, th' enamour'd Phrygian boy 
Ruſh'd to the bed, impatient for the joy. 

Him Helen follow'd flow with baſhful charms, 
And claſp'd the blooming hero in her ams. 


th 
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The ſtern Atrides rages round the field: 

So ſome fell lion, whom the woods obey, 

Roats thro? the deſart, and demands his prey. 
Paris he ſeeks, impatient to deſtroy, 

But ſeeks in vain along the 3 Tray; 
Ev'n thoſe had yielded to a foe ſo brave 

The recreant warrior, hateful as the grave. 
Then ſpeaking thus, the king of kings aroſe ; 
Ye Trojans, Dardans, all our gen'rous foes! 
Hear and atteſt! from heav*n with conqueſt crown'd, 
Our brother's arms the jult ſucceſs have found : 
Be therefore now the Spartan wealth reſtor'd, 
Let Argive Helen own her lawful lord; 
Th' appointed fine let {lon juſtly pay, 


And age to age record this ſignal day. 


He ceas'd ; his army's loud applauſes riſe, 


And the long ſhout runs echoing thro? the ſkies. 


NOTE 8. 
* This anſwer of Paris is the only one he could 


poſſibly have made with any ſucceſs in his circum- 


ſtance. There was no other method to reconcile 
her to him, but that which is generally moſt power- 
ful with the ſex, and which Homer (who was learned 
every way) here makes uſe of. EY 

+ It is worth looking backward, to obſerve the 
allegory here carried on with reſpe& to Helen, who 
lives through this whole book in a whirl of paſſions, 
and is agitated by turns with' ſentiments of honour 
and love. The Goddeſſes made uſe of, to caſt the 
appearance of fable over the ſtory, are Iris and Venus. 

hen Helen is called to the tower to behold her 
former friends, Iris the meſſenger of Juno (the 
Goddeſs of Honour) is ſent for her; and when in- 
vited to the bed-chamber of Paris, Venus is to 


| beckon her out of the company. The forms they 


take to carry on theſe different affairs, are properly 
choſen : the one aſſuming the perſon of the daugh- 
ter of Antenor, who preſſed moſt for her being re- 
ſtored to Menelaus ; the other the ſhape of an old 
maid, who was privy to the intrigue with Paris 
from the beginning, And in the conſequences, as 


bh HO — 


NOTE s. 

the one inſpires the love of her former empire 
friends and country; ſo the other inſtils the dre 

of being caſt off by all if ſhe forſook her ſecond 
choice, and cauſes the return of her tenderneſs to 
Paris. But if ſhe has a ſtruggle for honour, ſhe 
is in a bondage to love; which gives the ſtory it's 
turn that way, and makes Venus oftener appear than 
Iris. There is in one place a lover to be pro- 
tected, in another a love- quarrel to be made up, in 
both which the Goddeſs is kindly officious. She 
conveys Paris to Troy when he had eſcaped the 
enemy ; which may ſignify his love for his miſtreſs, 
that hurried him away to juſtify himſelf before her, 
She ſoftens and terrifies Helm, in order to make up 
the breach between them : and even when that 
affair is finiſhed, we do not find the poet diſmiſſes 
her from the chamber, whatever privacies the 
lovers had a mind to: in which circumſtance he 


ſeems to draw aſide the veil of his allegory, and to 


let the reader at laſt into the meaning of it, That 
the Goddeſs of Love has been all the while nothing 
more thaa the Paſſion of it. 
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The FOURTH BOOK of the ILI APD. 


M E N I. 


Tun Braracn or THE TrUCE, AND THE FIRST BATTLE. 


The Gods deliberate in council concerning the Trojan war : they agree upon the continuation of it, and * 
Jends dawn Minerva to break the truce. She perſuades Pandarus to aim an arrow at Menelaus, w 


iter 
ho 1s 


wounded, but cured by Machaon. In the mean time ſome of the Trojan troops attack the Greeks. Aga- 
memnon ic di/tnguiſbed in all the parts of a god general: he reviews the traops, and exhorts the leaders, 
Jome by praiſes, and others by reprogfs, Neſtor is particularly celebrated for his military diſcipline. The bat- 


tle joins, and great numbers are ſlain on bath ſides. 


The ſame day continues through this, as through the laſt book, (as it does 1 through the two following, and 


almeſt ts the end of the ſeventh back). The ſcene is wholly in the field before 


ND now Olympus” ſhining gates unfold : 
The 2 with Jove, allume their thrones 
of gold: 
Immortal Helo freſh with bloom divine,* 
The golden goblet crowns with purple wine : 
While the full bowls flow round, the pow'rs 
emplo , 
Their careful eyes on long-contended Trey. 
When 7ove, diſpos'd to tempt Saturnia's ſpleen, 
Thus wak'd the fury of his partial Queen. 


TOY» ö 


Two pow'rs divine the ſon of Atreus aid, + 
Imperial Juno, and the martial maid | 
But high in heav'n they ſit, and gaze from far, 
The tame ſpectators of his deeds of war. 

Not thus fair Venus helps her favour'd knight, 
The Queen of Pleaſures ſhares the toils of fight, 
Each danger wards, and conſtant in her care 
Saves in the moment of the laſt deſpair. 

Her act has reſcu'd Paris forfeit lite, 

Tho! great Atrides gain'd the glorious ſtrife. 7 


NO Tis 5s. 

*The Goddeſs of Youth is introduced as an at- 
tendant upon the banquets of the Gods, to ſhew 
that the divine beings enjoy an eternal youth, and 
that their life is a felicity without end. 

Jupiter's reproaching theſe two Goddeſſes with 
neglecting to aſſiſt Aenelaus, proceeds from the af- 
ſection he bore to Troy: fince if Menelaus by their 
help had gained a complete victory, the fiege had 
been raiſed, and the city delivered. On the con- 
trary, Juno and Minerva might ſuffer Paris to 


eſcape, as the method to continue the war to the 


total deſtruction of Troy, And accordingly a few 
lines after we find them complotting together, and 
contriving a new ſcene of miſeries to the Trans. 
Jupiter here makes it a queſtion, whether the 
foregoing combat ſhould determine the controverſy, 


or the peace be broken? His putting it thus, that | 


Paris it not killed, but Menelaus has the vifory, gives 
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Then 
| N OT ES. 5 
a hint for a diſpute whether the conditions of the 
treaty were vated or annulled ; that is to fay, whether 
the controverſy was to be determined by the vielen 
or by the death of one of the combatants. Accord- 
ingly it has been diſputed whether the articles were 
really binding to the Trans, or not? In the fixſt 
propoſal of the challenge, Paris mentions only the 
victory, Ani who his rival ſhall in arms ſubdue : Nor 
does Hector, who carries it, ſay any more. How- 
ever, Menelaus underſtands it of the death by what 
he replies: Fall he that muſt beneath his rival's arms, 
And live the reſt Iris to Helen ſpeaks only of the 
former; and Idæus to Priam repeats the fame 
words. But in the ſolemn oath- Agamemnon ſpecifies 
the latter, IF by Paris ſain and If by my brother's 
arms the Trojans bleed. Priam alto underitands it of 


both, ſaying at his leaving the field, hai prince 


| ſhall fall, heav'n anly knows. Paris himſelf confeſſes 


he 
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Then ſay, ye pow'rs! what ſignal iſſue waits 
To crown this deed, and finiſh all the Fates? 
Shall heav'n by peace the bleeding kingdoms ſpare, 
Or rouze the Furies, and awake the war ? 
Yet, would the Gods for human good provide, 
Atrides ſoon might gain his beauteous bride, 
Still Priam's walls in peaceful honours grow, 
And thro? his gates the crouding nations flow. 
Thus while he ſpoke, the Queen of heav'n, enrag'd, 
And Queen of war, in clofe conſult engag'd : 
Apart they fit, their deep deſigns employ, 
And meditate the future woes of Troy. 
Tho? ſecret anger ſwell'd Minerva's breaſt,* 
The prudent Goddeſs yet her wrath ſuppreſt; 
But e impotent of paſſion, broke 
Her ſullen filence, and with fury ſpoke. 
Shall then, O tyrant of th' ætherial reign, 
My fchemes, my labours, and my hopes be yain ? 
Have I, for this, ſhook lien with alarms, - 
Aſſembled nations, fet two worlds in arms? 
To ſpread the war, I flew from ſhore to ſhore ; 
Th' immortal courſers ſcarce the labour bore. 
At length ripe vengeance o'er their heads impends, 
But Fove himſelf the faithleſs race defends : 
Loth as thou art to puniſh lawleſs luſt, 
Not all the Gods are partial and unjuſt. 
The Sire, whoſe thunder ſhakes the cloudy ſkies, 
Sighs from his inmoſt foul, and thus replies ; 
On laſting rancour ! oh inſatiate hate 
To Phryg:a's monarch, and the Phrygian ſtate ! 
What high offence has fir'd the wife of ove, 
Can wretched mortals harm the pow'rs above? 
That Troy and Troy's whole race thou wouldſt 
confound, | 
And yon fair ſtructures level with the ground? 
Haſte, leave the ſkies, fulfil thy ſtern deſire, 
Burſt all her gates, and wrap her walls in fire! 


1 
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Let Priam bleed ! if yet thou thirſt for mote, 

Bleed all his ſons, and Ilian float with gore, 

To boundleſs vengeance the wide realm be giv'n, 
Till vaſt deſtruction glut the Queen of Heav'n! 
So let it be, and ove his peace enjoy, | 
When heav'n no longer hears the name of Troy. 
But ſhould this arm prepare to wreak our hate F 


| fate, 
Preſume not thou the lifted bolt to ſtay, 
Remember Trey, and give the vengeance ways 

For know, of all the num'rous towns that riſe 
| Beneath the rolling ſun, and ſtarry ſkies, 
Which Gods have rais'd, or earth-born men enjoy ; 
None ſtands fo dear to Fove as ſacred Troy. 
No mortals merit more diſtinguiſh'd grace 
Than god-like Priam, or than Priam's race. 
Still to our name their hecatombs expire, 
And altars blaze with unextinguiſh'd fire. 

At this the Goddeſs roll'd her radiant eyes, 


——— 


Then on the thund'rer fx'd them, and replies 


Three towns are Funs's on the Grecian plains, 
More dear than all th' extended earth contains, 
Mycenæ, Argos, and the Spartan wall; 

Theſe thou may'ſt raze, nor I forbid their fall: 
Tis not in me the vengeance to remove; 
The crime's fufficient that they ſhare my love. 
Of pow'r fuperior why ſhould I complain? 
Reſent ] may, but muſt reſent in vain. 

Yet ſome dillinction Juno might require, 
Sprung with thyſelf from one celeſtial Sire, 

A Goddeſs born to ſhare the realms above, 
And ſtyl'd the conſort of the thund'ring ve: 
Nor thou a wife and ſiſter's right deny; 

Let both conſent, and both by turns comply; 
So ſhall the Gods our joint decrees obey, 
And heav'n ſhall act as we direct the way. 


N O T ES. 

he has loft the victory, in his ſpeech to Helen, which 
he would hardly have done had the whole depended 
on that alone: and laſtly, Menelaus e the con- 
queſt is clearly his by the flight of Pars) is ſtill 

_— round the field to kill him, as if all were 
of no effect without the death of his adverſary. It 
appears from hence, that the Trejans had no ill pre- 
tence to break the treaty, ſo that Hamer ought not 
to be-accuſed of making Jupiter the author of per- 
jury in what follows. 

Minerva, who in the firſt book had reſtrained 
the anger of Achilles, had now an opportunity of 
exerting- the ſame conduct in reſpect to herſelf. 
We may bring the parallel cloſe, by obſerving. that 
fhe had before her in like manner a ſuperior, who 
* provoked her by ſharp expreſſions, and whoſe 

8 | 
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N O T ES. | 
counſels ran againſt her ſentiments.. In all which 
the poet takes care to preſerve herſtill in the practice 
of that ⁊uiſdom of which ſhe was Goddeſs. 

+ Homer in this place has made Jupiter to pro- 
pheſy the deſtruction of Mycenæ, the favoured city 
of Juno, which happened a little before the time of 
our author. The Trojan war being over, and the 
kingdom of Agamemuon deſtroyed, Mycenæ daily de- 
creaſed after the return of the Heraclidæ: for theſe 
becoming maſters of Pekponneſus, caſt out the old 
inhabitants; ſo that they who poſſeſſed Argos over- 
came Mycene alſo, and contracted both into one 
body. A ſhort time after, Mycenæ was deſtroyed: 


by the Argivet, and not the leaſt remains of it are 
now to be found. 


M; 
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On thy lov'd realms, whoſe guilt demands their 


: HO Ses 


e 


1 
A 


Vs 8 Ub J _ WITT 1 * 
IT 1 ae 9 
r bs attains 1 CE 
I y 


2 gs. Hs 
: n 


7 


» l = 
* 7 
— — — — — — ma — . — = 2 — z —_ — . — 
* — — 8 * =D * — du ro - 1 — — 
_—t Sc = - — = 
4 < * pu — 1 — — 
— — _ - — — — 
. : 2 N 
7 ; 


. 


. SR fa — — 
— . — Sz; 


ACRES SE a ro 


To raiſe in arms the Greek and Phrygian bands; 
And the proud Trojans firſt infringe the peace. 


{A fatal ſign to armies on the plain, 


S * »* + 2 2p" > 4 „ „ + ER 
46 T HE 


WORKS or 


See ready Pallas waits thy high commands, 


Their fudden friendſhip by her arts may ceaſe, 


The Sire of men, and Monarch of the fky..- - 

Th' advice approv'd, and bade Minerva fly.“ 

Diſſolve the league, and all her arts mploß 

To maße the breach the faithleſs act o 3 WO 
Fir'd with the charge, ſhe headlong urg d her flight, - 

And ſhot like light ning from * height. 

As the red comet, from Saturnius lent | 

To fright the nations with a dire. portent, 

Or trembling ſallors on the wintry main) 

With [weeping glories glides along in air, 

And ſhakes the ſparkles. from it's bla 

Between both ar mies thus, in open ſight, 

Shot the bright Goddeſs in a aſl of light. 

With eyes erect the gazing hoſts admire; 

The pow'r deſcending, and the heay'ns on fire 

The Gods. (they ory 0 the Gods this ſignal ſent, 

And fate now dabours with ſome vaſt event: 

Fove ſeals the league, or bloodier feenes prepares; 

Fove, the great arbiter of peace and wars! | 
They ſaid, while Pallas thro! the 7 r4an throng 


FY 


Pr ſhape a mortal) paſs d 7 7 8 long. j 


ike bold Laidecus, her courle 
Who from Antenzr trac'd his high deſcent, | 
Amidit the ranks, Zycain's fon ſhe found, 7 
The warlike Pandarus, for ſtrength renown'd, r 
Whoſe ſquadrons, led from black AMjehus* flood, 
With flaming ſhields in martial circle {tood. - 


Mk... tt 


ſhe bent, 


_ ** 1 


HOMER .Comerers. 


x | To him the Goddeſs : Phrygian: ! canſt t 


Zing hair : i 


| A mountain goat reſign'd the ſhining ſpoil, 


rr r 


hou hear 
A welk-tim'd counſel with a willing ear ? e 
What praiſe were thine, could'ſt thou direct thy dart 
Amidit his triumph, to the Spartan's hear tt 
What gifts from l rom Hal, would' thou gain, 


4 Thy country's foe, the Grecian glory flain ? . 
Then ſeize th' occaſion, dare the mighty deed, - 


Aim at his breaſt, and may that aim ſucceed ! 


But firlt, to ſpeed the ſhaft, addreſs thy vow 


{ To Lycian Phæbut with the ſilver bow, 
And ſwear the firſtlings of thy flock. to pay 
on Zelia's altars to the God of day. 


He heard, and madly at the motion pleas'd, 


His polifh'd bow with haſty rafhneſs ſeiz d. 


Twas form'd of horn, and ſmooth'd with -artfub 
toil; | LIES 


The ately quarry, on che cliffs lay dead. 
And ſixteen palms his brows large honours ſpread : 


Who pierc'd long ſince beneath his arrows bled ha 


| The workman join'd, and ſhap'd the-bended horns, 
And beaten gold each taper point adorns. - * 
This, by the Greets unſeen, the warrior bends, 
Screen'd by the ſhields of his ſurrounding friends. 
There meditates the mark; and couching low, 
Fits the ſharp arrow to the well-ſtrung-bow. _ - 
One, from a hundred feather'd deaths he choſe, - 
ated to wgund,. and cauſe of future woes. 
Then offers vows with hecatombs to crown 
Apoll s altaxs in his native town. 


1 » 4 


Now with full force the yielding horn he bende, 7 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends; 
n _Clole 


1 Ws _ n 


2 


how Adimerva, when ſhe would perſuade che Greeks, 


x, 


0:77:56 $. | 

* Homer's heaven may be conſidered as an ideal 
world of abſtracted beings, and ſo every motion 
which riſes in the mind of man is attributed to the 
2 to Which it belongs, with the name of the 


eity Who is Tuppoſed to preſide over that quality 


ſuperadded to it: in this ſenſe the preſent allegory is 
ealy enough. Pandarus thinks it Sons to gain 
honour and wealth at the hands of the Trans by 
deſtroying AMenelaus. - This ſentiment is allo incited 
by a notion of glory, of which Juno is repreſented 
as Goddeſs. Jupiler, who is {ſuppoſed to know the 
thoughts of men, permits the action which he 
is not author of; but ſends a prodigy at the ſame 
time to give warning of a coming miſchief, and 
.accordipgly. we find both armies deſcanting upon 
the ſight of it in the following lines. | 

+ Homer makes not the Gods to uſe all pexſons 
indifferently as their ſecond agents, but each ac- 
cording to che powers he is Gia. aol with by art or 
nature. For a proof of this, he puts us in mind 


NOTE S. | 
ſeeks for Uly/zs; when ſhe would break the truce, 
for Pandarus; and when ſhe: would conquer, for 
Dromed.. Several reaſons may be given why. Pan- 
darus was particularly proper for this occaſion, The 
"Goddeſs went not to the Tre, "becaulethey hated 
Paris, and (as we are told in the end of the foregoing 
book) would rather have given him up, than have done 
an ill action for him, She therefore looks among the 
allies, and finds Pandarus who Was of a nation noted 
for perfidiouſneſs, and had a ſoul avaritious enough 
to be capable of engaging in this treachery: for the 
hopes of a reward from Pans; as appears by- his 
being ſo covetous as not to bring horſes to the ſiege 
for four of-the expence or loſ>.of-them 5. ax he-tels 
prone the fifth book. 3 1 | 

+: The poet hayieg held us through the foregoing 
book, in — of a 1 the — 
tions be here broken after ſuch a manner, as ſhould 
oblige the Greeks: to act though the war with that 
irreconcileable fury, which affords him the oppor · 
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THE ILIA D. — 3 OO K IV. : — 
Cloſe to his breaſt he ſtrains the nerve below, A nymph in Caria or Mania bred,ß, 
Till the barb'd point approach the circling bow; Stains the pure iv'ry with a lively red 
Th! inpatient weapon whizzes on the wing; Wich equal luſtre various colours vie, 
Sounds the tough horn, and twangs thequiv'ring ſtring; | The __ whiteneſs, and the Tyrian dye. 
But thee, Atrides in that dang'rovs hour ] | 50, great Atrides ] ſhow'd by ſacred blood, 
The Gods forget not, nor thy guardian pow'r. As down thy ſnowythighdiſtill'd the {treamingfiood.. 
Pallas aſſiſts, and (weaken'd in it's ls With hortror ſeiz'd, the king of men deſcry'd 
Diverts the weapon from it's deſtin'd courſe: The ſhaft infix d, and ſaw the guſhing tide : 
So from ber babe, when {lumber ſeals his eye, Lor leſs the Spartan fear'd, before he found 
The watchful mother wafts th* envenom'd fly.“ I Ihe ſhining barb appear above the wound, 
uſt where his belt with golden buckles join'd, Then, with a ſigh that heav'd his manly breaſt, 
here linen folds the double corſlet lin'd, | The royal brother thus his grief expreſt, | 
She turn'd the ſhaft, which hiſſing from above, | And graſp'd his hand; while all the Greet, around : 
Paſs'd the broad belt, and thro' the corflet drove; With anſwering ſighs return'd the plaintive ſound. 
The folds it pierc'd, the plaited linen tore, O dear as life! did I for this agree | 
And raz'd the ſkin, and drew the purple gore. | The ſolemn truce, a fatal truce to thee! 
As when ſome ſtately trappings are dec reed '+ | Wert thou expos'd to all the hoſtile train; 


'To grace a-monarch on his bounding ſteed, | To fight for Greece, and conquer, to beflain? 


The 
N 0 r 28. 


ſimile to be ſuperfluous, and think it foreign to tho 
purpoſe to take notice, that this ivory was intended 
for the boſſes of a bridle, was laid up for a prince, 
but to give it a 3 ſume way correſponding or that a woman of  Caria or Alanis dyed it. But 
to it's importance. For this, he ſurrounds it with Þ we are of a different opinion, and think this paſſage 
a train of circumſtances ; the hiſtory of the bow, beautiful for the variety it preſents, and the learning 
the bending it, the covering Pandarus with ſhields, it includes. We learn from hence that the Zydiany 
the choice of the arrow, the prayer, and poſture of and Carzans were famons in the firſt times for their 
the ſhooter, the ſound of the {tring, and flight of I ſtaining in purple, and that the women excelled in 
the ſhafty all moſt beautifully and livelily painted. works of ivory: as alſo that there were certain 
It may be obſerved. too, how proper a time it was ornaments which only kings and princes were pri- 
to ex patiate in theſe particulars; when the armies 

being unemployed, and only one man acting, the 


vileged to wear. But without having recourſe to 
| antiquities to juſtify this particular, it may be alledg- 
poet and his readers had leiſure to be the ſpectators 
of a ſingle and deliberate action. 


ed, that the ſimile does not conſiſt barely in the co- 
* This is one of thoſe humble compariſons which 


lours; it was but little to tell us, that the blood of 
| Menelaus appearing on the whiteneſs of his ſkin, 
Hamer ſometimes uſes to diverſify his ſubject, but a Þ vied with the purple 
very exact one in it's kind, and correfpemding in alt- 
it's parts. The care of the Goddels, tlie unſuſ- 
pecting ſecurity of Menelaus, the eaſe with which 
ſhe diverts the danger, and the danger itſelf, are all 
included in this ſhort compaſs. Lo which may be 
added}. that if the providence of heavenly powers to 
their creatures is expreſt by the love of a mother to 
her child, if men in regard to them are but as heed- 
leſs ſſceping infants, and if thoſe dangers which may 
ſeem great to us, are by them as eaſily warded off 
as the {imile implies; there will appear ſomething Þ which had drawn on this fatal conſequence. Next 
ſublimein this conception, however little or low the |; he inveighs againſt the Trans in general for their 
image. may be thought at firſt ſight in reſpect to a I perfidiouſneſs, as not yet knowing that it was the 


+. oY 


— — 


| N r 
The ſhot of Pandarus being therefore of ſuch con- 
ſequence, it was thought fit not to paſs it over in a 
few words, like the flight of every common arrow, 


dreſs of war, and becomes him as much as the moſt 
gallant ornaments in which he takes the field. 

t This incident of the wound of Menelaus gives 
occaſion to Homer to draw a fine deſcription of fra- 
| ternal love in Agamemnon. On the firſt tight of it, 
he is ſtruck with amaze. and confuſion, and now 


* 


— 


himſelf as the cauſe of this misfortune, by having 


hero. A higher compariſon would but have tended act of Pandarus only. He then comforts himſelf 


to leſſen the diſparity between the Gods and men, with the confidence that the Gods will revenge him 
and the juſtneſs of the ſimile had been loſt, as well upon Troy; but doubts by what hands this puniſn- 


as the grandeur of the ſentiment. ment may be inflicted, as fearing the death of A.. 


+ Some have judged the circumſtances in this 1 nelaus will force the Greeks to return with _— to 
5 | | their 


ivory ; but this implies, that 
the honourable wounds of a hero are the beautiful 


breaks out in tenderneſs and grief. He firſt accuſes 


conſented to ex poſe his brother to the ſingle combat 
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H O M E R . 


The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, 
And faich is ſcorn'd by all the perjur'd line. 
Not thus our vows, confirm'd with wine and gore, 
Thoſe hands we plighted, and thoſe oaths we ſwore, 
Shall all be vain: when heav'n's revenge is ſlow, 
ay but prepares to ſtrike the fiercer blow. | 

he day ſhall come, that great Ay day, 
Which Trey's'proud glories in the duſt ſhall lay, 
When Priam's pow'rs and Priam's ſelf ſhall fall, 
And one prodigious ruin ſwallow all. | | 
I fee the God, already, from the pole 
Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roll; 
I Tee th' Eternal all his fury ſned. 
And thake his pts o'er their guilty head. 
Such mighty woes on perjur'd princes wait; 
But thou, alas! deferv'it a happier fate. 
Still muſt I mourn the period of thy days, 
And only mourn, without my ſhare of praiſc ? 
Depriv'd of thee, the heartleſs Greeks no more 
Shall dream of conqueſts on the hoſtile ſhore ; 
Troy ſeiz d of Helen, and our glory loſt, 
Thy bones ſhall moulder on a foreign coaſt : 
While ſome proud Trojan thus inſulting cries,* 
(And ſpurns the duſt where Merelaus lies) 
Such are the trophies Greece from /lin brings. 
And ſuch the conqueſts of her king of kings 
Lo his proud veſſels ſcatter'd o'er the main, 
« Andunreveng'd, his mighty brother ſlain.” 
Oh! exe that dire diſgrace ſhall blaſt my fame, 
O'erwhelm me, earth! and hide a monarch's ſhame. 


He ſaid: a leader's and a brother's fears 
Poſſeſs his foul, which tis the Spartan chears: 
Let not thy words the warmth of Greece abate ;+ 
The feeble dart is guiltleſs of my fate : 

Stiff With the rich embroider'd work around, 

My vary'd belt repell'd the flying wound. 


To whom the king. My brother and my friend, 
Thus, always thus, may heav'n thy life defend! 
Now ſeek ſome ſkilful hand, whoſe pow'rful art 
May ſtanch th* effuſion, and extract the dart. 
Herald, be ſwift, and bid Machain bring 
His ſpeedy ſuccour to the Spartan king; 
Pierc'd with a winged ſhaft, (the deed of Troy) 
The Grecian's ſorrow, and the Dardan's joy. 

With haſty zeal the ſwift Talthybrus flies; 
Thro' the thick files he darts his Lerchiag eyes, 
And finds Mac han, where fublime he ſtands 
In arms encircled with his native bands. 
Then thus: Machain, to the king repair, 
His wounded brother claims thy timely care; 
Pierc'd by ſome Lycian or Dardanian bow, 
A grief to us, a triumph to the foe. 

he heavy tidings griev'd the godlike man; 
Swift to his ſuccour thro' the ranks he ran: 
The dauntleſs king yet ſtanding firm he found, 

And all the chiefs in deep concern arounc. 
Where to the ſteely point the reed was join' d, 
The ſhaft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Strait the broad belt with gay embroid'ry grac'd, 
He loos d; the corſlet from his breaſt unbrac d; 
Then ſuck'd the blood, and ſov'reign balm infus'd,. 


* 


* 


Which Hiron gave, and AÆſculapius us d. 


While round the prince the Greets employ their care, 
The Trejans ruſh tumultuous to the war: ? 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms, 
Once more the fields are fill'd with dire alarms. 
Nor had you ſeen the king of men appear 
Confus' d, unactive, or ſurpriz d with fear; 


But fond of glory, with ſevere delight, 


His beating boſom claim'd the riſing fight. 

No longer with his warlike ſteeds he ſtay'd; 

| Or preſs d the car with polifh'd braſs inlay'd : * 
| © 


NOTES. 
their country. There is no contsadiction in all this, 
but on the other fide a great deal of nature, in the 
contuſed ſentiments of Agamemman on the occaſion. 


* Agamemnon here calls to mind how, upon the 
death of his brother, the ineffeQuat preparations and 
actions againſt Troy muſt become a deriſion to the 
world, This is in it's own nature a very irritating 


ſentiment, though it were ever ſo careteſsly ex- 


preſſed ; but the poet has found out a peculiar air 
of aggravation, in making him bring all the conſe- 
quences before his eyes, in a picture of their Trajan 
enemies gathering round the tomb of the unhappy 
Menelaus, elated with pride, infulting the dead, and 
throwing out diſdainful expreſſions and curſes againſt 
him — has family. There is nothing which could 


as 
A 


N O T ES. 
more effectually repreſent a ſtate of anguiſh, than 
the drawing ſuch an image as this, which ſhews a 
man increaſing his preſent unhappineſs by the proſ- 

pect of a future train of misfortunes. 


| + In Agamemnen, Homer has ſhewn an example 


of a tender nature and fraternal affection; and now 
in Menelaus he gives us one of a r warlike 
patience and preſence of mind. He ſpeaks of his 
| own caſe with no other regard, but as this accident 
of his wound may tend to the diſcouragement of the 
ſoldiers; and exhorts the general to beware of de- 
. feeling their ſpirits from the proſecution of the war. 
r They advanced to the enemy in the belief that 
the ſhot of Pandarus was made by order of the 
generals. 1 
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But left Eurymedon the reins to guide; 
The fiery courſers ſrortedat his fide. 
On foot thro' all the martial ranks he moves,“ 
And theſe encourages, end thoſe reproves. 
Brave men! he cries, {to ſuch who boldly dare 
Urge their ſwift ſteeds to face the coming war) 
Your ancient valour on the foes approve ; 
ove is with Greece, and let us truſt in Fove. 
is not for us, but guilty Troy to dread, 
Whofe crimes fit heavy on her perjur'd head; 
Her ſons and matrons Greece ſhall lead in chains, 
And her dead warriors ſtrow the mournſul plains, 
Thus with new ardor he the brave inſpires ; 
Or thus the fearful with reproaches fires. 
Shame to your country, ſcandal of your kind! 
Born to the fate ye well deſerve to find ! 
Why ſtand ye gazing round the dreadtul plain, 
Prepar'd or flight, but doom'd to fly in vain ? 
Confus'd and panting, thus, the hunted deer 
Falls as he flies, a victim to his fear. 
Still muſt ye wait the foes, and {till retire, 
Till yon tall veſſels blaze with Tr9an fire? 


Or truſt ye, Fove a valiant foe ſhall chace, 

To ſave a trembling, heartleſs, daſtard race? 
This ſaid, he ſtalk'd with ample ſtrides along, 
To Crete's brave monarch and his martial throng ; 

High at their head he ſaw the chief appear, 

And bold Merines excite the rear. 
At this the king his gen'rous joy expreſt, 

And claſp'd the warrior to his armed breaſt. 

Divine [domenens ! what thanks we 5we 
To worth like thine ? what praiſe ſhall we beſtow ? 
To thee the foremoit honours are decreed, 

Firſt in the fight, and ev'ry graceful deed. 

For this, in banquets, when the gen'rous bowls + 
Reſtore our blood, and raife the u arriors ſouls, 

' ho? all the reſt with ſtated rules we bound, 
Unmix'd, unmeaſur'd are thy goblets crown'd. 

Be {till thyſelf; in arms a mighty name; 

Maintain thy honours, and enlarge thy fame. 

To whom the Cretan thus his ſpeech addreſt ; 

Secure of me, O king! exhort the reſt: 

Fix'd to thy fide, in ev'ry toil I ſhare, 

Thy firm aſſociate in the day of war. be 

ut 


A * 


— 
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* In the following review of the army, which 
takes up a great part of this book, we fee all the 
ſpirit, art, and in uſtry of a complete general; to- 
gether with the proper characters of thoſe leaders 
whom he incites. Agamemnon conſiders at this ſud- 
den exigence, that he ſhould firſt addreſs himſelf 
to all in general; he divides his diſcourſe to the 
brave and the fearful, uſing arguments which ariſe 
from confidence or defpair, paſſions which act upon 
us molt forcibly: to the brave, he urges their ſecure 
hopes of conqueſt, fince the Gods mult puniſh per- 
jury; to the timorous, their inevitable deſtruction, 
if the enemy ſhould burn their ſhips. ' After this he 
flies from rank to rank, applying himſelf to each 
ally with particular artifice: he careſſes [domereus 
as an old friend, who had promiſed not to forſake 
him; and meets with an anſwer in that hero's true 
character, ſhort, honeſt, hearty, and ſoldier-like. 
He praiſes the Ajaxes as warriors whoſe examples 
fired the army; and is received by them without 
any reply, as they were men who did not profeſs 
' ſpeaking. He paſſes next to Neſor, whom he finds 
talking to his ſoldiers as he marſhailed them; here 
he was not to part without a complement on both 

- Hides; he wiſhes him the firength he had once in 
his youth, and is anſwered with an account of ſome- 
thing Which the old hero had done in his former 
days. From hence he goes to the troops which lay 
fartheſt from the place of action; where he finds 
Meneſibheus and Ul/Jes, not entirely unprepared, nor 


No. 3. 


7 NOTE s. | 
yet in motion, as being ignorant of what had hap- 
pened. He reproves Cet for this, with words 
agreeable to the hurry he is in, and receives an 


-2nfwer which ſuits not ill with the twofold character 


of a wiſe and a vahant man: hereupon Agamemnon 
appears preſent to himſelf, and excuſes his haſty ex- 
preſſions. The next he meets is Diamed, whom he 
alſo rebukes for backwardnefs, but after another 
manner, by ſetting before him the example of his 
father. Thus is Agamemnon introduced, praiſing, 
terrifying, exhorting, blaming, excuſing himfelt, 
and again relapſing into reproots ; a lively picture of 
a great mind in the higheſt emotion. And at the 
ſame time the variety is ſo kept up, with a regard to 
the different characters of the leaders, that our 
thoughts are not tired with running along with him 
over all his army. a 


— 


the gueſts by equal portions, except when they 
took fome particular occaſion to thew diſtinction, 
and give the preference to any one perſon. It was 


be allotted the beſt portion of "meat and wine, and 
to be allowed an exemption from the laws of the 
feaſt, in drinking wine unmingled and without ſtint, 


of the Trojan war, and we find it practiſed in the 


Gen. 43. 
N. 


+ The ancients uſually in their feaſts divided to 


then looked upon as the higheſt mark of honour to 


This cuſtom was much more ancient than the time 


banquet given by Jh to his brethren in Ert, 
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But let the ſignal be this moment giv'n,; 

Jo mix m fight is all I aſk of heav'n. 

The field ſhall prove how perjuries ſucceed, 
And chains or death avenge their irnpious deed. 


| 


1 


Charnrd with this heat. the king his courſe perſues, 


And next the trovps of either Ajax views: 
In one firm orb the bands were rang'd around, 


A cloud of heroes blacken'd all the ground. 


Thus from ths lofty promontory's brow 

A ſwain ſurveys the gath'ring ſtorm below 

Slow from the main the heavy vapours rife, 

Spread in dim ſtreams, and ſail along the ſkies, 

ill black as night the ſwelling tempeſt ſhows, 

The cloud condenſing as the weſt wind blows : 

He dreads tli' impendi ug ſtorm, and drives his flock 
To the cloſe covert of an arching rock. 


: 
4 
4 
L 
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Such, and ſo thick, th'embatt'ed ſquadrons ſtood, 


With ſpears ere, a moving iron wood ; 


A thady light was ſhot from glimm'ring ſhields, 


And their brown arms obſcur'd the duſky fields. 


24 


4 


O heroes ! werthy ſuch a dauntleſs train, 
Whoſe godlike virtue we but urge in vain, 
Exclaim'd the king) who raiſe your eager bands 
Vith great examples, more than loud commands. 
Ah would the Gods but breathe in all the reſt 
dugh ſouls as burn in your exalted breaſt ! 
Sen ſhould our arms with gut ſucceſs be crown'd 


, 


AndTroy's proud walls lie ſmoaking on the ground. | 


Then to the next the pen'ral bends his courſe ; 
{His heart exults, and * in his force) 
There rev'rend Ne/ter ranks his Pylian bands, “ 


With ſtricteſt order ſets his train in arms, 

The chiefs adviſes, and the ſoldiers warms. 
Alaſtor, Chromius, Hemon round him wait, 

Bias the good, and Pelagon the great. 

The horſe and chariots to the front aſſign'd, 

The foot (the ſtrength of war) he rang d behind 
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The middle ſpace ſuſpetted troops fupply, t 
Inclos'd by both, nor left the ho. er to fly: 
He gives command to curb the fiery ſteed, 
Nor cauſe confuſion, nor the ranks exceed; 
Before the reſt let none too raſh y ride; 


No {trength nor ſkill, but juſt in time, be try'd : 


The charge once made, no werrior turn the rein, 


But fight, or fall; a firm embody'd. train. 
He whom the fortune of the field thall caſt 
From forth his-chariot, mount the next in haſte ; 
Nor ſeek unpractis'd to direct the car, 
Content with jav'lins to provoke the war. 
Our great forefathers held this prudent courſe, 
Thus rul'd their ardor, thus preſerv'd their force, 
By laws like theſe immortal conquelts made, 
And earth's proudtyrants low in aſhes laid. 

So ſpoke the malter of the martial art, 
And touch'd with tranſport great Atrides* heart. 
Oh! hadſt thou ſtrength to match thy brave deſires, 
And nerves to ſecond what thy foul inſpires! 
But waſting years, that wither human race, 
Exhauſt thy ſpirits, and thy arms unbrace. 
What once thou wert, oh ever might'ſt thou be! 
And age the lot of any chief but thee. 

Thus to th? experienc'd prince Atrzdes cry'd ; 
He ſhook his hoary locks, and thus reply d. 
Well might I wiſh, could mortal wiſh renew 
That ſtrength which once in boiling youth I knew 
Such as 1 was, when Ereuthalion {lain 
Beneath this arm fell proſtrate on the > 
But heav'nit's gifts not all at once beſtows, | 
Theſe years with wiſdom crowns, with action thoſe ; 
The field of combat fits the young and bold, | 
The ſolemn council beſt becomes the old: 
To you the glorious conflict I reſign, 
Let ſage advice, the palm of age, be mine. 

He ſaid. With joy the monarch march'd before, 
And found Meneſtheus on the duſty ſhore, 

With 


: N 0 T E . : 
* This is the prince whom Hemer chiefly cele- 


brates for martial diſcipline; of the reſt he is con- | 
tent to fay they were valiant, and ready to fight; 


the years, long obſervation, and experience of, 
Neſtor, rendered him the fitteſt perſon to be diſtin- 
guiſhed on this account. The diſpoſition of his 
troops in this place (together with what he is made 
to ſay, that their forefathers uſed the ſame method) 
may be a proof that the art of war was well known 
in Greece before the time of Homer. Nor indeed 
can it be imagined otherwiſe, in an age when all the 
world made their acquiſitions by force of arms only. 
What is moſt to be wondered at, is, that they had 
net the uſe of cavalry, all men engaging either on 
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known by every reader of Homer's battles). 


N O FT ES. 
foot, or from charits (a particular neceſſary to 5 
n 
theſe chariots there were always two perſons, one 
of whom only fought, the other was wholly em- 
ployed in managing the horſes. | 
+ This artifice of placing thoſe men, whoſe. be- 
haviour was moſt to be doubted, in the middle, (ſo 
as to put them under a . neceſſity of engaging, even 
againit their inclinations) was followed by Hanni 
bal in the battle of Zama ; as is obſerved and praiſed 
by Polybius, who quotes this verſe on that occaſion, 
in acknowledgment . of Homer's {kill in military 
diſcipline. 
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With, whom the firm Athenian phalanx ſtands ; 

And next Ulyſſes, with his ſubject bands. 

Remote their forces lay, nor knew ſo far * 

The peace infring'd, nor heard the ſounds of war; 

The tumult late begun, they ſtood intent 

To watch the motion, dubious of th' event. 

The king, who ſaw their ſquadrons yet unmov'd, 

With hally ardour thus the chiefs reprov'd. 
Can Peteus' ſon forget a warrior's part, 

And fears Uly/es, {kill'd in ev'ry art * 

Why ſtand you, diſtant, and the reſt expect 

To mix in combat which yourſelves neglect ? 

From you *twas hop'd among the firſt to dare 

The ſhock of armies, and commence the war. 

For this your names are call'd, before the reſt, 

| To ſhare the pleaſures of the genial feaſt: 

And can you, chiefs | without a bluſh ſurvey 

Whole troops before you lab'ring in the fray ? 

Say, is it thus thoſe honours you requite * 

The firſt in banquets, but the laſt in fight? 
Uly/es heard: the hero's warmth o'erfpread 

His cheek with bluſhes: and ſevere, he ſaid: - 

Take back th' unjuſt reproach! behold we ſtand 

Sheath'd in bright arms, and but er command. 

If glorious deeds afford thy ſoul delight, 

Behold me plunging in the thickeſt fight. 

Then give thy Warrior-chief a warrior's due, 

Who dares to act whate'er thou dar'ſt to view. 
Struck with his gen'rous wrath, the king replies; 

Oh great in action, and in council wiſe! 

With our's, thy care and ardour are the ſame, 

Nor need I to command, nor ought to blame. 

Sage as thou art, and learn'd in human kind, 

Forgive the tranſport of a martial mind. 

Haſle to the fight, ſecure of jult amends ; 


The Gods that make, ſhall keep the worthy, friends. 


To whom with ſtern reproach the monarch cry'd ; 


ho — ._ © * 
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Oh ſon of Tydeus! (he, whoſe ſtrength could tame 

The bounding ſteed, in arms a mighty name) 

Canſt thou, remote, the mingling hoſts deſcry, 

With hands unactive, and a careleſs eye ? 

Not thus thy fire the fierce encounter fear'd ; 

Still firſt in front the matchleſs prince appear'd : 

What glorious toils, what wonders they recite, 

Who view'd him lab'ring thro' the ranks of fight! 

I ſaw him once, when gath'ring martial powers + 

A peaceful gueſt, he ſought ycene's tow'rs ; 

Armies he aſk'd, and armies had been giv'n, 

Not we deny'd, but ove forbad from heav'n: 

While dreadful comets glaring from afar 

Forewarn'd the horrors of the Theban war. 2 

Next, ſent by Greece from where Aſapus flows, 

A fearleſs envoy, he approach'd the toes; 

T hebe's hoſtile walls, unguarded and alone, 

Dauntleſs he enters, and demands the throne, 

The tyrant feaſting with his chiefs he found, 

And dar'd to combat all thoſe chiefs around; 

Dar'd and ſubdu'd, before their haughty lord; 

For Pallas ſtrung his arm, and edg'd his ſword. 

Stung with the ſhame, within the winding way, 

To bar his paſſage fifty warriors lay ; 

Two heroes led the ſecret ſquadron on, 

Mezon the fierce, and hardy Lycophen ; 

Thoſe fifty ſlaughter'd in the gloomy vale, 

He fpar'd but one to bear the | tale, 

Such Tydeus was, and ſuch his martial fire ; 

Gods! how the ſon degen'rates from the fire ? 
No words the godlike Diomed return'd, 5 

But heard reſpectful, and in ſecret burn'd: * 

Not 


NOTES: 

* 'This is a. reaſon why the troops of Ulyſſes and 
Meneſtheus were not yet in motion. Though an- 
other may be added in reſpect to the former, that 
it did not conſiſt with the wiſdom of CHs to fall 
on with his forces till he was well aſſured. Though 
courage be no inconſiderable part of his character, 
yet it is always joined with great caution, Thus 


we ſee him ſoon after in the very heat of battle, 


when his friend was juſt ſlain before his eyes, firſt 
looking carefully about him, before he would throw 
his ſpear to revenge him. 

1 This long narration concerning the hiſtory of 
Tydeus, is not a cold ſtory, but a warm reproof, 
while the particularizing the actions of the father 
is made the higheſt incentive to the ſon, Accord- 
ingly the air of this ſpeech is inſpirited above the 
common narrative ſtyle. | 


5 


NO T E $ | 

When Dromed is reproved by Agamemnon, he 
holds his peace in reſpect to his general; but 
Sthenelus retorts upon him with boaſting and inſo- 
lence. It is here worth obſerving in what manner 
Agamemnen behaves himſelf; he paſſes by Sthenelus 
without affording: any reply; whereas juſt before, 
when Uly/es teſtified his reſentment, he immediately 
returned him an anſwer. 


prince, to make apologies to every man in juſtifica- 
tion of what he has ſaid or done; ſo to treat all 
men with equal neglect is mere pride and exceſs of 
folly. We alſo ſee of Diomed, that though he re- 
frains from ſpeaking in this place, when the time 
demanded action; he afterwards expreſſes himſelf 
in ſuch a manner, as ſhews him not to have been 
inſenſible of this unjuit rebuke: {in 'the ninth 59 } 

when 


For as it is a mean and 
ſervile thing, and unbecoming the majeſty of a 
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Not ſo fierce Capaneus undaunted fon, 
Stern as his fire, the buaſter thus begun. 

What needs, O monarch, this invidious praiſe, 
Ourſelves to leſſen, while our lires 6; raiſe ? 
Dare to be juſt, Atrides! and confels _ 

Our valour equal, tho' our fury leſs. 

With fewer troops we ftorin'd the Theban wall,“ 
And happier, ſaw the ſev'nfold city fall. 

In impious acts the guilty fathers died; 

The ſons ſubdu'd, for heav'n was on their ſide. 
Far more than heirs'of all our parent's fame, 
Our glories darken their diminiſh'd name. 

To him Tydides thus. My friend, forbear, 
Suppreſs thy paſſion, and the king revere : 

His high concern may well excule this rage, 
Whole cauſe we follow, and whoſe war we wage; 
His the ficſt praiſe, were {/ton's tow'rs o'erthrown, 
And, if we fail, the chief diſgrace his own. 

Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 

"Tis our's to labour in the glorious fight. 

He ſpoke, and ardent, on the trembling ground 
Sprung from his car; his ringing arms reſound. 
Dire was the clang, and dreadful from afar, 

Of arm'd Tydides ruthing to the war, 

As when the winds, aſcending by degrees, . 
Firſt move the whitening ſurface of the ſeas, 
The billows float in order to the ſhore, 

'The wave bchind rolls on the wave before ; 


Till, with the growing ſtorm, the deeps ariſe, 
Foam o'er the rocks, and thunder to the ſkies, 

So to the fight the thick battalions throng, 

Shields urg'd on ſhiclds, and men drove men along. 
Sedate and ſilent move the num'rons bands; 

No found, no whiſper but the chief's commands, 
Thoſe only heard; with awe the reſt obey, 

As if ſome God had fnatch'd their voice away, 


Not ſo the Trojans; from their hoſt aſcends 


A gen'ral ſhout that all the region rends. 

As when the fleecy flocks unnumber'd ſtand 

In wealthy folds, and wait the milker's hand, 
The hollow vales inceſſant bleating fills, 

The lambs reply from all the neighb'ring hills: 
Such. clamours roſe from various nations round, 
Mix'd was the murmur, and confus'd the ſound. 
Each hoſt now joins, and each a God infpires, 
Theſe Mars incites, and thoſe Minerva fires. 

Pale F;ght around, and dreadful Terror reign ; 
And Diſcord raging bathes the purple plain: 
Diſcord! dire ſiſter of the flaught'ring pow'r, 
Small at her birth, but riſing ev'ry hour, 4 

While ſcarce the ſkies her horrid head can bound, 
Che ſtalks on earth, and ſhakes the world around; 
The nations bleed, where-c'er her ſtep ſhe turns, 


The groan {till deepens, and the combat burns. 


Now ſhield with ſhield, with helmet helmetclos'd,$ 
To armour armour, lance to lance oppos'd, 
| Hoſt 


Gn 
when he tells the king, he was the firſt who had 
dared to reproach him with want of courage, 


The firſt Theban war, of which Agamemnon 


ſpoke in the preceding lines, was feven and twenty 
years before the war of Troy. Sthenelus here ſpeaks 
of the fecond Theban war, which happened ten 
years after the firſt: when the ſons of the ſeven 
Captains conquered the city, before which their 
fathers were deſtroyed. Tydeus expired gnawing 
the head of his enemy, and Capaneus was thunder- 
ſtruck while he blaſphemed Jupiter. 

+ This is the firſt battle in Homer, and it is 
worthy obſervation with what grandeur it is de- 
ſeribed, and raiſed by one circumſtance above 
another, till all is involved in horror and tumult : 
the foregoing ſimile of the winds, riſing by degrees 
into a general tempeſt, is an image of the progreſs 
of his own ſpirit in this deſcription. We ſee firſt 
an innumerable army moving in order, and are 
amuſed with the pomp and ſilence; then wakened 
with the noiſe and clamour; next they join; the 
adverſe Gods are let down among them; the ima- 
ginary perſons of Terror, Flight, Diſcord, ſucceed 
to re · inſorce them; then all is undiſtinguiſhed fury, 


rods 
1. "DIL IS 


: 


N. | 

and « a. confuſion of horrors, only that at different 
openings we behold the diſtinct deaths of ſeveral 
heroes, and then are involved again in the ſame 
confuſion. 

4 This paſſage has been highly extolled as one 
of the moſt ſignal inſtances of the noble ſublimity 
of the author. Ihe image here drawn of Diſcord, 
whoſe head touched the heavens, and whoſe feet 
were on earth, may as jultly be applied to the vaſt 
reach and elevation of the genius of Homer. There 
have not however been wanting critics, Who, in- 
capable of diſcerning the beauties of allegory, have 
thought this a forced and extravagant hyperbole. 
But it ſeeins not only the fate of great genius's to 
have met with the moſt malignant critics, but of 
the fineſt and nobleſt paſſages in them to have been 
particularly pitched upon for impertinent criticiſms. 
Theſe are the divine boldneſſes, which in their very 
nature provoke ignorance and ſhort-{ightedneſs to 
ſhew themſelves; and which whoever is capable of 
attaining, muſt alſo certainly know, that they will 
be attacked by ſuch, as cannot reach them. 

C The verſes which follow in the original are 
perhaps excelled by none in Hemer; and that he 
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Hoſt againſt hoſt with ſhadowy ſquadrons drew, 
The founding darts in iron tempeſts flew, 
Victors and vanquifh'd join promiſcuous cries, 
And thrilling ſhouts and dying groans ariſe ; 
With ſtreaming blood the ſlipp'ry fields are dy'd, 
And flaughter'd heroes ſwell the dreadful tide. 
As torrents rol}, mcreas'd by num'rous rills, * 
With rage impetuous down their echoing hills; 
Ruſh to the vales, and pour'd along the plain, 
Roar thro” a thoufand channels to the main; 
The diſtant fiepherd trembling hears the ſound : 
So mix both hoſts, and fo their cries rebound, 
The bold Anti ochut the laughter led, + 
The fi:{t who ftruck a valiant Tran dead: 
At great Echepolus the lance arrives, 
Raz d his high creſt, and thro? his helmet drives; 
Warm'd in the brain the brazen weapon lies, 
And ſhades eternal fettle over. his eyes. 
So links a tow'r, that long aſſaults had ſtood 
Of force and fire; it's walls beſmear'd with blood. 
Him, the bold 4 leader of h' Abantian throng 
Seiz'd to defpor, and dragg'd the corps along: 
But while he {trove to tug ch' inferted dart, 
Agenor's jaw lin reach'd the hero's heart. 
His flank, unguarded by his ample ſhield, 
Admits the lance : he falls, and ſpurns the field; 
The nerves unbrac'd ſupport his limbs no more; 
The ſou} comes floating in a tide of gore. 
Trajans and Greeks now gather round the ſlain; 
The war renews, the warriors bleed again; 
As o'er their prey rapacious wolves engage, 
Man dies on man, and all is blood and rage. 
In blooming youth fair S:mofeus fell, 9 
Sent by great Ajax to the ſhades'of hell: 
Fair Simoiſiur, whom his mother bore 
Amid the flocks on ſilver Simois' ſhores . 
he nymph deſcending from the hills of Ide, 
To ſeek her parents on his flow'ry ſide, 
Brought forth the babe, their common care and joy, 
And thence from Simois nam'd the lovely boy. 


_ 


— 
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Short was his date] by dreadful Ajax flain 
He falls, and renders all their cares in vain ! 
So falls a poplar, that in watry ground 
Rais'd high the head, with ſtately branches crown'd, 
2 by ſome artiſt with his ſhining feel, 
o ſhape the circle of the bending wheel) 
Cut down it lies, tall, ſmooth, and largely ſpread, 
With all it's beauteous honours on it's head; 
There left a ſubject to the wind and rain, 
And fcorch'd by ſuns, it withers on the plain. 
Thus pierc'd by Ajax, Simorfpus hes 
Stretch?d on the thore, and thus neglected dies. 
At Ajax, Antiphus his jav'lin threw ; 
The pointed lance with erring fury few | 
And Leucus, lov'd by wile Les, flew. 
He drops the corps of Simoiſius flain, 
And ſinks a breathleſs carc aſs on the plain, 
This ſaw Mes, and with grief enrag'd 
Strode where the foremoſt of the toes engag'd ; 
Arm'd with his ſpear, he meditates the wound, 
In act to throw; but cautious, look'd around. 
Struck at his ſight the Tryans back ward drew, 
And trembling heard the jav'lin-as it flew. 
A chief ſtood nigh who from Abydos came, 
Old Priam's fon, Democoin was his name; 
The weapon center'd cloſe above his ear, 


Cold thro? his temples glides the whizzing ſpear ;: 


With piercing thrieks the youth reſigns his breath, 


His: eye-balls darken with the ſhades of death; 
Pond'zous he falls; his clanging, arms reſound; 
And his broad buckler rings againſt the ground. 
Seiz'd with affright the boldeſt foes appear; 
Ev'n godlike Hector ſeems himſelf to fear; 
Slow he gave way, the reſt tumultuous fled; 


The Greeks with ſhouts preſs ou, and ſpoil the 


dead. 
But Phebus now from ſlion's tow ring height 
Shines forth reveal'd and animates the fight. 
rojans be bold, and force with force oppoſe z- 
Your foaming ſteeds urge headlong on the foes ! 


Nor 


— 


9 

had himſelf a particular fondneſs for them, may be 
imagined from his inſerting them again in the ſame 
words in the eighth book. | 


* 'This compariſon of rivers meeting and roaring, 


with two armies mingling 1n battle, is an image of 
that nobleneſs, which (to ſay no more) was worthy 
the invention of Hamer, and the imitation of ſuc- 
ceeding poets. 

T Antilochus the fon of Nefter is the firſt who be- 
gins the engagement. It ſeems as if the old hero 
having done the greateſt ſervice he was capable of 
at his years, in diſpoſing the troops in the beſt order, 
(as Sa have ſeen before) had taken care to ſet his ſon 

o. 3. 


1 » Wh 57 OT 
at the head of them, to give him-the glory of begin- 
ning the battle, 
; Alphenor. 
This prince received his name from the river 
Simois, on whoſe banks he was born. It was the 


cuſtom of the eaſtern people to give names to their 


children derived from the moſt remarkable acci- 
dents of their birch. The holy fcripture is full of 
examples of this kind. It is alſo uſual in the Old. 
Teſtament to compare princes to trees, cedars, c. 

as Simoiſius is here reſembled to a poplar. 
Hamer here introduces Apollo on the fide of the 
Trojans 5 He had gen them the aſſiſtance of Mars 
at 
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Nor are their bodies rocks, nor ribb'd with ſteel; 
Your weapons enter, and your ſtrokes they feel. 
Have ye forgot what ſeem'd your dread before ? 
'Lhe-great, the fierce Achilles fights no more.“ 
Apollo thus from ſlian's lofty tow'rs 
= Array'd in terrors, ronz'd the Tran pow'rs: 
While War's fierce Goddeſs fires the Grecian foe, 
And ſhouts and thunders in the fields below. 
Then great Diarus fell, by doom divinc, 
In vam his valour and Hluſtrious line. 
A broken rock the force of. Pirus threw, 
Who from cold Anus led the Thracian crew) 
Full on his ankle dropt the pond'rous one, 


Supine he tumbles on the crimfon'd ſands, 
Before his helpleſs friends, and native bands, 
And ſpreads for aid his unavailing hands. 
The foe tufh'd furious as he pants for breath, 
And thro” his navel drove the pointed death: 
His guſhing entrails ſmoak'd upon the ground, 
And the warm life came iſſuing from the wound. 
His lance bold Theas at the conqu'ror ſent, 
Deep in his breaſt above the pap it went, 
Amid the lungs was fix'd the winged wood, 
And quiv'ring in his heaving boſom ſtood: 
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Burſt the ſtrong nerves, and craſh'd the ſolid bone: | 


ad. 


Till from the dying chief, approaching near, 
Th' Aidan warrior tugg'd his weighty ſpear ; 
Then ſudden wav'd his, flaming faulchion round, 
And gaili'd his belly with a ghaſtly wound, 
The cotps now breathleſs on the bloody plain, 
To ſpoil his arms the victor ſtrove in vain ; 
The Thracian bands againſt the victor preſt; 
A grove of lances glitter'd at his breaſt. | 
Stern Thzas, glaring with revengeful eyes, 
In ſullen fury ſlowly quits the prize. 
Thus fell two heroes; one the pride of Thrace, 
And one the leader of th' Epeian race; 
Death's ſable ſhade at once o'ercaſt their eyes, 
In duſt the vanquiſh'd, and the victor lies, 
With copious ſlaughter all the fields are red, 
And heap'd with growing mountains of the dead. 
Had ſome brave chief this martial ſcene beheld, + 
By Pallas guarded thro? the dreadful field, 
Might darts be bid to turn their points away, 
And fwords around him innocently play, 
The war's whole art with wonder had he ſeen, 
And counted heroes where he counted men. 
So fought each hoſt, with thirſt of glory fir'd, 
And hat, on crouds triumphantly expir'd. 


m 1 4 1 1 1 * * 


| NOTES. 
at the beginning of this battle ; but Mars (which 
ſigniſies courage without conduct) proving too 
3 weak to reſiſt Minerva (or courage with conduct) 
"hi which the poet repreſents as conſtantly aiding his 
07 Greeks ; they want ſome prudent management to 
rally them again: he therefore brings in a Viſdom 
to alliſt Mars, under the'appearanee of Apollo. 
| Hemer from time to time put his readers in 
alt mind of Aabilles, during his abſence from the war; 


1 and finds occaſions of celebrating his valour with 
1 the higheſt praiſes. There cannot be a greater en- 
0 comlum than this, where pal himſelf tells the Tro- 

bo Jans they have nothing to fear, ſince Achilles fights 

"M8 no 8 7 againſt them. 

uy Fo + The turning off in this place from the actions of 


My the field, to repreſent to us a man with ſecurity and 

calmneſs walking through it, without being able to 
reprehend any thing in the whole action; this is not 
only a fine praiſe of the battle, but as it were a 


dreathing-place to the poetical ſpirit of the author, 


* 
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; NOTES, 
after having rapidly run along with the heat of the 
engagement. He ſeems like one who having got 


over a part of his journey, ſtops upon an eminence 


to look back upon the ſpace he has paſſed, and con- 
cludes the book with an agreeable pauſe or reſpite. 
— The reader will excufe our taking notice of 
ſuch a trifle, as that it was an old ra that 
this fourth book of the Iiads being laid under the 
head, was a cure for the Quartan Ague. Serenus 
Sammonicus, a Celebrated phyſician in the time of 
the younger Gordian, and preceptor to that Emperor, 
has gravely preſcribed it among other receipts in his 
medicinalprecepts. We believe it will be found a true 
obſervation, that there never was any thinꝑ ſo ab- 
ſurd or ridiculous, but has at one time or other been 
written even by ſome author of reputation. A re- 
flection it may not be improper for writers to make, 
as being at once ſome mortification to their vanity 

and ſome comſort to their infirmity. 8 
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The FIFTH BOOK of the ILIAD. 


AR A I 


TE Acrs or DIOMED. 


Diomed, afſified by Pallas, performs wonders in this day's battle. Pandarus wounds him with an arrow, but 


the Goddeſs cures him, enables him to diſcern Gods from mortals, and prohibits him from contending with-any of 
the former, excepting Venus. ZEneas joins Pandarus to oppoſe him, Pandarus 7s killed, and Eneas in great 
danger but for the aſſiſtance of Venus; who, as ſhe is removing her ſon from the fight, is wounded on the hand 
by Diomed. Apollo ſeconds her in his reſcue, and at length carries off Eneas to Troy, where he is healed in 
the temple of Pergamus. Mars rallies the Trojans, and aſſiſts Hector to make a ſtand. In the mean lime 
Zneas ts reſtored to the field, and they overthrow ſeveral of the Greeks ; among the reſt Tlepolemus is ſlain by 


Sarpedon. Juno and Minerva deſcend to refiſt Mars; the latter incites Diomed 1% go againſt that God, he 


wounds him, and ſends him groaning to heaven. 


The firſt battle continues through this book, The ſcene is the ſame as in the former. 


BY Pallas now Tydides' ſoul inſpires,* 
LI Fills with her force, and warms with all her fires 
Above the Greeks his deathleſs fame to raiſe, 

And crown her hero with diſtinguiſni'd praiſe. 


8 


High on his helm celeſtial lightnings play, 

His beamy ſhield emits a living ray; N 

Th' unweary'd blaze inceſſant ſtreams ſupplies, 
Like the red ſtar that fires the autumnal ſkies, 


When 


| NOTE 8s, 

As in every juſt hiſtory-piture there is one 
principal figure, to which all the reſt refer and are 
ſubſervient; ſo in each battle of the [ad there is 
one principal perſon, that may properly be called 
the hero of that day or action. This conduct pre- 
ſerves the unity of the piece, and keeps the imagi- 
nation from being diſtracted and confuſed with a 
wild number of independent figures, which have no 
ſubordination to each other. To make this proba» 
ble, Homer ſuppoſes theſe extraordinary meaſures of 
courage to be the immediate gift of the Gods; who 
beſtow them ſometimes upon one, ſometimes upon 
another, as they think fit to make them the inflru- 
ments of their deſigns; an opinion conformable to 
true theology. hoever reflects upon this, will 
not blame our author for repreſenting the ſame 
heroes brave at one time, and diſpirited at another; 
juſt as the Gods aſſiſt, or abandon them on different 
occaſions. | 
That we may enter into the ſpirit and beauty of 
this book, it will be proper to ſettle the true charac- 


| 


NOTES. 
ter of Diomed, who is the hero of it. Achilles is no 
ſooner retired, but Hamer raiſes his other Greeks to 
ſupply his abſence; like ſtars that ſhine each in his 
due revolution, till the principal hero riſes again, 
and eclipſes all others. As Diomed is the firſt in this 
office, he ſeems to have more of the character of 
Achilles than any beſides. He has naturally an ex- 
ceſs of boldneſs, and too much fury in his temper, 
forward -and intrepid like the other, and running 
after Gods or men promiſcuouſly as they offer them- 
ſelves. But what differences his character is, that 
he is ſoon reclaimed by advice, hears thoſe that are 
more experienced, and in a word, obeys Minerva in 
all things. He is aſſiſted by the patroneſs of wiſ- 
dom and arms, as he is eminent both for prudence 
and valour, That which charaQteriſes his prudence, 
is a quick ſagacity and preſence of mind in all emer- 
gencies, and an undiſturbed readineſs in the very 
article of danger. And what is particular in his 
valour is agreeable to theſe qualities, bis actions 
being always performed with remarkable dexterity, 

| activity. 
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When freth he rears his radiant orb to ſight, 
And bath'd in ocean, fhoots a keener light. 
Such glories Pallas on the chief heſtow d, 
Such, from his arms, the fierce effulgence flow'd : 
Onward ſhe drives him, furious to engage, 
Where the fight burns, and where the thickeſt rage. 
The fons of Dares firſt the combat ſought, 
A wealthy prieſt, but rich without a fault; 
In Vulcan's fane the father's days were led, 
The ſons to toils of glorious battle bred 
: 
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Theſe ſingled from their troops the fight maintain, 
Thefe from their ſteeds, Tydides on the plain. 
Fierce for renown the brother chiefs draw near, 
And firſt bold Phegeus caſt his founding ſpear, 
Which o'er the warrior's ſhoulder took it's courſe, 
And fpent in empty air it's erting force. 

No ſo, Tydides, flew thy lance in vain, 

But pierc-d-bis breaſt, and ſtretch'd him on the plain. 
Seiz'd with unuſual fear, [deus fled,* 

Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 


N O T K s. 
aQtivity, and diſpatch. As the gentle and manage 
able turn of his mind ſeems drawn with an oppo- 
tion to the boiſterous temper of Achilles, fo. his 
bodily excellencies ſeem deſigned as in contraſt to 
thole of 4;ax, who appears with great ſtrength, but 
heavy and unwieldly. As he'is forward to act in 
the feld, ſo he is ready to ſpeak in the council: but 
it is obſervable that his counſels ſtill incline to war, 
and are biaſſed rather on the ſide of bravery than 
caution. Phus he adviſes to reject the propoſals of 
the Tan in the feventh book, and not to accept 
of Helen herſelf, though Paris ſhould offer her. 
In the ninth he oppoſes Agamemnen's propoſition to 
return to Greece, in ſo {ſtrong a manner, as to de- 
clare he will ſtay and continue the ſiege himſelf, if 
the general ſhould depart.. And thus he hears with- 
out concern #chilles's refufal of a reconciliation, 
and doubts not to be able to carry on the war with- 
out him. As for his private charaQter, he appears a 
gallant lover of .. hoſpitality in his behaviour to 
Glaueus in the fixth book; a lover of wifdom. in his 
aſhſtance of Neſtor in the eighth, and his choice of 
D to accompany him inthe tenth; upon the whole, 
an open ſincere friend, and a generous enemy. 
The wonderful actions he performs in this battle, 
ſeem to be the effect of a nobler reſentment at the 
reproach he had received from Agamemnon in the 
foregoing book, to which theſe deeds are the anſwer. 
He becomes immediately the ſecond hero of Greece, 
and dreaded equally with Achilles by the Trans. 
At the firſt ſight of him his enemies make a queſ- 
tion, whether he is a man or a God. Zucas and 
Pandarus go againſt him, whofe approach terrifies 
Sthenelus, and the apprehenſion of ſo great a war- 
rior marvellouſly exalts the intrepidiry of Dromed. 
ZEneas hiraſelf is not ſaved but by the interpoſing of 
a Deity : he purfues and wounds that Deity, and 
Eneas again WT only by the help of a ſtronger 
power, Apollo, He attempts Apollo too, retreats not 
nll the God threatens him in his own voice, and 
even. then retreats but a few ſteps. When he fees 


8 
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| NOTE >. 
"he had not retired though he was wounded, but in 
obectence to Minerva, and then retires with his face 
toward them. But as ſoon. as ſhe permits him to 
engage wich that God, he conquers, and fends him 
groaning to heaven. What invention and what 
conduct appears in this whole epifode ? What bold- 
nels in railing a character to ſuch a pitch, and what 
judgment in railing, it by ſuch degrees? While the 
moſt daring flights of paetry are employed to move 
our admiration, and at the Log time the juſteſt and 
cloſeſt allegory, to reconcile thoſe flights to moral 
truth and probability ? It may be further remarked, 
that the high degree to which Hamer elevates this 
character, enters into the principal deſign of his 
whole poem; which is to ſhew, that the greateſt 
perſonal qualities and forces afe of no effect, when 
union is wanting among the chief rulers, and that 
nothing can avail till they are reconciled fo as to act 
in concert. N | 
*. Some have thought it ridiculous {devs to de- 
ſcend from his chariot to fly, which he might have 
done faſter by the help. of his horſes. But three 
things may be ſaid. in anſwer to this: Firſt, that 
[dzus knowing the paſſion which Diamed had for 
horſes, might hope che pleafure of ſeizing theſe 
would retard him front 3 him. Next, that 
Homer might deſign to repteſent in this action 
of Id#1s the common effect of fear, which diſturbs: 
the underſtanding to ſuch a degree, as to make men. 
abandon, the ſureſt. means to fave themſelves. And 
then, that Tdeus Wi 2 have ſome advantage of Di- 
omed in fwiftneſs, which he had reafon to confide in. 
But we may add ahother ſolution, which will better 
account for this paſſage. 4eus made an effort to 
fave his brother's body, which proving impractica- 
ble, he was obliged to fly with the utmoſt precipita- 
tion. His alighting. from his chariot was not that 
he could run Filler on foot, but that he could ſooner 
eſcape by mixing with the croud of common ſol- 
diers. There is à particular exactly of the ſame 
nature of the book of Judges, Ch. iv. 15; where 
| Siſera alights to fly in the ſame manner. 
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—— 


Hector 7 Mars himfelf in open arms-againſt him, 
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And had not Vulcan lent celeſtial aid, 
He too had ſunk to death's eternal ſhade ; 
But in a ſmoaky cloud the God of fire 
Preſerv'd the fon, in pity to the fire. 
The ſteeds and chariot, to the navy led, 
Increas'd the ſpoils of gallant Diarned. 
Struck with amaze, and ſhame, the Tran crew 
Or lain, or fled; the ſons of Dares view; 
When by the blood-ſtain'd hand Minerva preſt 
The God of battles, and this ſpeech addreſt. 
Stern pow'r of war! by whom the mighty fall,“ 
Who bathe in you! and thake the lofty wall! 
Let the brave iefs their glorious toils divide; 
And whoſe the conqueſt, mighty Fove decide : 
While we from interdicted fields retire, 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging Sire. 
Her words allay th' impetuous warrior's heat, 
The God of arms and martial maid retreat ;+ 
Remov'd from fight, on Xanthus' flow ry bounds 
They 1at, and liiten'd to the dying ſounds. | 
eantime the Greeks the Tran race purſue, f 
And ſome bold chieftain ev'ry leader flew : 
Firſt Odius falls, and bites the bloody ſand, 
His death ennobled by Atride hand; 


ö 


* a 


Bold Merion ſent him to the realms of hell. 


As he to flight his wheeling car addreſt, 


| The ſpeedy javelin drove from back to breaſt. 


In duſt the mighty Halizonian lay, 

His arms reſound, the ſpirit wings it's way:; 
Thy fate was next, O-Phaſtus! doom'd to feel 
The great Idameneus protended ſteel ; | | 
Whom Berus ſent (his ſon and only joy) 
From fruitful Tarne to the fields of Trey. 
The Cretan javelin reach'd him from afar, 


And pierc'd his ſhoulder as he mounts his car; 


Back from the car he tumbles to the ground, 5 
And everlaſting ſhades his eyes ſurround. 

Then dy'd Scamandrius, expert in the chace, 
In woods and wiles to wound the ſavage race; 
Diana taught him all her ſylvan arts, 

To bend the bow, and aim unerring darts: 

But vainly here Diana's arts he tries, 

The fatal lance arreſts him as he flies; 

From Menelaus arm the weapon ſent, 

Thro' his broad back and heaving boſom went : 

Down ſinks the warrior with a thund'ring ſound, 

His brazen armour rings againſt the ground. 
Next artful Phereclus untimely fell; 


Thy 


| N O T E S. 

It may ſeem ſomething unnatural, that Pallas, 
at a time when ſhe is endeavouring to work upon 
Mars under the appearance of benevolence and kind- 


neſs, ſhould make uſe of terms which ſeem ſo full 


of bitter reproaches; but theſe will appear very 
properly applied to this warlike Deity. For per- 
| {ons of this martial character, who ſcorning equity 
and reaſon, carry all things by force, are better 
pleaſed to be celebrated for their power than their 
virtue. Statues. are raiſed to the conquerors, that 
s, the deſtroyers of nations, who are complemented 
for excelling in the arts of ruin. 


+ "The retreat of Mars from the Trojans inti- 


mates that courage forſook them. It may be ſaid 
then, that Minerva's abſence from the Greeks will 
ſignify that wiſdom deſerted them alſo. It is true 
ſhe does deſert them, but it is at a time when there 
was more occaſion for gallant actions than for wiſe 
counſels. 

+ Homer always appears very zealous for the ho- 
nour of Greece, which alone might be a proof of 
his being of that country, againſt the opinion of 
thoſe who would have him of other nations, It is ob- 
ſervable through the whole ad, that he endeavours 


every where to repreſent the Greeks as ſuperior to . 
the Trans in valour and the art of war. In the be- 


ginning of the third book he deſcribes the Trajan: 


ruſhing on to the battle in a barbarous and confuſed 


No. 3. 


| 
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manner, with loud ſhouts and cries, while the Greeks 
advance in the moſt profound ſilence and exact order. 
And in the latter part of the fourth book, where 
the two armies march to the engagement, the Gels 
are animated by Pallas, while Mars inſtigates the 
T rejans ; the poet attributing by this plain allegory 
to the former a well-conducted valour, to the latter 
raſh ſtrength and brutal force: ſo that the abilities 
of each nation are diſtinguiſhed by the characters of 
the Deities who aſſiſt them. But in this place, the 


poet being willing to ſhew how much the Greeks 


excelled their enemies, when they engag'd only 
with their proper force, and when each ſide was 
alike deſtitute of divine aſſiſtance; takes occaſion to 
remove the Gods out of the battle, and then each 
Grecian chief gives ſignal inſtances of valour ſuperior 
to the Trejans. 


{ It is in poetry as in painting, the [poſtures and 


attitudes of each figure ought to be different: Homer 


takes care not to draw two perſons in the ſame 
poſture ; one is tumbled from his chariot, another 
is {lain as he aſcends it, a third as he endeavours to 
eſcape on foot, a conduct which is every where ob- 
ſerved by the poet. | 

|| This character of Phereclus is finely imagined, 
and preſents a noble moral in an uncommon manner. 
There ran a report, that the 7T7zjans had formerly 
received an oracle, commanding them to follow 


huſbandry, 
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Thy father's ſkill, O Pherechus, was thine, 
The graceful fabric and the fair deſign ; - 
For lov'd by Pallas, Pallas did 1 
To him the ſhipwright's and the builder's art. 
Beneath his hand the fleet of Paris role, 

The fatal cauſe of all his country's woes; 


But he, the myſtic will of heav'n unknown, 


Nor ſaw his country's peril, nor his on. 
The hapleſs artiſt, he confus'd he fied, 
The ſpear of Merion mingled with the dead, 
Thro his right hip with forceful fury caſt, 
Between the bladder and the bone it paſt : 
Prone on his knees-he falls with fruitleſs cries, 
And death in laſting ſlumber ſeals his eyes. 
From Meges' force the ſwift Pedæus fled, | 
Antenor's offspring from a foreign bed, 
Whoſe gen'rous ſpouſe, Theans,. heav*nly fair,“ 
Nurs'd the young ſtranger with a mother's care. 
How vain thoſe cares! when Ages in the rear 


Full in his nape infix'd the fatal {pear ; | 
Swift thro' his — javes the weapon glides, 


And the cold tongue and grinning divides. 


1 - 
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Then dy'd Myſenor, gen'rous and divine, 
Sprung from the brave Dolapion's mighty line, 
ho near ador'd Scamander made abode, 


I Prieſt of the ſtream; and honour'd as a God. 


On him, amidſt the flying numbers found, 

Eurypylus inflicts a deadly wound; 

On his broad ſhoulder fell the forceful brand, 

Thence glancing downward lopp'd his holy hand, | 

Which ſtain'd with facred blood the bluſhingſand. } 
Down ſunk the prieft : the purple hand of death 

Clos'd his dim eye, and fate ſuppreſs'd his breath. 
Thus toil'd the chiefs, in diff ring parts engag d, 

In ev'ry quarter fierce Tydides rag d, 

| Amid the Greek, amid the Trean train. . 

| Rapt thro? the ranks he thunders o'er the plain, 

Nov here, now there, he darts from place to place, 
Pours on the rear, or lightens in their face. 

Thus 2 high hills the torrents ſwift and: 

ny 
Deluge whole fickds, and {weep the trees along, 
1 Thro' ruin'd moles the ruſhing wave reſounds, 


The 
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huſbandry, and not apply themſelves to navigation. 


O'erwhelms the bridge, and burſts the lofty bound; 


« NOTES Te 
| ful ones, and ſome of them ꝓrinceſſes who brought 


Hemer from hence takes occaſion to feign, that the great dowries. Theano was an Afeatic, and that is. 


ſhipwright who preſumed to build the fleet of Paris 
when he took his fatal voyage to. Greece, was over- 
taken by the divine vengeance fo long after as in 
this battle. One may take notice too in this, as in 
many other places, of the remarkable diſpoſition 
Hemer ſhews to mecllanics he never omits an op- 

rtunity either of deſcribing a piece of workman- 
Nag. or of celebrating an artiſt. 

* Homer in this remarkable paſſage commends the 
ſuir Theo for. breeding up a baſtard of her huſ- 
band's with the fame tendernefs as her own children. 
This lady was a woman of the firſt quality, and (as 


it — in the fixth book of the {/iad) the high 
Prieſteſs of Minerva: fo that one cannot imagine 


the education of this child was impoſed upon her by 
me authority or power of Antenor; Homer himſelf 
takes care to remove any fuch derogatory notion; by 


| oy the motive of this unuſual piece of 


humanity, to have been to pleaſe her huſband. Nor 
ought we to leſſen this commendation by thinking 
the wives of thoſe times in general were more com- 
Plaiſant than thoſe of our own. The ſtories of 

nir, Cltenmneira, Medea, and many others, are 
plain inſtances how highly the keeping of miſtreffes 
was reſenteil by the married ladies. But there was 
a difference between the Greeks and Afratieras to their 
notions of. marriage: for it is eertain che latter 


allowed:pluralizty of wives. Priam had many law 
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d 1 b f 
* R 1 1 


| the moſt we can grant; for the fon ſhe nurſed fo 
| carefully was apparently not by a wife, but by a 
miſtreſs; and her paſſions were naturally the fame 
with thoſe of the Grecian women. As to the degree 
of regard thenſhewn to the baſtards, they were care- 
fully enough educated, though not (like this of An- 
tenor) as the lawful iſſue, nor admitted to an equal 
ſhare of inheritance. Upon the whole, Homer was 
very favourable to baſtards, and has paid them more 
compliments than one in his works. If we are not 
miſtaken, Uby/ſes reckons himſelf one in the Odyſſey, - 
i Agamemnen in the eighth book of the Iliad, plainly | 

accounts it no diſgrace, when charmed with the 
noble exploits of young Teucer, and praiſing him in 
the raptures of his heart, he juſt then takes occaſion 
to mention his illegitimacy as a kind of panegyric 
upon him. | 

+ Homer makes him die upon the cutting off his 
arm, which is an inſtance of his {kill ; for the great 
flux of blood that muſt follow ſuch a wound, would 
be the immediate cauſe of death. 

+ This whole paſſage is extremely beautiful. It 
deſcribes the hero carried by an enthuſiaitic valour 
into the midſt of his enemies, and fo mingled with 
their ranks as if himſelf were a Trojan. And the 
ſimile wonderfully illuſtrates this fury, proceeding 
from an uncommon inſuſion of courage from bea- 
ven, in reſembling it not to a conſtant river, but a 

torrent 
5 i 


— | - | 


Fd 


is 2 


Tur: 


* — 


The harveſts of the ripen'd year, 
And flatted vineyards, one fad waſte appear! 
While Jove defcends in fluicy ſheets of rain, 
And all the labours of mankind are vain. 

So rag'd Tydides, boundleſs in his ire, 

Drove armies back, and made all Troy retire, 
With grief the “ leader of the Lycian band 

Saw the wide waſte of his deſtructive hand: 

His bended bow againſt the chief he drew; 

Swift to the mark the thirſty arrow flew, 
Whoſe forky point the hollow breaft-plate tore, 
Deep in his thoulder pierc'd, and drank the gore : 
The ruſhing ſtream his brazen armour dy d. | 
While the proud archer thus exulting cry d. 

Hither ye Trojans, hither drive your fteeds ! 
Lo! by our hand the braveſt Grecian bleeds. 

Not long the deathful dart he can ſuſtain ; 
Or Phæbus urg d me to theſe fields in vain, 

So you he, boaſtful ; but the winged dart 

Stopt ſhoft of life, and mock'd the ſhooter's art. 
The wounded chief behind his car retir'd, 
The * hand of Sthenelus requir'd ; 
Swift from his ſeat he leap'd upon the ground, 
And wege the weapon from the guſhing wound; 
When thus the king his guardian pow'r addreſt, 
The purple current wand'ring o'er his veſt. 

O progeny of Jou unconquer'd maid! 

If e' er my 3 fire deferv'd thy aid, 

If eber I felt thee in the fighting field ; 

Now, Goddeſs, now, thy ſacred ſuccour yield. 

Oh gwe my lance to reach the Trojan knight, 

W hoſe arrow wounds the chief thou-guard?it in fight; 
And lay. the boaſter grov'ling on the ſhore, 

That vaunts theſe eyes ſhall view the light no more. 

Thus pray'd Tydides, and Minerva heard, 

His nerves-confirm'd, his languid ſpirits chear'd ; 
He feels each limb with-wonted vigor light ; 
His beating boſom claims the promis'd fight. 


r 


rn. 2. 
torrent riſing from an extraordinary burſt of rain. 
This ſimile is one of thoſe: that draws along with it 
fome foreign circumſtances. We muſt not always 
expect from Homer. thoſe minute reſemblances in 
every branch of a compariſon, which are the pride 
of modern ſimiles. It that which one may call the 
main action of it, or the principal point of likeneſs, 
be preſerved ; he affects, as to the reſt, rather to 
preſent the mind with-a great image, than to fix. it 
down to an exact olle. He is ſure to make a fine 
picture in the whole, without dtudging on the under 
parts. ; | 


Pandarus. 


Be bold, (ſhe cry d) in ev'ry combat ſhine, 

War be thy province, thy protection mine; 
Rulh to the fight, and ev'ry foe controul; 
Wake each paternal virtue in o foul : 

Strength ſwells thy boiling breaſt, infus'd by me, 
And all thy godlike father breathes in thee ! 

Yet more, from mortal miſts I purge thy eyes, 
And ſet to view the warring Deities. 

Theſe ſee thou ſhun, thro' all th' embattlel plain, 
Nor raſhly ſtrive where human force is vain, 

If Venus mingle in the martial band, | 


Her ſhalt thou wound: ſo Pallas gives command. 
With that, the blue-ey'd virgin wing'd her flight ; 


The hero ruſh'd impetuous to the fight; 
With tenfold ardor now invades the plain, 


Wild wich delay, and more enrag'd by pain. 


As on the fleecy flocks, when hunger calls, 

Amidſt the field a brindled lion falls; ; 

If chance fome ſhepherd with a diſtant dart- 

The ſavage wound, he rouſes at the ſmart, 

He foams, he roars ; the ſhepherd dares not ſtay, 
But trembling leaves the ſcatt'ring flocks a prey. 
Heaps fall on Jai ; hebathes with blood the ground, 
Then leaps victorious o'er the lofty mound. 


Not with leſs fury ſtern Tydtdes flew ; 


And two brave leaders at an inſtant flew; - 
Aſtynous breathleſs fell, and by his fide 
is people's paſtor, good Hypenor, dy d; 


N — breaſt the deadly. lance receives, 
4 


enor's ſhoulder his broad falchion cleaves. 
hoſe ſlain he left; and ſprung with noble rage 
Abas and Polyidus to engage; 
Sons of Eurydamas, who wiſe and old, n 
Could fates foreſee, and myſtic dreams unfold; 
The youths return'd not from the doubtful plain, 
And the fad father try*d his arts in vain ; 
No myſtic dream could make their fates appear, } 
Tho? now determin'd by Tydides ſpear. 
| Young 


A 
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e. 
+ This fiction of Homer is founded upon an im- 


portant truth of religion, not unknown to the 
Pagans, that God only can open the eyes of men, 


and enable them to ſee what they cannot diſcover by 


their own capacity. There are frequent examples 


of this in the Old Teſtament. God opens the > oy 
of Hagar that ſhe might ſee the fountain, in Gen. 


xxi. 14. 80 in Numb. xxii. 31. The Lord opened 
the eyes of Balaam, and he ſaw the Angel of the Lord 
' landing in his way, and his ſword drawn in his hand. 
A paſſage much reſembling this of our author. 

: 7 The whole of this paſſage ſeems natural and 
poetical, and tends to move compaſſion, which is 


almoſt copſtanily the deſign of the poet, in his fre- 


quent 
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Young Aanthus next, and Thoiw felt his rage, 
The joy and hope of Phaænaps feeble age; | 


Vaſt was his wealth, and theſe the only. heirs N 


Of all his labours, and a life of cares, 
Cold death o'ertakes them in their blooming years, 
And leaves the father unavailing tears : 
Jo ſtrangers now deſcends his heapy ſtore, * 
The race forgotten, and the name no more. 
Tuo ſons of Priam in one chariot ride, 
 Glitt'ring in arms, and combat ſide by ſide. 
As when the lordly lion ſeeks his food 
Where. grazing heifers range the lonely wood, 
He leaps amidſt them with a furious bound, 
Bends their ſlrong necks,and tears them tothe ground. 
$0 from their ſeats the brother-chiefs are torn, 
Their ſteeds and chariot to the navy borne. 
With deep concern divine Ancas view'd + 
The foe prevailing, and his friends purſu'd, 
Thro' the thick ſtorm of ſinging ſpears he flies, 
Exploring Pandarus with careful eyes. 
At length he found Lycaon's mighty ſon ; 
Io whom the chief of Jemis race begun. 
Where, Pandarus, are all thy honours now, 
Thy winged arrows and unerring bow. 
Thy matchleſs (kill, thy yet unrivaltF'd fame, 
And boaſted glory of the Lycian name? 
Oh pierce that mortal! if we mortal call 
That wondrous force by which whole armies fall; 


8 


Or God incens'd, who quits the diſtant ſcies 


n 
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To puniſh Trey for flighted ſacrifice; 
(Which oh avert from our unhappy ſtate 
For what ſo dreadful as celeſtial hate?) 


Whoe'er he be, propitiate Fave with pray'r; 


If man, deſtroy; if God, intreat to ſpare. 
To him the Lycian. Whom your eyes 
If right 1 judge, is Diomed the bold. 
Such courſes whirl him o'er the duſty field, 
So tow'rs his helmet, and ſo flames his ſhield. 
If *tis a God, he wears the chief's diſguiſe; 
Or if that chief, ſome guardian of the ſkies 
Involv'd in clouds, protects him in the fray, 
And turns unſeen the fruſtrate dart away. 
I wing'd an arrow, which not idly fell, 
The ſtroke had fix d hun to the gates of hell, 
And, but ſome God, ſome angry God withſtands, 
His fate was due to theſe unetring hands. 
Skilb'd in the bow, on foo I ſought the war, 
Nor join*d ſwift horſes to the rapid car. 
Ten poliſh'd chariots I pofſeſs'd at home, $ 
And ſtill they grace.Lycaon's.princely. dome: 
There veil'd in ſpacious coverlets they ſtand ; 


behold, + 


- | And twice ten courſers wait their lord's command. 


The good old warrior bade me truſt to theſe, 
When firſt for Troy I ſail d the ſacred: ſeas ; 
In fields, aloft, the whirhng. car to guide, 
And thro! the ranks of death triumphant ride. 


* 


But 


* O TE S. | | 
quent ſhort digreſſions concerning the circumſtances 
and relations of dying perſons. TER | 

This is a circumſtance, than which nothing 
could be imagined more tragical, conſidering the 
character of the father. Homer ſays the truſtees of 
the remotg collateral relations ſeized the eſtate be- 
fore his eyes (according to a cuſlom of thoſe ont 
which to a covetous old man muſt be the greate 
of miſeries. 

+ It is here Aneas begins to act, and if we take a 
view of the whole 1 of this hero in Hamer, 
we ſhall find his character ſtrongly marked for piety 
and valour. Indeed as to his valour, he is ſecond 
only to Hector, and in perſonal bravery as great in 
the Greek author as in the Roman. He is made to 
exert himſelf on emergencies of the firſt importance | 


and hazard, rather than on common occaſions: he Þ bo 


checks Diamed here in the midſt of his fury; in the 
thirteenth book defends his friend Deidhobus before 
it was his turn to fight, being placed in one of the 
hindmoſt ranks (which Hamer, to take off all ob- 
jections to his valour, tells us happened becauſe 
Priam had an animoſity to him, though he was one 
of the bravelt of the army.) He is one of thoſe who 


UW 
a 
is 
#! 
x 


ous coverings in their ſtables. But. we. 


| {NO | DES. 6 . Spc 
reſcue Hector when he is overthrown. by Ajax in the 
fourteenth book. And what alone were ſufficient 
to eſtabliſh him a firſt-rate hero, he is the: firſt that 
dares reſiſt Achilles himſelf at his return to the fight 
in all his rage for the loſs of Patrocus. He indeed 
avoids encountering two at once in the preſcnt book; 
and ſhews upon the whole a ſedate and deliberate 
courage, which it not ſo glaring as that of ſome 
others, is yet more uſt, 

t We fe through this whole diſcourſe of Panda- 
rus the character of a yain-glorious paſſionate prince, 
who being ſkilled in the uſe of the bow, was highly 
valued by himſelf: and others for this excellence 
but having been ſucceſsleſs in two different; trials of 
his Tkill, he is raiſed, into an outragious. paſſion, 
which vents itſelf in vain. threats on his guiltleſs 


Wa | | 21 „Hai 'E- 4 
Among the many pictures Hamer gives us of 
the ſimplicity. of the heroic ages, he mingles from 
time to time ſome hints of an extraordinary magnify. 
cence. We have here. a prince who has all. theſe 
chariots for pleafure at one time, with their par- 
ticular ſets of horſes to each, and the moſt ſumptu- 
muſt / re- 
member, 
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But vain with youth, and yet to thrift inclin'd, “ 
I heard his counſels with unheedful mind, | 
And thought the ſteeds (your large ſupplies unknown) 
Might fail of forage in the ſtraiten'd town : 

So took my bow and pointed darts in hand, 

And left the chariots in my native land, 

Too late, O friend! my raſhnefs I deplore; 
Theſe ſhafts, once fatal, carry death no more. 
Tydeus' and Atreus' ſons their points have found, 
And undiſſembled gore purſu'd the wound. t 
In vain they bled : this unavailing bow 
Serves, not to flaughter, but provoke the foe. 

In evil hour theſe bended horns I ſtrung, 

And ſeiz'd the quiver where it idly hung. 

Curs'd be the fate that ſent me to the held, 

Without a warrior's arms, the fpear and ſhield! 

If e'er with life I quit the Trejan plain, 

If cer I fee my ſpouſe and fire again, 

This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims, 

Broke by my hand, ſhall feed the blazing flames, 
To whom the leader of the Dardan race : 

Be calm, nor Phabus' honour'd gilt diſgrace. 

The diſtant dart be prais'd, tho' here we need 

The ruſhing chariot, and the bounding ſteed. 

Againſt yon hero let us bend our courle, 

And, hand to hand, encounter force with force. 

Now mount my ſeat, and from the chariot's height 

Obſerve my father's ſteeds, renown'd in fight; 

Practis'd alike to turn, to ſtop, to chace, 

To dare the ſhock, or urge the rapid race: 

Secure with theſe, thro? fighting fields we go, | 

Or ſafe to Trey, if Fove aſſiſt the foe. | 

Haſte, ſeize the whip, and ſnatch the guiding rein; 

The warrior's fury let this arm ſuſtain ; 

Or if to combat thy bold heart incline, 

Take thou the ſpear, the chariot's care be mine. 


O Prince! {Lycaor's valiant fon reply'd) 
As thine the ſteeds, be thine the taſk to guide, 
The horſ-s practis'd to their lord's command, 
Shall hear the rein, and anſwer to thy hand. 
But if unhappy, we deſert the fight, 
Thy voice alone can animate their flight: 
Elſe ſhall our fates be number'd with the dead, 
And theſe, the victor's prize, in triumph led. 
'Thine be the guidance then: with ſpear and ſhield 
Myſelf will charge this terror of the field. 

And now both heroes mount the glittring car; 
The bounding courſers ruſh amidſt the war. 
Their fierce approach bold Sthenelus eſpy'd, 

Who thus, alarm'd, to great Tydides cry'd. 

O friend] two chiefs of force immenſe I ſee, 
Dreadful they come, and bend their rage on thee : 
Lo the brave heir of old Lycaor's line, 

And great Mneas, ſprung from race divine! 
Enough is giv'n to fame. Aſcend thy car 
And fave a life, the bulwark of our war. 

At this the hero caſt a gloomy look, 

Fix'd on the chief with ſcorn, and thus he ſpoke, 

Me doſt thou bid to ſhun the coming fight? 
Me would'ſt thou move to baſe, inglorious flight? 
Know, *tis not honeſt in my ſoul to fear, 

Nor was Tydides born to tremble here. 

I hate the cumb'rous chariots ſlow advance, 
And the long diſtance of the flying lance ; 

But while my nerves are ſtrong, my force entire, 
Thus front the foe, and emulate my fire. 

Nor ſhall yon ſteeds that fierce to fight convey 
Thoſe threat'ning heroes, bear them both away; 
One chief at leaſt beneath this arm ſhall die; s 
So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 

But if ſhe dooms, and if no God withſtand, © 
That both ſhall fall by one victorious hand; 


Then 


— 


NO 1 8. 
member, that he ſpeaks of an Aſialic prince, thoſe 
barbarians living in great luxury. | 
Pandarus probably did this out of avarice, to 
fave the expence of his horſes, Indeed nothing 
ſeems more judicious, than to give a man of a per- 
fidious character a ſtrong tincture of avarice. 
1 He fays he is ſure it was real blood that fol- 
lowed his arrow; becauſe it was anciently a cuſtom, | 
particularly among the Spartans, to have ornaments ' 
and figures of a purple colour on their breaſt- plates, 
that the blocd they loſt might not be ſeen by the 
ſoldiers, and tend to their diſcouragement. 
1 Hemer means not here, that one of the heroes 
ſhould alight or deſcend from the chariot, but only 
that he ſhould quit the reins_to the management 
of — other, and ſtand on foot upon the chariot to 
Os 4. 


———_— 


NOTE 8s. 
fight from thence. As one might uſe the expreſ- 
| hon, to deſcend from the ſhip, to ſignify to quit the 


helm or oar, in order to take up arms. 


perſons have ſome intimation from within, either 
of proſperous or adverſe fortune, before it happens 
to them. In the preſent inflance, we have ſeen 
AEneas, aſtoniſhed at the great exploits of Diomed, 
propoſing to himſelf the means of his eſcape by the 
[wiftneſs of his horſes, before he advances to en- 
counter him. On the other hand, Diamed is ſo 


Sthenelus to ſeize thoſe horſes, before they come up 
to him. The oppoſition of theſe two is very ob- 
ſervable. 


| Q 


It is the manner of our author to make his 


filled with affurance, that he gives orders here to 
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Then beech my wards*-my botſes here detain, J Crafh'd all his jaws,. and cleft the tongue within, 
F-x* to the chariot by the ſtraiten'd rein; "| Till the bright point look'd out beneath the chin. 
- Swift to eas empty {eat proceed, | Headlong he falls; his helmet knocks the ground; 
And ſeize the courters of ætherial breed.“ Earth groans benrath him, und his arms reſound 3 © 
The race of thoſe, which once the thund'ring God | The ſtarting, courſers tremble with affright ; 5 
For ravill'd Ganymede on Tos beſtow'd, The foul indignant feeks the realms of night. . 
The beſt that e er on earth's. broad ſurface run, Jo guard his flaughter'd friend. #neas flics, 3. 
Beneath the riſing or the ſetting fun. His ſpear extending where the carcaſe lies; . 
Hence great Anchijes ſtole a breed, unknown, Watchtul he. wheels, protects it every way, 
By mortal Mares, from fierce Lasmedon: As the grim lion flalks around his prey. 
Four of this race his ample ſtalls contain, (Yer the fall'n trunk his ample ſhield diſplay'd, 


And two tranſport Aneas o'er the plain, He hides the hero with his mighty ſhade, 
Theſe, were the rich immortal prize our own, And threats aloud t the Greeks with longing eyes 
Thi" the wide world thould:make our glory known. | Behold at diſtance, but forbear the prize. ; 


Thus 'while they ſpoke, the foe came furious Then fierce Tyaldes ſtoops, and from the fields 


on, | Heav'd with vaſt force, a rocky fragment wields. 
And ſtern Lycaom's warlike race begun. Not two ſtrong men th*.enormous weight could raiſe, 
Prince, C4 art met. "Tho late in vain affail'd, | Such men as live in theſe degen'rate days. - | 
The ſpear may enter where the arrow fail'd. He ſwungit round; and gath'ring ſtrength to throws 
+ 


He ſaid; then ſhook the rn nung. Diſcharg'd the pond'rous ruin at the foe. b 
On his broad ſhield the ſounding weapon rung. Where to the hip th' inſerted thigh unites, ; 
Piere'd the tough orb, and in his cuiraſs hung. j | Full on the bone the pointed marble lights; 

He bleeds! the pride of Greece { (the boaſter cries) 'F bro! both the tendons broke the rugged fone, 


Our triumph now the mighty warrior lics ! And ſtripp*d the ſkin, and crack'd the ſolid bone. 
Miſtaken yaunter ! Diomed reply'd ; Sunk on his knees, and ſtagg'ring with his pains, 
Thy dart has err'd, and now my ſpear be try'd : His falling bulk his bended arm e 
Ye ſcape not both; one, headlong from his car, Loſt in a dizzy miſt the warrior hes ; | 
With hoſtile blood ſhall glut the God of war. A ſudden cloud comes ſwimming o'er his eyes. 
He ſpoke; and rifing hurl'd his forceful dart, There the brave chief who mighty numbers fway'd, 
= Which driv'n by Pallas, pierc'd a vital part; Oppreſs'd had ſunk to death's eternal ſhade; 
19 Full in his face it enter d, and betwixt + But heav'nly Venus, mindful of the love 
_ - The noſe and eye-ball the proud: Zycran fixt ; She bore Anchiſes in th' Idæan grove, wy 
ad”, | E. 8 bo! T | 3 I's is 
rel * N Or ES. 8 |: | DNS. | S 
(hs 35 We have already obſerved the great delight } This protecting of the dead body was not only 
By Hor takes in horſes; as well as heroes, of celeſtial an office of piety agreeable to the character ot Æncas 
3 races _andif he bas been thought too fond of the Þ in particular, but looked upon as a matter of great 
1 genealogies of ſome of his warriors, in relating them importance in thoſe times. It was believed that the 
44M Wei in abattle ; we-find hirn here as willing to | very foul of the deceaſed ſuffered by the body's re- 
1% trace that of his horſes in the fame circumflance. | maining deſtitute of the rites of ſepulture, as has 
_ Theſe were of that breed Which Jupiter beſtowed | already been obſerved in a former note, page 7. 
WA, upon 7725, and far ſuperior to the common ſtrain of Whoever conſiders this, will not be ſurprized at 
| "1 Tryan horſes, thoſe long and obſtinate combats for the bodies of 
1 k bas been aſked, how Dromed, being on foot, | the heroes, ſo frequent in the /hrad. Homer thought 
"0 could naturally be ſuppoſed to give ſuch a wound as it of ſuch weight, that he has put this circumſtance 
1 ;s deſcribed here. Were it ever fo improbable, the Jof want of burial into the propgfition at the beginning 
7 expreſs mention that Minerva conducted the javelin Jof his poem, as one of the chief misfortunes that 
"oy | to that part, would render this paſſage unexception- | befel the Greets. | 
| 4 able. But without having . recourſe to à miracle, $ This opinion of a degeneracy of human ſize 
Wl uch a wound might be received by Pandarus, either | and ſtrength in the proceſs of ages, has been ys 4 
1 he ſtooped, or if his enemy took the advantage | general. The active life and temperance of the fir 
. of ailing ground, by which means he might not | men, before their native powers were prejudiced by 
" N impoſſibly {and higher, though the other were in a Þ luxury, may be ſuppoſed to have given them this 
3 chariot. This ſolution may be confirmed by the advantage. 
* lownels of the chariots at that time in uſe. | 
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His danger views with anguiſh and deſpait, 
And guards her offspring with a mother's care. 
About her much-lov'd fon her arms ſhe throws, 
Her arms whoſe whiteneſs match the falling ſnows. 
Screen'd from the foe behind her ſhining veil,“ 
The {words wave harmleſs, and the javlins fail: 
Safe thro? the ruſhing horſe, and feather'd flight 
Of ſounding ſhafts, ſhe bears him from the fight. 
Nor S8thenelus, with unaſſiſting hands, 
Remain'd unheedful of his lord's commands: 
His panting ſteeds, remov'd from out the war, 
He hx'd with ſtraiten'd traces to the car. 
Next ruſhing to the Dardan ſpoil, detains 
The heav'nly courſers with the flowing manes : 
'Thele in proud triumph to the fleet convey'd, 
No longer now a Tyan lord obey'd.” 
That charge to bold Deipylus he gave, 
(Whom moſt he lov'd, as brave men love the brave) 
Then mounting on his car, reſum'd the rein, 
And follow'd where Tydides ſwept the plain. 
Mean while (his conqueſt raviſh'd from his eyes) 
The raging chief in chace of Venus flies: + 
No Goddefs ſhe commiſſion'd to the field, 
Like Pallas dreadful with her ſable ſhield, 
Or fierce Bellona thund' ring at the wall, 
While flames aſcend, and mighty ruins fall; 
He knew ſoft combats ſuit the tender dame, 
New to the field, and ſtill a foe to fame. 


«es. at * * 


f Thro' 1 ranks his furious courſe he bends, 


And at the Goddeſs his broad lance extends: 

Thro' her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 

Th ambroſial veil, which all the Graces wore : 

Her ſnowy hand the razing ſteel profan'd, 

And the tranſparent ſkin with crimfon ſtain'd. 

From the clear vein a ſtream immortal flow'd, 

Such ſtream as iſſues from a wounded God; 7 

Pure emanation ! uncorrupted flood! 

Unlike our groſs, diſeas'd, terreſtrial blood! $ 

(For not the bread of man their life ſuſtains, 

Nor wine's inflaming juice ſupplies their veins.) 

With tender ſhrieks the Goddeſs filPd the place, 

And dropt her offspring from her weak embrace. 

Him Phgzbus took: he caſts a cloud around 

The fainting chief, and wards the mortal wound. 
Then with a voice that ſhook the vaulted ſkies, 

The king inſults the Goddeſs as the flies. 

Ill with Fove's daughter bloody 1 agree, 

The field of combat is no ſcene for thee: 

Go, let thy own ſoft ſex employ thy care, 

Go lull the coward, or delude the fair. 

Taught by this ſtroke, renounce the war's alarms, 

And learn to tremble at the name of arms. 
Tydides thus. The Goddefs, ſeiz'd with dread, 

Confus'd, diſtracted, from the conflict fled. 

To aid her, ſwift the winged Iris flew, 

Wrapt in a milt above the warring crew. 


The 


N'O'T xv 

Homer ſays, ſhe ſpread her veil that it might be 
2 defence againſt the darts. How comes it then 
afterwards to be pierced through, when Venus is 
wounded ? It is manifeſt the veil was not impene- 
trable, and is ſaid here to be a defence only as it 
rendered Axeas inviſible, by being interpoſed. 

We have ſeen with what eaſe Venus takes Paris 
out of the battle in the third book, when his life 
was in danger from Menelaus ; but here when ſhe 
has a charge of more importance and nearer con- 
cern, ſhe is not able to preſerve herſelf or her ſon 


from the fury of Diomed. The difference of ſucceſs | 


in two attempts fo like each other, is occaſioned by 
that penetration of ſight with which Pallas had en- 
dued her favourite, For the Gods in their intercourſe 
with men are not ordinarily ſeen, but when they 
pleafe to render themſelves viſible; wherefore Venus 
might think herſelf and her ſon ſecure from the in- 
folence of this daring mortal ; but was in this de- 
ceived, being ignorant of that faculty, wherewith 
the hero was enabled to diſtinguiſh Gods as well as 
men. | 

In our author's days they had a notion of Gods 
that were corporeal, to whom they aſcribed bodies, 


though of a more ſubtle kind than thoſe of mortals. ' 


N O T ES. 

So in this very place he ſuppoſes them to have 
blood, but blood of a finer or ſuperior nature. This 
particular of the wounding of Venus ſeems to be a 
fiction of Homer's own brain, naturally deducible 
from this doctrine of er Gods; and conſiderod 
as poetry, it is no way ſhocking. Let our author, 
as if he had foreſeen ſome objection, has very art- 
fully inſerted a juſtification of this bold ſtroke, in 
the ſpeech Drone ſoon after makes to Venus. For as 
it was natural to comfort her daughter, by puttin 
her in mind that many other Deities had en 
as ill treatment from mortals by the permiſſion of 
Jupiter: ſo it was of great uſe to the poet, to enu- 
merate thoſe ancient fables to the ſame purpoſe, 
which being then generally aſſented to, might ob- 
tain credit for his own. 

$ The opinion of the incorruptibility of celeſtial 
matter ſeems to have been received in the time of 
Homer, For he makes the immortality of the Gods 
to depend upon the incorruptible nature of the nutri- 
ment by which they are ſuſtained: as the mortality 
of men to proceed from the corruptible materials at 
which they are made, and by which they are nou- 
riſned. | | 
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The Queen of love with faded charms ſhe found, 

Pale was her cheek, and livid look'd the wound. 

To Mars, who fat remote, they bent their way! 

Far onthe lefr, with clouds involv'd he lay ; 

Beſide him ſtood his lance, diſtain'd with, gore, 

And, rein'd with gold, his foaming ſteeds before. 

Low at his knee, the begg'd, with ſtreaming eyes,“ 

Her brother's car, to mount the diſtant ſkies, 

And ſhew'd the wound by fierce Tydides giv'n, 

A mortal man, who dares encounter heav'n. 

Stern Mars attentive hears the Queen complain, 

And to her hand commits the golden rein; 

She mounts the ſeat oppreſs'd with ſilent woe, 

Driv'n by the Goddels of the painted bow, 

The laſh reſounds, the rapid charict flies, 

And in a moment ſcales the lofty ſkies. 

There ſtopp'd the car, and there the courſers ſtood, 

Fed by fair Iris with ambroſial food. | 

Before her mother, love's bright Queen appears, 

O'erwhelm'd with anguiſh, and diſſolv'd in tears; 

She rais'd her in her arms, beheld her bleed, 

And afk'd, what God had wrought this guilty deed? 
Then ſhe: This inſult from no God | found, 

An impious mortal gave the daring wound! 

Behold the deed of haughty Dromed / 

"Twas in the fon's defence the mother bled, 


The war with Troy no more the Grectans wage; 
But with the Gods (th' immortal Gods) engage. 
Dione then. Thy wrongs with patience bear, 

And ſhare thoſe griefs inferior pow'rs mult ſhare ; 
Unnumber'd woes mankind from us ſuſtain, 
And men with woes afflict the Gods again.t 
'The mighty Mars in mortal fetters bound, 
And lodg'd in brazen dungeons under ground, 


Full thirteen moons impriſon'd roar'd in vain ; 


Otus and Ephialtes held the chain : 

Perhaps had periſh'd ; had not Hermes care 

Reſtor d the groaning God to upper air. 

Great Funs's ſelf has borne her weight of pain, 

Th' imperial partner of the heav'nly reign ; 

Amphitrymn's fon infix'd the deadly dart, 

And fill'd with anguiſh her immortal heart. 

Ev'n hell's grim king Alcides pow'r conteſt, 

The ſhaft found entrance in his iron breaſt ; 

To Feve's high palace for a cure he fled, 

Pierc'd in his own dominions of the dead ; 

Where Pæon ſprinkling heav'nly balm around, 

Aſſuag'd the glowing pangs, and cles'd the wound. 

Raſh, impious man | to ſtain the bleſt abodes, 

And drench his arrows in the blood of Gods ! 
But thou, (tho' Pallas urg'd thy frantic deed) 

W hoſe ſpear ill-fated makes a Goddeſs n 
now 


| NOTES, 

All the former Engliſß tranſlators make it, ſhe 
fell on her knees, an overſight occaſioned by the want 
of a competent knowledge in antiquities (without 
which no man can tolerably underſtand this au- 
thor.) For the cuſtom of praying on the knees was 
unknown to the Greets, and in uſe only among the 
Hebrews. 

+ It is remarkable, thatall former commentators 
have been totally at a loſs how to account for the 
whole of the above tranſaction. Some of them, for 
want of underftanding the ſublimity of Homer, have 
accuſed him of making Godsof his heroes, and mor- 
tals of his Gods. They have been offended with him, 
for putting it into the power of mankind to wound 
or afflict the Gods, But this cenſure is entirely 
founded on their ignorance of the origin of Grecian 
mythology, which, when rightly underſtood, removes 
every difficulty, and renders the whole paſſage plain, 
intelligible, and ſingularly beautiful. Let the fol- 
lowing brief explanation therefore ſuffice. In an- 
cient times, long before the days of Homer, it was 
well known, that men after death ſtill continued to 
live as men, in complete human forms, but far more 
perfect, on which account they were called Gods, 
as-having attained to a ſuperior and more exalted. 
ſtate of — Their place of habitation was 
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underſtood to be, not in the air, or above the clouds, 
but in the minds of ſurviving men, whereby they were 
capable of inciting all their affections and thoughts, 
and thus inſtigating them to ſuch and ſuch actions 
agreeable thereto : and on the other hand it was be- 
lieved, that men had the power of re- acting according 
te their freedom-of choice and determination, and 
in a certain way affecting thoſe ſpirits who were aſſo- 
ciated with them. This reciprocal connection be- 
tween men and ſpirits was accounted eſſential to the 
ſubſiſtence of both, and in this manner they thought 
the great chain of exiſtence was continued from the 
Supreme Being down to man on earth. Now if 
we conſider Homers hiftory of Gods and Goddeſſes 
according to this light, it will evidently appear, that 
he availed himſelt of theſe general notions of the 
ancients, which, witha variety of other knowledges 
connected therewith, formed the baſis of heathen 
mythology. Thus in the paſſage before us, where 
it is faid, that men afflict the with woes, we 
are to underitand that power which man poſſeſſes 
of reſiſting or not obeying any impreſſion arifing in 
his mind, in which caſe the aſſociate ſpirit that pre- 
ſides over that particular affection, in 


uality of 
God, or Goddeſs, is ſuppoſed to be affected with 


pain. | 
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Know thouz whoe'er with heav'nly pow'r contends, 

Short 1s his date, and ſoon his glory ends ; 

From fields of death when late he ſhall retire, 

No infant on his knees ſhall call him ſire.“ 

Strong as thou art, ſome God may yet be found, 

To ſtretch thee pale and gaſping on the ground; 

Thy diſtant wife, Ægiale the fair, 

Starting from ſleep with a diſtracted air, 

Shall rouſe thy flaves, and her loſt lord deplore, 

The brave, the great, the glorious, now no more! 
This ſaid, ſhe wip'd from Venus wounded palm 

The ſacred Ichar, and infus'd the balm. 

Juno and Pallas with a {mile ſurvey'd, 

And thus to eve began the blue-ey'd maid. 
Permit thy daughter, gracious v ,] to teh 

How this miſchance the Cyprian queen befel. 

As late ſhe try'd with paſſion to inflame 

The tender boſom of a Grecian dame, 

Allur'd the fair with moving thoughts of joy, 

To quit her country for ſome youth of Troy ; 

The claſping zone, with golden buckles bound, 

Raz'd her foft hand with this lamented wound. 
The Sire of Gods and men ſuperior ſmil'd, 2 

And, calling Venus, thus addreſt his child. 
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Not theſe, O daughter, are thy proper cares, 


Thee milder arts befit, and ſofter, wars; 


Sweet {miles are thine, and kind endearing charms, 


To Mars and Pallas leave the deeds of arms. 

Thus they in heav'n : while on the plain below 
The fierce Tydides, charg'd his D lan foe, 
Fluſh'd with celeſtial blood purty'd his way, 

And fearleſs dar'd the threat'ning God of day: 
Already in his hopes he faw him Fill'd, 

Tho' ſcreen'd behind A4pa//z's mighty ſhield. 

Thrice ruſhing furious, at the chief he {truck : 

His blazing buckler thrice A99/!9 hook: : 
He try'd the fourth: when breaking from the cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud. 

O ſon of Tydeus, ceaſe | be wiſe, and ſee 
How valt the diff rence of the Gods and thee ; 
Diſtance immenſe ! between the pow'rs that ſhine 
Above, eternal, deathleſs, and divine, 

And mortal man! a wretch of humble birth, 
A thort-liv'd reptile in the duſt of earth. 

So ſpoke the God who darts celeſtial fires ; 

He dreads his fury, and ſome ſteps. retires. $ 
Then Phabus bore the chief of Venus race 
To Troy's high fane, and to his holy place; 
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* This is Homer's manner of foretelling that he 

ſhall periſh unfortunately in battle, which is infi- 
nitely a more artful way of conveying that thought 
than by a direct expreſſion. He does not ſimply 
{ay he ſhall never return from the war, but inti- 
mates as much by deſcribing the loſs of the moſt 
ſenſible and affecting pleaſure that a warrior can 
receive at his return. Of the like nature is the pro- 
phecy at the end of this ſpeech of the hero's death, 
by repreſenting it in a dream of his wife's. There 
are many fine ſtrokes of this kind in the prophetical 
parts of the Old Teſtament. Nothing is more na- 
tural than Dione's forming theſe images of revenge 
upon Diamed, the hope of which vengeance was ſo 
proper a Gopic of conſolation to Venus. 

t The poet here ſeems to complement the fair ſex 
at the expence of truth, by concealing the character of 
Ag1ale, whom he has deſcribed with the diſpoſition 
of a faithful wife; though the hiſtory of thoſe times 
repreſents her as an abandoned proſtitute, who gave 
up her own perſon and her huſband's crown to her 
lover. So that Diamed at his return from Troy, when 
he expected to be received with all the tenderneſs of 
a loving ſpouſe, found his bed and throne poſſeſſed b 
an adulterer, was forced to fly his country, and (vel. 
refuge and ſubſiſtence in foreign lands. Thus the 
offended Goddeſs executed her vengeance by the 
2 effects of her own power, by involving the 

0. 4. 


N O T E S. 
hero in a ſeries of misfortunes proceeding from the 
incontinence of his wife. 

One may obſerve the decorum and decency our 
author conſtantly preſerves on this occaſion: Fupiter 
only ſmiles, the other Gods /augh out. That t 
was no enemy to mirth, may N from ſeveral 
places of his poem; which, ſo ſerious as it is, is in- 


—_ 


terſperſed with many gaieties. Raillery could ne 


ver be more natural than when two of the female 
ſex had an opportunity of triumphing over another 
whom they hated. Homer makes wiſdom herſelf 
not able, even in the preſence of Jupiter, to reſiſt 
the temptation. She breaks into a ludicrous ſpeech, 
and the Supreme Being himſelf vouchſafes to ſmile at 
it, But this is not introduced without judgment 
and precaution, For we ſee he makes Minerva 
firſt beg Jupiler's permiſſion for this piece of free- 
dom, Permit thy daughter, gracious Fove ; in which 
he afks the reader's leave to enliven his narration 
with this piece of gaiety, 

Diamed {till maintains his intrepid character; he 
retires but a ſtep or two even from Apollo. The 
conduct of Hamer is remarkably juſt and rational 
here. He gives Diamed no fort 0 advantage over 
Apollo, becauſe he would not feign what was en- 


tirely incredible, and what no allegory could juſtify. 


He wounds Venus and Mars, as it is morally poſſible 
to overcome the irregular paflions. which are repre- 
| | ſented 
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Latona there and Phabe heal'd the wound, 
With vigour arm'd him, and with glory crown'd. 
This done, the patron of the ſilver bow | 
A phantom rais d, the ſame in ſhape and ſhow * 
With great Emu; ſuch the form he bore, 
And ſuch in fight the radiant arms he wore, 
Around the ſpectre bloody wars are wag'd, 
And Greece and Try with claſbin ſhields engag d. 
Meantime on Hion's tow'r Apolla {tood, 
And calling Mr, thus urg'd the raging God. 
Stern pow'r of arms, by whom the mighty fall, 
Who bathe in blood, and ſhake th* embattled wall, 
Rife in thy wrath ! to hell's abhorr'd abodes 
Diſpatch yon Greek, and vindicate the Gods. 
Firit roſy Venus felt his brutal rage; 
Me next he charg'd, and dares all heav'n engage: 
The wretch 3 4 7 brave high heav'n's immortal Sire, 
His triple thunder, and his bolts of fire, 
The God of battle iſſues on the plain, 
Stirs all the ranks, and fires the Tran train; 
In form like Acamas, the Thracian guide, 
Enrag'd, to Troy's retiring chiefs he cry'd : 
How long, ye ſons of Priam! will ye fly, 
And unreveng'd fee Priani's people die? 
Still unreſiſted ſhall the foe deſtroy, 
And ſtretch the ſlaughter to the gates of Troy? 
Lo brave AMne:s ſinks beneath his wound, 
Not godlike Hector more in arms renown'd : 
Haſte all, and take the gen'rous warrior's part. 
He ſaid; new courage ſwelPd each hero's heart. 
Sarpedin firſt his ardent ſoul expreſs'd, 
And, turn'd to Hector, theſe bold words addreſs'd. 
Say, chief, is all thy ancient valour loſt, + 
Where are thy threats, and where thy glorious boaſt, 
That propt alone by Priam's race ſhould ſtand 


* Troy's ſacred walls, nor need a foreign hand? 


Now, now thy country calls her wanted friends, 

And the proud vaunt in juſt deriſion ends. 

Remote they ſtand, while alien troops engage, 

Like trembling hounds before the hon's rage. 

Far diſtant hence I held my wide command, 

Where foaming Aanthus laves the Lycian land, 

With ample wealth (the wiſh of mortals) bleſt, 

A beauteous wife, and infant at her breaſt ;. 

With thoſe I left whatever dear could be; 

Greece, if ſhe conquers, nothing wins from me. 

Yet firſt in fight my Lycian bands I chear, 

And long to meet this mighty man ye fear, 

While H. idle ſtands, nor bids the brave 

Their wives, their infants, and their altars ſave. 

Haſte, warrior, haſte ! preſerve thy threaten'd ſtate ; 

Or one valt burſt of all-involving fate 

Full o'er your tow'rs ſhall fall, and ſweep away 

Sons, ſires, and wives, an undiſtinguiſh'd prey. 

Rouze all thy Trans, urge thy aids to aght z 

Theſe claim thy thoughts by day, thy watch by night: 

With force inceſfant the brave Greeks oppoſe ; 

Such cares thy friends deferve, and fuch thy foes. 
Stung to the heart the gen'rous Hector hears, 

But juſt reproof with decent ſilence bears. 


From his proud car the prince impetuous ſprings ;- 


On earth he leaps; his brazen armour rings. 
Two ſhining ſpears are brandiſh'd in his hands; 
Thus arm'd, he animates his drooping bands, 
Revives their ardour, turns their ſteps from flight, 


| And wakes anew the dying flames of fight: 


They turn, they ſtand : the Greeks their fury dare, 
Condenſe their pow*rs, and wait the growing war. 
As when, on Ceres” ſacred floor, the ſwain 
Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden grain, 
And the light chaff, before the breezes borne,. 
Afcends in clouds from off the heapy corn; 5 


NO TES. 
ſented by thoſe Deities. But it is impoſſible to van- 
quiſh Apollo, in whatſoever capacity he is conſidered, 
either as the Sun, or as Deſfiny. One may ſhoot at 
the ſun, but not hurt him; and one may ſtrive 
againſt deſtiny, but not ſurmount it. 

The fiction of a God's placing a phantom in- 
ſtead of the hero, to delude the enemy and continue 
the engagement, means no more than that the 
enemy thought he was in the battle. This is the 
language of poetry, which prefers a marvellous 
fiction to a plain and ſimple truth, the recital whereof 
would be cold and unaffecting. Thus Minerva's 
guiding a javelin, ſignifies only that it was thrown 
with art and dexterity ; Mars taking upon him the 
ſhape of Fcamas, that the courage of Acamas incited 
kim to do fo, and in like manner of the reſt. 

+ It will be hard to find a ſpeech more warm and 
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N O T E S. 
ſpirited than this of Sarpedon, or which comprehends 
ſo much in ſofew words. Nothing could be more 
artfully thought upon to pique Heer, who was fo. 
jealous of his country's glory, than to tell him he 
had formerly conceived too great a notion of the 
Tran valour; and to exalt the auxiliaries above. 
his countrymen, The deſcription Sarpedon gives of 
the little concern or intereſt himſelf had in the war, 
in oppolition to the neceſſity and imminent danger 
of the Trojans, greatly ſtrengthens this preference, 
and lays the charge very home upon their honour. 
In the latter part, which preferibes Hector his duty, 
there is a particular reprimand, in telling him how. 
much it behoves him to animate and encourage the 
auxiliaries; for this is to ſay in other words, you 
ſhould exhort them, and they are forced an the 
contrary to exhort you. : 
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The grey duſt, riſing with collected winds, 

Drives Oer the barn, and whitens all the hinds. * 
All white with duſt the Grecian hoſt appears, 

From trampling {teeds, and thund'ring charioteers. 
The duſky clouds from labour'd earth ariſe, 

And roll in ſmoaking volumes to the ſkies. 

Mars hovers o'er them with his ſable thield, 

And adds new horrors to the darken'd field: 
Pleas'd with his charge, and ardent to fulfil 

In Troy's defence Apolle's heav'nly will: 

Soon as from fight the blue-ey'd maid retires, 
Each Trjan boſom with new warmth he fires, 
And nov the God, from forth his ſacred fane, 
Produc'd Aneas to the ſhouting train; 

Alive, unharm'd, with all his peers around, 

Erect he ſtood, and vig'rous from his wound: 
Inquiries none they made ; the dreadful day 

No pauſe of words admits, no dull delay ; 

Fierce Diſcord ſtorms, Apollo loud exclaims, 

Fame calls, Mars thunders, and the field's in flames. 
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Stern Diomed with either Ajax ſtood, 
And great Les, bath*d in hoſtile blood. 
Embodied cloſe, the lab'ring Grecian train 
The fierceſt ſhock of charging hoſts ſuſtain ; 
Unmov'd and filent, the #6 war they walt, 
Serenely dreadful, and as fix'd as fate. 
So when th* embattled clouds in dark array 7 


Along the ſkies their gloomy lines diſplay, 


When now the North his boiſt'rous rage has ſpent, 
And peaceful ſleeps the liquid clement, 
The low-hung vapours, motionlefs and ſtill, 
Reſt on the ſummits of the ſhaded hill; 
Till the maſs ſcatters as the winds ariſe, . 
Diſpers'd and broken thro? the ruffled ſkies. 

Nor was the gen'ral wanting to his train, 
From troop to troop he toils through all the plain. 
Ye Greeks, be men! the charge of battle bear; 7 
Your brave aſſociates, and yourſelves revere * 
Let glorious acts more glorious acts inſpire, 
And catch from breaſt to breaſt the noble firs !' 5 
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NOTE S. 
* Homer calls the threſhing- floor ſacred not only 
as it was conſecrated to Ceres, but in regard of it's 
reat uſe and advantage to human kind; in which 
Rafe alſo he fre — * gives the ſame epithet to 
erties, &c. This Amide is of an exquiſite beauty. 
+ This ſimile contains as proper a compariſon, 
and as fine a picture of nature as any in Homer: 
however it is to be feared the beauty and propriety 
of it_will not be very obvious to many readers, be- 
cauſe it is the deſcription of a natural appearance 
which they have not had an opportunity to remark, 
and which can be obſerved only in a mountainons 
country. It happens frequently in very calm wea- 
ther, that the atmoſphere is charged with thick 
vapours, Whoſe gravity is ſuch that they neither rife 
nor fall, but remain pois'd in the air at a certain 
height, where they continue frequently for ſeveral 
days together. In a plain country this occaſions no 
other viſible appearance, but of an uniform clouded 
iky ; but in a hilly region theſe vapuurs are to be 
ſeen covering the tops, and ſtretched along the ſides 
of the mountain; the clouded parts above being 
terminated and diſtinguiſhed from the clear parts 
below by a ſtrait line running parallel to the hori- 
zon, as far as the mountains extend. The whole 
compaſs of nature cannot affbrd a nobler and more 
exact repreſentation of a numerous army, drawn up 
in line of battle, and expecting the charge. The 
long- extended even front, the cloſeneſs of the ranks, 
the firmneſs, order, and ſilence of the whole, are all 
drawn with great reſemblance in this one compa- 
riſon. The poet adds, that this appearance is 
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while Boreas and the other boiſterous winds, which 

diſperſe and break the clouds, are laid afleep. "This. 
is as exact as it is poetical ; for when the winds 
ariſe, this regular order is ſoon diſſolved. 'Phis- 
circumſtance 1s added to the deſcription, as an omi-- 
nous anticipation of the flight and diſſipation of the 

Greeks, which ſoon enſued when Mars and. Hector 
broke in upon them. 

t If Homer in the a ſpeeches of the Lliad, 
fays all that could be ſaid by eloquence, in the 
ſhorter he ſays all that can be faid with judgment. 
Whatever ſome few modern critics have thought, 
it will be found upon due reflection, that the length: 
or brevity of his ſpeeches is determined as the occa-- 
ſions either. allow leiſure or demand haſte. This 
conciſe oration of Agamemnon is a maſter- piece in 
the laconic way. The exigence required he ſhould 
ſay ſomething very powerful, and no time was to 
be loſt. He therefore warms the brave and the 
timorous by one and the ſame exhortation, which at 
once moves by the love of glory, and the fear of 
death. It is ſhort and full, hike that of the brave 
Scotch general under Guftavus, who upon fight of 


the enemy, ſaid only this; „See ye thoſe lads? . 


Either fell them, or they'll fell you.” 

$ This noble exhortation of Agememnem is cor. 
reſpondent to the wiſe ſcheme of Ne/tor in the {econd 
book: where he adviſed to rank the ſoldiers of the 
ſame nation together, that being known to each 
other, all might be incited either by a generous 
emulation or a decent ſhame, e 
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On valour's ſide the-odds of combat lie, 
"The brave live glorious, or lamented die; 
Tae wretch who trembles in the field of fame, 
Meets death, and worſe than death, eternal thame. 
Theſe words he ſeconds with his flying lance, 

To meet whoſe point was ſtrong Deico9n's chance; 
Mneas' friend, and in his native place 

Honour'd and lov'd ike Pham's royal race: 

Long had he fought the foremoſt in the field; 
But now the monarch's lance tranſpierc'd his thield : 
His ſhield too weak the furious dart to ſtay, 
'Thro? his broad belt the weapon forc'd it's way; 
The grizly wound diſmiſs'd his ſoul to hell, 

His arms around him rattled as he fell. 

Then fierce Æneac brandiſhing his blade, 

In duſt Orfilechus and Crethzn laid, 

Whoſe ſire Driicleus, wealthy, brave, and great, 
In well-built Phere held his lofty ſeat : 

Sprung from Alpheiis, plenteous ſtream ! that yields 
Takes, of harveſts to the Py/:an fields. 

He got Orfilechus, Diicleus he, 

And theſe deſcended in the third degree. 

Too early expert in the martial toil, 

In fable thips they left their native ſoil, 

T' avenge Atrides : now, untimely ſlain, 

They fel with glory on the Phrygian plain. 

So two young mountain lions, nurs'd with blood 
In deep receſſes of the gloomy wood, 

Ruth fearleſs to the plains, and uncontroul'd 
Depopulate the ſtalls, and waſte the fold ; 

Till pierc'd at diſtance from their native den, 
Yerpower'd they fall beneath the force of men. 
Proſtrate on earth their beauteous bodies lay, 

Like mountain firs, as tall and ſtrait as they. 

Great Menelaiis views with pitying eyes, 

Lifts his bright lance, and at the victor flies; 

Mars urg d him on; yet, ruthleſs in his hate,“ 


The God but urg'd him to provoke his fate. 
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He thus advancing, Neſtor's valiant ſon 
Shakes for his danger, and neglects his own ; - 


| Struck with the thought, ſhould Helen's lord be 


fiain, 
And all his country's glorious labours vain, 


Already met the threat'ning heroes ſland; 


The ſpears already tremble in their hand 
In ruſh'd Autilochus, his aid to bring, 
And fall or conquer by the Spartan king, 
Theſe ſeen, the Dardan backward turn'd his courſe, 
Brave as he was, and ſhunn'd unequal force. 
The breathleſs bodies to the Greeks they drew; 
Then mix in combat, and their toils renew. 
Firſt Py/emenes,. great in battle, bled, 
Who ſheath'd in braſs the Paphlagonians led. 
Atrides mark'd him where ſublime he ſtood ; 
Fix'd in his throat, the jav'lin drank his blood. 
The faithful Mydon, as he turn'd from fight 
His flying courſers, ſunk to endleſs night: 
A broken rock by Ne/tor's fon was thrown ; 
His bended arm receiv'd the falling ſtone, 
From his numb'd hand the iv'ry- ſtudded reins 
Dropt in the dult, are trail'd along the plains : 
Mean while his temples feel a deadly wound ; 
He groans in death, and pond'rous {inks to ground: 
Deep drove his helmet in the ſands, and there 
The head ſtood fix d, the quiv'ring legs in air: 
Till trampled flat beneath the courſer's feet, 
'The . victor mounts his empty ſeat, 
And bears the prize in triumph to the fleet. 
Great Hector ſaw, and raging at the view 
Pours on the Greeks: the Trojan troops purſue 
He fires his hoſt with animating cries, 
And brings along the Furies of the ſkies. 
Mart, ſtern deſtroyer ! and Bellona dread, 
Flame in the front, and thunder at their head; 
This ſwells the tumult and the rage of fight; 
That ſhakes a ſpear that caſts a dreadful light; 


NOTE S. 

This is a ſtriking inſtance of what has been in 
general obſerved by commentators on the battles of 
Homer, his artful manner of making us meaſure one 
hero by another. We have here an exact ſcale of 


the valour of A#ncas and of Menelaus ; how much 


the former outweighs the latter, appears by what is 
ſaid of Mars in theſe lines, and by the neceſſity of 
Antilochus's aſſiſting Menelaus : as afterwards what 
overballance that aſſiſtance gave him, by Æneas's re- 
treating from them both. How very nicely are 
theſe degrees marked on either hand? This know- 
ledge of the difference which nature itſelf ſets 
between one man and another, makes our author 
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neither blame theſe two heroes for going againſt 
one who was ſuperior to each of them in | rs ; 


nor that one, for retiring from both, when their 
conjunction made them an overmatch to him, 
There is great judgment in all this. 

+ There is a great nobleneſs in this paſſage. 
With what pomp is Hector introduced into the 
battle, where Mars and Bellona are his attendants ? 
The retreat of Diomed is no leſs beautiful; Minerva 
had removed the miſt from his eyes, and he imme- 
diately diſcovers Mars aſſiſting FHlectar. His ſur- 
prize on this occaſion is finely imaged by that of the 
traveller on the ſudden ſight of the river. 
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Where Hector march'd, the God of battles ſhin'd, 

Now ſtorm'd before him, and now rag'd behind. 
Tydides paus d amidſt his full career; a 

Then - firſt the hero's manly breaſt knew fear. 

As when ſome ſimple ſwain his cot forſakes, 

And wide thro' fens an unknown journey takes; 

If chance a ſwelling brook his paſſage ſtay, 

And foam impervious croſs the wand rer's way, 

Confus'd he ſtops, a length of country paſt, 

Eyes the rough waves, and tir d, returns at laſt. 

Amaz d no leſs the great Tydides ſtands; 

He ſtay' d, and turning, thus addreſs'd his bands. 
No wonder, Greets! that all to Hector yield, 

Secure of fav'ring Gods, he takes the field; 

His ſtrokes they e and avert our ſpears: 

Behold where Mars in mortal arms appears! 

Retire then warriors, but ſedate and flow ;. - 

Retire, but with your faces to the foe. 

Truſt not —— your unavailing might; 

*Tis not with Troy, but with the Gods ye fight. 


Now near the Greeks the black battalions drew; 


And firſt two leaders valiant Hector ſlew, 

His force Anchialus and Mngthes found, 

In ev'ry art of glorious war renown'd ; 

In the ſame car the chiefs to combat ride, 

And fought united, and united dy'd. 

Struck at the fight, the mighty Ajax glows: 
With thirſt of vengeance, — aſſaults the foes. 
His maſly, ſpear with matchleſs fury ſent, 

Thro' Amphius belt and heaving belly went: 
Amphius Apeſus happy ſoil poſſeſs'd, | 
With herds abounding, and with treaſure bleſs'd; 
But fate reſiſtleſs from his country led | 
The chief, to periſh at his people's head. 

Shook with his fall his brazen armour rung, 
And fierce, to ſeize it, conqu'ring Ajax ſprung ; 
Around his head an iron tempeſt rain'd ; 

A wood of ſpears his ample ſhield ſuſtain'd ; 
Beneath one-foot the yet warm corpſe he preſt, 
And drew his jav'lin from the bleeding breaſt : 
He could no more; the ſhow'ring darts deny'd 
To ſpoil his glitt ring arms, and plumy pride. 
Now foes on foes came pouring on the fields, 


With briſtling lances, and compaRed ſhields ;: 


— 


Till in the: ſteely circle ſtraiten'd round, 
Forc'd he gives way, and ſternly quits the ground. 
While hos they ſtrive, Tipalemus the great, 
Urg'd by the force of unrefiſted fate, 
Burns with deſire Sarpedar's ſtrength to prove; 
Alciges offspring meets the ſon of eve. | 
Sheath'd in bright arms each adverſe chief came on; 
ave's great deſcendant, and his greater ſon. 
2 ar d for combat, ere the lance he toſt, 
The daring Rhodtan vents his haughty boaſt, 
What brings this Lycian counſellor ſo far,“ 
To-tremble at our arms, not mix in war? 
Know thy vain ſelf, nor let their flatt'ry move, 
Who ſtyle thee ſon of cloud-compelling Jove. 
How far unlike thoſe chiefs of race divine, 
How vaſt the diff*rence of their deeds and thine J 
6 got ſuch heroes as my ſire, whoſe ſoul 
o fear could d unt, nor earth, nor ell controul. 
T roy telt his arm, and yon proud ramparts ſtand F 
Rais'd on the ruins of his vengeful hand: 
With ſix ſmall ſhips, and but a {lender train, 
He left the town, a wide deſerted plain. 
| But what art thou? who deedlefs look'ft around, 
While unreveng'd thy Lyc:ans bite the ground: 
| Small aid to Troy thy feeble force can be, 
But wert thou greater, thou muſt yield to me.. 
| Pierc'd by my 3 to endleſs darkneſs go! 
I make this preſent to the ſhades below. 
The ſon of Hercules, the Rhodian guide, 
Thus haughty ſpoke. The Tycian king reply'd. 
bh fire, O prince! o'erturn'd the Trajan ſtates; 
Whoſe perjur'd monarch well deſerv'd his fate; 
Thoſe heav'nly ſteeds the hero fought ſo far, 
Falſe he detain'd, the juſt reward of War: 
Nor ſo content, the gen'rous chief defy'd,. 
With baſe reproac hes and unmanly pride. 
But you, unworthy the high race you boaſt, 
Shall raiſe my glory when thy own is loſt: 
Now. mcet. thy fate, and by . llain, 
Add one more ghoſt to Pluto's gloomy reigns. 
He ſaid: both jav'lins at an inſtant flew : 
Both ſtruck, both wounded, but Sarpedor's-flew:: : 
Full in the boaſter's neck the weapon ſtood, 


as 


ee 

There is a particular ſarcaſm in Tlepolemus's 
calling Sarpedon in this place Lycian counſellor, one 
better. ſkilled in oratory than war ; as he was the 
governor. of a people who had long been in peace, 
and probably (if we may. gueſs from his character in 
Homer] remarkable for his ſpeeches. 

He alludes to the hiſtory of the firſt deſtruction 
of 9 by Hercules, occaſioned by Laomegen's re- 

. 4be- 
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fuſing that hero the horſes, which were the reward 
promiſed him for the delivery of his daughter Heſone. 

t Theſe words include the chief ſtring of Sar- 
pedon's anſwer to Tlepolemus, He tells him Laome-- 
don deſerved his misfortune, not only for his perfidy, 
but for injuring a brave man with unmanly and 
ſcandalous reproaches; alluding to thoſe which: 


* had juſt before caſt upon him. 


Transfix'd his throat, and drank the vital blood; 
The 
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The foul diſtlainful ſeeks the caves of night, 
And his teat d:eyes for ever loſe the light, 
Let not in vaip, Tlepalomus, was thrown 
Thy angry lance;* which piercing to the bone 
Serfedau's thigh, had robb'd the chief of breath; 
But de was preſent, and forbad the death. 
Borne from the conflict by his Lycian throng, 
The wounded hero dragg'd the lance along. 


(His friends, each buly'd in his ſev'ral part, — 


Thro' haſte, or danger, had not drawn the dart.) 
The Greeks with flain Tiepolemus retir'd ; 

Whoſe fall Les view'd, with fury fir'd ; 
Doubtful if F2ve*s-great ſon he ſhould purſue, 
Or pour his vengeance on the Lycran crew. 

But heav'n and fate the firſt deſipn withſtand, 
Nor this 1 death muſt grace Ce hand. 
Minerva drives him on the Lycian train 
Aluftor, Cromius, Halius, firow'd the plain, 
Alcander, Prytants, Naemon fell, 

And numbers more his ſword had ſent to hell: 
But Her ſaw; and furious at the fight, 
Ruſh'd terr ble amidſt the ranks of fight. 

With joy Sarpeden view'd the wiſh'd relief, 
And, faint, lamenting, thus implor'd the chief, 
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Oh ſuffer not the foe to bear away 
My helpleſs corps, an unathited prey: 
if I, unbleſt, muſt ſee my fon no more, 

My much-lov'd conſort; and my native ſhore, 
Yet let me die in Ilian's ſacred wall; 
Tray, in whoſe cauſe I fell, ſhall mourn my fall. 

He ſaid, nor Hector to the chief replies,* 

But ſhakes his plume, andfierce to combat flies, 
Swift as a whirlwind drives the ſcatt'ring foes, 
And dyes the ground with purple as he goes. 

Beneath a beech, Fove's conſecrated ſhade 
His mournful friends divine Sarpedon laid: 

Brave Pelagen, his fav'rite chief, was nigh, | 
Who wrench'd the jav'lin from his ſinewy thigh. 
The fainting ſoul ſtood ready wing'd for flight, 
And o'er his eye- balls ſwum the ſhades of night; 
But Boreas riſing freſh with gentle breath, , 
Recall'd his ſpirit from the gates of death. 

The gen'rous Greeks recede with tardy pace, f 
Tho' Mars and Hector thunder in their face; 
None turn their backs to mean ignohle flight, 
Slow they retreat, and ev'n retreating, fight. 
Who firſt, who laſt, by Mars and Hector's hand 
Stretch'd in their blood, lay gaſping on the ſand? 5 
Teuthras 


NOTES. 

Hamer is in nothing more admirable than in the 
excellent uſe he makes of the {/ence of the perſons 
he introduces. It would be endleſs to collect all the 
inſtances of this truth throughout his poem; yet 
we cannot but put together thoſe that have already 
occured in the courſe of this work, and leave to the 
reader the pleaſure of obſcrving it in what remains. 
The filence of the two heralds, when they were to 
take Briſeis from Achilles, in book 1. In the third 
book, when Ji tells Helen the two rivals were to 
fight in her quarrel, and that all Troy were ſtanding 
ſpectators; that guilty princeſs makes no anſwer, 
but caſts à veil over her face and drops a tear; and 
when ſhe comes juſt after into the preſence of Pram, 
ſhe ſpeaks not, till after he has in a particular man- 
ner encouraged and commanded her. Paris and Me- 
nelaus being juſt upon the point to encounter, the 
latter declares his wiſhes and hopes of conqueſt to 
heaven; the former being engaged in an unjuſt 
cauſe, ſays not a word. In the fourth book, when 
Hailer has expreſſed his deſire to favour Troy, Func 
declaims againſt him, but the Godaeſs EO 
though much concerned, holds her peace. her: 
Agamemnon too raſhly reproves Diomed, that hero re- 
mains ſilent, and in the true character of a rough 
warrior, leaves it to his actions to ſpeak for him. 
In the preſent book, when Sarpedn had reproached 
Hear in an open and generous manner, Hector pre- 
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ſerving the ſame warlike character, returns no an- 
ſwer, but immediately haſtens to the buſineſs of the 
field; as he alſo does in this place, where he inſtantly 
brings off Sarpedon, without fo much as telling him 
he will endeavour his reſcue. 1 

+ Sarpedin's fainting at the extraction of the dart, 
and reviving by the free air, ſhews the great judg- 
ment of our author in theſe matters. But how 
poetically has he told this truth, in raiſing the God 
Boreas to his hero's aſſiſtance, and making a little 
machine of but one line? This manner of repre- 
ſenting common things in figure and perſon, was 
perhaps the effect of Homer's Ægyptian education. 

} This flow and orderly retreat of the Greeks, 
with their front conſtantly turned to the enemy, is 
a fine encomium both of their courage and diſcipline, 
This manner of retreat was in uſe among the anci- 
ent Lacedemomans, as were many other martial 
cuſtoms defcribed by Hemer. This practice took 
it's riſe among that brave people, from the appre- 
henſions of being flain with a wound d in 
their backs. Such a misfortune was not only attend- 
ed with the hig heſt infamy, but they had found a 
way to puniſh them who ſuffered thus even after 
their death, by-denying them the rites of burial. 

This manner of breaking into an interrogation, 
amidſt the deſcription of a battle, is what ferves 
very much to awaken the reader. It is here an 
INVOCAtON 
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Teuthras the great, Oreſtes the renown'd 
For manag' d ſteeds, and Tyechus preſs'd the ground; 
Next Oenomaus, and Oenaps offspring dy d; 
Oreſbius laſt fell groaning at their ſide: 
Oreſbius, in his painted mitre gay, 
In fat Bestia held his wealthy ſway, 
Where lakes ſurround low Hyle's watry plain; 
A prince and people {tudious of their gain. 
The carnage Funs from the ſkies furvey'd, 
And touch'd with grief beſpoke the blue-ey*d maid: 
© ſight acgurſt! ſhall faithlefs Troy prevail, 
And ſhall our promiſe-to our people fail? 
How vain the word to Adenelatis given | 
By Fove's great daughter and the Queen of Heav'n, 
Beneath his arms that Priam's towers ſhould fall; 
If warring Gods for ever guard the wall ? 
Alars, red with flaughter, aids our hated foes: 
Haſte, let us arm, and force with force oppoſe ! 
She ſpoke 3 Minerva burns to meet the war: 
And now Heav'n's Empreſs calls her blazing car.“ 
At her command ruſh forth the Reeds divine; 
Rich with immortal gold their trappings ſhine. 
Bright Hebz waits; by Hebe, ever young, 
The whirling wheels are to the chariot hung. 
On the bright axle turns the bidden wheel 
Of ſounding braſs; the poliſh'd axle ſteel. 
Eight brazen ſpokes in radiant order flame; 
The circles gold, of uncorrupted frame, 
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Such as the heav'ns produce: and round the gold 

TI wo brazen rings'of work divine were roll d. 

The bofſy naves of ſolid filver ſhone ; 

Braces of gold ſuſpend the moving throne 

The car behind an arching figure bore ; 

The bending concave form'd an arch before. 

Silver the beam, th' extended yoke was gold, 

And golden rems th* immortal courſers hold. 

Herſelf; impatient, to the ready Car | 

The courſers joins, and breathes revenge and war. 
Pallas difrobes ; her radiant veil unty'd. 

With flow'rs adorn'd, with art diverfity'd, 

(The labour'd veil her heav'nly fingers wove) 

Flows on the pavement of the court of Fove. 

Now heav*n's dread arms her mighty limbs inveſt, 

Jove's cuiraſs blazes on her ample breaſt; 

Deck'd in ſad triumph for the mournful field, 

O'er her broad thoulders hangs his horrid ſhield, 

Dire, black, tremendous ! round the margin rall'd, 

A fringe of ſerpents hiſſing guards the gold: T? 

Here all the terrors of grim war appear, 

Here rages Force, here tremble Flight and Fear, 

Here ſtorm'd Contention, and here Fury frown'd, 

And the dire orb portentous Gorgon crown'd, 

The maſſy golden helm ſhe next aſſumes, 

That dreadful nods with four o'erſhading plumes; 

So vaſt, the broad circumference contains 3 

A hundred armies on a hundred plains. 
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invocation to the Muſe that prepares us for ſome- 
thing uncommon. 

Homer ſcems never more delighted than when 
he has {ome occaſion of diſplaying his ſkill in me- 
chanics. The detail he gives us of this chariot is 
a beautiful example of 4t, where he takes occaſion 
to deſcribe every different part. with a happineſs 
rarely to be found in deſcriptions of this nature. 


+ This fiction of Pallas arraying herſelf with the 


arms of Jupiter, finely intimates that the is nothing 
elſe but the wiſdom of the Almighty. The anci- 


ents marked this place with a ſtar, to diſtinguiſh it 


as one of thoſe that were perfectly admirable. In- 


deed there is a greatneſs and ſublimity.in the whole 


pallage, which is aſtoniſhing, and ſuperior to any 


imagination but that of Homer, nor is there any that | 
might better give occafton for that celebrated faying, 


That he was the only man who had ſeen the forms 
of the Gods, or the only man who had ſhewn them. 
With what nobleneſs he deſcribes the chariot of 
Juno, the armour of Minerva, the Agis of Fupiter, 
filled with the figures of Horror, Aﬀright, Diſcord, 
and all the terrors of war, the effects of his wrath 


againſt men; and that ſpear with which his power 
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Ns FFV 
and wiſdom overturns whole armies, and humbles 
the pride of the kings who offend him 1 But we ſhall 
not wonder at the unuſual majeſty of all theſe ideas, 
if we conſider that they have a near reſemblance to 


—_ 


writings, where the Almighty is repreſented armed 
with terror, and deſcending in majeſty to be revenged 
on his enemies. The charizt, the bab, and the 
ſhield of Gad, are ex preſſions frequent in the Pſalms. 

f Our author does not particularly deſcribe this 
fringe of the Ægis, as conſiſting of ſerpents ; but 
that it did fo, may be learned from Herodotus in his 
fourth book. The Greeks (ſay he) borrowed the 
veſt and ſhield of Minerva from the Lybians, only 
with this difference, that the' Lyb:zan ſhield was 
fringed with thongs of leather, the Grecian with 
ſerpents.“ | 

The words in the original are capable of two 
meanings; either that this helmet of Zupiter was 
ſufficient to have covered the armies of an hundred 
cities, or that the armies of an hundred cities. were 
engraved upon it. It is here tranſlated in ſuch a 
manner that it may be taken either way, though 
the learned are molt inclined to the former ſenſe, as 
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The Goddeſs thus th' imperial car aſcends | [ To tame the monſter-god Minerva knows, þ: 
Shook by her arm the mighty jav lin bends, And oft afflicts his brutal breaſt with woes. 


Pond'rous and huge; that when her fury burns, 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hoſts o erturns. 
Swift at the ſcourge th' ethereal courſers fly, 
While the ſmooth chariot cuts the liquid ſky, 
Heay'n's gates ſpontaneous open to the pow'rs, * 
Heav'n's golden gates, kept by the winged hours ; F 
Commilſtion'd in alternate watch they ſtand, 
The ſun's bright portals and the ſkies command, 
Involve in clouds th' eternal gates of day, 
Or the dark barrier roll with caſe away. 
The ſounding hinges ring: on either ſide 
The gloomy volumes, pierc'd with light, divide. 
The chariot mounts, where deep in ambient ſkies 
Confus'd, Ohmpus hundred heads ariſe ; 
Where far apart the Thund'rer fills his throne, 
Oer all the ods, ſuperior and alone. 
There with her ſnowy hand the Queen reſtrains 
The fiery ſteeds, and thus to Fove complains. 
O Sire! can no reſentment touch thy ſoul ? 
Can Mars rebel, and does no thunder roll ? 
What lawleſs rage on yon forbidden plain, 
What raſh deſtruQion ! and what heroes ſlain ! 
Venus, and Phabus with the dreadful bow, | 
Smile on the {laughter, and enjoy my woe. 
Mad, furious pow'r! whoſe unrelenting mind 
No God can govern, and no juſtice bind. 
Say, mighty father! ſhall we ſcourge his pride, 
And drive from fight th impetuous homicide ? 
To whom aſſenting, thus the Thund'rer ſaid: 
Go! and the great Minerva be thy aid. 


He ſaid ; Saturnia, ardent to obey, 
Laſh'd her white ſteeds along th' atrial way. 
Swift down the ſteep of heav'n the chariot rolls, 
Between th* expanded earth and ſtarry poles. 
Far as a ſhepherd, from tome point on high, $ 
O'er the wide main extends his boundleſs eye; 
Thro' ſuch a ſpace of air, with thund'ring ſound, 
Ax ev'ry leap th* immortal courſers bound: | 
Troy now they reach'd, and touch'd thoſe banks divine 
Where ſilver Simois and Scamandey join. | 
There Juno ſtopp'd, and (her fair ſteeds unloos'd) 
Of air condens'd a vapour circumfus'd : 
For theſe, impregnate with celeſtial dew, 
On Simois brink ambroſial herbage grew. 
Thence to relieve the fainting Argive throng, 
Smooth as the failing doves, they glide along. 
The beſt and — of the Grec:an band 
(A warlike circle) round Tydides ſtand: - 
Such was their look as lions bath'd in blood, 
Or foaming boars, the terror of the wood. 
Heav'n's Empreſs mingles with the mortal croud, 
And ſhouts, in Stentor's ſounding voice, aloud: 
Stentor the ſtrong, endu'd with brazen lungs, . 
Whoſe throat ſurpaſs'd the force of fifty tongues. 
Inglorious Argives ! to your race a thame, 
And only men in figure and in name ! | 
Once from the walls your tim'rous foes engag'd, 
While fterce in war divine Achilles rag'd, 
Now iſſuing fearleſs they poſſeſs the plain, 
Now win the ſhores, and ſcarce the ſeas remain. 


Her 
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that idea is greater and more extraordinary; indeed 
more agreeable to Hamers bold manner, and not 
extravagant if we call in the allegory to our aſſiſt- 
ance, and imagine it an alluſion to the providence 
of God that extends over all the univerſe. 

This marvellous circumſtance of the gates of 
heaven opening themſelves of their own accord to 
the divinities that paſs through them, is a beauty 
that cannot be ſufficiently admired. The expreſſion 
is in the Zaftern manner, where they ſaid the gates of 
heaven, or of carth, for the entrance or extremities of | 
heaven or earth; a'phraſe uſual in the ſcriptures. 

+ By the hours here are meant the ſeaſons. | 

1 It is only uſdom that can maſter /rength. It 
is worth while here to obſerve the conduct of Ho- 
mer. He makes Alinerva, and not Juno, to fight 
with Mars ; becauſe a combat between Mars and 
Juno could not be ſupported by any allegory to 
have authorized it: whereas the allegory. of a 


battle between Mars and Menerva is very open and 


he 


NOTE $ oy 

$ A celebrated writer citing theſe verſes as a 
noble inſtance of the ſublime, A to this effect. 
« In what a wonderful manner does Homer exalt 
his deities ; meaſuring the leaps of their very horſes 
by the whole breadth of the horizon ? Who is there 
that conſidering the magnificence of this hyperbole; 
would not cry out with reaſon, That if theſe hea- 
venly ſteeds were to make a ſecond leap, the world 


would want room for a third?“ 


[| This ſimile is intended to expreſs the lightneſs 
and ſmoothneſs of the motion of theſe Goddeſſes. 
This kind of movement was appropriated to the 
Gods by the Agyprians, from whom Homer might 
poſſibly have taken this notion. 

There was a neceſſity for cryers whoſe voices 
were ſtronger than ordinary, in thoſe ancient times, 
before the uſe of trumpets was known in their 
armies. There is a farther propriety in Homer's 
attributing this voice to Juno; becauſe Juno is no 


| other than the air, and becauſe the air is the medium 
of found, 
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Her ſpeech new fury to their hearts convey'd ; 
While near Tydides ſtood th' Athenian maid ; 
The king beſide his panting fteeds the found, 
O'erſpent with toil, repoſing on the ground: 
To cool his glowing wound he fat apart, 
The wound inflicted by the Lycian dart) 
arge drops of ſweat from all his limbs deſcend, 
Beneath his. pond'rous ſhield his finews bend, 
Whoſe ample belt that o'er his ſhoulder lay, 
He eas'd ; and waſh'd the clotted gore away. 
The Goddeſs leaning o'er the bended yoke, 
Beſide his courſers, thus her filence broke. 
Degen' rate prince! and not of Jydeus' kind, “ 
Whole little body lodg'd a mighty mind; 
Foremoſt he preſs'd in glorious tolls to ſhare, 
And ſcarce retrain'd when I forbad the war. 
Alone, unguarded, once he dar'd to go, 
And feaſt encircled by the Theban foe ; 
There brav'd, and vanquiſh'd, many a hardy knight; 
Such nerves I gave him, and ſuch force in fight. 
'Thon too no leſs haſt been my conſtant care; 
Thy hands I arm'd, and ſent thee forth to war: 
But thee, or fear deters, or floth detains ; 
No drop of all thy father warns thy veins. 
The chief thus anſwer'd mild. Immoral maid ! 
I own thy prefence, and confeſs thy aid. 
Not fear, thou knowꝰſt, withholds me from the plains, 
Nor floth hath feiz'd me, but thy word reſtrains: 
From warring Gods thou bad'ſt me turn my ſpear, 
And Venus only found reſiſtance here. 
Hence, Goddeſs ! heedful of thy high commands, 
Loth I gave way, and warn'd our Argive bands: 
For Mars, the homicide, theſe eyes beheld, 
With ſlaughter red, and raging round the field. 
Then thus Minerva. Brave Tydides, hear 
Not Mars himſelf, nor ought immortal fear. 


Full on the God impel thy foaming horſe : 
Pallas commands, and Pallas lends thee force. 
Raſh, furious, blind, from theſe to thoſe he flies; t 
And ev'ry fide of wav'ring combat tries; | 
Large promiſe makes, and breaks the promiſe made; 
Now gives the Grectans, now the Trejans aid. 

She ſaid, and to the ſteeds approaching near, 
Drew from his feat the martial charioteer. 
The vig'rous pow'r the trembling car aſcends, 
Fierce for revenge; and Dionied attends. 
The groaning axle bent beneath the load; 
So great a hero, and ſo great a God. 
She ſnatch'd the reins, ſhe laſh'd with all her force, 
And full on Mars impell'd the foaming horſe: 
But firſt, to hide her heav'nly viſage, ſpread 
Black Orcus* helmet o'er her radiant head. 4 
Juſt then gigantic Periphas lay ſlain, 
The ſtrongeſt warrior of th* Ælalian train; 
The God who flew him, leaves his proſtrate prize 
Stretch'd where he fell, and at Tydides flies. 
Now ruſhing fierce, in equal arms appear, 
The daring Greet, the dreadſul God of war! 
Full at the chief, above his courſer's head, 
From Mars his arm'th' enormous weapon fled: 
Pailas oppos'd her hand, and caus'd to glance 
Far from the car, the ſtrong immortal lance. 
Then threw the force of Tydeus warlike fon ; 
The jav'lin hiſs'd; the Goddeſs urg'd it on: 
Where the broad cincture girt his armour round, 
It pierc'd the God: his groin receiv'd the wound. 
From the rent ſkin the warrior tugs again 
The ſmoking ſteel. Mars bellows with the pain: 
Loud, as the roar encount'ring armies yield, _ _ 
When ſhouting millions ſhake the thund'ring field. 
Both armies ſtart, and trembling gaze around; 
And earth and heav'n re-bellow to the ſound. 


As 


V 

* 'This ſpeech of Minerva to Diomed derives it's 
whole force and efficacy from the offenſive compa- 
riſon ſhe makes between Tydeus and his fon. 75. 
deus when he was fingle in the city of his enemy, 
fought and overcame the Thebans, even though Mi. 
nerva forbad him; Diomed in the midſt of his army, 
and with enemies inferior in number, declines the 
fight, though Minerva commands him. Tydeus 
diſobeys her, to engage in the battle; Dremed dif 
obeys her to avoid engaging ; and that too after he 
had upon many occaſions experienced the aſſiſtance 
of the Goddeſs. 

Tt Minerda in this place very well paints the man- 
ners of Mars, whoſe buſrneſs was always to tortify 
__ weaker ſide, in order to keep up the broil. The 

0. 4. a 


r 
paſſage includes a fine allegory of the nature of war. 
Mars is called inconſlant, and a breater of his promiſes, 
becauſe the chance of war is wavering, and uncer- 
tain victory is perpetually changing ſides. 

＋ As every thing that goes into the dark empire 
of Pluto, or Orcus, difappears atid is ſeen no more; 


the Greet from thence borrowed this figurative ex- 


preſſion, ts put on Pluto's helmet, that is to ſay, 4 
become inviſible. 

$ This hyperbole to.cxpreſs the roaring of Mart, 
ſo ſtrong as it is, yet is not extravagant. It wants. 
not a qualifying circumſtance or two; the voice is 
not hut2an, but that of a Deity ; and the compart- 
ſon being taken from an army, renders it more 
natural with reſpect to the God of war. 
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As vapours blown by Aufter's ſultry breath,“ 


Pregnant with plagues, and ſhedding ſeeds of death, 


Beneath the rage of burning Sirius riſe, 
Chozk the parch'd earth, and blacken all the ſkies ; 
In ſuch a cloud the God from combat driv'n, 


High o'er the duſty whirlwind ſcales the heav'n. 


Wild with his pain, he ſought the bright abodes, 

"There ſullen ſat beneath the Sire of Gods, 

Shew'd the celeſtial blood, and with a groan 

Thus pour'd his plaints before th' immortal throne. 
Can Ferre, ſupine, flagitious facts ſurvey, 

And brook the turies of this daring day? 

For mortal men celeſtial pow'rs engage, 

And Gods on Gods exert eternal rage, 

From thee, O father ! all theſe ills we bear, 

And thy fell daughter with the ſhield and ſpear : 

Thou gav'ſt that fury to the realms of light, 

Pernicions, wild, regardleſs of the right. f 

All heav'n belide reveres thy ſov'reign ſway, 

Thy voice we heat, and thy beheſts obey: 

*Tis her's t' offend, and ev'n offendin 3 

Thy breaſts, thy counſels, thy diſtinguiſh'd care: 

So boundleſs ſhe, and thou ſo partial grown, 

Well may we deem the wond'rous birth thy own. 


As. „ tt. Mt thts Poa a, * * 


8 


Now frantic Diamed, at her command, 

Againſt th? Immortals lifts his raging hand: 
The heav'nly Venus firſt his fury found, 

Me next encount'ring, me he dar'd to wound; 
Vanquiſh'd I fled : ev'n I the God of fight, 
From mortal madneſs ſcarce was ſav'd by flight. 
Elſe had thou ſeen me ſink on yonder plain, | 
Heap'd round, and heaving under loads of ſlain! 
Or pierc'd with Grecian darts, for ages lie, 


| Conderan'd to pain, tho? fated not to die. 


Him thus upbraiding, with a wrathful look 
The Lord of thunders view'd, and fern beſpoke. 
Tome, perfidious ! this lamenting train ? 
Of lawleſs force ſhall lawleſs Mars complain ? 
Of all the Gods who tread the ſpangled ſkies, 
Thou moſt unjuſt, moſt odious in our eyes! $ 
Inhuman diſcord is thy dire delight, 

The waſte of flaughter, and the rage of fight; 
No bound, no law thy fiery temper quells, 
And all thy mother in thy ſoul rebels. 

In vain our threats, in vain our pow'r we uſe; 


| She gives th' example, and her fon purſues. 


Yet long th' inflicted pangs thou ſhalt not mourn, 
Sprung ſince thou art from ove, and heav'nly born. 
| Elſe, 


NOTES. BY 

* Mars, after a ſharp engagement, amidit the 
rout of the Trejaus, wrapt in a whirlwind of duft, 
which was railed by ſo many thouſand combatants, 
flies towards Olympus. Homer compares him in 
this eſtate, to thoſe black clouds, which, during a 
fcorching ſouthern wind inthe dog-days, are ſome- 
times borne towards heaven; for the wind at that 
ume gathering the duſt together, forms a dark cloud 
of it. The heat of the fight, the precipitation of 
the Tryans, together with the clouds of duſt that 
flew above the army, and took Mars from the fight 


of his enemy, ſupplied Homer with this noble 


Image. ; 

+ It is very artful in Hamer, to make Mart accuſe 
Minerva of all thoſe faults and enormities he was 
himſelf ſo eminently guilty.of. Thoſe people who 


.are the moſt unjuſt and violent, accuſe others, even 
the beſt, of the ſame crimes : every irrational man is 


a diſtorted rule, tries every thing by that wrong 
meaſure, and forms his judgment according]y. 

1 Thoſe are miſtaken who imagine our author 
repreſents his Gods as mortal. He only repreſents 
the inferior or corporeal Deities as capable of pains 
anch puniſhments, during the will of Jupiter, which 


is not inconſiſtent with true theology. Tf Mars is 


» ny * : OS 
ſaid iu Drzne's ſpeech to Venus to have been near 


periſhing by Otus and Epbialtes, it means no more 


chan laſting miſery, ſuch as Jupiter threatens him 


FE 
an 


N O T EK $, 
with when he ſpeaks of precipitating him into Tar- 
tarus. Homer takes care to tell us both of this God 
and of Plute, when Pam cured them, that they 
were not mortal. 

C Fupiter's reprimand of Mars is worthy the 
juſtice and govdneſs of the great governor of the 
world, and ſeems to be no more than was neceſſary 
in this place. Homer hereby admirably diſtinguiſhes 
between Minerva and Mars, that is to ſay, between 
Wiſdom and ungoverned Fury ; the former is pro- 
duced from Jupiter without a mother, to ſhew that 
it proceeds from God alone; and Homer's alluding 
to that fable in the preceding fpeech ſhews that he 
was not unacquainted with this opinion. The 
latter is born of Jupiter and Juno, becauſe whatever 
is created by the miniſtry of ſecond cauſes, and the 
concurrence of matter, partakes of that original 
ſpirit of diviſion which reigned in the chass, and is of 
2 corrupt and rebellious nature. The reader will 
find this atlegory purſued with great beauty in theſe 
two ſpeeches ; eſpecially where Jupiler concludes 
with ſaying he will not deſtroy Mars, becauſe he 
comes from himſelf; God will not annthilate paſſion, 
which he created to be of uſe to reaſen: wiſdom has 
occaſion for paſſion, in the ſame manner as princes 
have need of guards. Therefore reaſon and wiſdum 
correct and keep paſhon in ſubjection, but do not 
entirely deſtroy and ruin it. 


* 


Tre I LI AD DBOOK V. 
Elſe, ſing'd with lightning, hadſt thou hence been | Sudden the fluids fix, the parts combin'd ; | | "OT 
throw n, Such, and ſo ſoon, th' ætherial texture join'd. =: 
Where chain'd on burning rocks the Titans groan. | Cleans'd-from the duſt and gore, fair Heb? dreſt ; =. 
Thus he who ſhakes Olympus with his nod; His mighty limbs in an immortal veſt. 3 
Then gave to Pæon's care the bleeding God. Glorious he ſat, in majeſty reſtor'd, | 
With gentle hand the balm he pour'd around, Faſt by the throne of heav'n's ſuperior Lord. 


And heal'd th' immortal fleſh, and clos'd the wound. owe and Pallas mount the bleſt abodes, 
As when the fig's preſt juice, infus'd in cream, “ heir taſk perform d, and mix among the Gods. 
To curds coagulates the liquid ſtream, | | | 


* 


. | NOTE Ss. £ 
* The ſudden operation of the remedy ad- | beginning of the battle, is made to give this precept 
miniſtered by Pm, is well expreſſed by this fimili-'] to Diamed; © Fight not againft the Gods, but — 


tude. It is neceſſary juſt to take notice, that they way to them, and reſiſt only Venus“ The ſame . 
anciently made uſe of the juice or ſap of a fig for | Goddeſs opens his eyes, and enlightens him fo far _. 
runnet, to cauſe their milk to coagulate. | as to perceive when it is heaven that acts immedi- „ 
The allegory of this whole book lies open, is | ately againſt him, or when it is man only that 1 
carried on with cloſeneſs, and wound up with fulneſs | oppoſes him. The hero himſelf, as ſoon as he has = 
and ſtrength. The great moral of it is, that a brave performed her dictates in driving away Venus, cries 3 
man ſhould not contend againſt heaven, but reſiſt | out, not as to the Goddeſs, but as to the paſſion, _ 
only Venus and Mars, incontinence and ungoverned ] Thou haſt no buſineſs with warriors, is it not _—_ 
fury. Diamed is propoſed as an example of a great | enough that thou deceiveſt weak women? Even +8 
and enterprizing nature, which would perpetually | the mother of Venus, while ſhe comforts n 2 
be venturing too far, and committing extravagancies | ter, bears teſtimony to the moral : That man (ſays == 
or impieties, did it not ſuffer itſelf to be checked ſhe) is not long-liv'd who contends with the Gods.” _—_ 
and guided by Minerva or prudence ; for it is this | And when Diamed, tranſported by his nature, pro- = 
eviſdom (as we are told in the very firſt lines of the ¶ ceeds but a ſtep too far, Apollo dilcovers himſelf in _ 
book) that raiſes a hero above all others. Nothing | the moſt ſolemn manner, and declares this truth in =Y 
is more obſervable than the particular care Homer | his own voice, as it were by direct revelation : _ 
has taken to ſhew he deſigned this moral. He | ©« Mortal, forbear! conſider, and know the vaſt | 1 
never omits any occaſion throughout the book, to difference there is between the Gods and thee. = 
Put it in expreſs terms into the mouths of the Gods, They are immortal and divine, but man 3 miſerable > NM 
or perſons of the greateſt weight. Minerva, at the | reptile of the duſt.” "_ 
We 
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EC UMEN T, 


Ir Erisopes or GLaucus AND DioMED, AND or HECTOR AN D ANDROMACHE, 
The Gods having left the field, the Grecians prevail. Helenus, the chief augur of Troy, commands Hector 10 


return le the city, in order to appoint a folemn proceſſion of the queen and the Trojan matrons to the temple of 


Minerva, # mtreat her to mms Diomed from the fight. The battle relaxing during the abſence of Hector, 
Glaucus ard Diomed have an interview between the leo armies ; where coming to the knawledge of the friend- 
hip and hoſpitality paſt between their anceſtors, they make exchange of. their arms. Hector having pe 


rformed 
the orders of Helenus, prrpailed upon Paris to return to the battle, and taken a tender leave of his wife "$3" 
mache, haftens again 40 the field. | 


The ſcene is firſt in the ſied of battle, betwen the rivers Simois and Scamander, and then changes to Troy. 


OW heav'n forſakes the fight: th' immortals The Thracian Acamus his faulchion found, 
yield 


And hew'd th' enormous giant to the ground; 
is thund'ring arm a deadly ſtroke impreſt 6 
here the black horſe-hair nodded o' er his creſt: 
1 Fix'd in his front the brazen weapon lies, 
And ſcals in endleſs ſhades his ſwimming eyes. 
Next Teuthras' fon diſtain'd the ſands with blood, 
Axylus, hoſpitable, rich, and good: $ 
Great Aja firſt to conquelt led the way, In fair Ariſba's walls, (his native place) 
Rroke the thick ranks, and turn'd the doubtful day, He held his feat; a friend to human race. 


Faſt 
EE NOT 5 . r 5 
* Scamander and Simois. noble title of a friend of mantind. It is indeed 
+ 4jax performs his exploits immediately upon | ſevere. reproof of the ingratitude of men, and a 
the departure of the Gods from the battle. It is | kind of fatire on the human race, while he repre- 
obterved that this hero is never aſſiſted by the Dei- | ſents this lover of his ſpecies miſerably periſhing 
ties, as moſt of the reſt are. without aſſiſtance from any of thoſe numbers he had 
+ This Thraczan prince is the fame in whoſe | obliged. This death is very moving, and the cir- 
likeneſs Mars appears in the preceding book, rally- | cumſtance of a faithful ſervant's dying by his ſide, 
ing the Trans, and ene Greeks to retire. In | well imagined, and natural to ſuch a character. His 
the prefent deſcription of his ſtrength and ſize, we] manner of keeping houſe near a frequented high- 
ſee with what propriety this perſonage was ſelected | way, and relieving all travellers, is agreeable to 
by the poet, as fit to be afſumed by the God of war. | that ancient hoſpitality which we now only read 
$ This beautiful character of Axylus is evidently | of. There is abundance of this ipirit every where 
a-Panegyric on generoſity, and not improbably on | in the Oqhſſey. The patriarchs in the Old Tef- 
the memory of fome excellent, but unfortunate man 
in that country, whom the poet honours with the | and intreat then to enter into their houſes : This 


| cordial 


"To human force and human ſkill, the field: 

Dark ſhow'rs of javelins fly from foes to foes ; 

Now here, now there, the tide of combat flows ; 

While Troy's fam'd “ ſtreams that bound the death- 
ful plain 

On either ſide run purple to the main. 


tament ſit at their gates to ſee thoſe who paſs by, 
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Faſt by the road, his ever open door 
> oy the wealthy, and reliev'd the poor. 
o ſtern Tydides now he falls a prey, 
No friend to guard him in the dreadful day ! 
Breathleſs the good inan fell, and by his ſide 
His faithful ſervant, old Calefus dy'd. 
By great Luryalus was Dreſus (lain, 
And next he laid Opheltius on the plain. 
Two twias were near, bold, beatiful, and young, 
From a fair Naiad and Bucalion ſprung: 
ee white flocks Bucolion fed, 
hat monarch's firſt- born by a foreign bed; 
In ſecret woods he won the Naiad's grace, 
And two fair infants crown'd his ſtrong embrace:) 
Here dead they lay in all their youthful charms ; 
The ruthleſs victor ſtripp'd their ſhining arms. 
Aftyalus by Polypetes fell; 
Uly/Jes* ſpear Pidytes fent to hell; 
By. Teucer's ſhaft brave Aretain bled, 
And Neftsr's Ton laid ſtern Ablerus dead; 
Great Agamemnon, leader of the brave, 
The mortal wound of rich Elatus gave, 
Who held in Pedaſus his proud abode, 5 
And till'd the banks where ſilver Satnio flow d. 
NMelanthius by Eurypylus was ſlain; 
And Phylacus from Leitus flies in vain. 
Unbleſt Adraſtus next at merey lies 
Beneath the Spartan ſpear, a living prize. 
Scar'd with the din and tumult of the fight, 
His headlong ſteeds, precipitate in flight, 
Ruſh'd ona Tamariſk's firong trunk, and broke 
The ſhatter'd chariot from the crooked yoke ; 
Wide o'er the field, reſiſtleſs as the wind, 
For Troy they fly, and leave their lord behind. 


_ 
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Prone on his face he ſinks beſide the wheel: 
Atrides o'er him ſhakes his vengeful ſteel ; 
The fallen chief in ſuppliant poſture preſs'd 
The victor's knees, and thus his pray'r addreſs'd.. 
O ſpare my youth, and for the life I owe * 
Large gifts of price my father ſhall beſtow ;. 
When fame ſhall tell, that not in battle ſlain 
Thy hollow ſhips his captive fon detain, * 
Rich heaps of braſs ſhall in thy tent be told; 
And ſteel well-temper'd, and perſuaſive gold. 
He ſaid : compaſſion touch'd the hero's heart, 
He ſtood ſuſpended with the lifted dart: 
As pity pleaded for his vanquiſh'd prize, 
Stern Agamemnon ſwift to vengeance flies, 
And furious, thus. O impotent of mind! 
Shall theſe, ſhall theſe Azrides* mercy find? 
Well haſt thou known proud Try's perfidious land, 
And well her natives merit at thy hand! : 
Not one of all the race, nor ſex, nor age, 
Shall fave a Trajan from our boundleſs rage: 
lion ſhall periſh Whole, and bury all; 
Her babes, her infants at the breaſt, ſhall fall. 
A dreadful leſſon of exampled fate, 
To warn the nations, and to-curb the great! 
The monarch ſpoke; the words with warmth addreſt 
To rigid juſtice ſteel'd his brother's breaſt. | 
Fierce from his knees the haplefs chief he thruſt ;. 
The monarch's jav'lin ſtretch'd him in the duſt. 
Then preſſing with his foot his panting heart, 
Forth from the {lain he tugg'd the reeking dart. 
Old Neſtor ſaw, and rouz'd the warrior's rage; 


| Thus, heroes! thus the vig'rous combat wage l. 


No ton-of Mars deſcend, tor ſervile gains, 
To touch the booty, while a-foe remains. 


N O T E S. 
cordial manner of invitation is particularly deſcribed 
in the 18th and 19th chapters of Geneſis. The 
Eaftern- nations ſeem to have had a peculiar diſpo- 
ſition to theſe exercifes of humanity, which con- 
tinues in a great meaſure to this day. It is yet a 
iece of charity frequent with tbe Turks, to erect 
88 or inns for the reception of travellers. 
Diadorus Siculus writes of Gallias of Agrigentum, 
that having built ſeveral inns for the relict of ſtran- 
gers, he appointed payne at the gates to invite al] 
who travelled. to make uſe of them ; and that this 
example was followed by many others who were 
inclined after the ancient manner to live in a hu- 
mane, .and beneficent correſpondence with man- 
kind. That this Galliat entertained and cloathed at 
one time no leſs than five hundred horſemen ;' and 
that there were in his cellars three hundred veſſels, 
= of which contained an hundred hogſheads of 
0. 4. | 


L 


; N. O T E 8. 
wine. The ſame author tells us of another Agri. 


gentine, that at the marriage of his daughter feaſted 
| all the people of his city, who at that time were 
above twenty thouſand. | 


* 'This paſſage, where Agamemnn takes away that 
Trqan's lite whom Menelaus had pardoned, and is 


not blamed by Homer for ſo doing, muſt be aſcribed 


to the uncivilized manners of thoſe times, when» 
mankind was not united by the bonds of a rational. 


ſociety, and is not therefore to be imputed to the 


poet, who followed nature as it was in his days. 


The hiſtorical books of the Old Teſtament 
abound in inſtances of the like cruelty to conquered: 
enemies. 


This important maxim of war is very naturally 
introduced, upon Neſtar's having ſeen Menelaus 
ready to ſpare an enemy ſor the ſake of a ranſom. 
It was for ſuch leſſons as theſe that Alexander ſos 

U much. 
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Pehold yon glitt'ring hoſt, your future ſpoil! 
F rit gain the conqueſt, then reward the toil. 

And now had Greece eternal fame acquir'd, 

And frighted Troy within her walls retir'd ; 

Had not ſage Helenus her ſtate redreſt, 

Taught by the Gods that mov'd his ſacred breaſt ; 
Where Hector ſtood, with great Aneas join'd, 
The ſeer reveal'd the counſels of his mind. 

Ye gen'rous chiefs ! on whom th' immortals lay 
The cares and glories of this doubtful day, | 
On whom your aids, your country's hopes depend, 
Wiſe to conſult, and active to defend ! * 

Here, at our gates, your brave efforts unite, 
Turn back the routed, and forbid the flight; 
Ere yet their wives ſoft arms the cowards gai n, 
The ſport and inſult of the hoſtile train. 


3 * 
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{ When your commands have hearten'd ev'ry band, 


Ourſelves, here fix d, will make the dang'rous ſtand ; 


Preſs'd as we are, and fore of former fight, 


Theſe ſtraits demand our laſt remains of might. 
Meanwhile, thou Hector to the town retire, t 
And teach. our mother what the Gods require: 
Direct the queen to lead th' aſſembled train 

Of Z7roy's chief matrons to Minerva's fane; 
Unbar the ſacred gates, and ſeek the pow'r 
With offer'd vows, in Ilion's topmoſt tow'r. 

The largeſt mantle her rich wardrobes hold, 

Moſt priz'd for art, and labour'd o'er with gold, 
Before the Goddeſfs' honour'd knees be ſpread; 
And twelve young heifers to her altars led. 

If fo the pow'r aton'd by fervent pray'r, 
Our wives, our infants, and our city ſpare, 8 8 
| nd 


NOTE S. 
much eſteemed Homer, and ſtudied his poem. He 
made his uſe of this precept in the battle of Arbela, 
when Parment being in danger of weakening the 
main body to defend the baggage, he ſent this meſ- 
ſage to him: Leave the baggage there; for if we 
gain the victory, we ſhall not only recover what is 
our own, but be maſters of all that is the enemy's. 
Hiſtories ancient and modern are filled with exam- 
ples of enterprizes that have miſcarried, and battles 
that have been loſt, by the greedineſs of ſoldiers for 
illage. | 

e his is a twofold branch of praiſe, expreſſing 
the excellence of theſe princes both in council and 
in battle. 

+ Some modern would-be critics have objected 
to Homer's conduct, that Hector, upon whom the 


whole fate of the day depended, is made to rctire . 


from the battle, only to carry a meſſage to 759 
concerning a ſacrifice, which might have been done 
as well by any other. They think it abſurd in He- 
nuf to adviſe this, and in Hector to comply with it. 
What occaſioned this falle criticiſm, was, that they 
imaginedd it to be a piece of advice, and not 2 con- 
mand. Helenus was a prieſt and augur of the higheſt 
rank, he enjoins it as a point of religion, and Hector 
obeys him as one inſpired from heaven. The Tr- 
jan army was in the utmoſt diſtreſs, occaſioned by 
the prodigious {laughter made by Diomed: there 
was therefore more reaſon and neceſſity to propitiate 
Almerva who afliſtled that hero; which toned 
might know, though Hlecher would have choſen to 
have {layed and truſted to the arm of fleſh. Here 
is nothing but what may agree with each of their 
characters. Hleclor goes as he was obtiged in reli- 

on, but not before he animated the troops, re- 
eſtabliſhed the combat, repulfed the Greets to ſome 
diflance, received a promiſe from Helenus that they 


— — 


NOTE S. 
would make a ſtand at the gates, and given one 
| himſelf to the army that he would (oon return to 


2 P 


ſpecify, to ſave the honour, and preſerve the cha- 
rater, of this hero, As to Helenus's part, he 
ſaw the ſtraits his countrymen were reduced to, he 
| knew his authority as a prieſt, and deſigned to re- 
vive the courage of the troops by a promiſe of 
divine aſſiſtance. Nothing adds more courage to 


was the only expedient then left; much like a modern 
practice in the army, to enjoin a at when they 
wanted proviſion. Hlelenus could no way have 


away Hecler; which looked like an aflurance that 
nothing could prejudice them during his abſence on 
ſuch a religious account. No leader of leſs autho- 
rity than Hector could ſo properly have enjoined this 
ſolemn act of religion; and laſtly, no other, whoſe 
valour was lefs known than his, could have left the 
army in this juncture without 'a taint upon his 
honour. Homer makes this piety ſucceed ; Paris is 
brought back to the fight, the Trojans afterwards 
prevail, and Jupiter appears openly in their favour, 


TO 


_ 


poct's chief intention in this, was to introduce that 
fine epiſode of the parting of Hector and Andromache. 


with a great number of beauties. By this means 
his poem is for a time diveſted of the fierceneſs and 
violence of battles, and being as it were waſhed 
from ſlaughter and blood, becomes calm and ſmiling 
by the beauty of theſe various epiſodes, ; 


his ſkill in augury or 


wrought ſuch great deſtruction among the 'Tr:jans, 


Was 
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the fight: all which Hamer has been careful to. 


| the minds' of men than ſuperſtition, and perhaps it 


made his promiſe more credible, than by ſending . 


book 8, Though after all, it may be, that the 


This change of the ſcene to 77% furniſhes him 


+ The author here 122 ſuppoſes Helrnus, by 
ome other divine inſpiration, 
well informed that the might of Diomed, which 
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And far avert Tydides' waſtful ire, 

That mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retire, 
Not thus Achilles taught our hoſts to dread, 
Sprung tho' he was from more than mortal bed; 
Not thus reſiſtleſs rul'd the ſtream of fight, 
In rage unbounded, and unmatch'd in might. 


Be mindful of the ſtrength your fathers bore z 

Be {till yourſelves, and Hector alks no more. 

One hour demands me in the Trajan wall, 

To bid our altars flame, and victims fall: 

Nor ſhall, I truſt, the matron's holy train, : 
And rev*rend elders, ſeek the Gods in vain. 


Hector obedient heard; and, with a bound, 
Leap'd from his trembling chariot to the ground; 
Thro' all his hoſt, inſpiring force, he flies, 

And bids the thunder of the battle riſe. 

With rage recruited the bold Tryjans glow, 

And turn the tide of conflict on the foe : 

Fierce in the front he ſhakes two dazzling ſpears ; 
All Greece recedes, and midſt her triumph fears. 
Some God, they thought, who rul'd the fate of wars, 
Shot down avenging, from the vault of ſtars. 
Then thus, aloud. Ye dauntleſs Dardans hear! 
And you whom diſtant nations fend to war! 


kk th 


ll 


Where fame is reap'd amid th' embattled field: 


This ſaid, with ample ſtrides the hero paſt; 
The ſhield's large orb behind his ſhoulder caſt, 
His neck o*erſhading, to his ancle hung ; 

And as he march'd, the brazen buckler rung. 

Now paus'd the battle, (godlike Heetor gone) 
When daring Glaucus and great Tydeus' fon * 


Between both armies met: the chiefs from far + 


Obſerv'd each other, and had mark'd for war. 


Near as they drew, Tydides thus began. 


What art thou, boldeſt of the race of man? 
Our eyes, till now, that aſpect ne'er beheld, 


Yet 


g T0 TS Bo 
was the gift of Pallas incenſed againſt them. The 
prophet therefore directs prayers, offerings, and ſacri- 

fices to be made to appeaſe the anger of this offended 
| Goddeſs ; not to invoke the mercy-of any propitious 

Deity. This is conformable to the whole Fr — of 
Pagan ſuperſtition, the worſhip whereof being 
grounded, not on love but fear, ſeems directed rather 
to avert the malice and anger of a wrathful and 
miſchievous demon. than to implore the aſſiſtance 
and protection of a benevolent being. 

* It was uſual in ancient times for ſoldiers to 
talk together before they encountered. Hamer is 
full of examples of this fort, and he very well de- 
ſerves we ſhould be fo juſt as to believe he had never 
done it ſo often, but that it was agreeable to the 
manners of his age. But this is not onlya thing of 
cuſtom, but founded on reaſon itſelf. The ties of 
hoſpitality in thoſe times were held more ſacred than 
thoſe of blood; and it is on that account Diamed 
gives ſo long an audience to Glaucus, whom he 
acknowledges to be his gueſt, with whom it was 
not lawful to engage in combat. Homer makes an 
admirable uſe of this conjecture, to introduce an 
entertaining hiſtory after ſo many battles as he has 
been deſcribing, and to unbend the mind of his 
reader by a recital of fo much variety as the ſtory of 
the family of Si/yphus. It may be farther obſeryed, 
with what addreſs and management he places this 
long converſation ; it is not during the heat of an 
obſtinate battle, which had been too unſeaſonable 
to be excuſed by any cuſtom whatever; but he 
brings jt in after he has made Hector retire into 
Troy, when the abſence of fo powerful an enemy 


had given Diemed that leiſure which he could not 


— 


To Ts 

have had otherwiſe: The poet, after having cauſed” 
Hector to go out of the fight, interrupts the violence 

of wars, and gives ſome relaxation to the reader, in 

cauſing him to paſs from the confuſion and diſorder 

of the action to the tranquillity and ſecurity of an 

hiſtorical narration. For by means of the happy 

epiſode of Glaucus, he caſts a thouſand pleaſing 

wonders into his poem; as fables, that include 

beautiful allegories, hiſtories, genealogies, fentences, 
ancient cuſtoms, and ſeveral other graces that tend 

to the diverſifying of his work, and which by break- 

ing (as one may ſay) the monotony of it, agreeably 

inſtruct the reader. Let us obſerve, in how fine a 

manner our author has hereby praiſed both Diomed 
and Hector. For he makes us know, that as long 
as Hector is in the field, the Greeks have not the 
leaſt leiſure to take breath; and that as foon as he 
quits it, all the Trojans, however they had regained - 
all their advantages, were not able to employ -” 
Di:med fo far as to prevent his entertaining himſelt 

with Glaucus without any danger to his party. 

+ It is uſual with our inimitable author, before 
he introduces a hero, to make as it were a halt, to 
render him the more remarkable. Nothing could 
more prepare the attention and expectation of the 
reader, than this circumſtance at the firſt meeting of 
Diomed and Glaucus. Juit at the time when the 
mind begins to be weary with the battle, it is 
diverted with the proſpect of a ſingle combat, which” 
of a ſudden turns to an interview of friend{hip, and 
an unexpected ſcene of ſociable virtue. The whole 
air of the converſation between theſe two heroes has 
ſomething heroically ſolemn in it. F 
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1 Yet far before the 2 thou dar ſt appear, Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breath, 

3 And meet a lance the fierceſt herocs fear. I | Approach, and enter the dark gates of death. 

A Unhappy *icy, and born of luckleſs ſires, hat, or from whence I am, or who my lire, 

* Who tempt our fury when Minerva fires ! | (Reply'd the chief) can Tydeus' ſon inquire ? 

iz But ik from heav'n, celeſtial thou deſcend; “ Like leaves on trecs the race of man is found, $ 
_* Know, with unmortals we no more contend. Now green in youth, now with'ring on the ground; 


Not long Lycurgus view'd the golden light, + Another race the following ſpring ſupplies, 
That daring man who mix'd with Gods in fight; They fall ſucceſſive, and ſucceſſive riſe; 
Bacchus, and Batchus' votaries, he drove So generations in their courſe decay, 


With. brandiſh'd ſteel from Ny/2's ſacred grove, So flouriſh theſe, when thoſe are palt away. 
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Their conſecrated ſpears lay ſcatter'd round, But if thou ſtill perſiſt to ſearch my birth, | 
Wich curling vines and twiſted ivy bound; Then hear a tale that fills the ſpacious earth. 
While 4 headlong ſought the briny flood, - A city ſtands on Arges utmoſt bound, 
And Their arm receiv'd the trembling God (Argos the fair for warlike ſteeds renown'd) 
Nor faiF'd the crime th* immortals wrath to move, olian Siſyphus, with wiſdom bleſt, 
Ti immortals bleſt with endleſs eaſe above) In ancient time the happy walls poſſeſt, 
epriv'd of fight by their avenging doom, Then call'd Zphyre:|| Glaucus was his ſon ; 
Chearleſs he breath'd, and wander'd in the gloom : | Great-Glaucus, father of Bellerophon, 
Then funk unpity'd to the dire abodes, Who o'er the ſons of men in beauty ſhin'd, 
A wretch accurſt, and hated by the Gods! Lov'd for that valour which preſerves mankind. Q 
brave not heav'n: but if the fruits of earth Then mighty Pretus Argos ſceptres ſway'd, 
Sultain thy life, and buman be thy birth; Whoſe hard commands Bellerophon obey' d. hy 
| | | ith 
| N OT ES. NOTE Ss. FA 
A quick change of mind from the greateſt im- } "This haughty air which Homer gives his heroes 


piety to as great ſuperſtition, is frequently obſerva- | was doubtleſs a copy of the manners and hyperbo- 
ble in men, who having been guilty of the moſt | lical ſpeeches of thoſe times. Thus Goliah to Da- 
hemous crimes without any remorſe, on the ſudden | vid, 1 Sam. ch. xvii. «© Approach, and I will give 
are lee with doubts and ſcruples about the moſt “ thy fleth to the fowls of the air and the beaſts of 
lawtutor indifferent actions. This ſeems the preſent | © the field.” The Orientals ſpeak the fame lan- 
caſe of Diomed, who having knowingly wounded | guage to this day. 
and inſulted the Deities, is now afraid to engage $ There is a noble gravity in the beginning of 
the brit man he meets, leſt perhaps a God might be | this ſpeech of Glaucus, according to the true Fe 
concealed in that ſhape. I his diſpoſition of Diomed | of antiquity, Few and evil are our days.” This 
produces the queſtion he puts to Glaucus, which |. beautiful thought of our author, whereby the race 
wathout this conſideration will appear impertinent, | of men are compared to the leaves of trees, is. 
and ſo naturally occaſions that agreeable epiſode of celebrated by the imitation of many ſucceedin 
Bellerophon, which Glaucus relates in anſwer to | poets. Though this compariſon be juſtly As, 
Diamed. for it's beauty in this obvious application to the 
+. What D:emed here ſays is the effect of remorſe, | mortality and ſucceſſion of human life, it ſeems. 
as if he had exceeded the commiſſion of Pallas in J however deſigned by the poet in this place as a. 
encountering with the Gods, and dreaded the con- | proper emblem of the tranſitory ſtate, not of men, 
ſequences of proceeding too far. At leaſt he had g but of families, which being by. their misfortunes 
no ſuch commiſſion now, and beſides, was no lon- or follies fallen and decayed, do again in a happier. 
ger capable of diſtinguiſhing them from men (a | ſeaſon revive and flouriſh in the fame and virtues of 
aculty {he had given him in the foregoing book): | their. poſterity. In this ſenſe it is a direct anſwer to. 
he therefore mentions this ſtory of Lycurgus as an | what Diomed had aſked, as well as a proper preface 
example that ſufficee to terriſy him from fo raſh an | to what Glaucus relates of his own family, which: 
undertaking. The ground of the fable they ſay is | having been extin& in Corinth, had recovered new 
this: Lycurgus cauſed moſt of the vines of his | life in cia. | 
country to be rooted up, ſo that his ſubjeAs were | || It was the fame which was afterwards called 
obliged to mix it with water, when it was leſs plen- | Corinth. | | 
tiful. Hence it was feigned that Thetis received C This diſtinction of true valour, which has 
Bacchus into her boſom, 7 ö the good of mankind for it's end, in oppoſition. 
1 to 
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Wich direful jealouſy the monarch rag d, 
And the brave prince in num'rous toi's engag'd. 
For him, Antea burn'd with lawleſs flame, 
And ſtrove to tempt him from the paths of fame: 
In vain ſhe tempted the rclentlefs youth, 
_ Endu'd with wiſdom, ſacred fear, and truth. 
Fir'd at his ſcorn the queen to Prezus fled, 
And begg'd revenge for her inſulted bed: 
Incens'd he heard, reſolving on his fate; 
But hoſpitable Jaws reſtrain'd his hate: 
To Lycia the devoted-youth he ſent, 
With. tablets feal'd, that told his dire intent. 
Now bleſt by ev'ry pow'r who guards the good, 
The chief arriv'd at Nanthus* ſilver flood: | 
There Lycia's monarch paid him honours due ; 
Nine days he feaſted, and nine bulls he flew. 
But when the tenth bright morning orient glow'd, 
The faithful youth his monarch's mandate 
| ſhow's : * 
The fatal tablets, till that inſtant ſeal'd, 
The deathful ſecret to the king reveal'd. 
Firſt, dire Chimæru's conqueſt was enjoin'd ;F 
A mingled monſter, of no mortal kind 
Behind, a dragon's fiery tail was ſpread ; 
A goat's rough body bore a lion's head; 
Her pitchy noftrils flaky flames expire ; 
Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. | 
This peſt he ſlaughter'd (for he read the ſkies, 
And truſted heav'n's informing prodigies) 
Then met in arms the Solymean crew, . 
(Fierceſt of men) and thoſe the warrior ſlew. 


Me * 
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Next the bold Amazon's whole force defy d; 
And conquer*d ſtill, for heav'n was on his fide. 
Nor ended here his toils : his Lycian foes 

At bis, return, a treach*rous mbuſh roſe, 

With levell'd ſpears along the winding ſhore ; 
There fell they breathleſs, and return'd no mere. 
At length the monarch with repentant grief 

Conleſs'd the Gods, and god-deſcended chief; 
His daughter gave, the ſtranger. to detain, . 
With half the honours of his ample reign. 
The Lycians grant a choſen ſpace of ground, 5 


„** 


* 


4 ” 


crown'd. 


There long the chief his happy lot poſſeſs'd, 


(Fair ev'n in heav'nly eyes; her fruitful love 
C:own'd with Sarpedon's birth th' embrace of Fove) 
But when at laſt, diſtracted in his mind, 

Forſook by heav'n, forfaking human kind, 

Wide o'er th* Aleian field he choſe to ſtray, 

A long, forlorn, uncomfortable way | 
Woes heap'd on woes conſum'd his waſted heart; 
His beauteous daughter fell by Phebe's dart; 

His eldeſt born by raging Mars was flain, 

In combat on the Solymean ag 
Hippolochus ſurviv d; from him I came, 

The honour'd author of my birth and name; 
By his decree 1 ſought the Trejan town, 

By his inſtructions learn to win renown, 

To ſtand the firſt in worth as in command, 
To add new honours to my native land, 


. 


Before 


With woods, with vineyards, and with harveſts 


With two brave ſons and one fair daughter bleſs'd; 


N NOTE S. te. 
to the valour of tyrants or oppreſſors, is beautifully 
hinted by Homer in an epithet which ſignifies 
emiable valour. Such as was that of Bellerophon, 
who freed the land ffom monſters, and creatures 
deſtructive to his ſpecies. - It is applied to this 
young hero with particular judgment and propriety, 
if we conſider the innocence and gentleneſs of his 
manners appearing from the following ſtory, which 
every one will obſerve has a great reſemblance with 
that of 7o/eph in the ſcriptures. 

* It has been obſerved by a great writer on the 
fubje& of curioſity, that a man of curioſity is void 
of all faith, and it is better to truſt letters or any 
+xmportant fecrets to fervants, than to friends and 
familiars of an inquiſitive temper. Bellerophon, 
when he carried letters that ordered his own de- 
Rruction, did not unſeal them, but forbore touch- 
ing the king's diſpatches with the ſame con- 
tinence, as he had refrained from injuring his 


bed: for curioſity is an incontinence as well as 
adultery. 


N 


NOTES ES 


+ Chimera was feigned to have the head of a 
lion breathing flames, the body of a goat, and the 
tail of a dragon; becauſe the mountain of that 


riſhed lions; the miidle part afforded paſture for 
goats, and the bottom part was infeſted with ſer- 
pents. Belleraphon deſtroying theſe, and rendering 
the mountain habitable, was ſaid to have conquered 
Chimera. 

} Theſe Solyni were an ancient nation inha- 
biting the mountainous parts of Aſia Minor, be- 
tween Lycia and Pifidia. Pliny mentions them as 
an inſtance of a people ſo entirely deſtroyed, that 
no footſteps of them remained in his time, 

It was uſual in the ancient times, upon any 
ſignal piece of ſervice performed by the — or 
great men, to have a portion of land decreed by 
the public as a reward to them. Thus when 
Sarpedon in the twelfth book incites Glaucus to be- 
kave himſelf valiantly, he puts him in mind of 
theſe ** granted by lus countrymen, 


SS.) 


name in Jycia had a volcano on it's top, and nou- 
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Betore my eyes my mighty fires to place, 

And emulate the glories of our race. 

He ſpoke, and tranſport fill'd Tydides heart; 

In earth the gen'rous Warrior fix d his dart, 

Then friendly, thus, the Lycian prince addreſt, 

Welcome, my brave hereditaty gueſt! 

Thus ever let us meet, with kind embrace, 

Nor ſtain the ſacred friendſhip of our race. 

Know, chief, our grandſires have been gueſts of old ;* 

Oeneus the ſtrong, Bellerophon the bold: 

Our ancient ſea his honour'd preſence grac'd, 

Where twenty days in genial rites he paſs'd. 

The 3 heroes mutual preſents left; 

A golden goblet was thy grandſire's gift; 

Oeneus a belt of matchleſs work beſtow'd, 

That rich with 7yrian dye refulgent glow'd. 

( bis from his pledge I learn'd, which ſafely ſtor'd 
mong my treaſures, {till adorns my board: 

For Tydeus left me young, when Thebe's wall 

Beheld the ſons of Greece untimely fall.) 

Mindful of this, in friendſhip let us join ; 

If heav'n our ſteps to foreign lands incline, 

My gueſt in Argos thou, and I in Lycia thine, 

Enough of Tr4ans to this lance ſhall yield, 

In the full harveſt of yon ample field; 

Encuzh of Greeks ſhall dye thy ſpear with gore 

But thou and Dromed be foes no more. 

Now change we arms, and prove to cither hoſt 

We guard the friendſhip of the line we boaſt. 
Thus having ſaid, the gallant chiefs alight, 

Their hands they join, their mutual faith they plight, 

Brave'Glaucus then each narrow thought reſign'd, 


* 
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For Diomed's braſs arms, of mean device, 

For which nine oxen paid (a vulgar price), 

He gave his own, of gold divinely wrought, 

A hundred beeves the ſhining purchaſe bought. F 

Meantime the guardian of the Trejan ſtate, 

Great Hector, enter'd at the Scæan gate. 

Beneath the beech-tree's conſecrated ſhades, 

The Tran: matrons and the Then maids 

Around him flock'd, all preſs'd with pious care 
For huſbands, brothers, ſons, engag'd in war. 

He bids the train in long proceſlion go, 

And ſeek the Gods, tavert th' impending woe. 
And.now to Priam's ſtately courts he came, 

Rais'd on arch'd columns of flupendous frame; 

O'er theſe a range of marble ſtructure runs, 

The rich pavilions of his fifty ſons, 

In fifty chambers lodg'd : and rooms of ſtate 

Oppos'd to thoſe, where Priam's daughters ſat : 

Twelve domes for them and their lov'd ſpouſes ſhone, 

Of equal beauty, and of poliſh'd ſtone. 

Hither great Hector paſs'd, nor paſs'd unſeen 

Of royal Hecuba, his mother queen. 

With her Laodicè, whoſe beauteous face 
urpaſs'd the nymphs of Trey's illuſtrious race) 


Long in a ſtrict embrace ſhe held her ſon, 


And preſs'd his hand, and tender thus begun. 10 
O Hector! ſay, what great occaſion calls 5 
My ſon from fight, when Greece ſurrounds our walls? 5 
Com'ſt thou to ſupplicate th' almighty pow'r, = 
With lifted hands from Ilion's lofty tow'r ? "Fa 


Stay, till I bring the cup with Bacchus crown'd 
In 72ve's high name, to ſprinkle on the ground, : 
And pay due vows to all the Gods around. : 
Then 1 


— * 


N O T E 5. | 

*The laws of hoſpitality were anciently held in 
great veneration. The friendſhip contracted hereby 
was ſo ſacred, that they preferred it to all the bands 
of conſanguinity and alliance, and accounted it 
obligatory even to the third and fourth generation. 

e have ſeen in the foregoing ſtory of Hellerephen, 
that Pretus, a prince under the ſuppoſition of being. 
injured in the higheſt degree, is yet afraid to revenge 
himſelf upon the criminal on this account. He is 
forced to ſend him into Lycra rather than be guilty 
of a breach of this law in his own country. And 
the king of Lyc/a having entertained the ſtranger 
before he unſealed the letters, put him upon expe- 
ditions abroad, in which he might be deſtroyed, 
rather than at his court. We here ſee Diomed and 
Glaucus agreeing not to be enemies during the whole 
courle of a war, only becauſe their grandtathers had 
been mutual gueſts. And we afterwards find Teucer 
eng ged with the Greeks oa this account againſt the 


— 


F N O T k S. 
Trogans, though he was himſelf of Trojan extrac- 
tion, the nephew of Pream by the mother's fide, 
and coulin german of Hlector, whoſe life he purſues 


with the utmoſt violence. They preſerved in their 


families the preſents which had bzen made on theſe 
occaſions, as obliged to tranſmit to their children 
the memorials of the right of hoſpitality. 

+ We may remark from this place, that the pro- 
portion of the value of gold to braſs in the time of 
the Trojan war, was but as an hundred to nine; 
allowing theſe armours of equal weight; which, as 
they belonged to men of equal ſtrength, is a rea- 
ſonable ſuppoſttion. As to this manner of com- 
puting the armour by heeves or oxen, it might be either 
becauſe the money was anciently ſtamped with theſe 
Igures, or (which is moſt probable in this place) 
becauſe in thoſe times they generally purchaſed by 
exchange of commodities. 
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Then with a-plenteous draught refreſh thy ſou], 
And draw new ſpirits from the gen'rous bowl 
Spent as thou art with long laborious fight, 
The brave defender of thy country's right. 

Far hence be Bacchus gifts (the chief rejoin'd)* 
Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind, 
Unnerves the limbs, and dulls the noble mind. 
Let chiefs abſtain, and ſpare the ſacred juice 
To ſprinkle to the Gods, it's better uſe. 

By me that holy office were prophan'd : 

Ill fits it me, with human gore diſtain'd, F: 

To the pure ſkies thoſe horrid hands to raiſe, 
Or offer heav'n's great Sire polluted praiſe. _ 
You, with your matrons, go! a ſpotleſs train, 
And burn rich odours in Minerva's fane. 

The largeſt mantle your full wardrobes hold, 
Moſt priz'd for art, and labour'd o'er with gold, 
Before the Goddeſs' honour'd knees be ſpread, 
And twelve young heifers to her altar led. 

So may the pow'r, aton'd by fervent pray'r, 
Our wives, our infants, and our city ſpare, 
And far avert Tydides waſtful ire, 

Who mows whole troops, and makes all Toy retire. 
Be this, O mother, your religious care; 

i go to rouze Toft Paris to the war 

If yet, not loſt to all the ſenſe of ſhame, 

"The recreant warrior hear the voice of fame. 
Oh would kind earth the hateful wretch embrace, 
That peſt of Troy, that ruin of our race | 

Deep to the dark abyſs might he deſcend, 

Troy yet ſhould flouriſh, and my ſorrows end. 


- 1 
232 


| came | 
Each noble matron, and illuſtrious dame. 
The Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe went, 
Where treaſur'd odours breath'd a coſtly ſcent, 
There lay the veſtures, of no vulgar art, 
Sidonian maids embroider'd ev'ry part, 
Whom from ſoft Sidon youthful Paris bore, 
With Helen touching on the Tyrian ſhore. 
Here as the queen revolv'd with careful eyes 
The various textures and the various dyes, 
She choſe a veil that ſhone ſuperior far, 
And glow'd refulgent as the morning ſtar. 
Herſelf with this the long proceſſion leads; 
The train majeſtically flow proceeds. 
Soon as to {/:9n's topmoſt tow'r they come, 
And awful reach the high Palladian dome, 
Antenor's conſort, fair Theans, waits 
As Pallas' prieſteſs, and unbars the gates, 
With hands uplifted and imploring eyes,$ 
They fill the dome with ſupplicating cries, 
The prieſteſs then the ſhining veil diſplays, 
Plac'd on Minerna's knees, and thus ſhe prays. 
O awful Goddeſs ! ever-dreadful maid, || | 
Troy's ſtrong defence, unconquer*d Pallas, aid! 
Break thou Tydides' ſpear, and let him fall 
Prone on the duſt . the Trajan wall, 
So twelve young heifers, guiltleſs of the yoke, 
Shall fill thy temple with a grateful ſmoke. 
But thou, aton'd by penitence and pray'r, 
Ourſelves, our infants, and our city ſpare! 


'This heard, ſhe gave command ; and ſummon'd 


9 
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| NOTE Ss. | 

* This maxim of ZHe&or's concerning wine, has 
2 great deal of truth in it. It is a vulgar miſtake 
to imagine the uſe of wine either railes the ſpirits, 
or increaſes ſtrength. The beſt phyſicians agree 
with Homer in this point; whatever our modern 
ſoldiers may object to this old heroic regimen. One 
may take notice that Sampſon as well as Hector was 
a water-drinker ; for he was a Nazarie by vow, 
and as ſuch was forbid the uſe of wine. 

+ The cuſtom which prohibits perſons polluted 
with blood to perform any offices of divine worſhip 
before they were purihed, is fo ancient and univer- 
fal, that it may in ſome fort be eſteemed a precept of 
natural religion, tending to inſpire an uncommon 
dread and religious horror of. bloodſhed. Hence 
it may be concluded how impoſſible it is that human 
ſacrifices ſhould be acceptable to the Gods, ſince 
they do not permit any defiled with blood, or even 
polluted with the touch of a dead body, to come 
near their altars. 


$ An ancient writer acquaints us that Paris re- 


2244 N Orr ES. 
turned not directly to Tray after the rape of Helen, 
but fetched a compaſs, probably to avoid purſuit. 


| Phenicia by night, and carried off many of his 
treaſures and captives, among which probable were 
theſe Szdontan women. We find in the ſcriptures, 


embroidery, &c. and for whatever regarded magni- 
ficence and luxury. 
$ Thg only geſture deſcribed by Hamer, as uſed 
by the ancients in the invocation of the Gods, is the 
lifting up their hands to heaven. „ 
This proceſſion of the 77% an matrons to the 
temple of Minerva, with their offering, and the 


ceremonies, is a paſſage that particularly pleaſed 


once in his Aunetid. 
q Helenus only ordered that prayers ſhould be 
made to Minerva to drive Diomed from before the 


walls. But Theano prays that Diomed may periſh, 


and periſh flying, which is included in his falling 


to a rd, 


He touched at Siden, where he ſurprized the king of 


that Tyre and Sidon were famous for works in gold, 


Virgil; and therefore he has copied it more than 
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So pray'd the prieſteſs in her holy fane ; 

So vow'd the matrons, but they vow'd in vain, 
While theſe appear before the pow'r with pray*rs, 

Hector to Paris fofty dome repairs. | 

Himſelf the manſion rais'd, from ev*ry part“ 


. Aſſembling architects of matchleſs art. 


Near Priam's court and Hector's palace ſtands 
The pompous ſtructure, and the town commands. 
A ſpear the hero bore of wond'rous ſtrength, 

Of full ten cubits was the lance's length, 

The ſteely point with golden ringlets join'd, 
Before him brandiſh'd, at each motion ſhin'd. 
Thus ent'ring in the glitt'ring rooms he found 
His brother-chief, whoſe uſeleſs arms lay round, 


His eyes delighting with their ſplendid ſhow, 


Brigbt'ning the ſlueld, and poliſhing the bow. 


Beide him Helen with her virgins ſtands, | 
Guides their rich labours, and inſtructs their hands. 
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© Him thus unactive, with an ardent look 

The prince beheld, and high-reſenting ſpoke. 
I hy hate to Troy, is this the time to ſhow? fr 
(O wretch ill-fated, and thy country's foe!) 
| Paris and Greece againſt us both conſpire, 

Thy cloſe reſentment, and their vengeful ire. 

For thee great Hien's guardian heroes fall, 

ill heaps of dead alone defend her wall! 
For thee the ſoldier bleeds, 'the matron mourns, 
And waſteful. war in all it's fury burns. 

Ungrateful man ! deſerves not this thy care, 
Our trdops to hearten, and our toils to ſhare ? 
Riſe, or behold the conqu'ring flames aſcend, 
And all the Phrygian glories at an end. | N 
Brother, tis juſt, (reply'd the beauteous youth) | 

Thy free remonſtrance proves thy worth and truth: 
Vet charge my abſence [eſs, oh gen'rous chief! 
On hate to Troy, than conſcious ſhame and grief: 


- Here, 


NOTES. . 
forward. It has been obſerved by ſome on this 
pallage, that women are ſeldom moderate in the 
prayers they make againſt their enemies, and there- 
fore are ſeldom heard. | 

* We muſt own we are not ſo great enemies to 
Paris as ſome of the commentators. His blind 
pzilion is the unfortunate occaſion of the ruin of his 
country ; and he has the ill fate to have all his fine 
qualities ſwallowed up in that. And indeed we 
cannot ſay he endeavours much to be a better man 
than his nature made him. But as to his parts and 
turn of mind, nothing is to be ſeen that is either 
weak, or wicked, the general manners of thoſe 
times conſidered. On the contrary, a gentle ſoul, 
patient of good advice, though indolent enough to 
forget it; and liable only to the frailty of love. So 
very amorons à conſtitution, and fo incomparable 
@ beauty to provoke it, might be temptation enough 
even to a wife man, and in ſome degree make him 
deferve compaſſion, if not pardon. It is remarkable, 
that Hamer does not paint him and Helen (as ſome 
other pocts would have done) like monſters, odious 
to Gods and men, but allows their characters ſuch 
elleemable qualifications as could conſiſt, and in 
truth generally do, with tender frailties. He gives 
Haris ſeveral pulite accompliſhments, and in parti- 
cular a turn to thoſe ſciences that are the reſult of a 
fine imagination. He makes him have a taſte and 
addiction to curious works of all forts, which cauſed 
him to tranfport Sidonian artiſts to Troy, and em- 
ploy himſelf at home in adorning and finiſhing his 
armour : and now we are told that he aſſembled the 
molt ſkilful builders from all parts of the country, 
to render his palace a complete piece of architecture. 


This, together with apps prgend has ſaid elſewhere 


KO TE | | 
of his ſkill on the harp, which in thoſe days included 
both mufir and poetry, may, we think, eſtabliſh him 
a belle eſprit, and a fine genius. 2 

+ This ſpeech of Hector is a fine piece of artifice; 
he ſeems to imagine that the retirement of Paris pro- 
ceeds only from his reſentment againſt the Tu⁰ia¹Eꝰ 
and not from his indolence, luxury, or any other 
cauſe. As a diſcreet phyſician rather chuſes to cure 
his patient by diet or reſt, than by caſtoreum or 
ſcammony; ſo a good friend, a good maſter, or a 
good father, are always better pleaſed to make uſe 
of commendation than reproof, for the reformation 
of manners: for nothing ſo much aſſiſts a man who 
reprehends with frankneſs and liberty, nothing ren- 
ders him leſs offenſive, or better promotes his good 
deſign, than to reprove with calmneſs, affection, 
and temper. He ought not, therefore, to urge them. 
too ſeverely if they deny the fact, nor foreſtall their 
juſtification of themſelves, but rather try to help- 
them out, and furniſh them artificially with honeſt 
and colourable pretences to excuſe them ; and 
though he ſees that their fault proceeded from a 
more {hameful cauſe, he ſhould yet impute it to- 
ſomething leſs criminal. Thus Hettor deals with 
Paris, when he tells him, This is not the time to 
manifeſt your anger againſt the Trojans : as if his 
retreat from the battle had not been abſolutely a 
flight, but merely the effect of reſentment and in- 
dignation. | 
I Paris readily lays hold of the pretext Hector 
| had furniſhed him with, and confeſſes he has partly 
touched upon the true reaſon of his retreat, but 
that it was alſo partly occaſioned by the concern he 

felt at the victory of his rival. Next he profeſſes his 


e for the fight; but nothing can be a finer 
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Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother ſat, | 
Ang mourn'd in ſecret, his, and {91's fate. 
is now enough: now glory ſpreads her charms, 
And beaureous Helen calls her chief to arms. 
Conqueit to-day my happier {word may bleſs, 
Tis man's to fight, but heav'n's to give ſucceſs, 
But white I arm, contain thy ardent mind; 
Or go, and Paris ſhall not lag behind. 

He faid, nor anſwer'd Priam's warlike ſon ; 
When Helen thus with lowly grace begun. 

O gen'rous brother! if the guilty dame * 
That caus'd theſe wo-'s, deferves a ſiſter's name ! 
Would heav*n, ere all theſe dreadful deeds were done 
The day, that ſhow'd me to the golde ſun, 
Had ſeen my death! Wy did not whirlwinds bear 
The fatal infant to the fowls of air ? 
Why ſunk I not beneath the whelming tide, 
And 'midſt the roarings of the waters dy'd ? 
Heav'n fill'd up all my ils, and I accurſt 
Bore all, and Paris of thoſe ills the worſt. 
Helen at leaſt a braver ſpouſe might claim, 
Warm'd with ſome virtue, ſome regard of fame! 
Now tir'd with toils, thy fainting limbs recline, 
With toils, ſuſtain'd for Paris“ ſake and mine: 
The Gods have link'd aur miſerable doom, 
Our preſent woe, and infamy to come: 
Wide ſhall it fpread, and laſt thro” ages long, 
Example fad! and theme of future ſong. 


LYAD 60 V. 95 


The chief reply'd : This time forbids to reſt : 
The Trzjan bands, by hoſtile fury preſt, 
Demand their Hector, and his arm require: 
The combat urges, and my ſoul's on fire. 

Urge thou thy knight to march where glory calls, 
And timely join me, ere I leave the walls. 

Ere yet I mingle in the direful fray, | 
My wife, my infant, claim a moment's ſtay ; 
his day (perhaps the laſt that ſees me here) 
Demands a parting-word, a tender tear : | 
This day, ſ me God who hates our Tyjan land 
May vanquiſh Hector by a Grecian hand. 

He ſaid, and paſt with fad prefaging heart F 
To ſeek his ſpouſe, his ſoul's far dearer part; 
At home he ſought her, but he fought in vain: 
She, with one maid of all her menial train, 

Had thence retir'd ; and with her fecond joy, 
The young A/tyanax, the hope of Troy. 
Penſive ſhe ſtood on Ilien's tow'ry height, þ 
Beheld the war, and ſicken'd at the ſight: 

There her fad eyes in vam her lord implore, 

Or weep the wounds her bleeding country bore. - 

But he who found not whom his ſoul deſir'd, 
W hofe virtne charm'd him as her beauty fir'd, 
Stood in the gates, and aſk'd what way the bent 
Her parting ſtep? If to the fane ſhe went, 
Where late the mourning matrons made reſort ; 
Or ſought her filters in the Tran court? 


— — 
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trait (if we conſider his character) than what Hamer 
puts into his mouth juſt in this place, that he is now 
exhorted to it by Helen: which ſhews that not the 
danger of his country and parents, neither private 
ſhame, nor public hatred, could ſo much prevail 
upon him, as the commands of his miſtreſs, to go 
and recover his honour. | 

*The repentance of Helena (which we have be— 
fore obſerved our author never loſes an opportunity 
of manifeſting) is finely touched again here. Upon 
the whole, we ſce the Gods are always cor.cerned 
m what befalls an unfortunate beauty : her ſtars 
foredoomed all the miſchief, and Heaven was to 
blame in ſuffering her to live: then the fairly gets 
quit of the infamy of her lover, and ſhews the has 
higher ſentiments of honour than he. How very 
natural is all this in the like characters to this day? 

+ Homer undoubtedly fhines moſt upon the great 
fubjeQs, in raiſing our admiration or terror: pity, 
and the ſofter paſſions, are not ſo much of the nature 
of his poem, which is formed upon anger and the 
violence of ambition. But we have cauſe to think 
his genius was no leſs capable of touching the heart 
with tenderneſs, than of firihg it with glory, from 
the few ſketches he has left us of his excellence in 
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that way too. In the preſent epiſode of the partin 

of Hector and Andromache, he has aſſembled all that 
love, grief, and compaſſion could inſpire. 
epiſode tends very much to raiſe the character of 
Hector, and endear him to every reader. This 
hero, though doubtful if he ſhould ever fee Troy 
again, yet goes not to his wife and child, till after 
he has taken ſcarè for the ſacrifice, exhorted Paris 
to the ſight, and diſcharged every duty to the Gods, 
and to his country; his love of which, as we 
formerly remarked, makes his chief character. What 
a beautiful contraſt has Hamer made between the 
manners of Paris and thoſe of Hector, as he here 
ſhews them one after the other in this domeſtic 
light, and in their regards to the fair ſex! What a 
difference between the characters and behaviour of 
Helen and of Andromache! And what an amiable 
picture of conjugal love, oppoled to that of unlaw- 
ful paſſion! 

I Tr is a fine imagination to reprefent the tender- 
nels of Andr:mache tor Hector, by her ſtanding upon 
the tower of Troy, and watching all his motions in 


temple could not draw her from this place, at's 
time when ſhe thought her huſband in danger. 
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the field; even the religious proceſſion to Minerva 
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þ Silent the warrior ſinil d, and pleas'd reſign d 
| To tender paſſions all his mighty mind. 
His beauteous princeſs caſt a mourntul look, 
Hung on his hand, and then dejected ſpoke ; 
Her boſom, labour'd with a boding figh, 
Ang the big tear ſtood trembling in her eye. 

Too daring prince! ah whither doſt thou run? 
Ah too forgetiul of thy wife and fon! _ 
And think*{t thou not how wretched we ſhall be, 
A widow I, an helpleſs orphan he i bo 
For ſure ſuch courage length of life denics, 
And thou mult fall, thy virtue's ſacrifice. 
Greece in her ſingle heroes ſtrove in vain ; 
Now hoſts oppoſe thee, and thou muſt be ſlain ! 
Oh grant me, Gods! ere Hector meets his doom, 
All I can aſk of heav'n, an early tomb 
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Not to the court, (reply d th attendant train) 
Nor mix'd with matrons to Miuerud's fane: 
To lions ſteepy tow'r ſhe bent her way, 

To mark the fortunes of the doubtful day. 
Troy fled, ſhe heard, before the Grecian ſword ; 
She heard, and trembled for her abſent lord: 
Diſtracted with ſurprize, ſhe ſeem'd to fly, 
Fear on her cheek, and ſorrow in her eye. 
The nurſe attended with her infant boy, | 
The young 4/tyanax, the hope of Treo. 

Hector, this heard, return'd without delay ; * 
Swift thro' the town he trod bis former way, | 
Throꝰ ſtreets of palaces, and walks of ſtate ; 
And met the mourner at the Scæan gate. 
With haſte to meet him ſprung the joyful fair, | 
His blameleſs wife, 4cton's wealthy heir: 


(Cilician Thebe Action \way'd, | So ſhall my days in one ſad tenour run, 
And Heppoplacus' wide-extended ſhade) And end with ſorrows as they firſt begun. 
The nurſe ſtood near, in whoſe embraces preſt No parent now remains, my griefs to ſhare, 
His only hope hung ſmiling at her breaſt, No father's aid, no mother's tender care. 
Whom each ſoft charm and early grace adorn, The fierce Achilles wrapt our walls in fire, { 
Fair as the ne- born ſtar that gilds the morn. Lay'd Webe waſte, and flew my warlike ſire! 
To this lov'd infant Hector gave the name His fate compaſſion in the victor bred; 
Scamandrius, from Scamander's honour'd ſtream; + Stern as he was, he yet rever'd the dead, 
Aſtyanax the Trgyans call'd the boy, His radiant, arms preſerv'd from hoſtile ſpoil, 5 
rom his great father, the defence of Troy. | And lay'd him decent on the fun'ral pile; 
7 . | = ® "Then, 
_ NOT Es. | p | "4 
44h Hector does not ſtay to ſeek his wife on the 
3.0 tower of 7/ien, but haſtens where the buſineſs of the 
4 Held calls him. Homer is never wanting in point of 
8 honour and decency, and while he CONE obeys 


NOT ES. 
ſent her preſent diſtreſs to Hector in a ſtronger light, 
and ſhew her utter deſertion if he ſhould periſh. 
What could more effeQually work upon a generous 
and tender mind. like that of Heclar? What could 


1 \ the ricteſt rules, finds a way to make them con- therefore be more proper to each of their charac- 
74 tribute to the beauty of his poem. Here for inſtance ters? If Hector be induced to refrain from the 
1 he has managed it ſo, that this obſervance of He&or's | field, it proceeds from compaſlion to Andromache: 

1 is the cauſe of a very pleaſing ſurprize to the rea- | if Andramache endeavours to perſuade him, it pro- 

= bt der; for at firſt he is not a little 1 to find | ceeds from her fear for the life of Hector. e = 
3 that Hector does not meet Andramache, and is no | had yet a farther view in this recapitulation ; it 5 
* dels pleaſed afterwards to ſee them encounter by | tends to raiſe his chief hero Achilles, and acquaints 7 
. 3 __ gives him a ſatisfaction he thought | us with thoſe great atchievements of his which pre- 1 

*4 e had loſt. 


ceded the opening of the poem. Since there was a | 
neceſſity that this hero ſhould be abſent from the ” | 
action during a great part of the Iliad, the poet has 95 
ſhewn his art in nothing more, than in the methods 
he takes from time to time to keep up our great 

idea of him, and to awaken our expectation of what 


8 
— 


+ This manner of giving proper names to chil- 
dren, derived from any place, accident, or quality 
belonging to them or their parents, is very ancient, 
and was cuſtomary among the Hebrews. Ihe 
' Trqars called the Fa of Hector, Afiyanax, becauſe 


2 it is faid here and at the end of the twenty- | 
ſecond book) hrs father defended the city. There 


are many inſtances of the ſame kind in the thirtieth 


chapter of Gengit, where the names given to Ja- 


ceb's children, and the reaſons of theſe names, are 


enumerated. 


40 recollect her paſt calamities, an order to repre- 
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he is to perform in the progreſs of the work. 
$ This circumſtance of Achion's being burned 


| with his arms, will not appear trivial in this rela- 


tion, when we reflect with what eager paſſion theſe 
ancient heroes fought to fpoil and carry off the 


| armour of a vanquiſhed enemy; and therefore this 
} Nothing was more natural in Andromache, than 


action of Achilles is mentioned as an inſtance of 
uncommon favour and generolity. 
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Then rais'd aa mountain where his bones were burn'd, 
The mountain nymphs the rural tomb adorn'd, 


Jode's ſylvan daughters bade their elms beſtow 


A barren ſhade, and in his honour grow.“ 

By the ſame arm my ſev'n brave brothers fell, 
In one ſad day. beheld the gates of hell; 
While the fat herds and ſnowy flocks they fed, 
Amid their fields the hapleſs heroes bled! 
My mother liv'd to bear the victor's bands, 
The queen of bag 94h ſylvan lands: 
Redeem'd too late, the ſcarce beheld again 
Her pleaſing empire and her native plain, 
When ah! oppreſt by life-conſuming woe, 
She fell a victim to Diana's bow. + 

Yet while my Hector ſtill ſurvives, I fee 
My father, mother, brethren, all, in thee. 
Alas ! my parents, brothers, kindred, all, 
Once more will periſh if my Hector fall. 
Thy wife, thy infant, in thy danger ſhare : 
Oh prove a huſband's and a father's care 


That quarter moſt the ſkilful Greeks annoy, 


Where yon wild fig-trees join the wall of Troy 71 

Thou, Goat this tow'r lend th* important poſt ; 

There Agamemnon points his dreadful hoſt, 

"That paſs Tydides, Ajax, ſtrive to gain, 

And there the vengeful Spartan fires his train, 

Thrice our bold foes the fierce attack have giv'n, 

Or led by hopes, or dictated from heav'n. 

Let others in the field their arms employ, 

But ſtay my Hector here, and guard his Troy. 
The chief reply'd : That poſt ſhall be my care, 

Nor that alone, but all the works of war. 

How would the ſons of Troy, in arnis renown'd, 

And Troy's proud dames, whoſe garments ſweep the 

ground, 


—_ 


| 


Attaint the luſtre of my former name, | 

Should Ihr baſely quit the field of fame? 

My early youth was bred to martial pains, 

My foul impels me to th* embattled plains : 

Let me be foremoſt to defend the throne, 

And guard my father's glories, and my own. 
Yet come 1t will, the day decreed by fate: ! 

(How my heart trembles while my tongue relates) 

The day when thou, imperial Troy! mutt beud, 

And ſee thy warriors fall, thy glories end, 

And yet no dire preſage ſo wounds my mind, 

My mother's death, the ruin of my kind, 

Not Priam's hoary hairs defil'd with gore, 

Not all my brothers gaſping on the ſhore ; 

As thine, Andromache! thy griefs I dread ; 

I ſee thee trembling, weeping, captive led ! 

In Argive looms our battles to deſign, 

And woes, of which fo large a part was thine! 

To bear the victor's hard commands, or bring 

'The weight of waters from #fyperia's ſpring. 5 

There, while you groan beneath the load of life 

They cry, behold the mighty He@o7's wife! 

Some hanghty Greet, who lives thy tears to ſee, 

Embitters all thy woes, by naming me. 

The thoughts of glory paſt, and preſent ſhame, 

A thouſand griefs, ſhall waken at the name! 

May I lie cold before that dreadful day, 

Prefs'd with a load of monumental clay ! 

Thy Hector, wrapt in everlaſting fleep, 

Shall neither hear thee ſigh, nor ſee thee weep. 


Thus having ſpoke, th' illuſtrious chief of 
Ti 


A | 
Stretch'd his fond arms to claſp the lovely boy. 
The babe clung crying to his nurſe's breaſt, 

Scar'd at the dazziing helm, and nodding creſt. 
With 


"NOT . 
* It was the cuſtom to plant about tombs only 
ſuch trees as elms, elders, c. that bear no fruit, as 
being moſt ſuitable to the dead. This paſſage 
alludes to that piece of antiquity. 
+ The Greeks aſcribed all ſudden deaths of wo- 
men to Diana. So Ulyſes, in Odyfſe 11. aſks Anti- 


clia, among the ſhades, if ſhe died by the darts of 


Diana? And in the preſent book, Laedame, the 
daughter of Bellersphon, is ſaid to have periſhed 
young by the arrows of this Goddeſs. 

7 The artifice Andromache here uſes to detain 
Hector in Troy, is very beautifully imagined. She 
takes occaſion from the three attacks that had been 
made by the enemy upon this place, to give him an 
honourable pretence for ſtaying at that rampart to 
defend it. If we conſider that thoſe attempts muſt 
have been known to all in the city, we ſhall not 


* 


—— 


KO: 3: Se 5 
think ſhe talks like a ſoldier, but like a woman, 
who naturally enough makes uſe of any incident 


that offers, to perſuade her lover to what ſhe deſires. 


The ignorance too which ſhe expreſſes, of the rea- 
ſons that moved the Greeks to attack this particular 
place, was what we doubt not Homer intended, to 
reconcile it the more to a female character, 


+ Drawing water was the office of the meaneſt 


ſlaves. This appears by the holy ſcripture, where 
the Grbeonites who had deceived Fo/hua are made 
ſlaves, and ſubjected to draw water. Fohhua pro- 
nounces the curſe againſt them in theſe words 
« Now therefore ye are curſed, and there ſhall 
none of you be freed from being bondmen, and 


ix. 2 * 
1 There never was a finer piece of painting than 
| this, 


hewers of wood, and drawers- of water.“ Joſh, 
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With ſecret pleafure each fond parent ſmil'd, 
And Hehe Raſled to relieve his child, 
The glitt'ring errors from his brows unbound, 
And plac'd the beaining helmet on the ground. 
Then kifs'd the child, and lifting high in air, 
Thus to the Gods-preferr'd'a father's pray r. 

O thou whoſe glory Hills th“ æthereal throne, * 
And all ve deathleſs powers, protect my ſon ! 


Grant him, like me, to purchaſe juſt renown, 


Lo guard the Trans, to defend the crown, 

Againſt his country's foes the war to wage, 

And rife the Hector of the future age 

So when-triumphant from ſucceſsful tolls, 

Ot heroes ſlain he bears the recking ſpoils, 

Whole heſts may hail him with deferv'd acclaim, 
Aud ſay, This chief tranſcends his father's fame: - 


1 


— 


| 
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While pleas'd amidſt the gen'ral ſhouts of Trey, 


His mother's conſcious heart o'erflows with joy. 
He ſpoke, and fondly gazing on her charms, 

Reſtor'd the pleafing burthen to her arms; 

Soft on her 12 rant breaſt the babe ſhe laid, 

Huth'd to repoſe, and with a ſmile ſurvey'd. 


| The troubled pleaſure ſoon chaſtis'd by fear, 


She mingled with the ſmile a tender tear. 
The ſoften'd chief with kind compaſſion view'd,, 
And dry'd the falling drops, and thus purſu'd. 
Andromache ! my toul's far better part, 
Why with untimely ſorrows heaves thy heart? 
No hoſtile hand can antedate my doom, 
Till fate condemns me to the ſilent tomb. 
Fix'd is the term to all the race of earth, 
And ſuch the hard condition of our birth. > 
7 oF 


NDLT-E $5” 5 
this. Hector extends his arms to embrace his 
child ; the child affrighted at the glittering of- his 
helmet and the ſhaking of the -plume,. ſhrinks 
backward to the breaſt of his nurſe ; Hefor unbra- 
ces his helmet, lays it on the ground, takes the in- 
fant in his arms, lifts him towards heaven, and 


offers a prayer for him to the Gods; then returns 


him to the mother Andromache, who receives him 
with a ſmile of pleaſure, but at the ſame inſtantthe 
fears for her huſband make her burſt into tears. All 
theſe are but fmall circun ſtances, but ſo artfully 
choſen, that every reader immediately feels the force 
of them, and repreſents the whole in the utmoll 
livelineſs to his imagination. This alone might be 
a confutation of that falſe criticiſm, . ſome have 
fallen into, who affirm that a poet ought only to 
collect the great and noble particulars in his pain- 
tings. But it is in the images of things as in the 
characters of perſons; where a ſmall action, or 
even a finall- circumſtance of an action, lets us 
more into the knowledge and comprehenſion of 
them, than the material and principal parts them- 
ſelves. As we find this in a hiſtory, ſo we do in a 
picture, where ſometimes a ſmall motion or turn of 
a finger will expreſs the character and action of the 
e more than all the other parts of the deſign. 

he inimitable Homer is allowed to be the only poet 
who beſt knew how o make uſe of important and 
beautiful circumſtances, and to avoid the mean and 
ſuperſtitious ones. There is a vaſt difference be- 
twixt a mall circumſtance and a trivial one, and the 
ſmalleſt become important if they are well choſen, 
and not confuſed. 

* It may be aſked how Hecter's prayer, that his 
ſon might protect the Trojans, could be confiſtent- 


with what he had {aid jult before, that he certainly 


** 


Es. 
knew Trey and his parents would periſn. We ought 
to reflect that. this is only a prayer: Hector, in the 
excels of a tender emotion for his ſon, intreats the 
Gods to preſerve Trey, and permit e to rule 
there. It is at all times allowable to be 
to appeaſe it's anger, and change it's decrees; and 


we are taught that prayers can alter deltiny. Be- 


ſides, it cannot be inferred from hence, that Hector 
had any divine foreknowledge of his on fate, and: 
the approaching ruin of his country; ſince in many 
following paſſages we find him poſſeſſed with ſtrong 
hopes and firm aſſurances to raiſe the ſiege, by the 
flight or deſtruction of the Greeks, So that theſe 
forebodings of his fate were only the apprehenſions 
and ag of a ſou} dejected with forrow and 
compathon, by conſidering the great dangers to 
which he ſaw all that was dear to him expoſed: 

T The commendation- Hector here gives himſelf, 
is not only agreeable to the openneſs of a brave man, 
but very becoming on ſuch a-foleran occaſion; and 
2 natural effect from the teſtimony of his own heart 
to his honour; at this time eſpecially, when he 
knew not but he was ſpeaking his laſt words. 

XZ Though the chief beauty of this prayer conſiſts 
in the paternal piety ſhewn._ by Hector, yet it wants 
not a fine ſtroke at the end, to continue him in the 
character of a tender lover of his wiſe, when he 
makes one of the motives of his with, to be the 
joy ſhe ſhall receivè on hearing her ſon applauded. 

Ihe reafon which Hector here urges to allay the 
affliction of his wife, is grounded on a very ancient 
and common opinion, that the fatal period of life is 
appointed to all men at the time of their birth; 
which as no precaution can avoid, fo no danger can 


haſten. This ſentiment is as proper to give comfort 


to the diſtreſſed, as to inſpire courage to the deſpon- 
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No force can then reſiſt, no flight can ſave, 
All fink alike, the fearful and the brave. 

No more - but haſten to thy taſks at home, 
There guide the ſpindle, and direct the loom: 
Me glory ſummons to the martial ſcene, 

The field of combat is the ſphere for men. 
Where heroes war, the foremoſt place I claim, 
The firſt in danger as the firſt in fame. 

Thus having faid, the glorious Chief reſumes 
His tow'ry helmet, black with _— plumes, 
His princeſs parts with a prophetic ſigh, 
Unwilling parts, and oft' reverts her eye 
That ſtream'd at every look: then moving flow, 
Sought her own palace, and indulg'd her woe. 
There, while her tears deplor'd the godlike man, 
Thro' all her train the ſoft infection ran, 

The pious maids their mingled forrows thed, 

And mourn the living He#oy as the dead. 

- But now, no longer deaf to honour's call, 

Forth iſſues Paris from the palace wall.“ 

In brazen arms that caſt a gleamy ray, 

Swift thro' the town the warrior bends his way, 
The wanton courſer thus, with reins unbound, 
Breaks from his all, and beats the trembling ground; 
Pamper'd and proud, he ſeeks the wonted-tides, 
And laves, in height of blood, his ſhining ſides z 


a 


** . hd — E___ 


His head now freed, he toſſes to the ſkies ; 

His mane diſhevel'd o'er his ſhoulders flies; 

He ſnuffs the females in the diſtant plain, 

And ſprings, exulting, to his fields again. 

With equal triumph, ſprightly, bold and gay, 

In arms refulgentas the God of day, 

The ſon of Priam, lorying in his might, 

Ruſh'd forth with Hector to the fields of fight. 
And now the warriors paſſing on the way, 

| The gracetul Paris firſt excus'd his Nay, 

To whom the noble Heer thus reply d: 

O chief! in blood, and now in arms, ally'd! 

Thy pow'r in war with juſtice none contelt ; 

Known is thy courage, and thy ftrength confeſt. “ 

What pity, floth ſhould ſeize a ſoul ſo brave, 

Or godlike Paris live a woman's ſlave! 

My heart weeps blood at what the Tryjans ſay, 

And hopes thy deeds thall wipe the ſtain away, 

Haſte then, in all their glorious labours ſhare ; 

For much they ſuffer, for thy ſake, in war, 

Theſe ills ſhall ceaſe; whene'er by Zeve's decree 

We crown the bowl to Heav'n and Liberty :h 

While the proud foe his fruſtrate triumps mourns, 

And Greece indignant thro” her ſeas returns. 
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ding; ſince nothing is ſo fit to quiet and ſtrengthen 
our minds in times of difficulty, as a firm aſſurance 
that our lives are expoſed to no real hazards, in the 
greateſt appearances of danger. 

Poris ſtung by the reproaches of Hector, goes 
to the battle, It is a juſt remark that all the reproofs 
and remonſtrances in Homer have conſtantly their 
effect. The poet by this ſhews the great uſe of re- 
prehenſions when properly applied, and finely inti- 
mates that every worthy mind will be the better for 
them. 

+ Nothing can excel this beautiful compariſon, 
Paris had been indulging his caſe within the walls of 


— 
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his palace, as the horſe in his ſtable. 
and wantonneſs of the ſteed agrees alſo exactly with 
the character of Paris, whoſe ſoft indulgences finely 
correſpond with the caſe and luxuriancy of the pam- 
pered courſer bathing in the flood, 

Hector here confeſſes the natural valour of Pa- 
ris, but obſerves it to he overcome by the indolence 
of his temper and the love of pleaſure, 

$ The Greeks celebrated the recovery of their 
liberty by a bowl, in which they made libations to 
Jupiter. The expreſſion reſembles thoſe of the He- 
brews ; The cup of ſalvation, ths cup of farraw, the 


cup of benediftiom, &c. 
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"© THz $INGLE CoMBaAT or HECTOR AND Ajax. 


The battle renewing with double ardir upon the return of Hector, Minerva is under apprehenfions for the Greeks, 
Apollo ſeeing her deſcend fm Ne Joins her near the Scæan gate. They agree to put off the general en- 
gagement for that day, and incite. Hector 72 challenge the OO ta a ſingle combat. Nine of the princes 

8 accepting the challenge, the tet is caſt, and falls upon Ajax. Theſe heroes, after ſeveral attacks, are parted by 

the might, The Trojans calling a council, Antenor propoſes the delivery of Helen to the Greeks, to which 
Paris will not conſent, but offers ts reflore them her riches. Priam ſends a herald to make this offer, and ta 
demand a truce for burning the dead, the laſt of which only is agreed to by Agamemnon, hen the funerals 
are performed, the Greeks, purſuant de the advice of Neſtor, erect a fortification to protect their 0x and 
ramp, flanked with towers, and defended by a ditch and paliſades. Neptune teſtifies his jealouſy at this work, 
but ts pacified by a promiſe from Jupiter. Both armies paſs the night in feaſting, but Jupiter diſbeartens the 
Trojans with thunder and other figns of his wrath, | | | 
The three and twentieth day ends with the duel of Hector and Ajax. The next day the truce is agreed. Another 
is taken up in the La rites of the flainz and one more in building the fortification before the ſhips. So that 
ſomewhat above three days is employed in this bock, The ſcene lies wholly in the field. © 
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O ſpoke the guardian of the Trojan ſtate, Sprung from the fair Philomeda's embrace, 
Then ruſh'd impetuous thro” the Scar gate.“ | The pleaſing Arn? was his native place. 
Him Paris follow'd to the dire alarms ; Then ſunk Hioneus to the ſhades below, 
Both breathing ſlaughter, both reſolv'd in arms. Beneath his ſteely caſque he felt the blow 
As when to ſailors lab'ring thro' the main, Full on his neck, from Hector's weighty hand; 5 
That long had heav'd the weary oar in vain, And roll'd, with limbs relax'd, along the land. 
* bids at length th* expected gales ariſe; By Glaucus ſpear the bold [phinous bleeds, 

he gales blow . and the veſſel flies [ Fix'd in the ſhoulder as he mounts his ſteeds; 

So welcome theſe to T7r's defiring train; Headlong he tumbles : his ſlack nerves unbound, 
The bands are chear'd, the war awakes again. | Drop the cold, uſeleſs members on the ground. 

Bold Paris firſt the works of death begun, | When now Minerva ſaw her Argives flain, 1 

On great Mene/theus, Areithous* ſon ; From valt Olympus to the gleaming plain 
5 TE 135 5 85 Fierce 
5 e . | 5 . 

This gate is not here particularized by Homer, t This machine of the two Deities meeting to 
but it appears by the 4911t verſe of the ſixth book part the two armies is very noble. Minerva repre- 
that it could be no other. ſents the prudent valour of the Greets, and Apollo 

+ This ümile makes it plain that the battle had | who ſtood for the Trojans, the power of deſtiny : fo 
relaxed during the abſence of Hector in Troy; and that the meaning of the allegory may be, that the 
conlequently that the converſation” of Dizmed and | valour and wiſdom of the Greeks had now conquered 
Gauen, in the former book, was not in the heat of | Troy, had net deſtiny withſtood. Minerva there- 
the engagement. | fore complies with Apollo, an intimation that wiſdom 
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Fierce ſhe deſcends: Apollo mark'd her flight, 
Nor ſhot leſs ſwift from [/ton's tow'ry height: 
Radiant they met, beneath the beechen ſhade ; 
When thus Apollo to the blue-ey d maid. 

What cauſe, O daughter of almighty ve! 
Thus wings thy progreſs from the realms above ? 
Once more impetuous doit thou bend thy way, 
To give to Greece the long-divided day ? 

Too much has 77% already felt thy hate, 
Now breathe thy rage, and huſh the ſtern debate: 
'This day, the buſineſs of the field ſuſpend ; 
War ſoon ſhall kindle, and great Ilian bend; 
Since vengeful Goddeſſes conted”rate join * 

To raze her walls, tho? built by hands divine. 

To whom the progeny of n replies. 

I left for this the council of the ſkies : 

But who ſhall bid conflicting hoſts forbear, 

What art ſhall calm the furious ſons of war? 

To her the God: Great Hector's ſoul incite 

To dare the boldeſt Greek to ſingle fight, 

Till Greece,: provok'd, from all her numbers ſhow 
A warrior worthy to be Hecter's foe. 

At this agreed, the heav'nly pow'rs withdrew ; 
Sage Helenus their ſecret counſels knew: + 
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Hector inſpir d he ſought: to him addreſt, 

Thus told the dictates of his ſacred breaſt. 

O ſon of Prim ! let thy faithful car 

Receive my words; thy friend and brother hear 

Go forth perſuaſive, and awhile engage 

The warring nations to ſuſpend their rage; 

Then dare the boldeſt of the hoſtile train ' 

To mortal combat on the liſted plain. 

For not this day thall end thy glorious date : 

The Gods have ſpoke it, and their voice is fate. 
He faid : the warrior heard the word with joy 

Then with his ſpear reſtrain'd the youth of 77, & 

Held by the midit athwart. On either hand 


The ſquadrons part; th' expecting Trans ſtand. 


Great Agamemnon bids the Greeks forbear; ; 
They breathe, and huſh the tumult of the war. 
The Athenien maid, and glorious God of day, 
With ſilent joy the ſettling hoſts ſurvey : 

In form like vultures, on the beech's height 
They fit conceal'd, and wait the future fight. 


The thronging troops obſcure the duſky fields, 


Horrid with briltling ſpears, and gleaming ſhields. 
As when a gen'ral darkneſs veils the main, 
(Soft zephyr curling the wide wat'ry plain) 


+ 5 L-0 T3 
can never oppoſe fate. But if you take them in 
the literal ſenſe as a real God and Goddeſs, it may 
be aſked what neceſlity there was for the introduc- 
tion of two ſuch Deities? To this we may an- 
ſwer, that the laſt book was the only one in which 
both armies were deſtitute of the aid of Gods: in 
conſequence of which there is no gallant action 
atchieved, nothing extraordinary done, eſpecially 
after the retreat of Hector; but here the Gods are 
again introduced to uſher in a new fcene of great 
actions. We ſhall here offer this other ſolution : 


Hector finding the Troyan army overpowered, con- 


fiders how to ſtop the fury of the preſent battle; 
this he thinks may beſt be done by the propoſal of a 
ſingle combat: thus Minerua, by a very eaſy and 
natural fiction, may ſignify that wiſdom or courage 
(ſhe being the Goddeſs of both) which ſuggeſts the 
neceſſity of diverting the war; and Apo that ſea- 
ſonable ſtratagem by which he effected it. 

* Mrnerva and Juno. 

+ Helenus was the prieſt of Apollo, and might 
therefore be fuppoſed to be informed of this by his 
God, or taught by an oracle that ſuch was his will. 
Or elſe being an augur, he might learn it from the 
flight of thoſe birds, into which the Deatics are here 
teigned to transform themſelves (perhaps for that 
reaſon, as it would be a very poetical manner of ex- 
Preſſing it), The fiction of theſe Divinitics fitting 
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NO EE 8. 
on the beech- tree in the ſhape of wwltures, is imita- 
ted by Milton in the fourth book of Paradiſe Lofts. 
where Satan leaping over the boundaries of Eden, its 
in the form of a cormorant upon the tree of life. 


+ Homer here takes from the greatneſs of Hettor's. 


intrepidity, by making him foreknow that he ſhould 
not fall in this combat; whereas Ajax encounters 
without any ſuch encouragement. It may, perhaps, 
be difficult to give a reaſen for this management of 
the poct, unleſs we aſcribe it to that commendable 
prejudice, and honourable partiality he bears his 
countrymen, which makes him give a ſuperiority of. 
courage to the heroes of his own nation. 

§ The warriors of. thofe times ſhaving no trum- 
pets, and becauſe the voice of the loudelt herald 
would be drowned in the noiſe of a battle) ad- 
dreſſed themſelves to the eyes, and that graſping the 
middle of the ſpear denoted a. requeſt that the fight 
might a while be ſuſpended, the holding the [pear 1n 
that polition not being the poſture of a warrior; and. 
thus Agamemnen underitands it without any farther. 
explication. 

C The thick ranks of the troops compoſing 
themſelves, in order to {it and hear whac Hector was: 
about to propole, are compared to the waves of the 
ſca juſt ſtirred by the Y wind; the ſimile partly 
conſiſting in the darireſs and /tiiineſs, This 1s, 
plainly different from thole images of the ſea, 

given. 
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The waves {ſcarce heave, the face of ocean {leeps, 

And a ſtill horror ſaddens all the deeps : 

Thus in thick orders ſettling wide around, 

At length comfæs'd they ſit, and ſhade the ground. 

Great Hector firſt amidſt both armies broke 

The ſolemn ſilence, and their pow'rs beſpoke. 
Hear all ye Tran, all ye Grecian bands,* 

What my ſoul prompts, and what ſome God commands, 

Great be, averſe our warfare to compole, 

Oerwhelms the natiops with new toils and woes; 

War with a fiercer tide once more returns, 

Till en falls, or till yon navy burns. 

You then, O princes of the Greets! appear; 

"Tis Hector ſpeaks, and calls the Gods to hear: 

From all your troops ſelect the boldeſt kni ght, 

And him, the boldeſt, Hector dares to fight. 

Here if I fall, by chance of battle ſlain, 

Be his my ſpoil, and his theſe arms remain ; 


nd 
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But let my body, to my friends return'd, 
By Trajan hands and Jrejan flames be burn'd. 


And if Apollo, in whoſe aid I truſt, 


Shall ſtretch your daring champion in the duſt; 
It mine the glory to deſpoil the foe ; 
On Phebus temple I'll his arms beſtgw ; + 
The breathleſs carcaſe to your navy ſent, 
Greece on the ſhore ſhall raife a monument; 1 
Which when ſome future mariner ſurveys, 
Wath'd by broad Helleſpont's reſounding ſeas, 
Thus ſhall he fay, “A valiant Greek lies there, 
« By Hector flain, the mighty man of war.” 
The ſtone ſhall tell your vanquiſh'd hero's name, 
And diſtant ages learn the victor's fame. | 
This fierce defiance Gyeece aſtoniſhi'd heard, $ 
Bluſh'd to refuſe, and to accept it fear'd, 
Stern Menelaiis firſt the ſilence broke, 


And inly groaning, this opprobrious ſpoke. 


men 
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given us on other occaſions, where the armies in 
their engagement and confuſion are compared to 
the waves in their agitation and tumult, he de- 
ſign of Homer was to convey an image both of the 
gentle motion that aroſe over the field from the 
helmets and ſpears before their armies were quite 
' Tettled ; and of the repoſe and awe which Sad 
when Hector began to ſpeak. 

* The appearance of He#or, his formal challenge, 
and the affright of the Greeks upon it, have a near 
reſemblance to the deſcription of the challenge of 
Goliah in the firſt book of Sammel, chap. 17. There 
is a fine air of gallantry and bravery in this chal- 
lenge of ZHe&:r, If he ſeems to ſpeak too vainly, 
we ſhould conſider him under the character of a 
challenger, whole buſineſs it is to defy the enemy. 
Yet at the ſame time we find a decent modeſty in 
his manner of expreſling the conditions of the com- 
bat: he ſays ſimply, F my enemy kills me; but of 
himſelf; 1 Apallo grant me victory. It was an 
imagination equally agreeable to a man of generoſity, 
and a lover of glory, to mention the monument to 


be erected over his vanquiſhed enemy ; though we 


ſee he conſiders it not ſo much an honour paid to the 
conquered, as a trophy to the conqueror. It was 
natural too to dwell moſt upon the thought that 
pleaſed him beſt; for he takes no notice of any 
monument that ſhould be raifed over himſelf, if he 
ſhould fall unfortunately. He no ſooner allows 
himſelf to expatiate, but the proſpe& of glory 
carries him away thus far beyond his hrſf intention, 
which was only to allow the enemy to interr their 
champion with decency. 

T It was the manner of the ancients to dedicate 


NOTE S. 
trophies of this kind to the temples of the Gods. 
The particular reaſon for conſecrating the arms in 
this place to Apollo, is not only as he was the con- 
ſtant protector of Try, but as this thought of the 
challenge was inſpired by him. | 

+ Homer took the hint of this from feveral tombs 
of the ancient heroes who had fought at Troy, re- 
maining in his time upon the ſhore of the Helleſpsnt, 
He gives that ſea the epithet hᷣroad, to diſtinguiſh the 
particular place of thofe tombs, which was on the 
Rhetean or Sigæan coalt, where the Helleſpont 
(which in other parts is narrow) opens itſelf to the 
gean ſea. This is one among a thouſand proofs 
of our author's exact knowledge in geography and 
antiquities. Time has deſtroyed thoſe tombs which 
were to have preſerved He#or's glory; but the im- 
mortal Homer's poetry, more lafting than monu- 
ments, and proof againſt ages, will for ever ſupport 
and convey it to the lateſt poſterity. | 

C It ſeems natural to inquire, why the Greets, 
before they accepted Hector's e did not 
demand reparation for the former treachery of Pan- 
darus, and inſiſt upon delivering up the author of 
it; which had been the ſhorteſt way for the Trans 
to have wiped off that ſtain: it was very reaſonable 
for the Greeks to reply to this challenge, that they 
could not venture a ſecond fingle combat, for fear 
of ſuch another inſidious attempt upon their cham- 
pion. One may make ſome ſort of anſwer to this, 
if we conſider the ctearneſs of Hecter's character; 
and his words at the beginning of the foregoing 
ſpeech, where he firſt complains of the revival of 
the war as a misfortune common to them both, 


(which is at once very artful and decent) and lays the 


blame 
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amen of Greece! oh ſcandal of your race, “ 
Whole coward fouls your manly form dilgrace! 
How great the ſhame, when every age {hall know 
That not a Creciun met this noble foc 
Go then ! reſolve to earth, from whence ye grew, 
A heartleſs, ſpiritleſs, inglorious crew 
Be what ye leem, unanimated clay 
My ſelf will dare the danger of the day. 
*Tis man's bold taſk the gen'rous ſtriſe to try, 
But in the hands of God is victory. 

Theſe words ſcarce ſpoke, with gen rous ardour preſt, 
His manly limbs in azure arms he drelt : 
That day, Atrides! a ſuperior hand 
Had ſtretch'd thee breathleſs on the hoſtile firand ; 
But all at once, thy fury to compoſe, 
The kings of Greece, an awful band, aroſe : 
EKy'n he their chief, great Agamemnon, preſs' d, 
Thy daring hand, and this advice addreſs'd. 
Whither, O Menelaus] would'ſt thou run, p 
And tempt a fate, which prudence bids thee ſhun ? 


Their ſons degen'rate, and their race a ſcorn ? 


Griev'd tho* thou art, forbear the raſh deligu: 
Great Hledtor's arm is michtier far than thine. 
Ev'n flerce Achilles learn'd it's force to fear, * 
And trembling met this dreadful fon of war. 
Sit thou ſecure amidſt thy ſocial band; 
Greece in our cauſe ſhall arm ſome pow*rful hand. 
The mightieſt warrior of th' Achaian name, 1 
1 ho” bold, and burning with deſire of fame, 
Content, the doubtful honour might forego, 
So great the danger, and ſo brave the foe. 

ile faid, and turn'd his brother's vengeful mind: 
He ſtoop'd to reaſon, and his rage reſign'd, 
No longer bent to ruſh on certain harms; - - 
His joytul friends unbrace his azure arms. 

He, from whole lips divine perſuaſion flows, 
Grave Nefter, then, in graceful act aroſe. 
Thus tothe kings he ſpoke. What grief, what ſhame $ 
| Attend on Greece, and all the Grec:an name! 
How thall, alas! her hoary heroes mourn 
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blame of it upon Jupiter. Though by the way, 
his charging the Tran breach of faith upon the 
Deity, looks a little like the reaſoning of ſome mo- 
dern ſaints in the doctrine of abſ-lute reprobation, 
making God the author of fin, and may ferve for 
an inſtance of the antiquity of that falſe tenet. 
There is a great deal of fire in this ſpeech of 
Alenelaus, which very well agrees with his character 
and circumſtances. While he ſpeaks one almoſt 


ſees him in a poſture of emotion, pointing with con- 


tempt at the commanders about him. e upbraids 


their cowardice, and w:thes they may beconte (ac- 


cording to the literal, words) earth and water; that 
is, be reſolved into thoſe principles they ſprung 
from, or die. 


+ "The poet every where takes occaſion to ſet the 


brotherly love of HAHganemnon toward Meneluus in the 


molt agreeable light: when Menelaus is wounded, 


Agamemnin is more concerned than he; and here 


8 A . : 9 | 
diſſuades him from à danger, which he offers im- 


mediately after to undertake himſelf. He makes uſe 
of Hettor's ſluperiur courage to bring him to a com- 
pliance; and tells him that even Achilles dares not 
engage with Hector. This is not true, but only the 
affection for his brother thus breaks out into a kind 
extravagance. Agamemnen likewiſe conſults the 
honour. of Menelaus, for it will be no diſgrace to 
him to decline encouni-ring a man whom Achilles 
himſelf is afraid of Thus ke artfully provides for 
his ſafety and honour at the ſame time. 
I It cannot with certainty be concluded from the 
words of Homer, who is the perſon to whom Aga- 
anemnen applies the laſt lines at this ſpeech. Some 
No. 5. | 
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would have it underſtood of Hector, that the Greets 
would fend ſuch an antagoniſt againſt him, from 
whoſe hands He#or might be glad to cfcape. - But 
{ this interpretation ſeems contrary to the plain deſign 
of Agamemnan's diſcourſe, which only aims to deter 
his brother from ſo raſh an undertaking as engaging 
with Hector. So that inſtead of dropping any ex- 
preſſion which might depreciate the power or courage 
of this hero, he endeavours rather to repreſent him 
as the moſt formidable of men, and dreadful even 
to Achilles. This paſſage therefore will be moſt 
conſiſtent with Agamemnon's deſign, if it be con- 
ſidered as an argument offered to Menelaus, at once 
to diſſuade him from the engagement, and to com- 
fort him under the appearance of fo great a diſgrace 
as refuſing the challenge, by telling him that any 
warrior, how bold and intrepid foever, might be 
content to fit ſtill and rejoice that he is not expoſed 
to ſo hazardous an engagement. 

$ This ſpeech, if we conſider the occaſion of it, 
could be made by no perſon but Ne/tsr. No young 
warrior could with decency exhost others to under- 
take a combat which he himſelf declined. Nothing 
could be mire in his character than to repreſent to 
the Greets how much they would ſuffer in the opi- 
nion of another old man like bimſelf. In naming 
Peleus he ſets before their eyes the expectations of 
all their fathers, and the {hame that muſt afflict them 
in their old age, if their fons behaved themſelves 
unworthily. The account he gives of the conver» 
fations he had formerly held with that king, and 
his jealouſy for the glory of Greece, is a very natural 
picture of the warm dialogues of two old warriors 
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What tears ſhall down thy ſilver beard be roll'd, 
O Peleus, old in arms, in wiſdom old! 

Once with what joy the gen'rous prince would hear 
Of ev'ry chief who fought this glorious war, 
Participate their fame, and pleas d inquire 

Each name, each action, and each hero's lire ? 
Gods ſhould he fee our warriors trembling ſtand, 
And trembling all before one hoſtile hand; 

How would he lift his aged arms on high, 
Lament inglorious Greece, and beg to die ! 

Oh! would to all th' immortal pow'rs above, 
Minerva, Phebus, and almighty Fove ! 

Years might again roll back, my youth renew, 
And give this arm the ſpring which once it knew : 
When fierce in war, where Fardan's waters fall 
led my troops to Phea's trembling wall, 

And with th' Arcadian ſpears my prowels try'd, 
Where Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 

There Ereuthalion brav'd us in the held, 

Proud, Areithous dreadful arms to wield ; 


Great Areithous, known from ſhore to thore 


By the huge, knotted, iron mace he bore ; 

No lance he ſhook, nor bent the twanging bow, 
But broke, with this, the battle of the foe. 

Him not by manly force Lycurgus flew, 

Whoſe guleful jav'lin from the thicket flew, 
Deep ina winding way his breaſt aſſail'd, 

Nor aught the warrior's thund'ring mace avail'd : 


_ 


Supine he fell: thoſe arms which Mars before * 
Had giv'n the vanquith'd, now the victor bore : 
But when old age had dimm'd Zycurgus' eyes, 
To Ereathalizn he conlign'd the prize. 24 
Furious with this, he cruſh'd our levell'd bands, 
And dar'd the trial of the ſtrongeſt hands; 

Nor could the ſtrongeſt hands his fury ſtay; 

All faw and fear'd his huge tempeſtuous ſway. 
Till J. the youngelt of the hoſt, appear'd, 


And youngeſt, met whom all our army fear'd. 


I fought the chief: my arms Minerva crown'd : 


Prone fell the giant o'er a length of ground. 

What then he was, oh were your Neftor now! 

Not Hector's ſelf ſhould want an equal foe. 

But warriors, you, that youthful vigour boaſt, 

The flow'r of Greece, th' examples of our hoſt, 
Sprung from ſuch fathers, who ſuch numbers {way, 
Can you ſtand trembling, and deſert the day? 
1 - His warm reproofs the liſt'ning kings inftame ; 
And nine, the nobleſt of the Grecian name, 7 

Up ſtarted fierce : but far betore the reſt 

The king of men advanc'd his dauntleſs breaſt : 
Then bold Ty&ides, great in arms, appear'd ; 
And next his bulk gigantic Ajax rear d: 
Orleus follow'd ; Idomen was there, | 
And Merion, dreadful as the God of war: 
| With theſe Eurppylus and Thoas ſtand, 
And wile Ulyſſes cles'd the daring band. 


All 
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upon the commencement of a new war. Upon the 
whole, Neſtor never more diſplays his oratory than 
in this place: you ſee him riſing with a ſigh, ex- 
preſſing a pathetic ſorrow, and wiſhing again for his 
youth, that he might wipe away this diſgrace from 
His country. The humour of ſtory-telling, ſo na- 
tural to old men, is almoſt always marked by Hamer 
in the ſpeeches of Neon. The apprchenſion that 
their age makes them contemptible, puts them upon 
repeating the brave deeds of their youth. The 
praiſes Neftor here gives himſelf, and the vaunts of 
his valour are juſtifiable, when we conſider they 
were only exhortations to thoſe he addreſſed them 
to. By thele he reſtores courage to the Greeks, who 
were attonithedat the bold challenge of Hector, and 
cauſes nine of the princes to rife and accept it. If 
any man had a right to commend himſelf, it was 
this venerable prince, who in relating his own 
actions did no more than propoſe examples of virtue 
to the young. 

Homer has the peculiar happineſs of being able 
to raiſe the obſcureſt circumſtances into the ftrongeſt 
Point of light. Areithous had taken theſe arms in 


NOTE s. 
battle, and this gives occaſion to our author to ſay 
they were the preſent of Mars. 

+ Neftzr's inſiſting upon this circumſtance of the 
fall oi Erruthalion, which paints his vaſt body lying 
extended on the earth, has a particular beauty 1n it, 
and recalls into the old man's mind the joy he felt 
on the ſight of his enemy after he was ſlain. Theſe 
| are the fine and natural ſtrokes that give life to the 
1 deſcriptions of poetry. | 

r In this catalogue of the nine warriors, who 
offer themſelves as champions for Greece, one may 
take notice of the firft and the laſt who riſes up. 
Agamemnon advanced foremoſt, as it beſt became the 
general, and Ulyſſes with his uſual caution took time 
to deliberate till ſeven more had offered themſelves. 
Homer gives a great encomium of the eloquence of 
Neſtor, in making it produce ſo ſudden an effect; 
| eſpecially when Agamemnm, who did not proffer 
1 hiraſelf before, even to ſave his brother, is now the 
firſt that ſteps forth. One would fancy this particular 
circumſtance was contrived to thew, that eloquence 
has a greater power than even nature itſelf, 
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All theſe; alike inſpir'd with noble rage, 
Demand the fight. To whom the Pylian ſage: 

Leſt thirſt of glory your brave fouls divide, 
What chief ſhalt combat, let the lots decide.“ 
Whom heav'n ſhall chuſe, be his the chance to raiſe 
His country's fame, his own immortal praiſe, 

The lots produc'd,. each hero ſigns his own ; 
Then in the gen'ral's helm the fates are thrown. 
The people pray, with lifted eyes and hands, . 

And vows like theſe aſcend from all the bands. 
Grant, thou Almighty ! in whoſe hand is fate, 
A worthy champion ſor the Crecian ſtate. 
This taſk let Ajax or Tydides prove, 

Or he, the king of kings, belov'd by Fove. 

Old Neftor ſhook the caſque. By heav'n inſpir'd, 
Leap'd forth the lot, of ev'ry Greet deſir d. 
This from the right to left the herald bears, 

Held out in order to the Grecian peers; 


Each to his rival yiclds the mark unknown, | 


Till godlike Ajax finds the lot his own; 
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Surveys th' inſcription with rejoicing eyes, 
Then caſts before him, and with tranſport cries: 

Warriors! I claim the lot, and arm with joy: 
Be mine the conqueſt of this chief of Troy. 
Now, while my brighteſt arms my limbs inveſt, 
To Saturn's ſon be all your vows addrett : 

But pray in ſecret, Jeſt the toes.thould hear, 
And deem your pray'rs the mean effect of tear. 
Said I in ſecret? No, your vows declare, 

In ſuch a voice as fills the earth and air. 

Lives there a chief whom Ajax ought to dread, 
Ajax, in all the toils of battle bred? 

From warlike Salamis I drew my birth, 

And born to combats, fear no force of earth. 

He ſaid, The troops with elevated eyes, 
Implore the God CE thunder rends the ſkies. 
O Father of mankind, ſuperior Lord! 

On lofty {da's holy hill ador'd; 

Who in the higheſt heav'n has fix'd thy. throne, + 

Supreme of Gods! unbounded, and alone: 
| Grant 


NO T R . 

* This was a very prudent piece of conduct in 
Neſton: he does not chuſe any of theſe nine him- 
ſelf, but leaves the determination entirely to chance. 
Had her named the hers, the-reft-might have been 
grieved to have ſeen another prefered before them; 
and he well knew that the lot could not fall upon a 
wrong perſon, where all were valiant. 


+ Hymer, who ſuppoſes; every thing on earth to 


proceed from the immediate diſpoſition of Heaven, 
allows not even the lots to come up by chance, but 
places them in tlie hands of God. The people 


pray to him for the diſpoſal of them, and beg that 


Ajax, Diomed, or Agamemnon may be the perſon. In 
which the poet ſeems to make the army give his own 
ſentiments, concerning the preference of valour in 


his heroes, to avoid an odious compariſon in down- 


right terms, which might have been inconſiſtent 
with his deſign of complimenting the Grecian fami- 
lies. They afterwards offer up their prayers again, 
Juſt as the combat is beginning, that if Ajax does not 
conquer, at leaſt he may divide the glory with Hee- 
tor; in which we may obſerve Homer prepares the 
readers for What is to happen in the ſequel. 


{ There is no neceſlity to ſuppoſe that they put | 


any letters upon theſe lots, at leaſt not their names, 


becauſe the herald could not tell to whom the lot of 
It is 


Ajax belonged, till he claimed it himſelf. 
more probable that they made ſome private mark or 

fignet each upon his-own lot. The lot was only a 

Pas of wood, a ſhell, or any thing that lay at 
and. 


his is the firlt ſpeech of Ajax in the Iliad. He 
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is no orator, but always expreſſes himfelf in ſhort; 
- he appellation of the buſvark the 
Greeks, Which Homer almoſt conſtantly gives him, is 
extremely proper to the bulk, ſtrength, and immo- 
bility. of this heavy hero, who on all occaſions is 
made to ſtand to the buſineſs, and ſupport the brunt. 
Theſe qualifications are given him, that he may laſt 
out, when the reſt of the chief heroes are wounded ; 
this makes him of excellent uſe in book 13, &c. He 
there puts a ſtop to the whole force of the enemy, 
and a long time prevents the firing of the ſhips. 
It is particularly oblervable, that he is never aſſiſted 
by any Deity, as the others are. Vet one would 
think Mars had been-no improper patron for-him, 
there being ſome reſemblance in the boiſterous cha- 
racter of that God and this hero. However it be, 
this conſideration may partly account for a particular, 
which elſe might very well raife a queſtion, Why 
Ajax, who. is in this book ſuperior in ſtrength to 
Hector, : ſhould afterward in the lad ſhun to meet 
him, and appear his inferior? We ſee the Gods make 
this difference: Hector is not only aſſiſted by them in 
his own perſon, but his men ſecond him, whereas 
thoſe of Ajax are diſpirited by heaven. To which 
one may add another which is a natural reaſon, Hec- 
tor in this book expreſsly tells Ajax, © he will now 
make uſe of no 1kill or art in fighting with him. 


Hector, and therefore he night be ſuppoſed after- 
wards to have exerted his dexterity againſt hun. 


The Greek in bare brutal itrength proved too hard for 
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Grant thou, that Trlamon may bear away 

The praiſe and conqueſt of this doubttul day; 

Or if illuſtrious Hector be thy care, | 

That both may claim it, and'that both may ſhare. 
Now Ajax brac'd his dazzling armouron ; 

Sheath'd in bright ſteel the giant-warrior thone : 

He moves to combat with majeſtic pace ;* | 

So ſtalks in arms the grizly God of Thrace, 

When ove to puniſh faithleſs men prepares, 

And gives whole nations to the waſte of wars. 

Thus march'd the chief, tremendous as a God; 

Grimly he ſmil'd; earth trembled as he ſtrode: 

His maſly jav'lin quiv'ring in his hand, 

He ſtood, the bulwark of the Grecian band. 

Thro' ev'ry Argive heart new tranſport ran; 

All Troy ſtood trembling at the mighty man. 

Ev'n 22 paus'd; and with new doubt oppreſt, 

Felt his great heart ſuſpended in his breaſt: 

Tas vain to ſeek retreat, and vain to fear; 

Himſelf had challeng'd, and the foe drew near. 
Stern Telamon behind his ample ſhield, 
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As from a brazen tow'r, o'erloak'd the field. 
Huge wWas it's orb, with ſev'n thick folds o'ercaſt, 
Fg tis , t ; : | * 1 * 
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1 Of tough bull-hides ; of ſolid braſs the laſt. 
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(The work of Tychias, Who in Vys dwell'd, 

And all in arts of armoury excell'd. )x 

This Ajax bor before his manly breaſt, | | 

And threatning, thus his adverſe chief addreſt. = 
Hector] approach my arm, and ſingly know $ 

What ſtrength thou halt, and what the Grecian toe, 

Achilles fhuns the fight; yet ſome there are, 


Not void of ſoul, and not unſkill'd in war: | 8 
Let him, unactive on the ſea- beat ſhore, "3 
Indulge his wrath; and aid our arms no more | 1 
71 — 5 5 2 
Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to boaſt, 5 


And ſends thee one, 'a ſample of her hoſt. 
Such as 1 am, I come to prove thy might; 
No more be ſudden, and begin the fight. 

O ſon of Telamon, thy country's pride! 
(To 4jax thus the Trejan prince reply d); 
Me, as a boy or woman would'ſt thou fright, 
New to«the field, and trembling at the fight? 
'Thou meet'ſt a chief deſerving of thy arms, 
Jo combat born, and bred amidft alarms : 
IL know to ſhift my ground, remount the car, 
Turn, charge, and anſwer ev'ry call of war ;C = 
ie | SET putt 56 0 


| Nr | 
* This deſcription is full of the fubhme imagery 
ſo peculiar to our, author. The Gyecian champion 
is drawn in all that terrible glory with Which he 
equals lis herdes to the Gods: Ht is no ſeſs dreadful 
than Mars moving to battle, to execute the decrees 
of Fave upon mankind, and determine the fate of 
nations. - His march, his poſture, his countenance, 
his bulk, his tower-like ſhield ; in a word, his whole 
hgure ſtrikes our eyes in all the ſtrongeſt colours of 
poetry. We look upon him as a Deity, and are not 
Aton ſhed at thoſe emotions Which Hecler foels at the 
Might of him. POOL TO r | 
We ſhall tranſcribe: here the ſtory of this Th- 
chius, as we have it in the ancient Life of Hemer. 
« Homer falling into poverty, determined to go to | 
"Cie, undd as he paſt through the plain of Hermus, : 
dame to a place called the mew wail, which was a 
colony of the Cimeans. Here (after he had recited 
five verſes in eclebration'of ' Cuma) he was received 
by a ſeather-Areſſer, whoſe name was Tychius, into 
has houſe, where he ſhewed to his hoſt and his com- 
pany, a poem on the expedition of '{mph:araus, and 
his Hymne. The admiration he*there' obtained, pro- 
cured him à preſent ſubſiſtence. They ſhew to 
this day with great veneration the place where he fat 
hen he recited his verſes, and a poplar which they 
affirm to have grown there in his time.“ If there 


be any thing in this ſtory, we have reaſon to be 
pleaſed with the grateful temper of our poet, who 
took this occaſion of immortalizing the name of an } 


| 5 N T E S. | 
ordinary trudeſman, who hat” obliged him. The 
{ame account of his life takes notice of ſeveral other 
anſtances of his gratitude in the ſame kind. | 

We have called Tychius an armourer rather than 
a leather-dreſſer or currier; his making the ſhield 
of Ajax authorizes; one expreſſion as well as the 
other; and though that which mer uſes had no 
lowneſs or vulgarity in the Greek,” it is not to be ad- 
mitted into Englifh heroic verſe. ' © | | 

It is needleſs to obſerve how exactly this ſpeech 
of Ajax correſponds with his blunt and ſoldier-like 
character The fame propriety, in regard to this 
hero, is maintained throughout the Lliad. The 
buſineſs he is about, is al that employs his head, 
and he:{peaks of nothing but fighting . 

This reply of Hector ſeems rather to allude to 
ſome geſture 4;4x had uſed in his approach to him, 
as ſhaking his tear, or the like, than to any thing he 
had ſaid in his ſpeech. For what he had told him 
amounts to no more, than that there were ſeveral in 
the Grecian army whothad courted: the honour of 
this combat as well as himſelf. . We may oblerve 
many things of this kind in Homer, that allude to 
the particular attitude or action, in which the author 
ſuppoſes the perſon to be at that time. ; 

q The'Greri is, To move my: feet to the: ſound of 
Mars, which ſcems to ſhew that thoſe military 
dances were in uſe even in Homer's time, which 
were afterwards ꝓractiſed in Greece. 
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To right, to left, the dextrous lance I wield,. 
And bear thick battle on my ſounding ſhield. 
But open be our fight, and bold each blow; 

1 Nee conqueſt from à noble foe. 

He fard, and riſing, high above the field | 
Whirl'd-the long lance againſt the fev*nfold ſhield, 
Full onthe braſs deſcending from above 
Thro' fix bull-hides the furious weapon drove, 
Till in the ſeventh it fix d. Then iar threw; 
Thro' Hector's ſhield the forceful jaw Iin fle, 
His corſlet enters, and his garment rends, 
And at, downwards near his flapk deſcends. 
The wary Tryan ſhrinks, andbending law 
Beneath his buckler, diſappoints the blow. 


From their bor d ſhields thechietstheir jay lins dre wis 


Then cloſe impetuous, and the charge renew : 
Fierce as the mountain-lions bath'd in blood, 
Or foaming boars, the terror of the wood. 
At Ajax Flats his long lance extends; 


The blunted point againſt the buckler bends. 
But Ajax watchful as his foe drew near, 


Drove thro the Tran targe the 'knotty ſpear ; 

£ reach'd his neck, with matchleſs ſtrength impell's ; 

Spouts the black gore, and dims his ſhining ſhield. 
et ceas d not Hector thus ;" hut, ſtooping down, 


In his ſtrong hand up-heav'd a flinty ſtone, 
Black, craggy, vaſt : to this his force he bends; 


Full on the brazen boſs the ſtone deſcends ; 

The hollow brats reſounded with the ſhock. 

Then Ajax ſeia d the fragment of a rock, 

; Apply'd each nerve, and ſwinging round on high, 
ith force tempeſtuous let the ruin fly: ey 
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Tune huge ſtone thund'ring thro' his buckles broke; 


His flacken'd knees receiv'd the numbing ſtroke 3 
Great Hector falls extended on the field, "IL 
His bulk ſupporting on the ſhatter'd ſhielg. 
Nor wanted FA aid; Apollo"s might T 


Confirm'd bis ſinews, and reſtor'd to tight. © 
And now both heroes their broad faulchions drew ; 
In flaming circles round their heads they flew 3 
| But then by heralds” voice the word was giv'n, 4 


The facred miniſters of earth and heaven: 


Divine Talthybius whom the Greeks employ, 
And ſage {4zus on the part of Troy. | 
| Between the fwords, their peaceful ſceptres 


rear'd; 
And firſt Idæus awful voice was heard. 
Forbear, my fons! your farther force to prove, 
Both dear to men, and both belov'd of Jobe. 
To either hoſt your matchleſs worth is known, 
Each founds your praiſe,” and war is all your own; 
But now the night extends her awful ſhade ; 

The Goddeſs parts you: be the night obey d. 
To whom great Ajax his high font expreſs'd; 
O ſage! to Hector be thefe wordsaddrefs'd. _ 

Let him, who firſt provok'd our chiefs to fight, 

Let him demand the ſanction of the night; 

If firſt he aſk it, I content obey, 

And ceaſe the ſtrife when Hector ſhows the way. 
Oh firſt of Greets ! (his noble foe rejoin'd)]| - '} 

W hom heav'n adorns, ſuperior to thy N 


Wich ſtrength of body, and with worth of mind l 
| Now martial law commands us to forbear; 


Hereafter we ſhall meet in glorious war, . 
Some 


N O 7 1 8. Yar * 

Homer in this combat makes his heroes perform 
all their exerciſes with all forts of weapons; firſt 
darting lances at diſtance, then advancing cloſer and 


_ Puſhing with fpears, then caſting ſtones, and laſtly, 


attacking with {words ; in every one of which the 
t gives the ſuperiority to his countryman. It is 
arther obſervable, that Ajax allows Hector an ad- 


vantage in throwing the firſt ſpear. 


+ In the beginning of this book we left Apollo 


| 2 upon a tree, in the ſhape of a vulture, to 


hold the combat : he comes now very opportunely 
to ſave his favourite Hector. Apollo is the ſame 
with deftiny, fo that when Homer ſays Apollo ſaved 
him, he means no more than that it was not his fate 
yet to die, as Helemis had foretold him. LEED 
+ The heralds of old were facred perſons, ac- 


counted the delegates of Mercury, and inviolable by 
the law of nations. The ancient hiſtories have 


. 


A 
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N O T ES. 
who committed any outrage upon them. Their 
office was to aſſiſt in the facrifices and councils, to 
proclaim war or peace, to command ſilence at cere- 
monies or ſingle combats, to part the combatants, 
and to declare the conqueror, c. 

Homer obſerves a Juſt decorum in making Ideus, 
the Trojan herald, _ firſt, to end the combat 
wherein Flector had the diſadvantage. Ajax is very 
ſenſible of this difference, when in his reply he re- 


1 quires that Hectar ſhould firſt alk for a ceſſation as 


he was the challenger. 
| prelent circumſtance, ſays nothing to obtain a truce 
that is not ſtrictly conſiſtent with Nis honour, When 
he praiſes Ajax, it leſſens his own diſadvantage, and 
he is careful to extol him only above the Greeks, 
without acknowledging him more valiant than 


many examples of the ſeverity exerciſed againſt thoſe the honour of his country. 
No. 5. | [ A 2 


Hasler, how hardly ſoever he is preſt by his. 


himſelf or the Trojans: Hector is always jealous of 
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Some future day ſhall lengthen out the ſtrife, 
And let the Gods decide of death or life ! | 
Since then the night extends her gloomy ſhade, 


And heav'n enjoins it, be the night obey'd. 7 


Return, brave Ajax, to thy Erecian friends, 

And ty the nations whom thy arm defends ; 

As I thall glad each chief, and Trojan wife, 

Who weanes heav'n with vows for Hector's life. 
But let us, on this memorable day, 
Exchange ſome gift; that Greece and Troy may ſay,“ 
Not hate, but glory, made theſe chiefs contend ; 
% And each brave foe was in his ſoul a friend.“ 
With that, a fword with ſtars of ſilver grac'd, 
The baldrick ſtudded, and the ſheath 6k ay 
He gave the Greek. The gen'rous Greek beſtow'd 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glow'd. | 
Then with majellic grace they quit the plain; 
This ſeeks the Grecran, that the Phrygian train. 

The Trejan bands returning Hector wait, 

And hail with joy the champion of their ſtate : 
Eſcap'd great Ajax, they furvey'd him round, 
Alive, unarm d, and vig'rous from his wound. 

Lo Troy's high gates the god- like man they bear, 


Their preſent triumph, as their late deſpair. 


PX 


| But Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed, 

The well-arm'd Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 
A ſteer for ſacrifice the king defign'd, 
Of full five years, and of the nobler kind. 
The victim falls; they ſtrip the ſmoaking hide, 
The beaſt they quarter, and the joints divide; 
Then ſpread the tables, the repaſt prepare, 
Each takes his ſeat, and each receives his thare. 
The king himſelf (an honorary ſign) 
Before great Ajax plac'd the mighty chine. F 
When now the rage of hunger was remov'd; 
Neftor, in each perſuaſive art approv'd, 
The ſage whoſe counſels long had ſway'd the reſt, 
In words like theſe his prudent thought expreſt. 

How dear, O kings! this fatal day has coſt, 
What Greeks are periſh'd ! what a people loſt ! 
What tides of blood have drench'd Scamander's {hore ? 
What crouds of heroes ſunk, to riſe no more 
Then hear me, chief ! nor let the morrow's light 
Awake thy ſquadrons to new toils of fight : 
Some pace at leaſt permit the war to breathe, 
While we to flames our ſlaughter'd friends bequeathe. 
From the red field their ſcatter'd bodies bear, 
And nigh the fleet a fun'ral ſtructure rear; 


So 


Z N OTIS. 
There is nothing that gives us a greater plea- 
ſure in reading an heroic poem, than the generoſity 


© which one brave enemy ſhews to another. The 


. propolal made here by Hector, and fo readily em- 
braced by Ajax, makes the parting of thele two 
heroes more-glorious to them than the continuance 


of the combat could have been. A French critic is 
Ihocked at Hector's making propoſals to Ajax with J have here a gallant warrior png victorious (at 


an air of equality; he ſays a man that is vanquiſhed, 
inſtead of talking of preſents, ought to retire with 
ſhame from his conqueror. But that He#:r was 
vanquiſhed, is by no means to be allowed; Homer 
had told us that his ſtrength was reſtored by Apollo, 


and that the two combatants were engaging again 


upon equal terms with their ſwords. So that this 
enticiim falls to nothing. For the reſt, it is ſaid 
that this exchange of preſents between Hector and 
Ajax gave birth to a proverb, "That the preſents of 
enemies are generally fatal. For Ajax with this 
Word afterwards killed himſelf, and Hector was 
dragged by this belt at the chariot of Achilles. 
What Agamemnon here beſtows on Ajax was in 
former times a great mark of reſpe& and honour : 
not only as it was cuſtomary to diſlinguiſh the 
quality of their gueſts by the largeneſs of the por- 
tions alligned them at their tables, but as this part 
of the victim peculiarly belonged to the king him- 
felf. - It is worth remarking on this occaſion, that 
te ſimplicity of thoſe times allowed the cating of 


: 
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NOT ES. 
no other fleſh but beef, mutton, or kid: this is the 
food of the heroes of Homer, and the patriarchs and 
warriors of the Old Teftament. Fiſhing and fowl- 
ing were the arts of more luxuriant nations, and 
came much later into Greece. and Hrael. One 
cannot read this paſſage without being pleaſed with 
the wonderful ſimplicity of the old heroic ages. We 


leaſt in his own opinion) from a ſingle combat with 
the bravelt of his enemies; and he is no otherwiſe 
rewarded, than with a larger portion of the ſacrifice 
at ſupper. Thus an upper ſeat, or à more capa- 
cious bowl, was a recompence for the cx 
actions; and thus the only reward in the olympic 
games was a pine-branch, or a chaplet of parſley or 
wild olive. | . 

1 There is a great deal of artifice in this counſel 
of Neſtor, of burning the dead, and raiſing a fortifi- 
cation; for though piety was the ſpedious pretext, 
their ſecurity was the real ain of the truce, which 
they made uſe of to finiſh their works. Their doing 
this at the ſame time they erected the funeral piles, 
made the impoſition eaſy upon the enemy, who 
might naturally miſtake one work for the other. 
And this alſo obviates a plain objection, viz. why 
the Trojans did not interrupt them in this work? 
The truce determined no exact time, but as much 


as was needful for diſcharging the rites of the dead. 
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So decent urns their ſnowy bones may keep, 1 Old man, if void of fallacy or art * 
And pious children o'er their aſhes weep. Thy words expreſs the purpoſe of thy heart, 

Here, where on one promiſcuous pile they blaz d, I Thou, in thy time, more ſound advice haſt. giv'n ; 

High o'er them all a gen'ral tomb be rais'd; * But wiſdom has it's date, aſſign d by heavy n. 


Next, to ſecure our camp, and naval pow'rs, | | Then hear me, princes of the Tyan name 

Raiſe an embattled wall, with lofty tow'rs; Their treaſures Fu reſtore, but not the dame; 

From ſpace to ſpace be ample gates around, My treaſures too, for peace, I will reſign; : 
For paſſing chariots, and a trench profound, But be this bright poſſeſſion ever mine. 7 -Y 
So 656-1 to combat ſhall in ſafety go, | 1 _*Twas then, the growing diſcord to compole, 4 
Nor fear the fierce incurfions of the foe. © Slow from his ſeat the rev'rend Priam roſe : + 3 


*T was thus the ſage his wholeſome counſel mov'd: I His god-like aſpect deep attention drew: 
The ſcepter'd kings of Greece his words approv'd. | He paus'd, and theſe pacific words enſue. 
Meanwhile, conven'd at Priam's palace-gate, Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliar bands! 


Cl 4 . 1 
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The Trejan peers in nightly council fat : . Now take refreſhment as the hour demands: = 
A ſenate void of order, as of choice, Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of night; = 
Their hearts were fearful, and confus'd their voice. | Till the new ſun reſtores the chearful light: =_ 
Antenar riſing, thus demands their ear: Then ſhall our herald to th' A/ rides ſent, is E 
Ye Trqans, Dardans, and auxiliars hear! Before their ſhips, - proclaim, my ſon's intent. | = 
»Tis heav'n the counſel of my breaſt inſpires, Next let a truce be aſk'd, that 7 roy may burn { 
And I but move what ev'ry God requires: | | Her ſlaughter'd heroes, and their bones in-urn ; 1 
Let Sparta's treaſures be this hour reſtor'd, I That done, once more the fate of war be try'd, = 
And Argive Helen own her ancient lord. And whoſe the conqueſt, mighty Jove decide! — 
The ties of faith, the ſworn alliance broke, | Themonarch ſpoke: the warriors ſnatch'd with haſte 3 
Our impious battles the juſt Gods provoke. (Each at his poſt in arms) a ſhort repaſt. 5 Io 
As this advice ye practiſe, or reject, ] Soon as the roſy morn had wak'd the day, "= 
So hope N or dread the dire effet. To the black ſhips Idæus bent his way; 8 1 
The ſenior ſpoke, and fat. To whom reply'd There, to the ſons of Mars, in council found, 3 
The graceful huſband of the Spartan bride. He rais'd his voice: the hoſt flood liſt' ning round. = 
Cold counſels, Trejan, may become thy years, Ye ſons of Alreus, and ye Greeks, give ear! 8 
But ſound ungrateful in a warrior's ears: : | The words of Trey, and Troy's great monarch hears 8 
| | . 11 Pleas'd — 
NOTES. 4 N O T R S. | 


Homer is the firſt who mentions one general | poſition that could be made by the Greeks, Thus 
tomb for a number of dead perſons. Here is a | they are requeſted to do what they themſelves were 
tumulus built round the pyre, not to bury their | about to requeſt, and have the honour to comply 
bodies, for they were to be burned; nor to receive I with a propoſal which they themſelves would other- 
the bones, for thoſe were to be carried to Greece; | wiſe have taken as a favor. 


; but perhaps to interr their aſhes. | 1 $ Wehave here the manner of the T7y/ans taking 
+. Priam rejects the wholeſome advice of Antenor, | their repaſt: not promiſcuouſly, but each at his 
” and complies with his ſon. This is indeed ex- | poſt, Homer was ſenſible that military men ought 


tremely natural to the indulgent character and eaſy | not to remit their guard, even while they refreſh 
nature of the old king, of which the whole Trgan | themſelves, but in every aktion diſplay the ſoldier. 
war, is a proof. We refer this blindneſs of Priam || "The propoſition of - reſtoring the treaſures, and 
to the power of fate, the time now approaching | not Helen, is ſent as from Paris only; in which, his 
when Trey was to be puniſhed for it's injuſtice. | father ſeems to permit him to treat by himſelt as a 
Something like this weak fondneſs of a father is | ſov'reign prince, and the ſole author of the war. 
deſcribed in the ſcripture, in the ſtory of David and | But the herald ſeems to exceed his commiſſion in 
Abſalom, | | I what he tells the Greets. Paris only offered to 
+} The conduct of Homer in this place is remark- | reſtore the treaſures he took from Greece, not includ- 
able: he makes Priam propoſe in council to ſend | ing thoſe he brought from Sidon and other coaſts, ; 
to the Greeks to aſk a truce to bury the dead. This | where he touch'd in his voyage: but [dzus hero = 
the Greeks themſelves had before determined to pro- proffers all that he had brought to Troy; He adds, = 
poſe; but it being more honourable to his country, | as from himſelf, a wiſh that Paris had periſhed in 4 
the poet makes the Trojan herald prevent any pro- | that voyage. m_ ancient expolitors ſuppoſe thoſe 
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He came, and ſtanding in the midſt, explain'd 

The peace rejected, but the truce obtain'd.. | 
Strait to their ſev ral cares the Trojans move, 55 
Some ſearch the plains, ſome fell the ſounding grove: 1 
Nor leſs the Greets, deſcending on the ſhore, = 
Hew'd the green foreſts, and the bodies bore. 4 
And now from forth the chambers of the main, 
To ſhed his ſacred light on earth again, 


eas d may ye hear (ſo heav'n ſucceed my pray'rs) 
What Paris, author of the u ar declares. 
The fpoil and treaſures he to Ilion bore, 
) had he periſh'd/ ere they touch'd our ſhore) 
proffers injur d Greece; with large increaſe 
Of added Trijan wealth, to buy the peace. 
| But, to reſtore the beauteous bride again, 
This Greece demands, and Troy requeſts in vain. | 
Next, O ye chiefs! we aſk a truce to-burn Aroſe the golden chant of the day, 
Our flaughter'd heroes, and their bones in- urn. And tipt the mountains with a purple = 
That done, once more the fate of war be:try'd, In mingled throngs the Greet and Trejan train 
And whoſe the conqueſt, mighty ove decide Ihro' heaps of carnage ſearch'd the mournful plain. 
The Greeks gave car; butnone the ſilence broke ;*: | Scarce could the friend his ſlaughter'd friend explore, 
At length Tydides roſe, and riſing ſpoke. it With duſt diſhonour'd, and deform'd with gore. 
Oh take not, friends! defrauded of your fame, The wounds they waſh'd, their pious tears they ſhed, 
Their proffer'd wealth, nor ev'n the Spartan dame. | And, laid along their cars, deplor'd the dead. 
Lerconqueſtmakethem our's: Fate ſhakes their wall, I Sage Priam check'd their grief: with filent haſte. 


And Tray already torrers to her fall. The bodies decent on the piles were plac' d: 

f Th admiring chiefs, and all the Grecian name, With melting hearts the cold remains they burn'd ; 
With gen'ral Cobis return d him loud acclaim. And ſadly flow, to ſacred Troy return'd. ; 
Then thus the king of kings rejects the peace: Nor leſs the Greeks their pious ſorrows ſhed, 

Herald! in him thou hear'ſt the voice of. Greece. And decent on the pile Alpoſe the dead; 

For what remains; let fun'ral flames be fed The cold remains conſume with equal care; 
Wich heroes“ corps: I war not with the dead: And ſlowly, ſadly, to their fleet repair. 
o ſernch your flaughter'd chiefs on yonder plain, I Now, ere the morn had ſtreak'd with red'ning light 
And gratify the Manes of the ſlain. The doubtſul confines of the day and night; 

Be witneſs, Feve, whoſe thunder rolls on high! About the dying flames the Greeks appeat*d, 


He ſaid, and rear'd his ſceptre to the ſky. 


And round the pile a gen'ral tomb they rear'd. 
To ſacred Troy, where all her princes lay 


Then, to ſecure the camp and naval pow'rs, 5 
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To wait th* event, the herald bent his wa 7. They rais'd embattled walls with lofty tow'rs: 
* ; x ä r MY 175 3 55 From 
5 NOTE 8s. : | C 5 
| words to be ſpoken aſide, or in a low voice, as it is 1 There is a peculiar decorum in making Diomed 
| vlual in dramatic poetry. * But without that ſalvo, a Þ the author of this advice, to reject even Heten her- 
i 


_ 
28 


generous love for the welfare of his country might. | ſelf if ſhe were offered; this had not agreed with 
tranſport Iden into ſome warm expreſſions againſt | an amorous huſband like Menelaus, nor with a cun- 
the author of it's woes. He lays aſide the herald to | ning politician like Uly/es, nor with a wife old man 
act the patriot, and ſpeak with indignation againſt | like Nefer. But it is proper to Diamed, not only as a 
. Paris, that he may influence the * captains | young fearleſs warrior, but as he is in particular 
| to give a favourable anſwer. | an enemy to the intereſts of Venus. 
. This ſilence of the Greeks might naturally pro- Theſe probably were not chariots, but carriages; 
ceed from an opinion, that however deſirous they | for Homer makes Neftsr ſay that this was to be done 
were to put an end to this long war, Menelaus | with mules and oxen, which were not commonly 
N would never conſent to relinquiſh Helen, which was | joined to chariots, and the word in the original may 
„ the thing inſiſted upon by Paris. We may alſo | be applied to any vehicle that runs on wheels. This 
yy account for it in another manner. The princes | is properly expreſſed by the Engliſb word car. But 
were ſilent, becauſe it was the part of Agamemnon if they did uſe chariots in bearing their dead, it is at 
to determine in matters of this nature; and Aga- | leaſt evident, that thoſe. chariots were drawn by 
meme is ſilent, being willing to hear the inclina- } mules and oxen at funeral ſolemnities- i 
tions of the princes.” By this means he avoided f {F Hamer has been accuſed of an offence agairſt 
the imputation of expoſing the Greeks to dangers | probability, in cauſing this fortification to be made 
for his advantage and glory; ſince he only gave the | ſo late as in the laſt year of the war. But we may 
anſwer which was put into his mouth by the princes, | anſwer to this objection, that the Greeks Had no 
wich a general applauſe of the army. * }Þ occaſion for it till the departure of _— he 
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From ſpace to ſpace were ample gates around, 

For paſſing chariots; and a trench profound, 

Of large extent; and deep in earth below 

Strong piles infix'd ſtood adverſe to the foe. 
So toil'd the Greeks: meanwhile the Gods above“ 

In ſhining circle round their father Fove, 

Amaz'd beheld the won'drous works of man : 

Then he, whoſe trident ſhakes the earth, began. 
What mortals henceforth ſhall our pow'r adore, 

Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore, 

If the proud Grecians thus ſucceſsful boaſt 

Their riſing bulwarks on the ſea- beat coat ? 

See the long walls extending to the main, 

No God conſulted, and no victim flain ! 

Their fame ſhall) fill the world's remoteſt ends; 

Wide, as the morn her golden beam extends. 

While old Labmeclon's divine abodes, 

Thoſe radiant ftrutures rais'd by lab' ring Gods, 
Shall, raz'd and loſt, in long oblivion fleep. 

Thus ſpoke the hoary monarch of the deep. 

Th' Almighty Thun'drer with a frown replies, 
That clouds the world, and blackens half the ſkies. 
Strong God of Ocean! thou, whoſe rage can make 
The ſolid earth's eternal baſis ſhake! \ 44) 

What cauſe of fear from mortal works could move 
The meaneſt ſubject of our realms above? 

' Where er abe, Nute refulgent rays are caſt, 
Thy pow'r is honour'd, and thy fame ſhall laſt. 
But yon proud work no future age ſhall view, 

No trace remain where once the glory grew. 
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The ſapp'd foundations by thy force ſhall fall, 

And whelm'd beneath thy waves, drop the huge wall: 
Vaſt drifts of ſand ſhall change the former ſhore; 
The ruin vaniſh'd, and the name no more. 


The rolling ſun deſcending to the main 

Beheld the finiſh'd work. Their bulls they ſlew; 
Black from the tents the ſav'ry vapours flew. 

And now the fleet, arriv'd from Lemmos' ſtrands, 
With Bacchus bleſſings chear'd the gen'rous bands. 
Of fragrant wines the rich Eunæus ſent 
A thouſand meaſures to the royal tent. 

Euneus, whom Hypſipyle of yore 
To Faſon, ſhepherd of his people, bore) 

The reſt they purchas'd at their proper coſt, 

And well the plenteous freight ſupply'd the hoſt 
Each, in exchange, proportion'd treaſures gave; 
Some braſs, or iron, ſome an ox, or ſlave. 
All night they feaſt, the Greet and Trojan pow'rs; 
"Thoſe on the fields, and theſe within their tow'rs. 
But one averſe the ſigns of wrath diſplay'd, 
And thot red light'nings thro' the gloomy ſhade: 
Humbled they ſtood; pale horror BA al, 
While the deep thunder ſhook th' atrial hall. 
Each pour'd to Jobe before the bowl was crown'd, 
And large libations drench'd the thirſty ground; 
Then late refreſh'd with fleep from toils of fight, 
Enjoy'd the balmy bleflings of the night. | 


* 


þ N 0: TK S. 
alone was a greater defence to them; and Homer 
had told the reader in a preceding book; that the 
Trojans never durſt venture out of the walls, af Trey 
while Achilles fouglit: theſe intrenchments there- 
fore ſerve to raiſe; the glory of; his priucipal hero, 
ſince they become neceſſary as ſoon as he withdraws 
his aid. | 75 l et: Nn 
FT he fiction of this wall raiſed by the Greeks, has 
given no little advantage to Homer's poem, in fur- 
niſhing him, with an opportunity of changing the 
ſcene, and in a great degree the ſubject and acci- 
dents of his battles; ſo that the following deſcrip- 
tions of war are totally different from. all: the fore- 
oing. He takes care at the firſt mention of it to, 
— in us a great idea of this work, by making the 
Gods immediately concerned about it. We fee 
Neptune jealous left the glory of his own work, the 
walls of Trey, ſhould, be effaced by it; and Jupiler 
comforting him with a prophecy that it ſhall be 
totally delkroyed in a ſhort time. Homer was ſen⸗ 
Aible that as this was a building of his imagination 
only, and not founded (like many other of his 
a upon ſome antiquities or traditions of 

O. O. 


a Te NOT E->'S. 
the country, ſo poſterity might convict him of a 
falſity, when no remains of any ſuch wall ſhould 
be ſeen on the coalt, Therefore he has found this 
way to elude the cenſure of an improbable fiction: 
the word of Fove was fulfilled, the hands of the 
Gods, the force of the rivers, and the waves of the 
ſea, demoliſhed it. - - : | 

+ "The verſes from hence to the end of the book, 
afford us the knowledge of ſome points of | hiſtory 


— 
N 


and antiquity. As that Jſen had a ſon by Hyp- 
| fepyle, who e his mother in the kingdom of 


emnos that the iſle of Lemnzs was anciently famous 
for it's wines, and drove a traffic in them; and that 
coined money was not in uſe in the time of the 772 
| jan war, but the trade of countries carried on by 
exchange in groſs, braſs, oxen, ſlaves, Cc. 

+ The figns by which Zupiter here ſhews his 
wrath againff the Grecians, are a prelude to thoſe 
more open declarations of his anger which follow 
in the next book, and prepare the mind of the 
reader for that machine, which might otherwiſe 
ſeem too bold and violent. GH | 
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Thus they in heav'n: while, o'er the Grecian train, 
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Tuns scon BATTLE, AND THE DisrRESS OF THE GRErks, 


Jupiter affembles a council of the Deities, and threatens them with the pains of Tartarus , they aſſiſt either ſide : 
Minerva"enly abtams of bum that be may direct the Greeks by her counſels. The armies join battle ; Jupiter 
on maunt Ida weighs in bis ballances the fates of both, and affrights the Greeks with his thunders and lightnings. 
Neſtor alone cum ines in the field in great danger: Diomed relieves him: whaſe exploits, and thoſe of Hector, 
are excellently deſcribed.” Juno endeavours to animate Neptune t the Alſiſtunce of the Greeks, but in vain. 

: The atts of Teucer, che it at length wounded by Hector, and carried off. Juno and Minerva prepare to aid 
the Grecianss but are refliramed by Iris, ſent from Jupiter. The night puts an end to the battle. Hector con- 
tinues the field, (the Greeks being driven to their fortification before the ſpips and gives arders de keep the watch 
all might in ubs camp, | to prevent the enemy from're-embarking and efcapitg by flight.” They kindle fires through 
all the field, and paſs the night under arms. | | 


The time of fever amd twenty days it employed from the opening of the poem to the end of this book. The ſcene here 
(except of the celeftial'machmes_) lies in the field toward the fea-ſhore. | | 
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AURORA now, fair daughter of the dawn, | The fix'd decree which not all heav'n can move; - 

| Sprinkled with roſy light the dewy lawn; Thou fate! fulfil it; and, ye pow'rs! approve! - 

When de conven'd the ſenate of the fkies, What God but enters yon forbidden field, | 5 

Where high Olympus? cloudy tops ariſe. Who yields aſſiſtance, or but wills to yield; 8 

The Sire of Gods his awful ſilence broke; Back to the ſkies with ſhame he ſhall be driv'n, 4 

The heavins attentive trembled as he ſpoke. Gaſh'd with diſhoneſt wounds, the ſcorn of heav'n: 7 

Celeſtial ſtates, immortal Gods! give ear, Or far, O far from ſteep Olympus thrown, | 5 

Hear our decree, and rev'rence what ye hear: Low in the dark Tartarean gulf ſhall groan, 3h 

1 With 5 

5% 5 | NOTE Ss. e a2 RES e Ws * 5 

ws Our author, like moſt of the Greets, is thought | but juſt, when theſe are not plain or immediately . 
= . to have travelled into pt, and brought from the] intelligible, to imagine that ſomething of this kind 
. i | prieſts there, not only their learning, but their man- | may be hid under them. Nevertheleſs, as Hamer 
We ner of conveying it in fables and hieroglyphics. | travelled not with a direct view of writing philoſo- 
1 This is neceſſary to be conſidered by thofe who | phy or theology, fo he might often uſe theſe hiero- 
„ would thoroughly penetrate into the beauty and de- | glyphical fables and traditions as embelliſhments of 
23% tign of many parts of thefe works. For whoever | his poetry only, without taking the pains to open 
30 reflects that this was the mode of learning in thoſe | their myſtical meaning to his readers, and perhaps 

F ui times, will make no doubt but there are ſeveral | without diving very deeply into it himſelf. 

3s myſteries both of natural and moral philoſophy in- | + This opinion of Tartarus, the place of torture 
i volved in the Mad, which otherwiſe in the literal | for the impious after death, might be taken from 
1 meaning appear too trivial or irrational; and it is | the Egyptians : for it ſeems not 1mprobable, as ſome 
by LR] writers 
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With burning chains fix'd to the brazen floors, 
And lock'd by hell's inexorable doors; 

As deep beneath th' infernal center hurl'd, 

As from that center to th! æthereal world. 

Let him who tempts me, dreatl thoſe dire abodes; 
And know, th' Almighty is the God of Gods. 
League all your forces then, ye pow'rs above, 
Join all, and try th' omnipotence of Jobe: 


Let down our golden, everlaſting chain,“ 


Whoſe ſtrong embrace holds heav'n, and earth, and 
mains 

Strive-all, of mortal and immortal birth, 

Jo drag, by this, the Thund'rer down to earth: 

Ye ſtrive in vain ! if I but ſtretch this hand, 

I heave the Gods, the ocean, and the land; 

I fx the chain to great Olympus” height, 


And the vaſt world hangs trembling in my fight! 


For ſuch I reign, unbounded and above; 
And ſuch are 8 and Gods, compar'd to Fave. 


tw 


mn And 


| TH Almighty ſpoke, nor durſt the pow'rs reply, 
A rev'rent horror filenc'd all the ſky ; 

Trembling they ſtood before their ſov*reign's look ; 
At length his beſt-belov'd, the pow'r of tuiſdam, ſ _— 
O firit and greateſt! God, by Gods adord1 
We own thy might, our Father and our Lord! 

But ah ! permit to pity human ſtate ; 

If not to help, at leaſt lament their fate. 
From fields forbidden we ſubmiſs refrain, 
With arms unaiding mourn our Argides ſlain; 


Or all muſt periſh in the wrath of ove, 
Thecloud-compelling God her ſuit approv'd, 

And ſmil'd ſuperior on his beſt-belov'd. 

Then call'd his courſers, and his chariot took ; 

The ſtedfaſt firmament beneath them ſhook : 

Rapt by th' æthereal ſteeds the chariot roll'd ;. 

Braſs were their hoofs, their curling manes of 

gold, 
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Let grant my counſels {till their breaſts may move, 


Of 
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N O T ES. 
vrriters have obſerved, that ſome tradition might then 
be ſpread in the Eaſtern parts of the world, of the 


fall of the angels, the puniſhment of the damned, 


and other ſacred truths afterwards --more fully 
explained and taught by the Prophets and Apoſtles. 
Theſe Homer ſeems to allude to in this and other 
paſſages; as where /ulcan is ſaid to be precipitated 
from heaven in the firſt book, where Jupiter threat- 
ens Mars with Tartarus in the fifth, and where the 
Demon of Diſcord is caſt out of heaven in the 
nineteenth. | bene 3-3 

*. Various are the opinions of the ancients con- 
cerning this paſſage. Jupiter ſays, if he holds this 
chain of gold, the force of all the Gods is unable to 
draw him down; but he can draw up them, the 
ſeas, and the earth, and cauſe the whole univerſe to 
hang unactive. Some think that Jupiter ſignifies 
the ether, the golden chain the ſun; if the tber did 
not temper the rays of the ſun as they paſs through 
it, his beams would not only drink up and exhale 
the ocean in vapours, but allo exhale the moiſture 
from the veins of the earth, which is the cement 
that holds it together: by which means the whole 
creation would become unactive, and all it's powers 
ſuſpended. Others affirm, that by Jupiter is im- 
plied deſtiny, which over-rules every thing both 
upon and above the earth. Others (delighted with 
their own conceits) imagine that Hamer intended to 
repreſent the excellence of monarchy ; that the 
ſceptre ought to be ſwayed by one hand, and that all 


the wheels of government ſhould be put in motion 


by one perſon. But a much better interpretation 
may be found fer this, if we allow (as there is great 


N O TES. 
reaſon to believe) that the Egyptians underſtood the 
true ſyſtem of the world, and that Pythagoras firſt 
learned it from them. They held that the planets 
were kept in their orbits by gravitation upon the 
ſun, which was therefore called Jeuis carcers and 
ſometimes by the ſun is meant Jupiter himſelf. 


tiquity fixes it to the /un; ſo that it will be no 
ſtrained interpretation to ſay, that by the inability 
of the Gods to pull Jupiler out of his place with 
this chain, may be underſtood the ſuperior attractive 
force of the fun, whereby he continues unmoved, 
and draws all the reſt of the planets toward him. 

+ Homer in this whole paſſage plainly ſhews 
his belief of one ſupreme omnipotent God, whom 
he introduces with a majeſty and ſuperiority worthy 
the great ruler of the univerſe. Accordingly Zu/tin 
Martyr cites it as a proof of our author's attributin 
the power and government of all things to one fart 
God, whole divinity is ſo far ſuperior to all other 
Deities, that if compared to him, they may be 
ranked among mortals. | 

Homer is not only to be admired for keeping 
up the charaCters of his heroes, but for adapting his 
ſpeeches to the characters of his Gods. Had June 
here given the reply, the would have begun with 
ſome mark of reſentment, but Pallas is all ſub- 
miſſion; uns would probably have contradicted 
him, but Pallas only begs leave to be ſorry for thoſe 
whom the muſt not aſſiſt; uus would have ſpoken 
with the prerogative of a wife, but Pallas makes 
her addreſs with the obſequiouſneſs of a prudent 
daughter. 


We ſes too that the molt prevailing opinion of an- 
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Of heav'n's undroſſy gold the Gods array 
Refulgent, flaſh'd intolerable day. 

High on the throne he ſhines: his courſers fly 
Between th' extended earth and ſtarry ſky. 

But when to /da's topmoſt height he came, 
Fair nurſe of fountains, and of ſavage gaine) 
Where o'er her pointed ſummits proudly rais'd, 
His fane breath'd odours, and his altar blaz d: 
There, from his radiant car, the facred Sire 
Of Gods and men releas'd the ſteeds of fire: 
Blue ambient miſts th* immortal ſteeds embrac'd ; 
High on the cloudy point his ſeat he plac'd ; 
Thence his broad eye the ſubject world ſurveys, 
The town, and tents, and navigable ſeas. 

Now had the Grecians ſnatch'd a ſhort repaſt, 
And buckled on their ſhining arms with haſte. 
Troy rouz'd as ſoon; for on this dreadful day 
The fate of fathers, wives, and infants lay.“ 
The gates unfolding pour forth all their train; + 
S0 1%] — on ſquadrons cloud the duſky plain: 

en, ſteeds, and chariots ſhake the trembling ground; 
The tumult thickens, and the ſkies ne! 


tt. 


oi 


| And now with ſhouts the ſhocking armies clos'd, 
To lances lances, ſhields to ſhields oppos'd, 
Hoſt againſt hoſt with ſhadowy legions drew, 
The ſounding darts in iron tempeſſs flew, 


Triumphant ſhouts and dying groans ariſe ; 

With ſtreaming blood the ſlipp'ry fields are dy'd, 

And ſlaughter'd heroes ſwell the dreadful ride. 

Long as the morning beams increaſing bright, 

Oer heav'n's clear azure ſpread the ſacred light; . 

Commutual death the fate of war confounds, 

Each adverſe battle goar'd with equal wounds. 

But when the ſun the height of heav'n aſcends ; 

The Sire of Gods his golden ſcales ſuſpends, 5 

With equal hand: in theſe explor'd the fate 

Of Greece and Troy, and pois'd the mighty weight. 

Preſs'd with it's load, the Grecian ballance ties 

Low ſunk on earth, the Trojan ſtrikes the ſkies. 

Then ove from Ida's top his horrors ſpreads | 

The clouds burſt dreadful o'er the Grecian heads; 

Thick light'nings flaſh ; the mutt'ring thunder rolls; 

Their ſtrength he withers, and unmans their ſouls. 
Before 


NOTE S. 

It may be neceſſary to explain, why the 770. 
jant thought themſelves obliged to fight, in order to 
defend their wives and children. One would think 
they might have kept within their walls; the Gre- 
aut made no attempt to batter them, neither were 
they inveſted ; and the country was open on all 
ſides, except towards the ſea, to give them pro- 
viſions. + he moſt natural thought is, -that they 
and their auxiliaries being very numerous, could 
not fubſtſt but from a large country about them; 
and perhaps not without the ſea, and the rivers, 
where the Greets encamped: that in time the 
Greeks would have ſurrounded them, and blocked 
up every avenue to their town : that they thought 
themſelves obliged to defend the country with all 
the inhabitants of it, and that indeed at firſt this 
was rather a war between two nations, and became 
not properly a ſiege till afterwards. 

+ There is a wonderful ſublimity in thele lines; 
one ſees in the e prong the gates of a warlike 
city thrown open, and an army pouring forth; and 
hears the trampling of men and horſes ruſhing to 
the battle. bele verſes are a repetition of a 
former pallage ; which ſhews that the poet was par- 
ticularly pleaſed with them, and that he was not 


aſhamed of a repetition, when he could not expreſs 


the ſame image more happily than he had already 
done. | 

+ Homer deſcribing the advance of the day from 
morning till noon, calls it ſacred, becauſe that part 
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of the day was allotted to ſacrifice and religious 
worthip. ; God 1 he 

his figure repreſentin as weighing t 

ie Kos of —— in his ns. was firſt made uſe 
of in holy writ. In the book of 7, which is ac- 
knowledged to: be one of the moſt ancient of the 
ſcriptures, he prays to be * weighed in an even 
ballance, that God may know his integrity.“ 
Daniel declares from God to Pelſhazzar, thou 
art weighed in the ballances, and found light.“ 
And Proverbs, ch. 16, ver. 11. A juſt weight 
and ballance are the Lord's.“ Our author has it 
again in the twenty-ſecond book of the Iliad, and 


] it appeared ſo beautiful to ſucceeding poets, that 


ich he called Pſycheſtaſia, or the weighing of ſouls. 
In this he introduced Thetis and Aurora ſtanding on 
either {ide of Jupiter's ſcales, and praying each for 
her ſon while the heroes fought. The defcent of 
the ſcale toward earth 79 unhappineſs and 
death, the earth being the place of misfortune and 
mortality; the mounting of it ſignifies proſperity 
and life, the ſuperior regions being the feats of 
telicity and immortality. | | 

| "This diſtreſs of the Greeks being ſuppoſed, 
Fuptiter's preſence was abſolutely neceſſary to bring 
them into it: for the inferior Gods that were friend- 
ly to Greece were rather more in number, and 


4x 1% 48 writ a whole he 0 upon this foundation, 
w 


the poet had ſhewed before, when both armies 
; were 


Victors and vanquiſh'd join promiſcuous cries, = 


ſuperior in force to thoſe that favoured Troy ; and - 
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Fix'd in the forehead where the ſpringing mane 


Paw with his hoofs aloft, and laſh the air. 


Th' incumber'd chariot from the dying ſteed, | 


repreſenting him variable or inconſtant in his re. 


other men's. This is the ca 


niſhed at theſe deicats, as havingundertaken the fiege 


_ «ity, and almoſt extinguiſh the race of Benjamin. 
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Before his wrath the trembling hoſts retire; 
The God in terrors, and the fkies on fire.“ 
Nor great {domerers that ſight corfld bear, 

Nor each ſtern iar, thunderbolts of war: 
Nor he, the king of men, th' alarm ſuſtain'd; 
Ne#er alone amidſt the ſtorm remain'd. 
Unwilling he remain'd, for Paris dart 

Had pierc'd his courſer in a mortal part; 


— 


Curl'd o'er the brow, it ſtung him to the brain; 
Mad with his anguiſh, he begins to rear; 


'Scarce had his faulchion cut the reins, and freed 


2 * 


When dreadful Hector, thund'ring thro' the war, 
Pour'd to the tumult on his whirling car. 
That day had ſtretch'd beneath his matchlefs hand 


be hoary monarch of the Pylian band, 


But Diamed beheld ; from forth the croudt. 
He ruſh*d, and on Us call'd aloud.” 

Whither, oh whither does es run? 
Oh flight unworthy great Laertes ſon! 
Mix'd with the vulgar ſhall thy fate be found; 
Pierc'd-in the back, a vile diſhoneſt wound? 
Oh turn and ſave from Hector's direſul rage? 
The glory of the Greets, the Pylian lage. 
His fruitleſs words are loſt unheard in air; 
Ulyſſes ſeeks the ſhips, and ſhelters there. 

But 


— — 


N O NEX. 

were left to themſelves, that the Greeks could over- 
come the Trojans ; beſides, it would have been an 
indelible reflection upon his countrymen to have 
been vanquiſhed by a ſmaller number. Therefore 
nothing leſs than the immediate interpoſition of Ju- 
piter wes requiſite, which ſhews the wonderful ad- 
dreſs of the poet in his machinery. | I 

This notion of Fupiter's declaring againſt the 
(Greeks by thunder and lightning, is drawn from 
truth itlelf, 1 Sam, vii. Upon occaſion of the 
various {ſucceſſes given by Jupiter, now to Grecians, 
mow to Trojans, whom he ſuffers to periſh inter- 
'changeably; ſome have fancied this ſuppoſition * 
injurious to the nature of the ſovereign being, as 


wards and puniſhments, It may be anſwered, that 
as God makes uſe of ſome people to chaſtiſe others, 
and none are totally void of crimes, he often de- 
crees to puniſh thoſe very perſcns for leſſer fins, 
whom he makes his inſtruments to puniſh others for 
greater: ſo purging them rom their on iniqui- 
ties before they become worthy to be chaſtifers of 

7 of the Greeks here, 
whom Jupiter permits to ſuffer many-ways, though 
he had deſtined them to revenge the rape of Helen 
upon Trey. There is a hiſtory in the Bible juſt of 
this nature. In the 20th chapter of Judges, the 
Ifraelites are commanded to make war againſt the 
tribe of Benjamin, to puniſh a rape on the wife of a 
Levite, committed in the city of Gibeah. When 
they have laid ſiege to the place, the Benjamites ſally 
upon them with ſo much vigour, that a great num- 
ber of the beſiegers are deſtroyed : they are aſto- 


in obedience to the command of God: but they ar 
ſtill ordered to perſiſt, till at length they burn the 


There are many inſtances in ſcripture, where heaven 


s > 27 ag to change It's decrees according to the 
O. 6. ; 


| N I E: > 
repentance or relapſes of men: Hezechtas is ordered 
to prepare for death, and afterwards fifteen years 
are added to his life. It is foretold to Achab, that 
he ſhall periſh miſerably, and then upon his humi- 
lation God defers the puniſhment till the reign of 
ais ſucceſſor, &c. 

+ The Whole following ſtory of Near and Dic- 
med is admirably contrived to raife the character of 
the latter. He maintains his intrepidity, and- ven- 
. tures ſingly to bring off the old hero, notwithitand- 
ing the general conſternation. The art of Hamer 
will appear wonderful to any one who conſiders all 
the circumſtances of this part, and by what degrees 
he reconciles this flight of Diomed to that undaunted 
character. The thunderbolt falls juſt before him; 
that is not enough; Neftor adviſes him to ſubmit to 
heaven; this does not prevail, he cannot bear the 
thoughts of flight: Nor drives back the chariot 
without his conſent ; he is again inclined to goon 
till Zupiter again declares againſt him, Theſe two 
heroes are very. artfully placed together, becauſe 
none but a perſon of Ne/tor's authority and wildom 
could have prevailed upon Diomed to retreat, A 
younger warrior could not ſo well in honor have 
given kim ſuch counſel, and from no other would 
he have taken it. To cauſe Diamed to fly, required 
both the counſel of Nef/ter, and the thunder of Ju- 
ſiter. ä 

1 There. is a decorum in making Diomed call 
[Ulyfes to the afliſtance of his brother ſage; for who 
better knew the importance of Neſlor, than Ulyſſes ? 
But the queſtion is, whether Ces did not drop 
Neſtor, as one great miniſter would do another, and 
fancied he ſhould be the wiſe man when the other 
was gone? Some indeed are of opinion that Hamer 
| meant not to caſt any aſperſion on Hes, nor would 
have given him ſo many noble appellations, when 
in the ſame breath he reflected upon his courage. 
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But perhaps the contrary opinion may be il} ground- 
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But bold Ty4ides to the reſcue goes, 

A ſingle warrior midſt a hoſt of foes : 

Before the courſers with a ſudden ſpring 

He leap'd, and anxious thus beſpoke the king. 

Great perils, father! wait th* unequal fight; 

Theſe younger champions will oppreſs thy might. 
Thy veins no more with ancient vigour glow, 
Weak is thy ſervant, and thy eee flow. 
Then hafte, aſcend my ſeat, and from the car 
Oblerve the ſteeds of Trog, renown'd in war, 
Practis'd alike to turn, to ſtop, to chace, 

Lo dare the fight, or urge the rapid race: 
'Thete late obey d Zneas' guiding rein; 

Leave thou thy chariot to our faithful train : 
Wich theſe againſt yon' Trajant will we go, 


Nor ſhall great Hector want an equal foe ; 


Fierce as he is, ev'n he may learn to fear 
'The thirſty fury of my flying ſpear.* 

Thus ſaid the chief; and Ne/or, ſkill'd in war, 
Approves his counſel, and aſcends the car: 
The ſteeds he left, their truſty ſervants hold; 
Eurymedon, and Sthenelus the bold. 
The rev'rend charioteer directs the courſe, 
And ſtrains his aged arm to laſh the horſc. 
Hector they face; unknowing how to fear, 
Fierce he drove on; Tydides whirl'd his ſpear. 


The ſpear with erring haſte miſtook it's way, 


But plung'd in Eniopeus boſom lay. 

His opening hand in death forſakes the rein ; 

The ſteeds fly back: he falls, and ſpurns the plain, 
Great Hector ſorrows for his ſervant kill'd, 

Yet unreveng'd permits to preſs the field; 


Till to ſupply his place and rule the car, 


Roſe Archeptolemus, the herce in war, 

And now had death and horror cover'd all ;+ 

Like tim'rous flocks the Trajans in their wall 

Inclos'd had bled : but Ye with awful ſound 

Roll'd the big thunder o'er the vaſt profound: 

Full in Tydides* face the light'ning flew ; 

The ground before him flam'd with ſulphur blue ;4 

The quiv'ring ſteeds fell proftrate at the ſight ; | 

And Ne/ter's trembling hand confeſs'd his fright ; 

He drap'd the reins; and ſhook with ſacred dread, 

'Thus, turning, warn'd th* intrepid Dromed. 

O chief! too daring in thy friend's defence, 

Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 

This day, averſe, the ſov'reign of the ſkies 

Aſſiſts great Hector, and our palm denies, 

Some other ſun may ſee the happier hour, 

When Greece ſhall conquer by his heav'nly pow'r. 

Tis not in man his fix d decree to move: 

The great will glory to ſubmit to ve. 5 
rev- 


a,. 


ed, if we obſerve the manner of Hemer's expreſſion. 


HDiamad called Ulyſſes, but Ulyes was deaf, he did noi 
hear; and whereas the poet ſays of the reſt, that 
they had not the hardineſs to ftay, Ulyſſes is not only 
laid to fy, but to make wvrolent haſte towards the 
navy. 

* Homer has figures of that boldneſs which it is 
impollible to preſerve in another language. The 
words in the original literally Ggnify, Hector ſhall 
ſee if my ſpear is mad in my hands. 

+ It is obſervable how wonderfully Homer till 
advances the character of Diomed: when all the 
leaders of Greece were retreated, the poet ſays that 
had not pn interpoſed, Dromed alone had driven 
the whole army of Trey to their walls, and with his 
ſingle hand had vanquiſhed an army. 

Here is a battle deſcribed: with ſo much fire, 
that the warmeſt imagination of an able painter 
cannot add a circumſtance to heighten the ſurprize 
or horror of the picture. Here is what they call 
the /racas, or hurry and tumult of the action in the 


utmoſt ſtrength of colouring, upon the fore ground; 


and the rege or ſolemnity at a diſtance, with great 
propriety and judgment. Firit, we behold Zupiter 
in golden armour, , ſurrounded with glory, upon the 
ſummit of mount Id, his chariot and horſes by 
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him, wrapt in dark clouds. 


NO TK 8. 

In the next place be- 
low the horizon, appear the clouds rolling and open- 
ing, thro' which the lightning flaſhes in the face of 
the Greeks, who are flying on all ſides; Agamemnon 
and the reſt of the commanders in the rear, in 
poſtures of aſtoniſhment. Towards the middle of 
the piece, we ſee Neſtor in the utmoſt diſtreſs, one 
of his horſes having a deadly wound in the forehead 
with a dart, which makes him rear and writhe, and 
diſorder the reſt. Neftor is cutting the harneſs with 
his ſword, while Hecfor advances driving full ſpeed. 
Dizmed interpoſes, in an action of the utmoſt herce- 
nels and intrepidity : theſe two heroes make the 
principal figures and ſubject of the picture, A 
burning thunderbolt falls juſt before the feet of 
Diomed's horſes, from whence a horrid flame of 
ſulphur riſes. This is only a ſpecimen of a ſingle 
picture deſigned by Hamer, out of the many with 
which he has beautified the /ad. And indeed 
every thing is ſo natural and fo lively, that the 
hiſtory-painter would generally have no more to 
do, but to delineate the forms, and copy the cir- 
cumſtances, juſt as he finds them defcribed by this 
great maſter. We cannot therefore wonder at what 
has been ſo often ſaid of Homer's furniſhing ideas to 
the moſt famous painters of antiquity. 
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O rev'rend prince! (Tydides thus replies) 
Thy years are awful, and thy words are wiſe. 
But ah, what grief! ſhould haughty Hector boaſt, 
I fled inglorious to the guarded coaſt ! 
Before that dire diſgrace ſhall blaſt my fame, 
(Yerwhelm me, earth ; and hide a warrior's ſhame. 
To whom Gerenian Neftor thus reply'd: 
Gods! can thy courage fear the Phrygian's pride? 
Hector may vaunt, but who ſhall heed the boalt ? 
Not thoſe who felt thy arm, the Dardan hoſt, 
Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes loſt ; 
Not ev'n a Phrygian dame, Who dreads the ſword 
That lay'd in duſt herlov'd, lamented lord. 
He ſaid, and haſty, o'er the gaſping throng 
Drives the ſwift ſteeds; the chariot ſmokes along. 
The ſhouts of Trans thicken in the wind; 
"The ſtorm of hiſſing jav'lins pours behind. 
Then with a voice that ſhakes the ſolid ſkies,* 
Pleas'd Hectar braves the warrior as he flies. 
Go, mighty hero! grac'd above the reſt 
In feats of council and the ſumptuous feaſt : 
Now hope no more thoſe honours from thy train; 
Go, leſs than woman, in the form of man 
To ſcale pur walls, to wrap our tow'rs in flames, 
Jo lead in exile the fair Phrygian dames, 


Thy once proud hopes, preſumptuous prince! are 


fled; 
This arm ſhall reach thy heart, and ſtretch thee dead. 
Now fears diſſuade him, and now hopes invite, 
To {top his courſers, and to ſtand the fight; 
Thrice turn'd the chief, and thrice imperial Joue 
On Iau's ſummits thunder'd from above. 


1 — 


. 


Great Hector heard; he ſaw the flaſhing light, 

(The ſign of conqueſt) and thus urg'd the fight. 
Hear ev'ry Trajan, Lycian, Dardan band, 

All fam'd in war, and dreadſul hand to hand. 

Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have won, 

Your great forefathers glories, and your own. 

Heard ye the voice of Fove © Succeſs and fame F 

Await on Troy, on Greece eternal ſhame. 

In vain they Hauk behind their boaſted wall, 

Weak bulwarks! deſtin'd by this arm to fall. 


High o'er their {lighted trench our ſteeds fhall bound, 


And paſs victorious o'er the levelPd mound. 

Soon as before yon hollow ſhips we ſtand, 

Fight each with flames, and toſs the blazing brand; 

Till their proud navy, wrapt in ſmoke and fires, 

All Greece, encompaſs'd, in one blaze expires. 
Furious he ſaid ; then bending o'er the yoke, 

Encourag'd his proud ſteeds, while thus he ſpoke. 

Now Nanthus, Aithen, Lampus ! urge the chace, 4 

And thou, Podargus ! prove thy gen'rous race: 

Be fleet, be fearleſs, this important day, 

And all your maſter's well-ſpent care repay» 

For this, high fed in plenteous Ralls ye ſtand, 

Serv'd with pure wheat, and by a princeſs” hand; 

For this, my ſpouſe of great Aelian's line $ 

So oft has ſteep'd the ftrength'ning grain in wine, 

Now ſwift purſue, now thunder uncontroul'd; 

Give me to ſeize rich Ne/tor's ſhield of gold; 

From Tydeus* ſhoulders ſtrip the coſtly load, 

Vilcantan arms, the labour of a God: 

Theſe if we gain, then victory, ye powers! 

This night, this glorious night, the fleet is our's. 

That 


N 

* Homer ſometimes calls the heavens: brazen. 
One might think from hence that the notion of the 
folidity of the heavens, which is indeed very ancient, 
had been generally received, The ſcripture uſes 
- exprethons agreeable to it, a heaven of braſs, and the 
firmament. 

+ It was a noble and effectual manner of en- 
couraging the troops, by telling them that God was 
ſurely on their fide: this, it ſeems, has been an 
ancient practice, as it has been uſed in modern 
times by thoſe who never read Homer. | 


X There have been critics who blame this man- 


ner, introduced by Hamer and copied by Virgil, of 


making a hero addrels his diſcourſe to his horſes. 
But this 1s agreeable to the art of oratory, which 
makes it a precept to ſpeak to every thing, and make 
every thing {peak ; of which there are innumerable 
applauded inſtances in the molt celebrated orators. 
Nothing can be more ſpirited and affecting than 


this enthuſiaſm of He&or, who, in the tranſport of 


* 


0 T3. 
his joy at the ſight of Diamed flying before him, 
breaks out into this apoſtrophe to his horſes, as he is 
purſuing. And indeed the air of this whole ſpeech 
is agreeable to a man drunk with the hopes of ſuc- 
ceſs, and promiſing himſelf a ſeries of conqueſts. 
He has in imagination already forced the Grecian 
retrenchments, ſet the fleet in flames, and deſtroyed 
the whole army. 

$ There is a ſecret beauty in this paſſage, which 
perhaps will only be perceived by thoſe who are 
particularly verſed in Hamer. He deſcribes a prin- 
ceſs ſo tender in her love to her huſhand, that ſhe 
takes care conſtantly to go and meet him at his re- 
turn from every battle; and in the joy of ſeeing him 
again, runs to his horſes, and gives them bread and 
wine as a teſtimony of her acknowledgment to them 
for bringing him back. 

| Theſe were the arms that Diamed had received 
from Glaucus. and a prize worthy Hector, being (as 
we are told in the ſixth book) entirely of gold. 
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That heard, deep anguiſh ſtung Saturnia's ſoul; 
She ſhook Her throne that ſhook Ps Harry pole: 
And thus to Neptune: Thou, whoſe force can make 
The ſtedfaſt earth from her foundations ſhake, 
Sce'ſt thou the Greeks by fates unjuſt oppreſt, 

Nor ſwells thy heart in that immortal breaſt? 

Yet Aga, Hilies, thy pow'r obey,* 

And gifts unceafing on thine altars lay. 

Would all the Deities of Greece combine, 

In yain the gloomy Thund'rer might repine : 


Sole ſhould he fit, with ſcarce a God to friend, ; 


And ſee his Trojans to the ſhades deſcend : 

Such be the ſcene from his /4zan bow'r ; 

bs nant proſpect to the ſullen pow'r ! 
eptune with wrath rejects the raſh deſign : 


To Ajax and Achilles reach'd the ſound, 
Whoſe diſtant ſhips the guarded navy bound, 
O Argrves! ſhame of human race! he cry'd, 
The hollow veſſels to his voice reply'd) 
Where now are all your glorious boaſts of yore, 
Your haſty triumphs on the Lemnian ſhore r 
Each fearleſs hero dares an hundred foes, 
While the feaſt laſts, and while the goblet flows; 
But who to meet one martial man is found, 
When the fight rages, and the flames ſurround ? 
O mighty Fove O Sire of the diſtreſs'd ! 


Was ever king like me, like me oppreſs'd ? 


With pow'r immenſe, with juſtice arm'd in vain 
My glory raviſh'd, and my people ſlain! 
'To thee my vows were breath'd from ev'ry ſhore 


What rage, what madnels, furious Queen! isthine? What altar ſmok'd not with our victims gore? 
I war not with the Hiphett, All above With fat of bulls J fed the conſtant flame, 
f 


Submit and tremble at the hand of Fove. 


And afſk'd deſtruction to the Trejan name. 


Now god-like Hector, to whoſe matchleſs might Now, gracious God! far humbler our demand; 


Jæve gave the glory of the deſtin'd fight, 
Squadrons on ſquadrons drives, and fills the fields 


Withcloferang'dchariots, and with thicken'd ſhields. 


Where the deep trench in length extended lay,+ 
Compacted troops ſtand wedg'd in firm array, 


With long-deſtroying flames the hoſtile fleet. 
The king of men, by Juno's ſelf inſpir'd, 
Toil'd thro' the tents, and all his army fir'd, 
Swift as he mov'd, he lifted in his hand 

His purple robe, bright enſign of command. + 
High on the midmoſt bark the king appear'd ; $ 
There, from Det deck, his voice was heard. 


Give theſe at leaſt to *ſcape from Hector's hand, 
And ſave the reliques of the Grecian land! 
Thus pray'd the king, and heav'n's great Father 


A dreadful front ! they ſhake the bands, and threat | 


heard 
His vows, in bitternefs of foul preferr'd; 
The wrath appeas'd, by happy ſigns declares, 
d gives the people to their monarch's pray'rs. 
His eagle, ſacred bird of heav'n, he ſent, d 


1 A fawn his talons truſs'd (divine art, 


High o'er the wond'ring hoſts he foar'd above, 

Who paid their vows to Panomphæan Fove ; 

Then let the prey before his altar fall; 

The Greeks beheld, and tranſport feiz'd on all: 
| Encon- 


— 


—— 


Nan. 

Theſe were two cities of Greece in which Nep- 
tune Was particularly honoured, and in each of 
which there was a temple anda ftatue of him. 

+ That is to ſay, the ſpace betwixt the ditch and 
the wall was filled with the men and chariots of the 
Greeks : Hector not having yet paſt the ditch. 

+ Agamennon here addreſſes himſelf to the eyes 
of the army ; his voice might have been loſt in the 
confuſion of a retreat, but the motion of this purple 
robe could not fail of attracting the regards of the 
ſoldiers. His fpeech alſo is very remarkable; he 
firſt endeavours to fhame them into courage, and 
then begs of Jupiter to give that courage ſuccels ; 
at leaſt lo far as not to ſuffer the whole army to be 
deſtroyed. 

We learn from hence the ſituation of the ſhips 
of Ulyſſes, Achilles, and Ajax. The two latter being 
the ſtrongeſt heroes of the army, were placed to de- 
fend either end of the fleet, as molt obnoxious to 
the incurſions or ſurprizes of the enemy; and 


- 


- 


NOTE s. 

Ulyſſes being the ableſt head, was allotted the middle 
place, as more ſafe and convenient for the council, 
and that he might be the nearer, if any emergency 
required his advice. | 
hardly ever makes his heroes ſucceed, unleſs they 
they engage in war, go upon an ernbaſſy, under- 
take a voyage; in a word, whatever they enter- 
prize, they almoſt always ſupplicate ſome God 
and whenever we find this omitted, we may expect 
ſome adverſity to befall them in the courſe of the 
itory. | 

« Jupiter upon the prayers of . ee ſends 
an omen to encourage the Greeks. The application 
of it is obvious: the eagle ſignified Hector, the 
fawn denoted the fear and flight of the Greets, and 
being dropt at the altar of Jupiter, ſhewed that they 
would be ſaved by the protection of that God. The 


| Greeks having juſt received this happy omen from 


Jupiter, 


It is to be obſerved in 22 that Hamer 


have firſt offered a prayer to heaven. Whether 
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Encourag'd by the ſign, the troops revive, 

And fierce on Troy with doubled fury drive. 
Tydides firſt, of all the Grecian force, “ 3-28 
OG'er the broad ditch impell'd his foaming horſe, 
Picrc'd the deep ranks, their ſtrongeſt battle tore, 
And dy'd his jav'lin red with Trojan gore. 

Young Agelaiis (Phradmon was his fire) 

With flying courſers ſhun'd his dreadful ire: 
Struck thro' the back, the Phrygian fell oppreſt ; 
The dart drove on, and iſſu'd at his breaſt: | 
Headlong he quits the car; his arms reſound; 
His wa. 1025 buckler thunders on the ground. 
Forth ruſh'd a tide of Greeks, | the paſſage freed ; 
Th' Atride firſt, th Ajaces next ſucceed : 
Meriones, like Mars, in arms renown'd, 

And god-like Idomen, now paſs'd the mound ; 
Evemon's fon next iſſues to the foe, | 

And laſt, young Teucer with his bended bow, 
Secure behind the Telamonian ſhield + 

The ſkilful archer wide furvey'd the field, 

With ev'ry ſhaft ſome hoſtile victim ſlew, 

Then cloſe beneath the ſeven- fold orb withdrew : 
The conſcious infant fo, when fear alarms, 
Retires for ſafety to the mother's arms. 

Thus Ajax guards his brother in the field, 
Moves as he moves, and turns the ſhining ſhield. 
Who firſt by Teucer's mortal arrows bled ! 
Orfilchus ; then fell Ormenus dead: 

The god-like Lycophon next preſs'd the plain, 
With Chromius, Deter, Opheleſtes ſlain: 


Bold Hamopùon breathleſs funk to ground; 
'The bloody pile great Menalippus crown'd. 
Heaps fell on heaps, ſad trophies of his art,” 
A Trojan ghoſt attending ev'ry dart. 
Great Agamemnon views with joyful eye 9 
The ranks grow thinner as his arrows fly: 
O youth for ever dear! (the monarch cry'd) 
Thus, always thus, thy early worth be try'd ; 
Thy brave example ſhall retrieve our hoſt, 
Thy country's ſaviour, and thy father's boaſt! 
Sprung from an alien's bed thy lire to grace, $ 
The vig'rous offspring of a ſtol'n embrace, 
Proud of his boy he own'd the gen'rous flame, 
And the brave fon repays his cares with fame. 
Now hear a monarch's vow : if heav'n's high pow'rs 
Give me to raze Troy's long-defended tow'rs ; 
Whatever treaſures Greece for me deſign, 
The next rich honorary gift be thine : 
Some golden tripod, or diſtinguiſh'd car, 
With courſers dreadful in the ranks of war, 
Or ſome fair captive whom thy eyes approve, 
Shall recompenſe the warrior's toils with love. 

To this the chief: With praiſe the reſt inſpire, 
Nor urge a foul already fill'd with fire. 
What ſtrength I have, be now in battle try'd, 
Tillev'ry ſhaft in Phrygian blood be dy'd. 
Since rallying frem our wall we forc'd the foe, 
Still ad at Hector have I bent my bow; 
Eight forky arrows from this hand have fled, 
And eight bold heroes by their points lie dead : 


NOTE S. 
Jupiter, were offering oblations to him under the 
title of the father of oracles. There may alſo be a 
natural reaſon for this-appellation, as Jupiter ſigni- 
fied the ether, which is the vehicle of all ſounds. 

* Dime, as we have before ſeen, was the laſt 
that retreated from the thunder of Jupiter; he is 
now the firſt that returns to the battle. It is worth 
while to obſerve the behaviour of the hero upon this 
occaſion: he retreats with the utmoſt reluQtancy, 
and advances with the utmoſt ardor; he flies with 
greater impatience to meet danger, than he could 
before to put himſelf in ſafety. | 

+ Teucer being an excellent archer, and uſing 
only the bow, could not wear any arms, which 
would encumber him, and render him leſs expedite 
in his archery. Homer, to ſecure him from the 
enemy, repreſents him as ſtanding behind Ajax's 
ſhield, and ſhooting from thence. Thus the poet 
gives us a new circumſtance of a battle, and though 
Ajax atchieves nothing himſelf, he maintains a ſu- 
periority over Teucer « Ajax may be ſaid to kill 
theſe Tryans with the arrows of Teucer, There is 

No. 6. | 


But 

£N-Q TE: WICK 
alſo a wonderful tenderneſs in the ſimile with which 
he illuſtrates the retreat of Teucer behind the ſhield 
of Ajax : ſuch tender circumſtances foften the hor- 
rors' of a battle, and diffuſe a fort of ſerenity over 
the ſoul of the reader. 

t Our author would here teach the duty of a 
general in a battle. He muſt obſerve the behaviour 
of his ſoldiers : he muſt honour the hero, reproach 
the coward, reduce the diſorderly; and for the en- 


couragement of the deſerving, he muſt promiſe 


rewards, that deſert in arms may not be paid with 
glory only, 

$ Agamemnon here, in the height of his com- 
mendations of Teucer, tells him of his ſpurious 
birth: this was reckoned no difgrace among the an- 
cients ; nothing being more common than for heroes 
of old to take their female captives to their beds; 
and as ſuch captives were then given for a reward of 
valour, and as a matter of glory, it could be no re- 
proach to be defcended from them. Thus Teucer 
was deſcended from Telamon and Hefione the ſiſter of 
Priam, a female captive, | 
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But ſure ſome God denies me to deſtroy {| 
This fury of the field, this dog of Trey.“ = 

He ſaid, and twang'd the ſtring. The weapon flies 
At Hectes's breaſt, and ſings along the ſkies : 
He miſs'd the mark; but pierc'd Gorgythiz's heart, 
And drench'd in royal blood the thirſty dart. 
FAT Caſtanira, nymph of form divine. 

his offspring added to king Priam's line) 
As full-blown poppies over-charg'd with rain 1 
Decline the head, and drooping kiſs the plain; 
So ſinks the youth: his beauteous head, depreſs'd 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breaſt. 
Another ſhaft the raging archer drew: 
That other ſhaft with erring fury flew, 
From Hector Phebus turn'd the flying wound) 
Vet fell not dry, or guiltleſs to the ground: 
Thy breaſt, brave fk. # ftolemus ! it tore, 
And dipp'd it's feathers in no vulgar gore. 
Headlong he falls; his ſudden fall alarms 
The ſteeds that ſtartle at his ſounding arms. 
Hector with grief his charioteer beheld, 
All pale and breathleſs on the ſanguine field. 
Then bids Cebriznes direct the rein, 


Quits his bright car, and iſſues on the plain. 


OF 
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Dreadful he ſhouts: from earth a ſtone he took, 

And ruſh'd on Teucer with the lifted rock. 

The youth already ſtrain'd the forceful-yew ; 

The ſhaft already to his ſhoulder drew; | 

The feather in his hand, juſt wing'd for flight, 

Touch'd where the neck and hollow cheſt unite ; 

There, where the juncture knits the channel-bone, 

The furious chief diſcharg'd the craggy ſtone : 

The bowſtring burſt beneath the pond rous blow, 

And his numb'd hand diſmiſs'd his uſeleſs bow. 

He fell: but Ajax his broad ſhield diſplay'd, 

And ſcreen'd his brother with a mighty ſhade ; 

Till great Alaftor, and Meciſteus, bore | 
The batter'd archer groaning to the ſhore. 

| Trey yet found grace before th* Olympian Sire, 

He arm'd:their hands, and fill'd their breaſts with fire. 

The Greeks, repuls'd, retreat behind their wall, 
Or in the trench on heaps confus'dly fall. 4 

: Firſt of the foe great Hector march'd along, 1 

With terrot cloath'd, and more than mortal ſtrong. = 
As the bold hound, that gives the lion chace, 5 

With beating boſom, and with eager pace, 

Hangs on his haunch, or faſtens on his heels, 15 

Guards as he turns, and circles as he wheels: 1 


ee 
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NOTE S. | : 
* This is literal from the Greet, and we have 
ventured it, as no 1mproper a of the rage 


NOTES. 
ſublime ſentiments, he gives a looſe to his fancy, 
and does not regard whether the images exactly 


of Teucer, for having been ſo often diſappointed in 
his aim, and of his paſſion againſt that enemy who 


had ſo long 1 all the hopes of the Grecians. 


Mrtton (who knew to what extremes human paſſions 
might proceed, and was not aſhamed to copy them,) 
was not ſcrupulous of imitating even thele, which 


correſpond. The reaſon may be this: in the firſt, 
the copy muſt be like the original to cauſe it to 
affect us; the glaſs needs only to return the real 
image to make it beautiful: whereas in the other, a 
ſucceſſion of noble ideas will cauſe the like ſenti- 
ments in the ſoul; and though the glaſs ſhould en- 


modern refiners call unmannerly ſtrokes. 5 

+ Theſe words are very artfully inſerted ; the 
reader might wonder why ſo ſkilful an archer ſhould 
ſo often mils his mark, and it was neceſſary that 
Teucer ſhould miſs Hector, becauſe Homer could 
not falſiſy the hiſtory : this difficulty he removes by 
the intervention of Apollo, who wafts the arrow 
abide from him: the poet does not tell us that this 
was done by the ad | of a God, till the arrow of 
Teucer came fo near Hector as to kill his charioteer, 
which made ſome ſuch contrivance neceſſary. 

4 This fimile is very beautiful, and exactly re- 
preſents the manner of Gorgy!hion's death: there is 
ſuch a ſwiſtneſs in the compariſon, that it makes us 
pity the youth's fall, and almoſt feel his wounds. 
One may make a general obſervation, that Homer 
in thoſe compariſons that breathe an air of tender- 


large the image, it only ſtrikes us with ſuch thoughts 
as the poet intended to raiſe, ſublime and great. 

$ This ſimile is the juſteſt imaginable ;- and gives 
the moſt lively. picture of the manner in which the 
Grectans fled, . and Hector purſued them, ſtill 
ſlaughtering the hindmoſt. Gratius and Oppian 
have given us particular deſcriptions of thoſe ſort 
of dogs, of prodigious ſtrength and ſize, which 
were employed to hunt and tear down wild beaſts, 
To one of theſe fierce animals he compares Hector, 
and one cannot but obſerve his care not to difgrace 
his Grecian countrymen by an unworthy compari- 
ſon : though he is obliged to repreſent them flying, 
he makes them fly like hons; and as they fly, turn 
frequently back upon their purſuer : fo that it is 
hard to ſay, if they, or he, be in the greater danger. 
On the contrary, when any of the Grecian heroes 
nels, is very exact, and adapts them in every point | purſues the Trojans, it is he that is the lion, and the 
to the ſubject which he is to illuſtrate : but in other | flyers are but ſheep or trembling deer, 
compariſons, where he is to inſpire the ſoul with . OO 
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Thus oft the Grecian turn'd, but {till they flew ; 
Thus following Hector ſtill the hindmolt flew. 
When flying they had paſs'd the trench profound, 
And many a chief lay gaſping on the ground; 
Before the ſhips a deſp' rate ſtand they made, 

And fir'd the troops, and call'd the Gods to aid. 
Fierce on his rattling chariot Hector came; 

His eyes like Gorgon ſhot a ſanguine flame 

That wither'd all their hoſt : like Mars he ſtood, 
Dire as the monſter, dreadful as the God! 

Their ſtrong diſtreſs the wife of Fove ſurvey'd ; 
Then penſive thus, to War's triumphant maid. 

O daughter of that God, whoſe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and ſhake the ſable ſhield ! 
Now, in this moment of her laſt deſpair, 

Shall wretched Greece no more confeſs our care, 
Condemn'd to ſuffer the whole force of fate, 

And drain the dregs of heav'n's relentleſs hate? 
Gods ! ſhall one raging hand thus level all? 

What numbers fell? what numbers yet ſhall fall? 
What pow'r divine ſhall Hector's wrath afſwage ? 
Still ſwells the ſlaughter, and {till grows the rage | 

So ſpoke th' imperial regent of the ſkies ; 

To whom the Goddeſs with the azure eyes: 
Long ſince had Hector ſtain'd theſe fields with gore, 
Stretch'd by ſome Argide on his native ſhore ; 

But He above, the Sire of heav'n withitands, 
Mocks our attempts, and flights our juſt demands. 
The ſtubborn God, - inflexible and hard, * 

Forgets my ſervice and deſerv'd reward: 

Sav*d I, for this, his fav'rite+ ſon diſtreſs'd, 

By ſtern Huriſtbeus with long labours preſs'd ? 

He begg'd, with tears he begg'd, in deep diſmay; 
I ſhot from heav'n, and gave his arm the day. 

Oh had my wiſdom known this dire event, 

When to grim Plute's gloomy gates he went; 
The triple dog had never felt his chain, 

Nor Sh been croſs'd, nor hell explor'd in vain. 
Averſe to me of all his heav*n of Gods, | 

At Thetis fuit the partial Thund'rer nods, 

To grace her gloagy, fierce, reſenting ſon, 

My hopes are fruſtrate, and my Greeks undone. 


I 


| To call his blue-ey'd maid his beſt belov'd. 


Mytelf will arm, and thunder at thy fide. 

Then Goddeſs! ſay, ſhall Hector glory then, 
(That terror of the Greeks, that man of men) 
When FJuno's ſelf, and Pallas ſhall appear, 

All dreadful in the crimſon walks of war? 

What mighty Tran then, on yonder ſhore,F ' 
Expiring, pale, and terrible no more, 
Shall feaſt the fowls, and glut the dogs with gore ? 

She ceas'd, and uns rein'd the ſteeds with care; 

(Heav'n's awful empreſs, Seturn's other heir) 
Pallas, mean while, her various veil unbound, 
With flow'rs adorn'd, with art immortal crown'd ; 
The radiant robe her ſacred fingers wove 

Floats in rich waves, and ſpreads the court of 


de. 

Her ue arms her mighty limbs inveſt, 
His cuiraſs blazes on her ample breaſt. 
The vig'rous power the trembling car aſcends; 
Shook by her arm, the maſly jav'lin bends ; 
Huge, pond'rous, ſtrong ! that when her fury burns 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hoſts o'erturns. 

Saturnia lends the laſh ; the courſers fly ; 
Smooth glides the chariot thro the liquid ſky. 5 
Heay*n-gates ſpontaneous open to the pow*rs, 
Heav'n's golden gates, kept by the winged Hours. 
Commillion'd in alternate watch they ſtand, 
The ſun's bright portals and the ikies command ; 
Cloſe, or unfold, th' eternal gates of day, | 


The founding hinges ring, the clouds divide ; 


But 7Zeve incens'd, from Ida's top ſurvey'd, 
And thus enjoin'd the many-coloured maid. 

7 haumantia! mount the winds, and {top their car; 
Againſt the Higheſt who {hall wage the war ? 
If furious yet they dare the vain debate, 
Thus have I ſpoke, and what J ſpake is ſate. 
Their courſers cruſh'd beneath the wheels thall lie, 
Their car in fragments ſcatter'd o'er the ſky ; 


8 My 


N OT 8 

* As Venus ſuggeſts unlawful as well as lawful 
defires, ſo Minerva may be deſcribed as the Goddeſs 
not only of wiſdom but of craft; that is, both of 
true and falſe wiſdom. So the moral of Minerva's 
ſpeaking raſhly of Jupiter, may be, that the wiſeſt 
of finite beings is liable to — and indiſcretion, 
as the commeutators have already obſerved. 
+ Hercules. | 
+ She means Hector, whoſe death the poet 
makes her foreſee in ſuch a lively manner, as it the 


| 


07-80 
image of the hero lay bleeding before her. This 
picture is noble, and agreeable to the obſervation 
we formerly made of Homer's method of propheſy- 
ing in the ſpirit of poetry. 

One would almoſt think Homer made his Gods 
and Goddeſſes deſcend from Olympus, only to. mount 
again, and mount only to deſcend again, he is ſo 
remarkably delighted with the deſcriptions of their 
horfes, and their manner of flight. We haye no 
leſs than three of thele in the preſent book. 


| Some future day, perhaps he may be mov'd , 


| Haſte, launch thy chariot, thro' yon ranks to ride; 


Bar heav'n with clouds, or roll thoſe clouds away. 


Prone down the ſteep of heav'n their courſe they guide. 
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. 112 Tus WORKS or HOMER CouelrrxE. 
= My light'ning theſe rebellious ſhall confound, | But Jove's high counſels full effect ſhall find, 
. And hurl them flaming, headlong to the ground, ] And ever e e ever rule mankind. | 
N Condemn'd for ten revolving years to weep She ſpoke, and backward turn'd her {t-edsof light, 
Wa The wounds impreſs'd by burning thunder deep. Adorn'd with manes of gold, and heav'nly bright. 
__— So ſhall Minerva learn to fear our ire, | The Furs unloos'd them, panting as they ſtood, 
* Nor dare to combat her's and nature's Sire. And heap'd their mangers with ambroſial food. 
„ For Juno, headſtrong and 6s e ſtill,“ There ty'd, they reſt in high celeſtial ſtalls; 
„ She claims ſome title to tranſgreſs our will. The chariot propt againſt the cryſtal walls. 
1 Swift as the wind, the yarious-colour'd maid The penſive Goddeſſes, abaſh'd, controul'd, 
From 1da's top her golden wings di ſplay'd; | Mix with the Gods, and fill their ſeats of gold. 
To great Olympus” ſhining gates ſhe flies, And now the Thund'rer meditates his flight 
There meets the chariot ruſhing down the ſkies, From /dz's ſummits to th Olympian height. 
Reſtrains their progreſs from the bright abodes, | Swiiter than thought the wheels inſtinctive fly, 


And ſpeaks the mandate of the Sire of Gods. Flame thro” the vaſt of air, and reach the ſky. 
What frenzy, Goddeſſes! what rage can move | 'T'was Nep7une's charge his courſers to unbrace, 


Celeſtial minds to tempt the wrath of Vue? And fix the car on it's immortal baſe ; 
Deſiſt, obedient to his high command; There ſtood the chario:, beaming forth it's rays, 
This is his word: and know his word ſhall ſtand. Lill with a ſnowy veil he ſcreen'd the blaze. 
His light'ning your rebellion ſhall confound, He, whoſe all-conſcidus eyes the world behold; 
And hurl you headlong, flaming to the ground: Th' eternal Thunderer, fat thron'd in gold. 
Your borke cruſh'd beneath the wheels hall lie, High heav'n the footſtool of his feet he makes, 
Your car in fragments ſcatter'd o'er the {ky ; And wide beneath him, all Olympus ſhakes, 
Yourſelves condemn'd ten rolling years to weep Trembling afar th' offending pow'rs appear'd, 
The wounds impreſs'd by burning thunder deep. Confus'd and ſilent, for his frown they fear'd. 
So ſhall Minerva learn to fear his ire, He faw their ſoul, and thus his word imparts ; 
Nor dare to combat her's and nature's Sire. Pallas and Juno! ſay, why heave your hearts? 
For Juno, headſtrong and imperious til], Soon was your battle o'er : proud Trey retir'd 
She claims ſome title to tranſgreſs his will: Before your face, and in your wrath expir'd. 
But thee what deſp'rate inſolence has driv'n, But know, whoe'er almighty pow'r withſtand, 
To lift thy lance againſt the King of heav'n. Unmatch'd our force, unconquer'd is our hand x 
'Then mounting on the pinions of the wind, Who ſhall the ſov'reign of the ſkies controul ? 


She flew; and Zune thus her rage reſign'd. 4 Not all the Gods that crown the ſtarry pole. 

O daughter of that God, whoſe arm can wield * | Your hearts ſhall tremble, if our arms we take, 
Th' avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadful ſhield ! And each immortal nerve with horror ſhake. 
No more let beings of fuperior birth For thus I ſpeak, and what I ſpeak ſhall ſtand ; 
Contend with Jede for this low race of earth: What pow'r ſoe'er provokes our lifted hand, 


Triumphant now, now miſerably ſlain, On this our hill no more ſhall hold his place, 

| They breathe or periſh as the fates ordain. Cut off, and exil'd from th* ethereal race. 
v7 15 Juno 
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* We may obſerve here, if a good man does us a go beyond her inſtructions and all rules of decorum, 
wrong, we are juſtly angry at it; but if it proceeds | by adding theſe expreſſions of bitter reproach to a 
from a bad one, it is no more than we expected, we | Goddeſs of ſuperior rank. | | 
are not at all ſurprized, and we bear it with pa- ][ Homer never intended to give us the picture of 
tience. There ate many ſuch paſſages as theſe in a good wife in the deſcription of uno: ſhe obeys 
Hamer, which glance obliquely at the fair ſex; and | Jupiter, but it is a forced obedience :. ſhe ſubmits 
Tapiter is here forced to take upon himſelf the rather to the governor than to the huſhand, and is 
ſevere * huſband, to teach ue the duty of a | more afraid of his lightning than his commands. 
wife. Her behaviour in this place is very natural to a per- 

+ It is cbſervable that Homer generally makes | ſon under a diſappointment : ſhe had ſet her heart 
his meſlengers, divine as well as human, very] upon preferring the Greeks, but failing in that point, 
punctual in delivering their | meſſages in the very | ſheaflumes an air of indifference, and ſays, whether 
words of the perſans who commiſſioned them. Iris, | they live or die, ſhe is unconcerned. 
however, in the cloſe of her ſpeech has ventured to | 
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Juno and Pallas grieving hear the doom,“ 
But feaſt their fouls on Ilian's woes to come. 
Tho' ſecret anger ſwell'd Minerva's breaſt, 
The prudent Goddeſs yet her wrath repreſt: 
But Juno, impotent of rage, replies. 

What haſt thou ſaid, O tyrant of the ſkies! 
Strength and omnipotence inveft thy throne ; 
*Tis thine to puniſh; our's to grieve alone. 
For Greece we grieve, abandon'd by her fate 
To drink the dregs of thy unmeaſur'd hate: 
From fields forbidden we ſubmiſs refrain, 
With arms unaiding ſee our Argrves ſlain; 
Yet grant our counſels ſtill their breaſts may move, 
Leſt all ſhould periſh in the rage of 7ove. 

The Goddeſs thus: and thus the God replies, 
Who ſwells the clouds, and blackens all the ſkies, 
The morning ſun, awak'd by loud alarms, 
Shall fee th' Almighty Thunderer in arms. 
What heaps of Argiwves then ſhall load the plain, 
Thoſe radiant eyes ſhall view, and view in vain. 
Nor ſhall great Hector ceaſe the rage of fight, 
The navy flaming, and thy Greeks in flight. 
Ev'n till the day, when certain fates ordain 
That ſtern Achilles (his Patroclus flain) 

Shall riſe in vengeance, and lay waſte the plain. 
For ſuch is fate, nor canſt thou turn it's courſe 
With all thy rage, with all thy rebel force, 

Fly, if thou wilt, to earth's remoteſt bound, 
Where on her utmoſt verge the ſeas reſound; 
Where curs'd [ipetus and Saturn dwell, 

Faſt by the brink, within the ſteams of hell; 
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No ſun e'er gilds the gloomy horrors there, 
No chearful gales refreſh the lazy air ; 
There arm once more the bold Jrlanian band; 
And arm in vain; for what J will, ſhall ſtand. 
Now deep in ocean ſunk the lamp of light, 
And drew behind the cloudy veil of night: 
The conqu'ring Trojans mourn his beams decay' d 
The Greeks rejoicing bleſs the friendly ſhade. 
The victors keep the field; and Hector calls 
A martial council near the navy-walls ; 
Theſe to Scamander's bank apart he lead, 
Where thinly ſcatter'd lay the heaps of dead, 
Th' aſſembl'd chiefs, deſcending on the ground, 
Attend his order, and their prince ſurround. 
A maſſy ſpear he bore of mighty ſtrength, 
Ot full ten cubits was the lance's length ; 
The point was braſs, refulgent to behold, 
Fix'd to the wood with circliig rings of gold : 
The noble Hector on his lante reclin'd, 
And bending forward, thus reveal'd his mind. 
Ye valiant Tr9jans, with attention hear! f 
Ye Dardan bands, and gen'rous aids give ear! 
This day, we hop'd, would wrap in conqu'ring 
flame 
Greece with her ſhips, andcrown our toils with fame: 
But darkneſs now, to fave the cowards, falls, 
And guards them trembling in their wooden walls, 
Obey the night, and uſe her peaceful hours 
Our ſteeds to forage, and refreſh our pow'rs. 
Strait from the town be ſheep and oxen ſought, 
And ſtrength'ning bread, and gen'rous wine be brought, 
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* In the beginning of this book June was ſilent, 
and Minerva replied ; here Homer makes Furs reply 
with great propriety to both their characters. Mi- 
nerva reſents the uſage of Jupiter, but the reverence 
ſhe bears to her father, and her king, keeps her 
ſilent ; ſhe has not leſs anger than Juno, but more 
reaſon. Minerva there {poke with all the ſubmiſſion 
and deference that was owing from a child to a 
father, or from a ſubjet to a king; but Tun is 
more free with her huſband, * ſhe is angry, and lets 
him know it by the firſt word the utters. Juno here 
repeats the ſame words which had been uſed by 
Minerva to Jupiter near the beginning of this book. 
What is there uttered by wiſdom herſelf, and ap- 
proved by him, is here ſpoken by a Goddefs, who 
(as Homer tells us at this very time) imprudently 
manifeſted her paſſion, and whom Fupiter anſwers 
with anger. We may here obſerve, that the ſame 
ſpeeches become entirely different by the different 
manner of introducing them. Minerva addrefled 
3 TFupiter with words full of reſpect, but 

No. 6. 
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Juno with terms of reſentment. This ſhews the 


effect of opening our ſpeeches with art: it preju- 
dices the audience in our favour, and makes us 
ſpeak to friends: whereas the auditor naturally de- 
nies that favour, which the orator does not ſeem to 
aſk ; ſo that what he delivers, though it has equal 
merit, labours under this diſadvantage, that his 
judges are his enemies. 

+ Here the poet prepares the reader for what is 
to ſucceed: he gives us the outlines of his piece, 
which he is to fill up in the progreſs of the poem. 
This 1s. fo far from cloying the reader's appetite, 
that it raiſes it, and makes him deſirous to Ke the 
picture drawn in it's full length. | 

Hector here ſpeaks like a ſoldier : he bears a 
ſpear, not a ſceptre in his hand; he harangues like 
a ſoldier, but like a victor; he ſeems to be too 
much pleaſed with himſelf, and in this vein of ſelf- 
flattery, he promiſes a complete conqueſt over the, 
Greeks, 8 
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Wide o'er the field, high blazing to the ſky, 
Let n”m'rous fires the abſent ſun ſupply, 

The flaming piles with plenteous fuel raiſe, 
Till the bright morn her purple beam diſplays ; 
Leſt in the ſilence and the ſhades of night, 
Greece on her ſable ſhips attempt her flight, 
Not unmoleſted let the wretches gain 

Their lofty decks, or ſafely cleave the main. 
Some hoſtile wound let ev'ry dart beſtow, 
Some laſting token of the Phrygian foe, 
Wounds, that long hence may aſk their ſpouſes care, 
And warn their children from a Trojan war. 
Now thro” the circuit of our //:an wall, 

Let ſacred heralds ſound the folemn call, 

To bid the ſires with hoary honours crown'd, 
And beardleſs youths, our battlements ſurround. 
Firm be the guard, while diſtant lie our pow'rs, 
And let the matrons hang with lights the tow'rs : 
Left under covert of the midnight ſhade, 

Th' inſidious foe the naked town invade. 

Suffice, to-night, theſe orders to obey ; 

A nobler charge ſhall rouze the dawning day. 

The Gods, I truſt, ſhall give to Hector's hand, 
From theſe deteſted foes to free the land, ; 
Who plow'd, with fates averſe, the wat'ry way ; 
For * vultures a predeſtin'd prey. 

Our common ſafety muſt be now the care; 

But ſoon as morning paints the fields of air, 
Sheath'd in bright arms let ev'ry troop engage, 
And the fir'd fleet behold the battle rage. 

Then, then ſhall Hector and Tydides prove, 
Whole fates are heavieſt in the ſcale of Fove. 
'To-morrow's light (oh haſte the glorious morn ! 
Shall ſee his bloody Ipoils in triumph borne, 
With this keen jav'lin ſhall his breaſt be gor'd, 
And proſtrate heroes bleed around their lord. 
Certain as this, oh! might my days endure, 
From age inglorious, and black death ſecure ; 
So might my life and glory know no bound, 
Like Pallas worſhipp'd, like the fun renown'd! 
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As the next dawn, the laſt they ſhall enjoy, 


Shall cruſh the Greeks, and end the woes of Troy. 
The leader ſpoke. From all his hoſt around 

Shouts of applauſe along the ſhores reſound. 

Each from the yoke the ſmoking ſteeds unty'd, 

And fix'd their headſtalls to his chariot fide. 

Fat ſheep and oxen from the town are led, 

With gen'rous wine, and all-ſuſtaining bread. 

Full hecatombs lay burning on the ſhore ; 


| The winds to heav'n the curling vapours bore. 


Ungrateful off ring to th* immortal pow'rs ! 
Whoſe wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan tow'rs ; 
Nor Priam nor his {ons obtain'd their grace; 
Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. 

The troops exulting ſat in order round, 
And beaming fires. illumin'd all the ground. 
As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night“ 
O'er heav'n's clear azure ſpreads her ſacred light, 
When not a breath diſturbs the deep ſerene, 
And not a cloud o'ercaſts the ſolemn ſcene ; 
Around her throne the vivid planets roll, 
And ſtars unnumber'd gild the glowing pole, 
O'er the dark trees a yellower verdure ſhed, 
And tip with ſilver ev'ry mountain's head; 
Then ſhine the vales, the rocks in proſpect riſe, 
A flood of glory burſts from all the ſkies : 
The conſcious ſwains, rejoicing in the ſight, 
Eye the blue vault, and bleſs the uſeful light. 
So many flames before proud Ilion blaze, | 
And lighten ghmm'ring Xanthus with their rays ; 
The long 2 of the diſtant fires 
Gleam on the walls, and tremble on the ſpires. 
A thouſand piles the duſky horrors gild, 7 
And ſhoot a ſhady luſtre o'er the field. 
Full fifty guards each flaming pile attend, 
Whoſe umber'd arms, by fits, thick flaſhes ſend, 


| Loud neigh the courſers e' er their heaps of corn, 


And ardent warriors wait the riſing morn. 


NOTES, 

This comparifon is inferior to none in Homer. 
It is the moſt beautiful night-piece that can be 
found in poetry. - He preſents you with a proſpect 
of the heavens, the ſeas, and the earth: the ſtars 
ſhine, the air is ference, the world enlightened, and 
the moon mounted in glory. 

+ Hemer in his catalogue of the Grecian ſhips, 
ſhove he does not recount expreſsly the number of 
the Greets, has given ſome hints from whence the 
fam of their army may be collected. But in the 
fame book where he gives an account of the 77 jun 


— 
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army, and relates the names of the leaders and na- 
tions of the auxiliaries, he ſays nothing by Which 
we may infer the number of the army of the be- 
ſieged. To ſupply therefore that omiiſion, he has 
taken occaſion by this piece of poetical arithmetic, 
to inform his reader, that the 7 r2jan army amounted 
to 50,000, That the aſſiſtant nations are to be in- 
cluded herein, appears from what Deolm ſays in 
book 10, that the auxiliaries were encamped that 
night with the Trans. 
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The NINTH BOOK of the ILIA D. 


AR GU M- ENT 


TRE EMBassSY To ACHILLES. 


Agamemnon, after the laſt ar 4 defeat, propuſts io the Greeks to quit the ſiege, and return ts their country. 
or ſeconds him, praiſing his wiſdom and reſolulian. He orders the guard to be 


Diomed opeſes this, and Ne 


ſtrengthened, and a council ſummoned ta deliberate what meaſures were ta be followed in this emergency. Aga» 
memnon purſues this advice, and Neſtor farther prevails upon him to ſend ambaſſadors 4% Achilles, in order 
to move him ta & reconciliation. U lyſſes and Ajax are made choice of, who are accompanied by old Phoenix. 
T hey make, each of them, very Moving and preſſing ſpeeches, but are rejected with roughneſs by Achilles, who 
_ notwithſtanding retains Phoenix in bis tent, The ambaſſadors return unſucceſsfully to the camp, and the troops 


betake themſelves to ſleep. | 


This book, and the next ns take up the ſpace of one night, which is the ken 
e ſea-ſhore, the tation of the Grecian ſhips. 


the poem. The ſcene hes on t 


"THUS joyful Trey maintain'd the watch of night; 
While fear, pale comrade of inglorious flight, 

And heav*n-bred horror, on the Grecian part, 

Sat on each face, and ſadden'd every heart. 

As from it's cloudy dungeon iſſuing forth, 

A double tempeſt of the weſt and north | 

Swells o'er the ſea, from Thracia's frozen ſhore, + 

Heaps waves on waves, and bids th“ Agean roar ; 


This way and that, the boiling deeps are toſt; 
Such various paſſions urg'd the troubled hoſt, 
Great Agamemnon griev'd above the reſt? 
Superior forrows ſwell'd his royal breaſt ; 
Himſelf his orders to the heralds bears, 
Fo bid to council all the Grecian peers, 
But bid in whiſpers : thefe ſurround their chief, f 
In folemn ſadneſs, and majelitic grief. 
| The 


. 

* We have here a new ſcene of action opened; 
the poet has hitherto given us an account of what 
happened by day only : the two following books re- 
late the adventures of the night. It may be thought 
that Homer has crouded a great many aCtions into a 
very ſhort time. In the ninth book a council is 
convened, an embaſly ſent, a conſiderable time 
paſſes in the ſpeeches and replies of the ambaſſa- 
dors and Achilles: in the tenth book a fecond coun- 
cil is called; aſter this a debate is held, Dolan is 
intercepted, Dizmed and Uhyſſes enter into the 
enemy's camp, kill R Heu, and bring away his 
horſes: and all this is done in the narrow compaſs 
of one night. It muſt therefore be remembered, 
that the ninth book takes up the firſt part of the 
night only; that after the firſt council was diſſolved, 
there paſſed ſome time before the ſecond was ſum- 
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N O T E S. | 
moned, as appears by the leaders being awakened 
by Menelaus. So that it was almoſt morning before 
Diomed and Ulyes ſet out upon their deſign. And 
although a great many incidents are introduced, 
yet every thing might eaſily have been performed 
in the allotted time. 

+ The particular parts of this compariſon agree 
admirably with the deſign of Homer, to expreſs the 
diſtraction of the Greeks : the two winds repreſent- 
ing the different opinions of the armies, one part of 
which were inclined to return, the other to ſtay, 

+ The reaſon why Agamemnen commands his 
heralds to ſummon the leaders in filence, is for fear 
the enemy ſhould diſcover their conſternation, by 
reaſon of their nearneſs, or perceive what their de- 
ſigns were in this extrem ty. | 
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The king amidſt the mournful circle roſe ; 

Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows: 

So ſilent fountains, from a rock's tall head, 

In fable ſtieams ſolt-trickling waters ſhed. 

With more than vulgar grief he flood oppreſt; 

Words, mixt with ſighs, thus burſting from his breaſt, 
Ye ſons of Greece ! partake your leader's care,“ 

Fellows in arms, and princes of the war ! 


Of partial Fove too juſtly we complain 


And heav'nly oracles believ'd in vain; 
A lafe return was promis'd to our toils, 
With conqueſt honour'd, and enrich'd with ſpoils ; 
Now ſhameful flight alone can fave the hoſt ; 
Our wealth, our people, and our glory loſt, 
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So ode decrees, Almighty Lord of all! 
2ve, at whoſe nod whole empires riſe or fall, 
ho ſhakes the feeble props of human truſt, 
And tow'rs and armies humbles to the duſt. 
Haſte then, for ever quit theſe fatal fields, 
Haſte to the joys our native country yields; 
Spread all your canvas, all your oars employ, 
Nor hope the fall of heav'n-defended 27. 
He ſaid ; deep ſilence held the Grecian band, 
Silent, unmov'd, in dire diſmay they ſtand, 
A penſive ſcene! till Tydeus warlike ſon 
Roll'd on the king his eyes, and thus begun. 
When kings adviſe us to renounce our fame, 


Firſt let him ſpeak, who firſt has ſuffer'd ſhame. 
If 


#4 SEE 1 
The critics are divided in their opinion, whe— 
ther this ſpeech, which is word for word the ſame 
with that he makes in book 2, be only a feint to try 
the army, as it is there, or the real ſentiments of 
the general. On the one hand it is ſaid, that Aga- 
memnon in the ſecond book thought himſelf aſſured 


of victory from the dream which Jupiter had ſent. } 


to him, and in that confidence was deſirous to bring 
the Greeks to a battle; but in the ninth book his 
circumſtances are changed, he is in the utmoſt diſ- 
treſs and deſpair upon his defeat, and therefore his 


propoſal to raiſe the ſiege is in all probability a=. | 


cere, If Homer had intended we ſhould think other- 
wile, he would have told us ſo, as he did on the 
former occalion $-- and ſome of the officers would 
have ſuſpctted a feint the rather, becauſe they had 
been impoſed upon by the ſame ſpeech before. But 
none of them ſuſpec him at all. Diomed thinks 
him ſo much in. earneſt as to reproach his cowar- 
dige,” Ne/ter applauds Diamed's liberty, and Aga- 
mennon makes not the leaſt defence tor himſeit.”” 
On the other fide it is aſſerted, that Homer had 
no occaſion to tell us this was counterfeit, becauſe 
the officers could not but remember it to have been 
ſo before. We do not pretend to decide upon this 


point; but which way ſoever it be, Aramemnon's 
k ? Y y S 


deſ\gn was equally. anſwered by repeating the ſame 
ſpeech :: ſo that the repetition at leaſt is not to be 
blamed in Hamer. What obliged Agamemnon to 
that feint, in the ſecond book, was the hatred he 
had incurred in che army, by being the caule of 
Achulles.s. departure; this. made it but a neceſſary 
precaution in him to try, before he came to a bat- 
tle, whether the-Greeks were diſpoſed to it: and it 
ties cqually neceſſary, in caſe the event ſhould 
prove unſuccelstul, to tree himſelf from the odium 
ot. being the occation of it. Therefore when they 
were now, actually defeated, to repeat the ſame. 
words, was the read:eſt way ta put them in mind 
Wat he had propoicd the ſame advice to them be- 
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fore the battle; and to make it appear unjuſt that 
their ill fortune ſhould be charged upon him. 

+ We may here aſk, What can be the drift of 
Diomed, when he inſults Agamemmon in his griefs 
and diſtrefſes? For what Diameu here ſays, ſcems 
not only very ill-timed, but inconſiſtent with his 
own opinion, and with the reſpect he had thewn in 
the beginning of this very ſpeech. This is the 
introduction of a man in temper, who is willing to 
ſoften and excuſe the liberty of what is to follow, 
and what neceſſity only obliges him to utter. But 
he. ſubjoins a reſentment of the reproach the king 
had formerly thrown upon him, and tells him that 


* — 


Jigiter had given him power and dominion without 


courage and virtue. Lheſe are things which agree 
but ill together, that Diomed ſhould upbraid Aga- 
meninon in his adverſity, with paſt injuries, after he 
had endured his reproaches with fo much modera- 
tion, and had reproved Sthenelus ſo warmly for the 
contrary practice in the fourth book. If any one 
anſwer, that Di»med was warranted in this freedom 
by the bravery of his warlike behaviour ſince that 
reproach, he ſuppoſes” this hero very ignorant how 
to demean himſelf in proſperity. The truth s, 
the whole accuſation of Dromed's is only a feint to 
ſerve the deſigus of Agamemnon. For being de- 
ſirous to perſuade the Greets againit their departure, 
he effects that deſign by this counterfeited anger, 
and licence of ſpecch ; and ſeeming to reſent, that 
Agamennon ſhould be capable of imagining the army 
would return to Greece, he artificially makes uſa of 
theſe reproaches. to cover his argument. "This is 
farther confirmed by what follows, when he bids 
Agamemnon return, if he pleaſes, and affirms that 
the Grecians will ſtay without him, Nay, he carries 
the matter fo far, as to boalt, that if all the reſt 
ſhould - depart, himſelf and S/ Hhenelus alone would 
continue the war, which would be extremely childiſh 
and ablurd in any other view than this. 
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If I oppoſe thee; prince l thy wrath with- hold, 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou firſt, and thou alone, in fields of fight, 
Durſt brand my courage, and defame my might; 


Nor from a friend th* unkind reproach appear'd, 
The Greeks ſtood witneſs, all our army heard. 


The Gods, O chief! from whom our honours ſpring, 
The Gods have made thee but by halves a king; 
They gave thee ſceptres, and a wide command,“ 
They gave dominion o'er the ſeas and land, 

The nobleſt pow'r that might the world controul 
They gave thee not—a brave and virtuous foul. 

Is this a gen'ral's voice, that would ſuggeſt 


Fears like his own to ev'ry Grecian breaſt ? 


Confiding in dur want of worth, he ſtands, 

And if we fly, tis What our king commands. 
Go thou inglorious !] from th* embattled plain; 
Ships thou aſt ſtore; and neareſt to the main, 
A nobler care the Grecians ſhall employ, 

To combat, conquer, and extirpate Tray. 

Here Greece ſhall ſtay; or if all Greece retire, 
Myſelf will ſtay, till Ty or I expire; 
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Myſelf, and Sthenelus, will fight for fame; 
Got dade us fight, and 'twas with God we came. 
He ceas'd ; the Greeks loud acclamations raiſe, 
And voice to voice refounds Tydides* praiſe. 
Wiſe Neſtar then his rev'rend figure rear'd ; 
He ſpoke: the hoſt in {till attention heard. 5 
O truly great! in whom the Gods have join'd 
Such ſtrength of body with ſuch force of mind; 
In conduct, as in courage, you excel, 
Still firſt to act what you adviſe ſo well. 
Thoſe wholeſome counſels which thy wiſdom moves, 
Applauding Greece with common voice approves. 
Kings thou canſt blame; a bold but prudent youth ; 
And blame ev*nkings with praiſe, becauſe with truth. 
And yet thoſe years that ſince thy birth have run, 
Would hardly ſtyle thee Neftar's youngeſt fon. 
'Then tet me add what yet remains behind, 
A thought unfiniſh'd in that gen'rous mind; 
Age bids me ſpeak ; nor ſhall th' advice I bring 
Diſtaſts the people, or offend the king. 
Curs'd is the man, and void of law and right, & 
Unworthy property, unworthy light, WF 
nat 
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* This is the language of a brave man, to affirm 
and fay boldly, that courage is above ſceptres and 
crowns. Sceptres and crowns were indeed in former 
times not hereditary, but the recompence of valour. 


With what art and haughtineſs Dromed ſets himſelf 


indirectly above Agamemnon! 


+ There is a ſecret ſtroke of ſatire in theſe words; 
Diemed tells the king that his ſquadron lies next the 
ſea, inſinuating that they were the moſt diſtant from 
the battle, and readieſt for flight. 

I This is literal from the Greck, and therein may 
be ſeen the ſtyle of holy ſcripture, where it is ſaid 
that they come with God, or that they are not come 
without God, meaning that they did not come with- 
out his order. This paſſage is very beautiful. Ho- 
mer adds it to ſhew that the valour of Diamed, which 
puts him upon remaining alone with Sthenelus, when 
all the Greets were gone, is not a raſh and mad bold- 
neſs, but a reaſonable one, and founded on the pro- 


miſes of God himſelf, who cannot lye. 


$ Nefter ſeconds the oration of Diomed. We 
ſhall perceive the artifice of his diſcourſe, if we 
reflect to how little purpoſe it would be without 
this deſign. He praiſes Diomed for what he has 
ſaid, but does it not without declaring, that he had 
not ſpoken fully to the purpoſe, but fallen ſhort in 
ſome points, which he aſcribes to his youth, and 


promiſes to ſupply them. Then after a long pre- 


amble, when he has turned himſelf ſeveral ways, as 


if = * ſporting in a new and uncommon vein of 
O. ' 


— 


N O FT ES. ö 
oratory, he concludes by ordering the watch to their 
ſtations,” and adviſing Agamemnon to invite the elders 
of the army to a ſupper, there, out of many coun- 
ſels, to chuſe the beſt. All this at firſt ſight appears 
abſurd : but we muſt know that Nefer too ſpeaks 
in a figure. Diomed ſeems to quarrel with Aga- 
memnon purely to gratify him; but Ne/tor praifes his 
liberty of ſpeech, as it were to vindicate a real 
quarrel with the king. The end of all this is only 
to move Agamemnon to ſupplicate Achilles; and to 
that end he ſo much commends the young man's 
freedom. In propoſing to call 'a council only of 
the eldeſt, he conſults the dignity of Agamemnon, 
that he might not be expoſed to make this conde- 
ſcenſion before the younger officers. - And he con. 
cludes by an artful inference of the abſolute neceſſit/ 
of applying to Achilles from the preſent poſture of 
their affairs. This is all Nefsr ſays at this time 
before the general aſſembly of the Greets; but in 
his next ſpeech, when the elders only are preſent, 
he explains the whole matter at large, and openly 
declares that they muſt have recourſe to Achilles. 

| N-fer could do no leſs than commend Diomed's 
valour, he had lately been a witneſs of it when he 
was preſerved from falling into the enemy's hands 


by Diemed. h 


q Neftor very artfully brings in theſe words as a 
general maxim, in order to diſpoſe Agamemnon to a . 
reconciliation with Achilles: he delivers it in general 
terms, mo leaves the king to make the application, 
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Unit for public rule, or private carez + 
That wretch, that monſter, who delights in war: 
Whoſe luſt is murder, and whoſe horrid joy 

To tear his country, and his kind deſtroy ! * 
This night, refreſh and fortify thy train; 


Between the trench and wall let guards remain: - 
He that the duty of the young and bold; 


But thou, O king, to council call the old: 
Great is thy ſway, and weighty are thy cares: 
Thy high commands muſt ſpirit all our wars. 
With Thracian wines recruit thy honour'd gueſts, 
For happy counſels flow from ſober feaſts. 
Wiſe, weighty counſels aid a ſtate diſtreſt, 

And ſuch a monarch as can chuſe the beſt. 
See! what a blaze from. hoſtile tents aſpires, 
How near our fleet approach the Trojan fires! 
Who can, unmov'd, behold the dreadful light, 
What eye beholds em, and can cloſe to-night ? 
This dreadful interval determines all; 


To-morrow, Troy muſt flame, or Greece muſt fall. 


Thus {poke the hoary ſage : the reſt obey ; 


Swift thro' the gates the guards direct their way 


His ſon was firſt to paſs the lofty mound, 


The gen'rous 7 Hrahymei, in arms renowuik: 


Next him, Aſcalaphus, 1almen, ſtood, | 

The double offspring of the Warrior-God, 
Deipyrus, Aphareus, Merion join, 

And Lycomed, of. Creon's noble line. 

Sev'n were the leaders of the nightly bands, 

And each bold chief a hundred ſpears commands. 
The fires they light, to ſhort repaſts they fall,+ 
Some line the trench, and others man the wall. 


4288 


That happy man whom Fove ſtill honours moſt, 


TY 


The king of men, on public counſels bent, 
Conven' d the princes in his ample tent; C 
Each ſeiz'd a portion of the kingly feaſt, 

But ſtay d his hand when thirſt and hunger ceas'd. 
Then Neſtor ſpoke, for wiſdom long approv'd, 
And flowly riſing, thus the council moy'd. 
Monarch of nations! whoſe ſuperior ſway 


| Aſſembled ſtates, and lords of earth obey, © 


The laws and ſcepters to thy hand are giv'n, 

And millions own the care of thee and hea -- n. 
O king! the counſels of my age attend; | 
With thee my cares begin, in thee muſt end; 
Thee, prince! it fits alike to ſpeak and hear, 
Pronounce. with judgment, with regard give ear, 
To ſce no wholeſome motion be withſtood, 

And ratify the beſt for public good. 


Nor, tho a meaner give advice, repine, 


But follow it, and make the wiſdom thine. 

Hear then a thought, not now conceiv'd in haſte, 
At once my preſent judgment, and my paſt; 
When from Pelides tent you ſorc'd the maid, 

I firſt oppos'd, and faithful, durſt diſſuade; 

But bold of ſoul, when headlong fury fir'd, | 
You wrong*d the man, by men and Gods admir'd: 
Now ſeck ſome means his fatal wrath to end, 
With pray'rs to move him, or with gifts to bend. 
To whom the king. With juſtice haſt thou ſhown 
A prince's faults, and I with reaſon own. 


Is more than armies, and himſelf an hoſt. 1 


Bleſt in his love, this wond'rous hero ſtands; C 


Heav'n fights his war, and humbles all our bands 


NOTE s. 
* It is almoſt impoſlible to make ſuch particu- 


larities as theſe appear with any. tolerable elegance 


in poetry: and as they cannot be raiſed, ſo neither 
mult they be omitted. This particular ſpace here 
mentioned between the trench and wall, is what 
we muſt carry in our mind through this and the 
following book: otherwiſe we ſhall be at a loſs to 
know the, exact ſcene of the actions and counſels 
that follow. | 
They lighted. up theſe fires that they might 
not ſeem. to be under any conſternation, but to be 
upon their guard againſt any alarm. 

t The chief conduct of Homer in this place is 


very remarkable; he does not fall into a long de- 


ſexiption of the entertainment, but complies with the 
exigence of affairs, and paſſes on to the conſultation. 
| © What our author here ſays, is a maxim drawn 
from the profoundeſt phileſophy. That which 
often does men the- moſt harm, is envy, and the 


* 
N 
3 


ien | | 6.47% | Fain 
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ſhame of yielding to advice, which proceeds from 
others, here is more greatneſs and capacity in 


following good advice, than in propoſing it; by 
executing: it, we render it our on, and we raviſh 
even the property of it from it's author. 

Neſtor here means the advice he _ at the 
time of the quarrel, in the firſt book. e ſays, it 
was his opinion then, that Agamemnon ought not to 
diſgrace Achilles; ſo aſter the matureſt deliberation, 
he finds no reaſon to alter it. Neſtor here launches 
out into the praiſes of Achilles, which is a ſecret ar- 
gument to induce Agamemnon to regain his triend- 
thip, by ſhewing the importance of it. | 

lt is remarkable that Agamemnon here never 
uſes the name of Achilles: though he is reſolved to 
court his friendſhip, yet he cannot bear the mention 


made, is not yet worn off, though he expatiates in 
commendation of his valour. | N 


| 


of his name. The impreſſion which the diſſenſion 
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daughter, and ſeven fair captives to win his favour. 


nour of Patreclus : the ſame may be ſaid of the fe- 


Fain would my heart, which err'd thro frantic rage, 
The wrathful chief and angry Geds aſſuage, 

If gifts immenſe his mighty ſoul can bow, * 
Hear, all ye Greeks, and witneſs what I vow. 
Ten weighty talents of the pureſt gold, 

And twice ten vaſes of refulgent mould; 

Sev'n ſacred tripods, whoſe unſully'd frame 

Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame : 
Twelve ſteeds unmatch'd in fleetneſs and in force, + 
And ſtill victorious in the duſty courſe : | 
(Rich were the man, whoſe ample ſtores exceed 
The prizes purchas'd by their winged ſpeed) 

Sev'n lovely captives of the Leſbian line, 

Skill'd in each art, unmatch'd in form divine, 

The ſame I chole for more than vulgar charms, 
When Le/bos ſunk beneath the hero's arms. 

All theſe, to buy his friendſhip, ſhall be paid, 

And join'd with theſe the long-conteſted maid ; 
With all her charms, Briſeis I reſign, 

And ſolemn ſwear thoſe charms were never mine ; 
Untouch'd ſhe ſtay'd, uninjur'd ſhe removes, 

Pure from my arms, and guiltleſs of my loves. 
Theſe inſtant ſhall be his ; and if the pow'rs 

Give to our arms proud Ilion's hoſtile tow rs, - 


—— — — Wan woe” — — oy = 4 r I > RY . 


Then ſhall he ſtore (when Greece the ſpoil divides) 
With gold and braſs his loaded navy's ſides. 
Beſides full twenty nymphs of Trajan race, 
With copious love ſhall crown his warm embrace; 
Such as himſelf will chuſe: who yield to none, 
Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 

Yet hear me farther : when. our wars are o'er, 
If fafe we land on Argos fruitful ſhore, 

There ſhall he live my ſon, our honours ſhare, 
And with Oreſtes ſelf divide my care. 
Yet more—three daughters in my court are bred, 
And each well worthy of a royal bed; 

Laodice and Iphigenia fair, 

Avd bright Chryſothemis with golden hair; 

Her let him chuſe, whom moſt his eyes approve, 
] aſk no preſents, no reward for love: $ 
Myſelf will give the dow'r; fo vaſt a ſtore, 

As never father gave a child before. Beet 
Scv'n ample cities ſhall confeſs his ſway, 

Him Enope, and Phere him obey, - 

Cardemyle with ample turrets crown'd, 

And ſacred Pedaſus for vines renown'd ; 

Fepea fair, the paſtures Hira yields, 

And rich Antheia with her flow'ry fields : 


a 


— 


N O T E S. 

*The poet makes a wiſe choice of the gifts that 
are to be proffered to Achilles. Had he been ambi- 
tious of wealth, there are golden tripods, and ten 
talents of gold to bribe his reſentment. If he had 
been addicted to the fair ſex, there was a king's 


Or if he had been ambitious of greatneſs, there were 
ſeven wealthy cities, and a kingly power to court 
him to a reconciliation : but he takes this way to 
ſhew us that his anger was ſtronger than all his 
other paſſions. It is farther obſervable, that Aga- 
memnon promiſes theſe preſents at three different 
times; brit, at this inſtant ; ſecondly, on the ta- 
king of Trey ; and laſtly, after their return to 
Greece. This diviſion in ſome degree multiplies them. 

+ There were two kinds of tripod : in the one 
they uſed to boil water, the other was entirely for 
ſhew, or to mix wine and water in. It may be 
aſked why this could be a proper preſent for 
Achilles, who was a martial man, and regarded: 
nothing but arms ? It may be anſwered, that theſe 
preſents very well ſuited to the perſon to whom, 
they were ſent, as tripods in ancient days were the 
uſual prizes in games, and they were given by 
Achilles himſelf in thoſe which he exhibited in ho- 


male captives, which were alſo among the prizes in 


the games of Patroclus. 


_— — — 


N O T E 8. 

t Hence it is evident that games uſed to be cele- 
brated in the Grecian army during the time of war; 
perhaps in honour of the deceaſed heroes. For had 
Agamemnen given Achilles horſes that had been vic- 
torious before the beginning of the Trojan war, they 
would by this time have been too old to be of any 
value. | 

In Greece the bridegroom, before he married, 
was obliged to make two preſents, one to his be- 
trothed wife, and the other to his father-in-law. 
This cuſtom is very ancient; it was practiſed by 
the Hebrews in the time of the patriarchs. Abra- 
han's ſervant gave necklaces and ear-rings to Re- 
becca, whom he demanded for 1ſaac, Gen. xxiv. 22. 
Shechem ſon of Hamor ſays to Jacob and his ſons, 
whoſe ſiſter he was deſirous to eſpouſe, * Aſk me 
never ſo much dowry and gifts,“ Geneſis xxxiv. 12. 
For the dowry was for the daughter. This preſent 
ſerved for her dowry, and the other preſents were 
for the father. In the firſt book of Samuel xvni. 25, 
Saul makes them ſay to David, who by reaſon of 
his poverty ſaid he conld not be ſon-in-law to the 
king: The king deſireth not any dowry.” And 
in the two laſt paſſages, we ſee the preſents were 
commonly regulated by the father of the bride. 
There is no mention in Homer of any preſent made 
to the father, but only of that which was given to 
the married daughter. 
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The whole extent to Pylos“ ſandy plain, Ir ; 


Along the verdant margin of the main. 

There heifers graze, and lab'ring oxen toil ; 

Bold are the men, and gen'rous is the ſoil ; 

There ſhall he reign with pow'r and juſtice crown'd, 


All this I give, his vengeance to controul, 
And ſure all this may move his 4 — ſoul. 
Pluto, the grizly God, who never ſpares,* 
Who feels no mercy, and who hears no pray'rs, 
Lives dark and dreadful in-deep hell's abodes, 
And mortals hate him, as the worlt of Gods. | 
Great tho? he be, it fits him to obey : + | 
Since more than his my years, and more my ſway. i 
The monarch thus; the rev'rend Ne/tor then: 
Great Agamemmnn ! glorious king of men! 
Such are-thy offers as a prince may take, 
And ſuch as fits a gen'rous king to make. 
Let choſen delegates this hour be ſent, 
3 77 will name them) to Pelides tent: 
t Phœnix lead, t rever'd for hoary age, 
Great Ajax next, and Ithacus the ſage. 
Vet more to ſanctify the word you 5 


1 


Let Hadius and Eurybates attend. 


meant. it. AM. AD 
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* * * 


Now pray to ue to grant what Greece demands; 
Pray, in deep ſilence, and with pureſt hands, 
He ſaid, and all approv'd. Ihe heralds bring 


The cleanſing water from the living ſpring. 


The youth with wine the ſacred goblets crown'd, 
And large libations drench'd the ſands around. 
The rite perform'd, the chiets their thirſt allay, 
Then from the royal tent they take their way 
Wiſe Ne/ter turns on each his careful eye, 

Forbids t'offend, inſtructs them to apply: 

Much he advis'd them all, Ces moſt, . 

To deprecate the chief, and fave the hoſt. 

Thro' the ſtill night they march, and hear the roar 
Of murm'ring billows on the ſounding ſhore. 

To Neptune, ruler of the ſeas profound, 

Whoſe liquid arms the mighty globe ſurround, 
They pour forth vows, their embaſſy to bleſs, 
And calm the rage of ſtern Æacides. 

And now arriv'd, where, on the {andy bay 


The Myrmidonan tents and veſſels lay; 


Amus'd at eaſe, the god-like man they found, 

Pleas'd with the ſolemn harp's harmonious ſound, 

(The well-wrought harp from conquer'd Thebæ came, 

Of poliſh'd ſilver was it's coftly frame; Wh ; 
; it 


paſſage in AÆſchylus, which we 
% Death, (ſays he) is the only God who is not 
moved by offerings, whom you cannot conquer by 
Aacrifices and oblations, and therefore he is the only 
God to whom no altar is erected, and no hymns 


N T E S. DS 
Phe meaning of this may be pred from a a 
all here cite: 


are ſung.” | 0 
+ How comes it to paſs that Phænix is in the 


.Grecian camp, when undoubtedly. he retired with 


his pupil Achilles * The ancients conjectured that 
he came to the camp to ſee the firſt battle: and in- 


deed nothing is more natural to imagine, than that 
Achilles would be impatient to know the event of 
the day, when he was himſelf abſent from the fight : 


and as his revenge and glory were to be ſatisfied b 

the ill ſocceſs ot the Greerans, it is highly probable 
that he ſent Phænix to inquire after it. Phanix was 
not an ambaſſador, but only the conductor of the 
embally. This is evident from the words them- 
ſelves in the original, Which are all along delivered 


in the dual number; and farther, from Achilles's 


requiring Phenix to ſtay with him when the other 
two departed. . 


T The choice of theſe perſons is made with a 


great deal of judgment. Achilles could not but re- 


verence the venerable Phoenix his guardian and tu- 


tor. Ajax and Ulyſes had been diſgraced in the firſt 


book, as well as he, and were therefore proper per- 


r 3 6 


N OT E. S. Dd 
ſons to perſuade him to forgiveas they had forgiven : 
beſides, it was the greateſt honour. that could be 
done to Achilles, to fend the moſt worthy perſonages 
in the army to him. Uly/ts.-was inferior to none in 
eloquence but to Nr. Ajax was ſecond to none 
in valour but to Achilles. Ajax might have an in- 
fluence. over kim as a relation, by deſcent from 
Tacuc, UbyJes as an orator: to theſe are joined Ho- 
dius and Eurybates, two heralds, which though it 
were not cuſtomary, yet was neceſſary in this place, 
both to certify Achilles that this emballage was the 
act of Agamemnon himſelf, and alſo to make theſe 


perſons. who had been witneſſes before God and 


man of the wrong done to Achilles in reſpect to Bri- 
ſeis, witneſles alſo of the ſatisfaction given him. 
8 There is a great propriety in roman Neſ- 
tor as ſo particularly applying himſelf. on this occa- 
ſion to Ulyſſes. Though he of all men had the leaſt 
need of his inſtructions; yet it is highly natural for 
one wiſe man to talk = to another. | | 
Hemer, to prove what an excellent uſe may be 
made of muſic, feigned Achilles to compoſe by this 
means the wrath he had conceived againſt Agamem- 
non. He ſung to his harp the noble actions of the 
valiant, and the atchievements of heroes and demi- 
gods, a ſubject worthy of Achilles, Homer more- 
over teaches us in this fiction the proper ſeaſon for 


muſic, when a man is at leiſure and unemployed 
| in 
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With this he ſoothes his angry ſoul, and ſings 

Th' immortal deeds of heroes and of kings, 

Pa troclus only of the royal train, | 

Plac'd in his tent, attends the lofty ſtrain: 

Full oppoſite he fat, and liften'd long, 

In ſilence waiting till he ceas'd the ſong. 

Unſeen the Grecian embaſſy proceeds 

To his high tent; the great Hes leads. 

Achilles ſtarting, as the chiefs he ſpy d, 

Leap'd from his ſeat, and laid the harp afide. 

With like farprize aroſe Menet:us* fon: 

Pelides grafp'd their hands, and thus begun. 
Princes all hail ! whatever brought you here,* 

Or ſtrong neceſſity, or urgent fear; 

Welcome, tho* Greeks! for not as foes ye came; 

To me more dear than all that bear the name. 
With that, the chiefs beneath his roof he led, 

And plac'd in ſeats with purple carpets ſpread. 

Then thus Patrvcius, crown a larger bowl, 

Mix purer wine, and open ev'ry foul. | 

Of all the wartiors yonder hoſt can fend, 


Thy friend moſt honours theſe, and theſe thy friend. 


4 i tet. 1 a * 8 —_ 
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He ſaid; Patroclus &er the blazing fire F 
Heaps in a brazen vaſe three chines entire: 
The brazen vaſe Automedon ſuſtains, 
Which fleſh of porket, ſheep, and goat contains: 
Achilles at the genial feaſt preſides, _ 
The parts transfixes, and with {kill divides, 
Mean while Pat#zclus ſweats the fire to raiſe; 
The tent is brightened with the riſing blaze: 
Then, when the languid flames at length ſubſide, 
He itrows a bed of win embers wide, 
Above the coals the ſmoaking fragments turns, 
And ſprinkles ſacred ſalt from lifted urns ; þ 
With bread the glitt'ring caniſters they load, 
Which round the board Menetius ſon beſtow'd; 
Himſelf, oppos'd t Ces full in ſight, 
Each portion parts, and orders ev'ry rite. 
The firſt fat off "rings, to th' Immortals due, 
Amidſt the e es Patroclus threw; 
Then each, indulging in the ſocial feaſt, 
His thicſt and hunger ſoberly repreſt. 
That done, to Phonix Ajax gave the ſign;$ 
Not unperceiv'd ; Let crown'd with wine 


The 


in greater affairs. For Achilles, ſo valorous as he 
was, had retired from action through his diſplea- 
ſure to Agamemnan. And nothing was better ſuited 
to the martial diſpofition of this hero, than theſe 
heroic ſongs, that pred him for the deeds and 
toils he afterwards undertook, by the celebration of 
the like in thoſe who had gone before him. Such 
was the ancient muſic, and to ſuch purpoſes it was 
applied. 5 | 

* "This ſhort ſpeech is wonderfully proper to the 
dccaſion, and to the temper of the ſpeaker. One 
is under a great expectation of what Achilles will 
{ay at the fight of theſe heroes, and we know nothing 
in nature that could ſatisfy it, but the very thing he 
here accoſts them with. 

+ Such deſcriptions as theſe give us an exact ac- 
count of the ſimplicity of that age, which for all 
we know might be a part of Homer's deſign; there 
. no doubt, a conſiderable change of cuſtoms 
in Greece, from the time of the Traian war to that 
wherein our author lived; and it ſeemed demanded 
of him to omit nothing that might give the Greeks 
an idea of the manners of their predeceſſors. But 
however that matter ſtood, it ſhould be a pleaſure 
to a modern reader, to ſee how ſuch mighty men, 
whoſe actions have ſurvived'their perſons three thou- 
fand years, lived in the earlieſt ages of the world, 
The ambaſſadors found this hero without any at- 
tendants; he had no uſhers or waiters to introduce 


—_ no fervile pataſites about him : the latter ages 
0. 7 
{ 


NOTES, 
degenerated into theſe pieces of ſtate and pageantry. 
The ſupper alſo is deſcribed with an equal ſimpli- 
city : three princes are buſted in preparing it; and 
they who made the greateſt figure in the field of 
battle, thought it no diſparagement to prepare their 
own repaſt. | 

Hamer is in the right not to avoid theſe deſerip- 
tions, becauſe nothing can properly be called vulgar 
which is drawn from the manner and uſages of per- 
ſons of the firlt dignity ; and alſo becauſe in his 
tongue even the terms of cookery are fo noble, and 
of fo agreeable a found, and he likewiſe knows how 
to place them fo well, as to extract a perfect har- 
mw from them: ſo that he may be ſaid to be as 
excellent a poet when he deſcribes theſe ſmall mat- 
ters, as when he treats of the greateſt ſubjects. 

Many reaſons are given wh ſalt is called ſacred 
or divine, but the beſt 1s becaule it preſerves things 
incorrupt, and keeps them from diſſolution. So 
thunder is called divine; becauſe bodies ſtruck with 
thunder will not putrify ; beſides generation is di- 
vine, becauſe God is the principle of all things, 
and ſalt is moſt operative in generation. | 

$ Ajax, who was a rough ſoldier and no orator, 
is impatient to have the buſineſs over: he makes 2 
ſign to Phænix to begin, but Ulyſſes prevents him. 
Perhaps Le might flatter himſelf that his oratory 
would prevail upon Achilles, and fo obtain the ho- 
nour of making the reconciliation himſelf: or if he 
were repulſed, there yet remained a ſecond and third 

G g reloutce 
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His ſpeech addreſſing to the god-like man. 
Health to Achilles! happy are thy gueſts! * 


The foaming bowl, and inſtant thus began, 4 


Not thoſe more honour'd whom Atrides feaſts : + 

Tho” ger”rous plenty crown thy loaded boards, 

That Agamennsn's regal tent affords; 

But greater cares fit heavy on our ſouls, 

Not eas'd by banquets or by flowing bowls. 

What fcenes of ſlaughter in yon fields appear! 

The dead we mourn, and for the living fear! 

Greece on the brink of fate all doubtful ſtands, | 

And owns no help but from thy ſaving hands : : 

Troy and her aids for ready vengeance call ; 

Their threat'ning tents already ſhade our wall : 

Hear how with ſhouts their conqueſt they proclaim, | 

And point at ev'ry ſhip their vengeful flame | 

For them the Father of the Gods declares, | 

Their's are his omens, and his thunder their's. 

See, full of Zove, avenging Hector rife! 

Sec | heaven and earth the raging chief defies ; 

What fury in his breaſt, What lightning in his 
eyes! 

He „ai ut for the morn, to ſink in flame 

'The ſhips, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 

Heav'ns! how my country's woes diſtract my mind, 

Leſt fate accomplith all his rage delign'd. 


— — 


And muſt we, Gods! our heads inglorious laß 


* 


In Trajan duſt, and this the fatal day? 

Return, Achilles“ oh return, tho? late, 

To ſave thy Greeks, and ſtop the courſe of fate; 

If in that heart, or grief, or courage lies, 

Riſe to redeem ; ah yet, to conquer, riſe ! 

The day may come, when, all our warriors ſlain, 
That heart ſhall melt, that courage riſe in vain. 

Regard in time, O prince divinely brave! 


„ 


Thoſe wholeſome counſels which thy father gave. 


When Peleus in his aged arms embrac'd 

His parting ſon, theſe accents were his laſt, 5 

My child ! with ſtrength, with glory and ſucceſs, - 

Thy arms may Juno and Minerva bleſs ! 

Truſt. that to heav'n: but thou, thy cares engage 

To calm thy paſſions, and ſubdue thy rage: 

From gentler manners let thy glory grow, 

And ſhun contention, the ſure ſource of woe; 

That young and old may in thy praiſe combine, 

The virtues of humanity be thine=—— 5 

This, now deſpis'd advice, thy father gave; 

Ah! check thy anger, and be truly brave. 

If thou wilt yield to great A rides pray'rs, 

Gifts worthy thee his royal hand prepares; 

If not——but hear me, while I number o'er $ 

The proffer'd preſents, an exhauſtleſs ſtore. 13 
| Ter 


8 


— —— 


0 NOTE S. | 
reſource in Ajax and Phenix, who might renew the 
attempt, and endeavonr to ſhake his reſolution : 
there would ſtill be ſome hopes of ſucceſs, as one 
of theſe was his guardian, the other his relation. 
One may farther add to theſe reaſons, that it would 
have been improper for Phenix to have ſpoken firſt, 
ſince he was not an ambaſſador z and therefore CH 
was the fitter perſon, as being empowered by that 
function to make an offer of the preſents, in the 
name of the king, . | 
* There are no diſcourſes in the [tad better 
placed, better timed, or that give a greater idea of 
Homer's genius, than theſe of the ambaſſadors to 
Achilles. Theſe ſpeeches. are not only neceſſarily 
demanded by the occaſion, but diſpoſed with art, 
and in fuch an order, as raiſes more and more the 
pleaſure of the reader. es ſpeaks the brit, the 
character of whoſe diſcourle is a well-addreiled elo- 
quence ; ſo the mind is agreeably engaged by the 
choice of his reaſons and applications: Achilles re- 
plies with a magnanimous treedom, whereby the 
mind is elevated with the ſentiments of the hero: 
Phenyx diſcourſes in a manner touching and pathe- 
tic, whereby the heart is moved: and Ajax con- 
cludes with a generous diſdain, that leaves the ſoul 
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of the reader inflamed. This order undaubtedly 
denotes a great poet, who knows how to command 
attention as he pleaſes, by the arrangement of his 


matter; and we believe it is not poſſible to propoſe 


a better model for the happy diſpoſition of a ſubject. 

With what cunning Ces here ſhdes in the 
odious name of Agameninon, as he praiſes Ach:lles, 
that the car of this impetuous man might be fami- 
larized to that name! 

1 There is a circumſtance in the original which 
we have omitted, for fear of being too particular in 
an oration of this warmth and importance; but as 


it preſerves a piece of antiquity, we muſt not forget 


it here. He ſays that Hector will not only fire the 
fleet, but bear off the fatues of the Gade, which, were 
caryed on the prows of the veſſels. Theſe were 
hung up in the temples, as a monument of victory, 
according to the cuſtom of thoſe times. 

$ A French commentator finds fault with Homer 
for making Uly/es in this place repeat all the offers 
of Agamemnin to Achilles, Not to anſwer that it 
was but neceſſary to make known to Achilles all 
the propoſals, or that this -diltinct enumeration 
ſerved the more to move him, we. appeal to any 


perſon of common taſte, whether the ſolemn recital 
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Ten weighty talents of the pureſt gold, 

And twice ten vaſes of refulgent mould; 

Sev'n ſacred tripods, whole unſully'd frame 

Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame: 
Twelve ſteeds unmatch'd in fleetneſs and in force, 
And {til} victorious in the duſty courſe: 

(Rich were the man, whole ample ſtores exceed 
The prizes purchas'd by their winged: ſpeed) 
Sev'n lovely captives of the Leſbian line, 

Skill'd in each art, unmatch'd in form divine, 
The ſame he choſe ior more than vulgar charms, 
When Leſbos funk beneath thy conqu' ring arms. 
All theſe, to buy thy friendſhip, ſhall be paid, 
And join'd with thete the long- conteſted maid ; 
With all her charms, Briſeis hell reſign, 

And ſolemn {wear thoſe charms were only thine ; 
Untouch'd the ſtay'd, uninjur'd the removes, 
Pure from his arms, and guiltleſs of his loves. 
Theſe inſtant ſhall be thine ; and if the pow'rs 
Give to our arms proud Ilion's hoſtile towers, 


. 
Then ſhalt thou ſtore {when Greece the ſpoil divides) 


With gold and braſs thy loaded navy's ſides. 
Beſides full twenty nymphs of Tran race, 


With copious love ſhall crown thy warm embrace; 


Such as thyſelf ſhall chuſe ; who yield to none, 
Or yield to Helen's heav'nly charms alone. 

Yet hear me farther : when our wars are o'er, 
It ſafe we land on Argos? fruitful ſhore, 

There ſhalt thou live his ſon, his honours ſhare, 
And with Oreftes? ſelf divide his care. 

Yet more—three daughters in his court are bred, 
And each well worthy of a royal bed; 

Laodice and Iphigenia fair, 

And bright Chryſsthemts with golden hair; 

Her ſhalt thou wed, whom moit thy eyes approve, 
He afks no preſents, no reward for love : 
Himſelf will give the dow'r; ſo vaſt a ſtore, 


As never father gave a child before. 


Sev'n ample cities ſhall confefs thy ſway, 
Thee Enzpe, and Phere thee obey, 
Cardamyle with ample turrets crown'd, 
And facred Pedaſus for vines renown'd ; 


| 


L 


TY 


Apea fair, the paſtures Hira yields, 
And rich Antheia with her flow'ry fields: 
The whole extent to Pylor ſandy. plain, 
Along the verdant margin of the main. 
'There heifers graze, and lab'ring oxen toil ; 
Bold are the men, and gen'rous is the ſoil ; 
There ſhalt thou reign with pow'rand juſticecrown'd, 
And rule the tributary realms around. 
Such are the proffers which this day we bring, 
Such the repentance of a ſuppliant king. 
But if all this relentleſs thou diſdain, 
If honour, and if int'reſt plead in vain; 
Yet ſome redreſs to ſuppliant Greece afford, 
And be, amongſt her guardran Gods, ador'd. 
It no regard thy ſuff ring country claim, 
Hear:thy own glory, and the voice of fame: 
For now that Hiel⸗ whoſe unreſiſted ire 
Made nations tremble, and whole hoſts retire, 
Proud Hector, now, th'unequal fight demands, 
And only triumphs to deſerve thy hands. 

Then thus the Goddeſs-born.“ Ukf/es, hear 
A faithful ſpeech, that knows nor art, nor fear; 
What in my ſecret ſoul is underſtood, 


| My tongue ſhall utter, and my deeds make good. 


Let Greece then know, my purpoſe I retain, 

Nor with new treaties vex my peace in vain, 

Who dares think one thing, and another tell, 

My heart deteſts him as the gates of hell, 
Then thus in ſhort my fixt reſolves attend, 

Which nor Atrides, nor his Greets can bend; 

Long toils, long perils in their cauſe I bore, 

But now th' unfruitful glories charm no more. 

Fight or not fight, a like reward we claim, 

The wretch and hero find their prize the ſame z 

Alike regretted in the duſt he lies, 

Who yields ignobly, or who bravely dies. 

Of all my dangers, all my glorious pains, 

A life of labours, lo | what fruit remains? 

As the bold bird her helpleſs young attends, 


From danger guards them, and from want defends 


In ſearch of prey the wings the ſpacious air, 
And with th* untaſted food ſupplies her care; 


For 


N O f E . 

of theſe circumſtances does not pleaſe him more 
than a {imple narration could have done. Ulyſſes 
made all the offers 4gamemnon had coramiſſioned him. 

*. Nothing is more remarkable than the conduct 
of Homer in this ſpeech of Achilles. He begins with 
ſome degree of coolneſs, as in reſpe& to the ambaſ- 
ſadors, whoſe perſons he eſteemed, yet even there his 
temper juſt ſhews itſelf in the inſinuation that Les 


had dealt artfully with him, which in two periods 


riſes into an open deteſtation of all artifice. He 


— 


N OTE S. 

then falls into a ſullen declaration of his reſolves, 
and a more ſedate repreſentation of his paſt ſervices; 
but warms as he goes on, and every minute he but 
names his wrongs, flies out into extravagance. His 
rage, awakened by that injury, is like a fire blown 
by a wind that ſinks and riles by fits, but keeps 
continually burning, and blazes but the more tor 


- thoſe intermiſſions. | 


+} This ſimile muſt be allowed to be juſt, but has 
appeared to ſome as unfit to be ſpoken in a paſſion. 
| One 

8 
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For thatikleſs Greece ſuch hardſhips have I brav'd, | The wife whom choice and paſſion both approve, 


* — : 


Her wives, her infants by my labours fav'd-: Sure every wiſe and worthy man will love.“ 


hk 

þ# Long fleepleſs nights in heavy arms I ſtood, Nor did my fair one leſs diſtinction claim; 
F And ſweat laborious days in duſt and blood. Slave as ſhe was, my ſoul ador'd the dame. 
k 1 fack'd twelve ample cities on the main, 4 Wrong'd in my love all proffers I diſdain; 

= And twelve lay ſmoaking on the Trojan plain: 1 Deceiv'd for once, I truſt not kings again. 
| | Then at Atridet haughty feet were laid 4 Ye have my anſwer—what remains to do, 

i The wealth I gather'd, and the ſpoils I made. 43 Your king, Ulyſes, may conſult with you. 7 
f Vour mighty monarch theſe in peace poſſeſt; What needs he the defence this arm can make? 

| Some few my ſoldiers had, himſelf the ref}. Has he not walls no human force can ſhake ? 

bt Some preſent too to ev'ry prince was paid; 1 Has he not fenc*d his guarded navy round, | 
4 And ev'ry rm enjoys the gift he made; Wich piles, with ramparts, and a trench pro- 

= I only mult refund, of all his train; . found? f 
' See what pre-eminenc* our merits gain! And will not theſe (the wonders he has done) 

1 My ſpoil alone his greedy ſoul delights; Kepel the rage of Priam's ſingle ſon ? 

H» My ſpouſe alone muſt blefs his luſtful nights: There was a time ('twas when for Greece I fought} 
9 The woman, let him (as he may) enjoy; | When Hlector's prowels no ſuch wonders 1 $ 
ke But what's the quarrel then of Greece to Troy ? | He kept the verge of T, nor dar'd to wait 

| 8 What to theſe 1 th* aſſembled nations draws, Achilles fury © * Seæan gate; 
i What calls for vengeance but a woman's cauſe ? Þ} He try'd it once, and fcarce was ſav'd by fate, 
hi Are fair endowments and a beauteous face 4 But now thoſe ancient enmities are o'er ; 

=: Belov'd by none but thoſe of Areus' race? f To-morrow we the fav'ring Gods implore, 

1 | | WWW hen 
of Wicks NOTE 8. 1 FE NOTES. 


One may anſwer, that the tenderneſs of the compa- | let me accommodate the difference: indeed, it 
rilon renders it no way the lefs proper to a man in | is not juſt the Greek prince ſhould loſe a wife, and 
a 2 it being natural enough, the more one is | on the other fide it is pity the Trejan ſhould want 
diſguſted at preſent, the more to recollect the kind- one. Now I have two wives, and to prevent all 
nels we have formerly ſhewn to thoſe who are un- | this miſchief, I'll fend one of them to Menelaus, and 
rateful. So ſoft as the ſimile ſeems, it has never- | the other to Paris.” It is a ſhame this ſtory is ſo little 
theleſs it's ferne 3 for Alles herein expreſſes his | known, and that poor Poltis yet remains uncele- 
contempt for the Grete, as a weak defenceleſs | brated. We cannot but recommend him to the 
people, who muſt have periſhed, if he had not pre- | modern poets, 
{erved them. And indeed, if we conſider what is + Achilles ſtill remembers what Agamenmon ſaid 
faid in the preceding note, it will appear that the to him when they quarrelled, Other brave war- 
allion of Achilles ought not as yet to be at the | riors will be left behind to follow me in battle, as 
3 | we have ſeen in the firſt book. He anſwers here 
The argument of Achilles in this place is very | without either ſparing Ajax or Ulyſſes ; as much his 
A-Propos with reference to the caſe of Agamemnon. friends as they are, they have their ſhare in this 
If tranflated werbatim, it would be in plain Engliſb, | ſtroke of raillery. | 
„Every honeſt man loves his wife.” Thus Homer t This is a bitter ſatire againſt Agamenmon, as if 
has made this raſh, this fiery foldier governed by his J his only deeds were the making of this wall, this 
pallions, and in the rage of youth, bear teſtimony ] ditch, theſe palliſades, to defend himſelf againſt thoſe 
to his own reſpect for the ladies. But it ſeems Polis | whom he came to beſiege. There was no need of 
king of Thrace was of another opinion, who would | thefe intrenchments whiltt Achilles fought. But this 
have parted with two wives, out of pure good na- | ſatire does not affect Agamemnon only, but Neftor 
ture to two mere ſtrangers ; as we have met with | too, who had adviſed the making of theſe intrench- 
the ſtory ſomewhere in Plutarch. When the Greeks | ments, and who had ſaid in the fecond book, If 
were railing forces againſt Trey, they ſent ambaſſa- | there are a few who ſeparate themſelves from the 
dors to this Poltis to deſire his aſſiſtance. He in- | reſt of the army, let them ſtay and periſh. Probably 
quired the cauſe of the war, and was told it was the | this had been reported to Achilles, and that hero re- 
injury Paris had done Menelaus. in taking his wife | venges himſelf here by mocking theſe intrench- 
from him. If that be all,” faid the good king, | ments. | 
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Then ſhall you ſee our parting veſſels crown'd, 


And hear with oars the Helleſport reſound. 


The third day hence ſhall Pthia greet our [ails,* 

If mighty Neptune fend propitious pales ; 

Pthia to her Achilles ſhall reſtore 

The wealth he left for this deteſted ſhore: 

T hither the ſpoils of this long war ſhall paſs, 

The ruddy gold, the ſteel, and ſhining braſs ; 

My- beauteous captives thither I'll convey, 

And all that reſts of my unraviſh'd prey. 

Only one valu'd gift your tyrant gave,F 

And that reſum'd ; the fair Zyrneffian ſlave. 

Then tell him, loud, that all the Greeks may 
hear, 

And learn to ſcorn the wretch they baſely fear, 

(For arm'd in impudence, mankind he braves, 

And meditates new cheats on all his flaves; 

Tho' ſhameleſs as he is, to face theſe eyes 

Is what he dares not; if he dares, he dies) 

Tell him, all terms, all commerce I decline, 

Nor ſhare his council, nor his battle join; 

For once deceiv'd, was his; but twice, were mine. 
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No—let the ſtupid prince, whom Fove deprives 
Of ſenſe and juſtice, run where frenzy drives 
His 15 are hateful : kings of ſuch a kind 
Stand but as flaves before a noble mind. 2 
Not tho” he proffer'd all himſelf poſſeſt, 
And all his rapine could from others wreſt ; 
Not all the golden tides of wealth that crown 
The many-peopled Orchimenian town 
Not all proud Thebes* unrival'd walls contain,$ 
The world's great empreſs on th' Agyptian plain, 
{That ſpreads her conqueſts o'er a thouſand ſtates, 
And pours her heroes thro a hundred gates, 
Two hundred horſemen, and two hundred cars 
From each wide portal iſſuing to the wars) 
Tho” bribes were heap'd on bribes, in number more 
Than duſt in fields, or ſands along the ſhore; 
Should all theſe offers for my friendſhip call; 
Tis he that offers, and I ſcorn them all. 
Atriges* daughter never ſhall be led 
(An ill-match'd conſort) to Achilles“ bed; 
Like golden Venus tho' the charm'd the heart, 
And vied with Pallas in the works of art. 

| Some 


4 N I. 2 
* To convince the ambaſſadors that he will re- 
turn home, Achilles inſtances the eaſineſs of doing 
it in the ſpace of three days. Agamemnon had in- 
jured him in the point of booty, he therefore declares 
he had ſufficient treaſures at home, and that he will 
carry off ſpoils enough, and women enough, to make 
amends for thoſe that prince had raviſhed from him. 


Every one of theſe particulars marks his paſſion and 


reſentment. - 

+ The injury which Agamemnon offered to Achilles 
is ſtill uppermoſt in his thoughts; he has but jult 
diſmiſſed it, and now returns to it again. "Theſe 
xepetitions are far from being faults in Achilles's 
wrath, whoſe anger is perpetually breaking out 
upon the ſame injury. 

t The words in the Greek are, I deſpiſe him as a 
Carian, The Carians were people of Buotia, the 
firſt that ſold their valour, and were ready to fight 
for any that gave them their pay. This was looked 
lo as the vileſt of actions in thoſe heroical ages. 
"There is at preſent but one nation in the world diſ- 


| Einguiſhed for this practice, who are ready to proſti- 


tute their hands to kill for the higheſt bidder. 

$ Theſe ſeveral circumſtances concerning Thebes 
arc thought by fome not to ſuit with that emotion 
with which Achilles here is ſuppoſed to ſpeak : but 


the contrary will appear true, if we reflect that no- 


thing is more uſual for perſons tranſported with 
anger, than to infiſt, and return to ſuch particulars 


AS — touch them; and that exaggeration is a figure 
No. 7. | | 


NOT E S. 
extremely natural in paſſion. Achilles therefore, 
by ſhewing the greatneſs of Thebes, it's wealth, and 
extent, does in effect but ſhew the 2 of his 
own ſoul, and of that inſuperable reſentment which 
renders all theſe riches (though the greateſt in the 
world) contemptible in his fight, when he compares 
them with the indignity his honour has received. 
The city which the Greeks call Thebes, the Agyp- 
tians Dieſpolis, (ſays Driodorus) was in circuit a hun- 
dred and forty fladia, adorned with ſtately buildings, 
magnificent temples, and rich donations. It was 
not only the moſt beautiful and noble city of Acgyprs 
but of the whole world at that time. It furniſhed 


hundred ſtables along the river, from Memphis to 
T hebes towards Tybia, each of which contained two 
hundred horſes, the ruins whereof are ſhewn at this 
day. The princes from time to time made it their 
care to beautify and enlarge this city, to which none 
under the ſun was equal in the many and magni- 
ficent treaſures of gold, filver, and ivory; with in- 
numerable colgſſuss, and obeliſks of one entire ſtone, 
There were four temples admirable in beauty and 
greatneſs, the moſt ancient of which was in circuit 
thirteen fladia, and five and forty cubns in height, 
with a wall of four and twenty feet broad, The 
ornaments and offerings within were agreeable to 
this magnificence, both in value and workmanſhip. 
The fabrick is yet remaining, but the gold, tilver, 
ivory, _ precious ſtones were ranſacked by the Fer- 
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twenty thouſand chariots of war; for there were a 
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Some greater Greet let thoſe high nuptials grace, 
J hate alliance, with a tyrant's race. 

If heav'n reſtore me to my realms with life, 
The rev' rend Peleus thall elect my wife; 

T beſſalian nymphs there are, of form divine, 
And kings that ſue-to mix their blood with mine. 
Bleſt in kind love, my years ſhall glide away, 
Content with juſt hereditary ſway ; 

There deaf for ever to the martial {trife, 

Enjoy the dear prerogative of life. 

Lite is not to be bought with heaps of gold; 
Not all Apollo's Pythian treaſures hold, * 

Or Troy once held, in peace and pride of ſway, 
Can bribe the poor poſſeſſion of a day 

Loſt herds and treaſures, we by arms regain, 
And ſteeds unrivall'd on the duſty plain: 

But from our lips the vital ſpirit fled, 

Returns no more to wake the ſilent dead. 

My fates long ſince by Thelis were diſelos'd, 
And each alternate, life or fame propos'd ; 
Here, if I ſtay, before the Trojan town, 

Short is my date, but deathleſs my renown : 


— 
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If I return, I quit immortal praiſe 

For years on years, and long-extended days, 

Convinc'd, tho” late, I find my fond miſtake, - 

And warn the Greeks the wiſer choice to make: 

'To quit theſe ſhores, their native ſeats enjoy, 

Nor hope the fall of heav'n-defended Troy. 

Zove's arm diſplay'd aſſerts her from the ſkies ; 

er hearts are ſtrengthen'd, and her glories riſe. 

Go then, to Greece report our fixt deſign; 

Bid all your counſels, all your armies join, 

Let all your forces, all your arts conſpire, 

To ſave the ſhips, the troops, the chiefs from fire. 

One n has fail'd, and others will: 

Ye find, Achilles is unconquer' d ſtill. 

Go then digeſt my meſſage as ye may 

But here this night let rev rend Phœnix ſtay: 

His tedious toils, and hoary hairs demand 

A peaceful death in Pthia's friendly land. 

But whether he remain, or ſail with me, 

His age be ſacred, and his will be free. | 
'The ſon of Peleus ceas'd : the chiefs around 

In filence wrapt, in conſternation :drown'd, 


Attend 
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frans when Cambyſes burned the temples of Agypt. 
There were found in the rubbiſh above three hun- 
dred talents of gold, and no leſs than two thouſand 
three hundred of ſilver. | 
* The temple of Apollo at Delphos was the richeſt 
temple in the world, by the offerings which were 
brought to it from all parts; there were ſtatues of 
maſly gold of a human fize, figures of animals in 
gold, and ſeveral other treaſures. A great ſign of 
it's wealth is, that the Phacians pillaged it in the 
time of Philip the ſon of Amyntas, which gave occa- 
non to the holy war, It is ſaid to have been pil- 
laged before, and that the great riches of which 
Hemer ſpeaks, had been carried away. 
+ Nothing ſure could be better imagined, or more 
firongly paint Achilles's reſentment, than this com: 
mendation which Homer pnts into his mouth of a 
long and peaceable life. That hero, whoſe very 
foul was poſſeſſed with a love of glory, and who 
preferred it to life itſelf, lets his anger prevail over 
- this his darling paſſion: he deſpiſes even glory, when 
he cannot obtain that, and enjoy his revenge at the 
fame time; and rather than lay this aſide, becomes 
the very reverſe of himſelf. 
7 It was very neceſſary for Homer to put the 
reader more than once in mind of this piece of 
© Aehulies's ſtory. The generality of people who do 

not know Achilles by the ſliad, and who upon a moſt 
noted fable conceive him invulnerable all but in the 
heel, find it ridiculous that he ſhould he placed at 
We head of heroes; fo true it is, that the idea of 


ir es e 

valour implies it always in danger. Should a giant, 
well armed, fight againſt a legion of children, what- 
ever flaughter he ſhould. make, the pity any one 
would have for them, would not turn at all to any 
admiration of him; and the more he ſhould ap- 
plaud his own courage, the more one would be 
offended at his pride. Achilles had been in this caſc, 
if Homer, beſides all the ſupertority of ftrength he 
has given him, had not found the art of putting 
likewiſe: his greatneſs of foul out of all ſuſpicion. 
He has perfectly well ſucceeded in feigning that 
Achilles. before his ſetting out to the Trojan war, 
was ſure of meeting his death. The deſtinies had 
propoſed to him by the mouth of 7 hes, the alter- 
native of a long and happy, but obſcure lite, it he 
ſtaid in his own ſtate; or of a ſhort, but glorious 
one, if he embraced the vengeance of the Greeks. 
He wiſhes for glory in contempt of death; and thus 
all his actions, all his motions are ſo many proofs 
of his courage; he runs, in haſtening his exploits, 
to a death which he knows infallibly attends him; 
what does it avail him, that he routs every thing 
almoſt without reſiſtance? It is fill true, that he 
every moment encounters and faces the ſentence of 
his deſtiny, and that he devotes himſelf generouſly. 
for glory. Homer was ſo ſenſible that this idea muſt 
| force a concern for his hero, that he ſcatters it 
throughout: his poem, to the end that the reader 
| having it always in view, may eſteem Achilles even 
for what he periorms without the leaſt danger. 
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Attend the ſtern reply. Then Phenix roſe; 

(Down his white beard a ſtream of ſorrow flows) 

And while the fate of ſuff*ring Greece he mourn'd, 

With accent weak theſe tender words return'd. 
Divine Achilles wilt thou then retire, 

And leave our hoſts in blood, our fleets on fire? 

If wrath fo dreadiul fill thy ruthleſs mind, 

How ſha!! thy friend, thy Phenix, ſtay behind?“ 

The royal Peleus, when from Pthia's coaſt 

He fent thee early to th' Achaian hoſt ; t 

Thy youth as then in ſage debates unſkill'd, 

And new to perils of the direful field: 

He bade me teach thee all the ways of war; 

To ſhine in councils, and in camps to dare. 
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Never, ah never let me leave thy fide! 
No time {hall part us, and no fate divide. 
Not tho' the God that breath'd my lite, reſtore 
The bloom I boaſted, and the port I bore, 
When Greece of old beheld my youthful flames, 
(Delightful Greece, the land of lovely dames.) 
My father, faithleſs to my mother's arms, 9 
Old as he was, ador'd a ſtranger's charms. 
I try'd what youth could do (at her defire) 
To win the damſel, and prevent my fire. 5 
My fire with curſes loads my hated head, 
And cries, “ Ye furies! barren be his bed.“ 
Infernal Feve, | the vengeful fiends below, 
And ruthlefs Proſerpine, confirm'd his vow. 
eſ- 


| N O 1 E 8. 

* This is a ſtrong argument to perſuade Achilles 
to ſtay, bitt dreſſed up in the utmoſt tenderneſs: the 
venerable old man riſes with tears in his eyes, and 
ſpeaks the language of affection. He tells him that 
he would not be left behind him, though the Gods 
would free him from the burthen of old age, and 
reſtore him to his youth: but in the midit of fo 
much fondneſs, he couches a powerful argument to 
perſuade him not to return home, by adding that his 
father ſent him to be his guide and guardian; Phœ- 


nix ought not therefore to follow the inclinations of 


Achilles, but Achilles the directions of Phenix. The 
art of this ſpeech of Phenix conſiſts in ſeeming to 
agree with. all that Achilles had faid : Achilles, he 
fees, will depart, and he muſt go along with him ; 
but in aſſigning the reaſons why he muſt go with 
him, he proves that Achilles ought not to depart. 
And thus while he ſeems only to ſhew his love to 
his pupil in his inability to ſtay behind him, he in- 
deed challenges the other's gratitude for the benefits 
he had conferred upon him in his infancy a d edu- 
cation. At the fame time that he moves Achilles, 
he gratities Agamemnon; and that this was the real 
deſign which he diſguiſed in that manner, we are 
informed by Achilles himſelf in the teply he makes: 
for Homer, and all the authors that treat of this 
figure, generally contrived it fo, that the anſwers 
made to theſe kind of ſpeeches, diſcover all the art 
and ſtructure of them. | 

+ Achilles, according to ſome of the ancients, 
was but twelve years old when he went to the wars 
of Ty; and it may be gathered from what the 
poet here relates of the education of Achilles under 
Phenix, that the fable of his being tutored by Ch1- 
ron was the invention of later ages, and unknown 
to Homer. He might indeed, as he grew up, have 
learned muſic and phyſic of Chiron, without having 
him formally as his tutor; for it is plain from this 


* 
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as appears trom Aſchylur. 


NOTES 
ſpeech, that he was put under the direction of 
Phentx, as his governor in morality, when his fa- 
ther ſent him to the ſiege of Troy. | 
Homer has been blamed for mfroducing two 
long ſtories into this ſpeech of Pheny ; this con- 
cerning himſelf is ſaid not to be in the proper place, 
and what Achilles muſt needs have heard over and 
over: it alſo gives (ſay they) a very ill impreſſion of 
Phenix himſelf, and makes him appear a very unfit 
perſon to be a teacher of morality to the young hero. 
It is anſwered, that though Achilles might have 
Known the ſtory before in general, it is probable 
Phenix had not till now fo preſſing an occaſion to 
make him diſcover the exceſs his fury had tranſ- 
ported him to, in attempting the life of his own fa- 
ther: the whole ſtory tends to repreſent the dreadful 
effects of paſſion : and we cannot but think the ex- 
ample is the more forcible, as it is drawn from his 
Own experience. | | 
$ This decency of Homer is worthy obſervation, 
who to remove all the diſagreeable ideas, which 
might proceed from this intrigue of Phanix with 
his father's miſtreſs, took care to give us to under- 


En. 


tand in one ſingle word, that Amyntor had no ſhare 
in her affections, which makes the conduct of HH. 
nix the more excuſable. He does it only in obe- 
dience to his mother, in order to rectaim his father, 
and oblige him to live like her hufhand :- beſides, 
his father had yet no commerce with this miſtreſs 
to whoſe love he pretended. Had it been otherwiſe, 
and had Phenix committed this ſort of imcef}, 
Homer would neither have prefented this image to 
his reader, nor Peleus have choſen Phenix to be 
governor to Achilles. 

[The ancients gave the name of Fupiter not 
only to the God of heaven, but likewife to the God 
of hell, as is feen here; and to the God of the fea, 
They thereby meant to- 
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Dſpair and grief diſtrat my lab' ring mind; * 
Gods! what a crime my implous heart uy rn ? 
I thought (but ſome kind God that thought ſu 
To plunge the poniard in my father's breaſt : 
Then meditate my flight; my friends in vain 
With prav'rs intreat me, and with force detain ; 
On fat of rams, black bulls, and brawny ſwine, 
They daily feaſt, with draughts of fragrant wine: 
Strong guards they plac'd; and watch'd 9 nights entire; 
The roots and porches flam'd with conſtant fire. 
The tenth, I forc'd the gates, unſeen of all; 

And favbur'd by the night, o'erleap'd the wall, 

My tr.vels thence thro' ſpacious Greece extend; 

In Pthia's court at laſt my labours end. 

Your lire receiv'd me, as his fon careſs'd, 

With gifts enrich'd, and with poſſeſſions bleſs'd. 
The ſtrong Dolgpians thenceforth own'd my reign, 
And all the coaſt that runs along the main. 

By love to thee his bounties I repaid,- 

And early wiſdom to thy ſoul convey'd : 

Great as thou art, my leſſons made thee brave, 

A child I took thee, but a hero gave. | 

Thy infant breaſt a like affection ſhow's ; 

Still in my arms (an ever-pleaſing load) 

Or at my knee, by Phenix would'ſt thou ſtand ; 
No food was grateful but from Phœnix' hand, 

I paſs my watchings o'er thy helpleſs years, 

The tender labours, the compliant cares : 

The Gods (I thought) revers'd their hard decree, 
And Phenix felt a father's joys in thee ; 
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Thy growing virtues juſtified my cares, 

And promis'd comfort to my ſilver hairs, 

Now be thy rage, thy fatal rage reſign'd; 

A cruel heart ill ſuits a manly mind: 

'The Gods (the only great, and only wiſe) 
Are mov'd by off rings, vows, and ſacrifice; 
Offending man their high compaſſion wins, 
And daily pray'rs atone for daily ſins. 

Pray'rs are Fove's daughters, of celeſtial race, f 
Lame are their feet, and wrinkled is their face ; 
With humble mien and with dejected eyes, 
Conſtant they follow, where I:71/tice flies: 
Injfuſtice ſwift, ere, and uncontin'd, 

Sweeps the wide earth, and tramples o'er mankind, : 


2 


behind. 
Who hears theſe daughters of almighty Jove, 
For him they mediate to the throne above , 
When man rejeRs the humble ſuit they make, 
The fire revenges for the daughters” ſake ; 
| From eve commiſſion's, fierce Injuſtice then 
Deſcends, to puniſh unrelenting men. 
Oh let not headlong paſſion bear the ſway ; 
Theſe reconciling Goudeſſs obey : 
Due honours to the feed of Fove belong; 
Due honours calm the fierce, and bend the ſtrong. 
Were theſe not paid thee by the terms we bring, 
Were rage till harbour'd in the haughty king, 
Nor Greece, nor all her fortunes, ſhould engage 


Thy friend to plead againſt fo juſt a rage. 


KO T2: * 
ſhew that one ſole deity governed the world ; and 
it was to teach the ſame truth, that the ancient ſta- 
tuaries made ſtatues of Fupiter, which had three 
eyes. Priam had one of them in that manner in the 
court of his palace, which was there in Laomedsn's 
rime: after the taking of Trey, when the Greeks 
fhared the booty, it fell to Sthenelus's lot, who car- 
ried it into Greece. | | 
* Ariftarchus the critic has thought proper to 
omit theſe verſes, becauſe of the horror which the 
idea gave him of a fon who is going to kill his fa- 
ther; but perhaps Ari/archus's niceneſs was too 
great. TI heſe verſes ſeem neceſſary, and have a very 
good effect; for Phænix's aim is to ſhew Achilles, 
that unleſs we overcome our wrath, we are expoſed 
to commit the greateſt crimes, He was going to kill 
his own father: Achilles in the fame manner is go- 
ing to let his father Phænix and all the Greets periſh; 
if he does not appeaſe his wrath. "Theſe ſort of cur- 
tailings from Homer, often contrary to all reaſon, 
gave room to Lucian to feign that being in the for- 
tunate iſlands, he aſked Homer a great many queſ- 
tons. © Among other things (ſays he) I aſked him 
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F NE 
whether he had made all the verſes which had been 
rejected in his poem ? he aſſured me they were all 
his own, which made me laugh at the impertinent 
and bold criticiſms of Zenodorus and Ariſtarrhus, who 
had retrenched them.” : 

+ Nothing can be more beautiful, noble, or reli- 
gious, than this divine allegory. We have here God- 
deſſes of Homer's creation; he ſets before us their 
pictures in lively colours, and gives theſe fancied 
beings all the features that reſemble mankind who 
offer injuries, or have recourſe to prayers. 

+ Some have condemned this paſſage, and thought 
it very wrong, that Phenix fhould fay to Achilles, 
that it they did not offer him great preſents, he 
would not adviſe him to be appeaſed : but there is 
ſome injuſtice in this cenſure, neither have the 
who made it rightly entered into the ſenſe of Pha- 
nix, who does not look upon theſe preſents on the 
{ide of intereſt, but honour, as a mark of Agamem- 
non's repentance, and of the ſatisfaction he is ready 
to make: wherefore he ſays, that honour has a 
mighty power over great ſpirits. 
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EZ But ſince what honour aſks, the gen'ral ſends, To her the chief retir'd from ſtern debate, = - 

E And ſends by thoſe whom moſt thy heart commends, | But found no peace from fierce Althes's hate: 2 
The beſt and nobleſt of the Grrcian train; Althea's hate th* unhappy warrior drew, = 
Permit not theſe to ſue, and ſue in vain ! Whoſe luckleſs hand his royal uncle flew ; ; Rs, 
Let me (my ſon) an ancient fact unfold,* She beat the ground, and call'd the pow'rs beneath _—_— 
A great example drawn from times of old; On her own ſon to wreak her brother's death: = 
Hear what our fathers were, and what their praiſe, Hell heard her curſes from the realms profoung, j 5 
Who conquer'd their revenge in former days. And the red fiends that walk the nightly reund. = 

Where Cahdon on rocky mountains ſtands, In vain Atelia her deliv'rer waits, —_ 

Once fought th! Ælolian and Curetian bands; War lhakes her walls, and thunders at her gates. 8 
To guard it, thoſe to conquer, theſe advance; She ſent ambaſſadors, a choſen band, 
And mutual deaths were dealt with mutual chance. | Prieſts of the Gods, and elders of the land; , 
The filver Cynthia bade Contentiom riſe, Belought the chief to ſave the ſinking ſtate : 1 
In vengeance of neglected ſacrifice; L'heir pray'rs were urgent, and their proffers great: 1 
On Oeneus fields ſhe ſent a monſtrous boar, (Full fifty acres of the richeſt ground, 1 
That level'd harveſts, and whole foreſts tore: Half paſture green, and half with viney ards crown' d,) 1 = 


This beaſt, (when many a chief his tuſks had ſlain) 

Great Meleager ſtretch'd along the plain. 

Then, for his ſpoils, a new debate aroſe, 

The neighbour nations thence commencing foes. 

Strong as they were, the bold Curetes fail'd, 

While Meleager's thund'ring arm prevail'd : 

Till rage at length inflam'd his Jofty breaſt, 

(For rage invades the wiſeſt and the beſt.) 
Curs'd by Althea, to his wrath he yields, 

And in his wife's embrace forgets the fields. - 

« (She from Marpeſſa ſprung, divinely fair, 

% And matchleſs Idas, more than man in war; 

The God of day ador'd the mother's charms ; 

« Apainſt the God the father bent his arms: 

«Tir afflicted pair, their forrows to proclaim. 

« From Cleopatra chang'd this daughter's name, 

« And call'd Alone; a name to ſhow F 

« The father's grief, the mourning mother's. woe.) 


2 


His ſuppliant father, aged Oeneus, came ; 

His. !iſters follow'd ; ev'n the vengeful dame, 
Althza ſues; his friends before him fall: 

He ſtands relentlefs, and rejects em all. 

Mean while the victor's ſhouts aſcend the ſkies ;; 
The walls are ſcal'd; the rolling flames ariſe ; 


At length his wife (a form divine) appears, 
| With piercing cries, and ſupplicating tears; 


She paints the horrors of a conquer'd town, 
The heroes ſlain, the palaces o'erthrown, 
The matrons raviſh'd, the whole race enſlav'd: 
The warrior heard, he vanquiſh'd, and he ſav'd. 
Th' Ttolians, long diſdain'd, now took their turn, 
And leſt the chief their broken faith to mourn. 
Learn hence, betimes to curb perniciqus ire, 
Nor ſtay, till yonder fleets aſcend in fire: 
Accept the preſents; draw thy conqu'ring ſword ;. 
And be amongſt our guardian Gods ador'd. 

Thus. 


— — ? 


NT # $ 

* Phenix lays down, as the foundation of his 
ſtory, that great men in former ages were always 
appeaſed by preſents and intreaties; and to confirm 
this poſition, he brings Meleager as an inſtance: but 
it may be objected that Melager was an ill · choſen 
inſtance, beirig a perfon whom no 1ntreaties could 
move. The ſuperſtructure of this ſtory ſeems not to 
agree with the foundation. But the difficulty is 
ſolved thus. Hamer did not intend. to give an in- 
ſtance of a hero's compliance with the intreaties of 
his friends, but to ſhew that they who did not com- 
ply, were ſufferers themſelves in the end, 
the connection of the {tory is thus: the heroes of 
former times were uſed always to be won by pre- 
fents and intreaties ; AZeleager only was obſtinate, 
and {uttered becauſe he was lo. 

+ It appears by this paſſage, and by others already 
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So that 


r. 
obſerved, that he Greeks often gave names, as did 
the Hebrews, not only with reſpect to the circum- 
ſtances, but likewiſe to the accidents which hap- 
pened to the fathers and mothers of thoſe they 
named: thus Cleopatra is called Alcyone, from the 
lamentations of her mother. 

1 It is remarkable with what art Homer here 
in a few words ſums up the miſeries of a city taken 
by aſſault. It had been unpardonable for Cleopatra 
to have made a long repreſentation to Meleager of 
theſe miſeries, when every moment that kept him 
from the battle could not be ſpared. It is alſo to be 
obſerved how pertectly the features of Meleager re- 
femble Achilles; they are both brave men, ambitious. 
of glory, both of them deſcribed as giving victory 
to their ſeveral armies while they fought ; and botlu 


of them implacable in their reſentment. 
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Thus he. The ſtern Achilles thus reply'd.“ 
My ſecond father, and my rev'rend guide: 
"Thy friend, believe me, no ſuch gifts demands, 
And aſks no honours from a mortal's hands : 
2 honours me, and favours my deſigns; 
His pleaſure guides me, and his will confines: 
And here I ſtay, (if ſuch his high beheſt) 
While life's warm ſpirit beats within my breaſt. 
Yet hear one word, and lodge it in thy heart; 
No more moleſt me on 4tri&es part: 
Is it for him theſe tears are taught to flow, 
For him theſe ſorrows? for my mortal foe? 
A gen'rous friendſhip no cold medium knows, 
Burns with one love, with one reſentment glows; 
One ſhould our int'reſts, and our paſſions be ; 
My friend muſt hate the man that injures me. 
Do this, my Phenix, tis a gen'rous part, 
And ſhare my realms, my honours, and my heart. 
Let theſe return: our voyage, or our ſtay, 
Reſt undetermin'd till the dawning day. 

He ceas'd ; then order'd for the 3 bed 
A warmer couch with num'rous carpets ſpread, 
With that, ſtern Ajax his long ſilence broke, 
And thus, impatient, to Les ſpoke. 


N O r 8. 
The character of Achilles is excellently ſuſ- 
tained in all his ſpeeches: to Uly/es he returns a 
flat denial, and threatens to leave the 7 ran ſhores 


in the morning: to Phenix he gives a much gentler | 


anſwer, and begins to mention Agamemnom with leſs 
diſreſpect. After Ajax had ſpoken, he ſeems de- 
termined not to depart, but yet refuſes to bear arms, 
till it is to defend his own 83 Thus Achil- 
les's character is every where of a piece: he begins 
to yield, and not to have done ſo, would not have 
tpoken him a man; to have made him perfectly 
inexorable, had ſhewn him a monſter. Thus the 
poet draws the heat of his paſſion cooling by flow 
degrees, which is very natural: to have done other- 
wile, had not been agreeable to Achilles's temper, 


nor the reader's expectation, to whom it would have - 


been ſhocking to have ſeen him paſſing from the 
greateſt ſtorm of anger to a quiet calmneſs. 

ft Theſe words of Achilles include a ſort of oracle, 
Which he does not underftand himſelf; for it ſome- 
times happens, that men full of their objects ſay 
things, which beſides the ſenſe natural and plain to 
every budy, include another ſupernatural, which 
they themſelves do not underftand, and which is 
underſtood by thoſe only who have penetration 
enough te ſce through the obſcurity of it. Here 
we maniteltly fee that Achilles, in ſpeaking a very 
imple and common thing, foretels without think- 


—" 
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Hence let us g0—why waſte we time in vain ? þ 
See what effect our lo ſubmiſſions gain! 
Ltk'd or not lik'd, his words we mult relate, 


| The Greeks expect them, and our heroes wait. 


Proud as he is, that iron-heart retains 
It's tubborn purpoſe, and his friends diſdains. 


Stern, and unpitying ! if a brother bleed, 


On juſt atonement, we remit the deed; 

A lire the ſlaughter of his ſon forgives; 

The price of blood difcharg'd, the murd'rer lives: & 
The haughtieſt hearts at length their rage reſign, 
And gifts can conquer ev*ry {oul but thine. 

The Gods that unrelenting breaſt have ſteel'd, 


And curs'd thee with a mind that cannot yield. 


One woman-flave was raviſh'd from thy arms: 

Lo, ſev'n are offer'd, and of equal charms. 

Then hear, Achilles! be of better mind; 

Revere thy roof, and to thy gueſts be kind; 

And know the men, of all the Grecian hoſt, 

Who honour worth, and prize thy valour moſt, 
Oh foul of battles, and thy people's guide! 

(To Ajax thus the firſt of Greeks reply'd) 

Well haſt thou ſpoke; but at the tyrant's name | 

My rage tekindles, and my ſoul's on flame: 


liſten to reaſon. 


— 


N O T E s. 
ing of it, that his abode on that fatal ſhore will 


equal the courſe of his life, and-conſequently that he 


ſhall die there: and this double meaning gives a 
ſenſible pleaſure to the reader. | 

+ It is probable that Ajax riſes up when he ſpeaks 
the word, Let us go. He does not vouchſafe to 
addreſs himſelf to Achilles, but turns himſelf to 
Ulyes, and ſpeaks with a martial eloquence. 


It was the cuſtom for the murderer to go into 


baniſhment one year, but if the relations of the 
perſon murdered were willing, the criminal by pay- 
ing them a certain fine, might buy off the exile, and 
remain at home. Ajax ſums up this argument 
with a great deal of ſtrength: We fee, ſays he, a 
brother forgive the murder of his brother, a father 
that of his ſon : but Achilles will not forgive the in- 
jury offered hini by taking away one captive woman. 

We have here the true picture of an angry man, 
and nothing can be better imagined to heighten 
Athilles's wrath ; he owns that reaſon will induce 
him to a reconciliation, but his anger is too great to 
He ſpeaks with reſpect to them, 
but upon mentioning Agamemnen, he flies into rage. 
Anger is in nothing more like madneſs, than that 
madmen will talk ſenſibly enough upon any indiffer- 
ent matter; but upon the mention of the ſubject 
that cauſed their diſorder, they fly out into their 
uſual extravagance, 
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Tis juſt reſentment, and becomes the brave; 
Diſgrac'd, diſhonour'd, like the vileſt flave! 
Return then heroes! and our anſwer bear, 
The glorious combat is no more my care; 
Not till amidſt yon' ſinking navy lain, 

The blood of Greeks ſhall dye the fable main; 
Not till the flames, by Hecfor's fury thrown, 
Conſume your veſſels, and approach my own; 
Juſt there, th' impetuous homicide ſhall ſtand, 
There ceaſe his battle, and there feel our hand. 

This ſaid, each prince a double goblet crown'd, 
And caſt a large libation on the ground; 

Then to their veſſels, thro* the gloomy ſhades, 
The chiefs return; divine Ulyſſes leads. 
Meantime Achilles ſlaves prepar d a bed, 
With fleeces, carpets, and ſoft linen ſpread: 
There, til! the lacred morn reſtor'd the day, 
In flumbers ſweet the rev'rend Phænix lay. 
But in his inner tent, an ampler ſpace, 

Achilles ſlept; and in his warm embrace 

Fair Diomede of the Leſbian race. | 

Laſt, for Patroclus was the couch prepar'd, 
Whoſe nightly joys the beauteous Ibis ſhar'd: 
Achilles to his friend conſign'd her charms, | 
When Scyrzss fell before his conqu'ring arms. 

And now th* elected chiefs whom Greece had ſent, 
Paſs'd thro” the hoſts, and reach'd the royal tent. 
Then riſing all, with goblets in their hands, 
The peers, and leaders of th* Achaian bands 
Hail'd their return: Atrides firſt begun. 

Say what ſucceſs? divine Laertes ſon! 
Achilles high reſolves declare to all; 
Returns the chief, or mult our navy fall ? 

Great king of nations! {/hacus reply'd) 
Fix'd is his wrath, unconquer'd is his pride; 
He flights thy friendſhip, thy propoſals ſcorns, 
And thus implor'd, with fiercer fury burns. 

To fave our army, and our fleets to free, 
Is not his care; but left to Greece and thee, 
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Your eyes ſhall view, when morning paints the ſky, 
Beneath his oars the whitening billows fly, 

Us too he bids our oars and fails employ, 

Nor hope the fall of heav'n- protected Troy; 

For Je o'erſhades her with his arm divine, 
Inſpires her war, and bids her glory ſhine. 

Such was his word: what farther he declar'd, “ 


Þ Theſe facred heralds and great 4jax heard. 


But Phenix in his tent the chief retains, 
Sate to tranſport him to his native plains, 
When morning dawns : if other he decree, 
His age is ſacred, and his choice is free. 
Mies ceas'd: the great Achaian hoſt, 
With ſorrow ſeiz'd, in conſternation Joſt, 
Attend the ſtern reply. Tydidet broke 
The gen'ral ſilence, and undaunted ſpoke. 
Why ſhould we gifts to proud Achilles fend? + 
Or ſtrive with pray'rs his haughty ſoul to bend? 
His country's woes he glories to deride, 
And pray'rs will burſt that ſwelling heart with pride. 
Be the fierce impulſe of his rage obey'd ; 
Our battles let him, or deſert, or aid; | 
Then let him arm when ve or he think fit; 
That, to his madneſs, or to heav'n commit: 
What for ourſelves we can, is always our's ; 
This night, let due repaſt refreſh our pow'rs; 
For ſtrength conſiſts in ſpirits and in blood, 
And thoſe are ow'd'to gen'rous wine and food) 
But when the roſy meſſenger of da 
Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray, 
Rang'd at the ſhips, let all our ſquadrons ſhine, 
In flaming arms, a long extended line: 
In the dread front let great Atrides ſtand, 
The firſt in danger, as in high command, 
Shouts of acclaim the liſt'ning heroes raiſe, 
Then each to heav'n the due libations pays; 
Till fleep deſcending o'er the tents, bettows 
The grateful bleſſings of delir'd repoſe, 


— 
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NO TEN 

* It may be aſked here why LVs ſpeaks only of 
the anſwer which Achilles made him at firſt, and ſays 
nothing of the diſpoſition to which the diſcourſes of 
Phenix and Ajax had brought him. The queſtion 
is eaſily anſwered; it is becauſe Achilles is obſtinate 
in his reſentment ; and that, if at length a little 
moved by Phenix, and ſhaken by Ajax, he ſeemed 
diſpoſed to take arms, it is not out of regard to the 
Greeks, but only to ſave his own ſquadron, when 
Tlector, after having put the Greeks to the ſword, 
ſhall come to inſult it. Thus this inflexible man 
abates nothing of his rage. It is therefore prudent 
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in Dae to make this report to Agamemnon, to the 
end that being put out of hopes of the aid with 
which he flattered himſelf, he may concert with the 
leaders of the army the meaſures neceſſary to ſave 
his fleet and troops. | 

+ This ſpeech is admirably adapted to the cha- 
racter of Diomed, every word is animated with a 
martial courage, and worthy to be- delivered by a 
gallant ſoldier. He adviſed fighting in the begin- 
ning of the book, and continues {till an that opinion; 
and he is no more concerned at the ſpeech of Achilles 
now, than he was at that of Agamemmon before. 
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MENT: 


Tae NIGnHT-ADVENTURE Or DIOMED AND ULYSSES. 


Upon the refuſal of Achilles to return to the army, the difireſs of Agamemnon is deſcribed in the maſt lively 
manner. le takes no reſt that night, but paſſes through the camp, awaking the leaders, and contriving all po- 
fible methods for the public ſafety. Menelaus, Neſtor, Ulyſſes, and Diomed, are employed in raiſing the reft of” 


the captains. 


They call a council of war, and determine to ſend ſcouts into the enemy's camp, to learn their 


poſture, and diſcover their intentions. Diomed undertakes this hazardous enterprize, and makes choice of Ulyſſes 

for his companion. In ther paſſage they ſurprize Dolon, whim Hector had ſent on a like defign to the camp of 

the Grecians. From him they are informed of the fituation 4 the Trojan and auxiliary forces, and particularly 
The 


of Rheſus, and the Thracians who were lately arrived. 


y paſs on with ſucceſs ; kill Rheſus, with ſeveral 


of his efficers, and ſeize the famous horſes of that prince, with which they return in triumph ts the camp. 
The ſame night continues; the ſcene lies in the two camps. 


* night the chiefs before their veſſels lay, 
And loſt in ſleep the labours of the day: 

All but the king; with various thoughts oppreſt, + 
His country's cares lay rowling in his breaſt. 

As when by light'nings Zove's ætherial pow'r 
Foretels the rattling hail, or weighty ſhow'r, 

Or ſends ſoft ſnows to whiten all the ſhore, 

Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar; 1 


_— EE 


NOT ES. 

* It is obſervable, that the poet very artfully re- 
pairs the loſs of the laſt day by this nocturnal ſtra- 
tagem; and it is plain that ſuch a contrivance was 
neceſſary : the army was diſpirited, and Achilles in- 
flexible; but by the ſucceſs of this adventure the 
ſcale is turned in favour of the Grectans. 

+ Homer here with a very ſmall alteration repeats 
the verſes which begin the ſecond book: he intro- 
duces Agamemnon with the ſame pomp, as he did 
Jupiter; he aſcribes to the one the ſame watchful- 
nels over men, as the other exerciſed over the Gods, 
and ode and Agamemnzon are the only perfons awake, 
While heaven and earth are aflcep. 

+ There is ſomething very noble and ſublime in 
this image: the vg jaws f war is an expreſſion 
that very poetically repreſents the voraciouſneſs of 


| could ſee the Tran camp at one view, and the fleet 


By fits one flaſh ſueceeds as one expires, || 


And heav'n flames thick with momentary fires. 
So burſting frequent from Atrides' breaſt, 


Sighs following ſighs his inward fears confsſt. 
Now o'er the Held, dejected, he ſurveys 
From thouſand Tran fires the mounting blaze; 
Hears in the paſſing wind their muſic blow, 
And marks diſtinct the voices of the foe. 

| Now 


— Co 


| N O T $» 
war, and gives us a lively idea of an inſatiate mon- 
ſter. i 
It requires ſome {kill in Hamer to take the chief 
point of his ſimilitudes; he has often been miſun- 
derſtood in that reſpect, and his compariſons have 
frequently been ſtrained to comply with the fancies 
of commentators. This compariſon which is 
brought to illuſtrate the frequency of Agamemnon's: 
ſighs, has been uſually thought to repreſent in gene- 
ral the groans of the king; whereas what Homer 
had in his view, was only the quick ſucceſſion of 


'them. 


$ We may here anſwer a criticiſm of ſome cen- 
ſurers of Hemer on this place. They aſk how it was 
that Agamemnon, ſhut up in his tent in the night, 


at 
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Now looking backwards to the fleet and coaſt, 
Anxious he ſorrows for th' endanger'd hoſt. 
He rends his hairs, in ſacrifice to Hane. * 

And ſues to him that ever lives above: 

Inly he groans; while glory and deſpair 
Divide his heart, and wage a doubtful war. 

A thouſand cares his lab'ring breaſt revolves; 
To ſeek ſage. Neſtor now the chief reſolves. 
With him, in wholeſome counſels, to debate 
What yet remains to [ave th? afflicted ſtate. 
He 1 and fir{t he caſt his mantle round, 1 
Next on his feet the ſhining ſandals bound; 
A lion's yellow ſpoils his back conceal'd; 

His warlike hand a pointed jav'Iin held. 
Mean while his brother, preſt with equal woes, 
Alike deny'd the gifts of {oft repole, 

Laments ſor Greece; that in his cauſe before 

So much had ſuffer'd, and muſt ſuffer more. 

A leopard's ſpotted hide his ſhoulders ſpread ; _ 
A brazen helmet glittter'd on his head: 

Thus v th a jav'lin in his hand) he went 

To wake Atriaes in the royal tent. 


* * . 
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Already wak'd, Atr 
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ides he defery'd, 

His armour buckling at his veilel's fide, 

Joyful they met; the Spartan thus begun: 

Why puts my brother his bright armour on? 

Sends he ſome ſpy, amidſt theſe ſilent hours, 4 

To try yon camp, and watch the Trajan powers? 

But ſay, what hero ſhall ſuſtain that taſk? 

Such bold exploits uncommon courage aſk, 

Guideleſs, alone, through night's dark ſhade to go, 

And *midit a hoſtile camp explore the toe? 

To whom the king. In ſuch diſtreſs we ſtand, 

No vulgar.counſeis our affairs demand 

Greece to preſerve, is now no ealy part, 

But aſks high wiſdom, deep deſign, and art. 

For Jade averſe our humble prayer denies, 

And bos his head to He&er's ſacrifice. 

What eye has witnels'd, or what ear belicv'd, 

In one great day, by one great arm atchiev'd, 

Such ond'rous deeds as Heclor's hand has done, 

And we beheld, the laſt revolving ſun.? | 

What honours the belov'd of Zove adorn!. . 

Sprung from no God, and of no Goddels born; ' 
| | Tee 
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| N O TE S. 
at another, as the poct repreſents it? It is only a meta- 
phorical manner of ſpeech; 72 caſt one's eye, means 
but to reflect upon, or to revelve in ane s mind; and that 
employed Agamemnan's thoughts in his tent, which 
had been the chief object of his eyes the day belore, 

* This action of Agameninom has been taken only 
as a common expreſſion of grief. But whoeyer 
reads the context carefully, will ſ-e that Jupiler is 
mentioned here on no other acc unt than as he was 
applied to in the offering of-.theie hairs, in an hum- 
ble ſupplication to the offended Deity, who had ſo 
lately manifeſted his anger. 

+ it will be entertaining to the reader, to obſerve 
how well the poet at all times ſuits his deſcripuens 
to the circumſtances of the perſons: we muit re- 
member that this hook continues the action of on- 
night; the whole army is now aſleep, and Hamer 


takes this opportunity to give us a deſcription of 


ſeveral of his heroes ſuitable to their proper charae- 
ters. 


by a fatherly care for their preſervation. Menelaus, 


for whoſe ſake the Greeks had ſuffered ſo greatly, 


ſhares all their misfortunes, and is reftleſs while 
they are in danger. Neſtor, a provident, wile, old 


man, ſacrifices his reſt even in the extremity . of 


age, to his love for his country, Ces, a perſon 


next to Ne/tor in wiſdom, is ready at the firſt ſum- 
mons; he finds it hard, while the Greeks ſuffer, to 


compoſe himſelf to ſleep, but is eaſily awaked to 
march to it's defence. But Diomed,, who is every 


No. 7. 


Agamemnan, who is every where deſcribed a 
anxious for the good of his people, is kept awake 


s 


OI” CCETISS 


| when he 14 Sprung from ne Cad, &c<. 
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where defcribed as a daring warrior, fleeps uncon- 
cerned at the nearneſs of the enemy, but is not 
awakened without ſome violence: he is ſaid to be 
aſleep, but he ſleeps like a ſoldier in compleat arms. 
We could not paſs over one circumſtance in this 
place in relation to MNe/tzr. It is a pleaſure to ſee 
what care the poct takes of his favourite counſel- 
lor: he deſcribes him lying in a ſoft bed, wraps him 
up in a warm cloak, to preſerve his age from the 
:oldnels of the night; but Diomrd, a gallant young 
nero, ſlecps upon the ground in open air; and in- 
deed every warrior is dreſſed in arms pecullar to 
that ſeaſon: the hide of a lion or leopard is what 
they all put on, being not to engage an enemy, but 
to meet their friends in council. 

} Menelaus in this place ſtarts a deſign, which is 
afterwards propoſed by Neſiar in council; the poet 
«new. that the project would come with greater 
weight from the age of one, than from the youth 
It the other; and that the valiant would be ready to-. 
execute a delign, which ſo venerable a counſellor had 
formed. | 

We hear Apgamemnen in this place launching 
into the praiſes of a gallant enemy; but 1f any one 
think that he raiſes the action of Hlecter too high, 
and ſets hun above Achilles himſelf, this objection 
will vaniſh if he conſiders that he commends him as 
the braveſt of mere men, but ſtill he is not equal to 
Achilles, who was deſcended from a Goddeſs. Aga» 
1:e-mon undoubtedly had Achilles in his thoughts 
But his- 
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Yet ſuch his acts, as Greels unborn ſhall tell, 

And curſe the battle where their fathers fell. 
Now ſpeed thy haſty courſe along the fleet, 

There call great 4jax, and the prince of Crete; 

Our ſelf to hoary Neſtor will repair; 

To keep the guards on duty, be his care; 

For Nene inſluence beſt that quarter guides, 
hoſe ſon with Merion, ver the watch preſides.) 

Ta whom the Spartan: Theſe thy orders borne, : 

Say ſhall I ſtay, or with diſpatch return? $214 I 

There ſhalt thou ftay, (the king of men reply'd) ; , 


.# 


O ſon of Nelens, (thus the king awd) bw > 

Pride of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind ! 

Lo here the wretched Agamemnon ſtands, | 

Th'unhappy gen'ral of the Grecian bands; 

Whom 7ove decrees with daily cares to bend, 

And woes, that only with his life ſhall end ! 

q 'Scarce can my knees theſe trembling limbs ſuſtain, 
And ſcarce my heart ſupport it's load of pain. 

No taſte of fleep theſe heavy eyes have known: 

Confus'd, and fad, I wander thus alone, 

With fears diſtrated, with no fix'd deſign ; 

And all my people's miſeries are mine. 

If aught of uſe thy waking thoughts ſuggeſt, 

(Since cares, like mine, deprive thy foul of reft) 

Impart thy counſel, and aſſiſt thy friend; 

Now let us jointly to the trench deſcend, 

At ev'ry gate the fainting guard excite, 

Tir'd with the toils of day, and watch of night. 

Elſe may the ſudden foe our works invade, 

So near, and favour'd by the gloomy ſhade. 
To him thus Nefor. "Truſt the Pow'rs above, 

Nor think proud Hector's hopes'confirm*d by Fove : 

How ill agree. the views of yain mankind, _ _ 

And the. wiſe counſels of th'eternal mind 

Audacious Hector, if the Gods ordaii '® 75 

That great Ach:/les riſe and rage again, 

What toils attend thee, and what woes remain! 

Lo faithful Meter thy command obeys. 

The care is next our other chiefs to raiſe: 

Ulyſſes, Dizmed we chiefly need; 


Elſe may we miſs to meet, without a guide, 
The paths ſo many, and the camp ſo wide.“ 
Still, with your voice, the flothful ſoldiers raiſe, 
Urge by their father's fame, their future praiſe, 
Forget we now our Rate and lofty birth ; 
Not titles here, but works, muſt prove our worth. 
To labour is the lot of man below; 
And when Jede gave us life, he gave us woe. 
This ſaid, ck parted to his Sura cares; 
The king to Neor*s ſable ſhip repairs ; 
The ſage protector of the CMH he found 
Stretch'd in his bed, with all his arms around; 
The various colour'd ſcarf, the ſhield he rears, 
The ſhining helmet, and the pointed ſpears ; 
The dreadful weapons of the warrior's rage, 
That, old in arms, diſdain'dthe peace of age. 
Then leaning on his hand his watchful head, 
The hoary monarch rais'd his eyes, and ſaid: s 
What art thou, ſpeak, that on deſigns un- 
known, 4 Meges for ſtrength, Oileus fam'd for ſpeed. 
While others ſleep, thus range the camp alone? Some other be diſpatch'd, of nimbler feet, } 


——ũ—3 — 


Seck ' ſt thou ſome friend, or nightly centinel ? + Io thoſe tall ſhips, remoteſt of the fleet, 
Stand off, approach not, but thy purpoſe tell. Wbere lie great 4jax, and the king of Crete, 
—4 _ | ; Los To 
be | NOTES. 1 98 
anger will not let him even name the man whom {| watch-word was unknown; becauſe Neſter is oblig- 
de thus obliquely praiſes. The poet aſcribes the || ed to croud ſeveral queſtions together, before he can 
allant exploits of Hecker to his piety; and had he {| learn whether Agamemmen be a friend or an enemy. 
2 been favoured by Joue, he had not been thus The ſhortneſs of the queſtion agrees admirably with 
victorious. the occaſion upon which they were made; it bein 
It is plain from this verſe, as well as from { neceflary that Nefor ſhould be immediately inform. 
many others, that the art of fortification was in ed who he was, that paſſed along the camp: if a 
ſome degree of perfection in Fomer's days: here | ſpy, that he might ſtand upon his giard ; if a friend, 
are lines drawn, that traverſe the camp every way; chat he might not cauſe an alarm to be given to the 
the ſhips are drawn up in the manner of a rampart, F army, by multiplying queſtions. 
and fally-ports made at proper diſtances, that they | + Agamemnon here paints his diſtreſs in a very pa- 
might without difficulty either retire or iſſue out, as Þ theticat manner: while the meaneſt ſoldier is at 
the occalion ſhould require. | J reſt, the general wanders about diſconſelate, and *. 
T It has been thought that Nefor aſks this queſ-F ſuperior now in nothing ſo much as in ſorrow ; but 
tion upon the account of his fon Thraſymedes, who | this ſorrow proceeds not from a baſe abject ſpirit, 
commanded the guard that night. He ſeems to be but from a generous diſpoſition; he is not anxious 
under Tome apprehenfions leit he ſhould have re- for the loſs of his own glory, but for the ſufferings 
muted the watch. And it may be alſo gathered} of bis people: it is a noble forrow, and ſprings 
From this paſſage, that in thoſe times the ule of the from a commentable tenderneſs and humanity. 
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To rouſe the Spartan I myſelf decree; 
Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee, 
Yet muſt T tax his ſloth, that claims no ſhare 
With his great brother in this martial care : 
Him it behov'd to ev'ry chief to ſue, 
Preventing ev'ry part perform'd by you ; 
For ftrong neceſſity our toils demands, 
Claims all our hearts, and urges all our hands. 
To whom the king: With rev'rence we allow 
Thy juſt rebukes, yet learn to ſpare them now, 
My [anon brother js of gentle kind, * 
He ſcems remiſs, but bears a valiant mind ; 
Through too much def*rence to our ſov*reign ſway, 
Content to follow when we lead the way. | 
But now, our ills induſtrious to prevent, 
Lang ere the reſt, he roſe, and fought my tent, 
The chiefs you nam'd, already, at his call, 
Prepare to meet us near the navy-wall ; 
Aſſembling there, between the trench and gates, 
Near the night-guards, our choſen council waits. 
Then none (ſad Neftor) ſhall his rule withſtand, 
1 examples juſtify command. 
ith that, the venerable warrior roſe ; 
The ſhining greaves his-manly legs incloſe; 
His purple mantle golden buckles join'd, 
Warm with the ſofteſt wool, and doubly lin'd. 
Then ruſhing from his tent, he ſnatch'd in haſte 
His ſteely lance, that lighten'd as he paſt. 
The camp he travers'd thro” the fleeping croud, 
Stopp'd at Des tent, and calFd aloud, 
UlyJes, ſudden as the voice was ſent, 
Awakes, ftarts up, and iſſues from his tent. 
What new diſtreſs, what ſudden cauſe of fright 
Thus leads you wand'ring in the ſilent night? 


5 8 — 8 


O prudent chief ! (the Pylian ſage reply'd) 
Wiſe as thou art, 8 . they e hob : 
Whatever means of ſafety can be ſought, 
Whatever counſels can inſpire our thought, 
Whatever methods, or to fly or fight ; 
All, all depend on this important night ! | 
He heard, return'd, and took his painted ſhield : 
Then join'd the chiefs, and follow'd thro” the field. 
Without his tent, bold Dremed they found, 
All ſheath'd in arms, his brave companions round, 
Each ſunk in ſleep, extended on the field, | 
His head reclining on his boſly ſhield. _ 
A wood of ſpears ſtood by, that fixt upright, + 
Shot from their flaſhing points a quiv'ring light. 
A bull's black hide compos'd the hero's bed ; 
A ſplendid carpet roll'd beneath his head. 
Then, with his foot old Ne/r gently ſhakes 
The ſlumb'ring chief, and in theſe words awakes. 
Riſe, fon of Tydeus! to the brave and ſtrong 
Reſt ſeems inglorious, and the night too long. 
But fleep'ſt thou now ? when from yon hill the foe Þ 
Hangs o'er the fleet, and ſhades our walls below ? 
At this, ſoft ſlumber from his eyelids fled ; 
The warrior ſaw the hoary chief, and ſaid, 
Wond'rous old man! whoſe foul no reſpite knows, 
Tho' years and honours, bid thee ſeek repoſe. 
Let younger Greeks our ſleeping warriors wake; 
HI fits thy age theſe toils to undertake. 
My friend, (he anſwer'd) gen'rous is thy care, 
Theſe toils, my ſubjects and my ſons might bear, 
Their loyal thoughts and pious loves conſpire 
To eaſe a ſov'reign, and relieve a tire. 
But now the laſt defpair ſurrounds our hoſt ; $ 
No hour muſt paſs, no moment mult be loſt; 


Each 


NOTES. 15 

* A gamemncn is every where repreſented as the 
greatelt example of brotherly affection:; and he at 
all times defends Menelaus, but never with more 


addreſs than now: Neſtor had accuſed Menelaus of 


ſloth ; the king is his advocate, but pleads his ex- 
cuſe only in part: he does not entirely acquit him, 
becauſe he would not contradict ſo wife a man as 
Nejtzr ; nor does he condemn him, becauſe his bro- 
ther at this time was not guilty ; but he very art- 
fully turns the imputation of Neftzr to the praiſe of 
Alenelaus ; and ares that what might ſeem to 
be remiſsneſs in his character, was only a deference 


to his authority, and that his ſeeming inactivity was 


but an unwillingnefs to act without command. 
Ihe picture here given us of Diomed ſleeping 
in his arms, with his ſoldiers about him, and the 
ſpears flicking upright in the earth, has a near re- 
ſemblance to that in the firſt book of Samuel, ch. 


no DOT 2 
xXV'. 7. Faul lay fleeping within the trench, ard 
his ſpear ſtuck in the ground at his bolſter ; but 44- 
ner and the people lay round about him.“ 

lt is neceflary, if we would form an exact idea 
of the battles of Hamer, to carry in our minds the 
place where the action was fought. It will there- 
fore be proper to obſerve that the eminence” upon 
which the Trans encamped this night was the 74- 
mulus on which the monument of {lus was ſituate. 

$C The different behaviour of Neſor upon the 
ſame occaſion, to different perſons, is worthy” ob- 
ſervation: Agamemnim was under a concern and 
dejection of ſpirit from the danger of his army: to 
raiſe his courage, Neſtor gave him hopes of ſucceſs, 
and repreſented the ſtate of affairs in the moſt ſavour- 
able view. But he applies himſelf to Diamed, wha 
is at all times enterprizing and incapable of deſpair, 


in a far different manner: he turns the darkeſt fide 
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- particulars of his performing his meſſage, but lets 


*Ecription it is meant to illuſtrate. The dogs repre- 


136 Tux WORKS or HOMER Come Leer. 
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Each ſingle Greet, in this concluſive ſtrife, | q Thus watch'd the Grerians, cautious of ſurprize, 
Stands on the ſharpeſt edge of death or life: Each voice, each motion, drew their ears and cyes z 
Yet if my years thy kind regard engage, | Each ſtep of paſling feet increas d th' affright ; 


Employ thy youth as I employ my age; Is 

Succeed to theſe my cares, and rouze the reſt ; 

He ſerves me moſt, who ferves his country beſt. 
This faid, the hero o'er his ſhoulders flung 

A lion's ſpoils, that to his ankles hung; | 

T hen ſeiz d his pond*rous lance, and ſtrode along.) 

Mages the bold, with Ajax fam'd for ſpeed, 

The warrior rouz'd, and to th? intrenchments led. 
And now the chiefs approach the nightly guard;* 

A wakeful ſquadron, each in arms prepar'd : 

TY unweary'd watch their liſt'ning leaders keep, 

And couching cloſe, repel invading ſleep. 

So faithful dogs their fleecy charge maintain, 

With toil protected from the prowling train; 

When the gaunt lioneſs, with hunger bold, 

Springs from the mountains tow'rd the guarded fold: 

Thro” breaking woods her ruſtling courſe they 

hear; 

Loud, and more loud, the elamonrs ſtrike their car 

Of hounds and men; they ſtact, they gaze around; 

Watch ev'ry ſide, and turn to ev'ry ſound. 


And hoſtile Troy was ever full in ſight. 


Neftrr with joy the wakeful band ſurvey'd, 


And thus accoſted thro” the gloomy ſhade. 

"Tis well, my ſons! your nightly cares employ, 

Elſe muſt our hoſt become the ſcorn of Trey. 

Watch thus, and Greece ſhall-live.—.T he hero ſaid ; 

Then. o'er. the trench the following chieftains led. 

His ſon, and godlike Merion march'd behind, 

(For theſe the princes to their council joinꝰd) 

The trenches paſt, th' aſſembled kings around 

In ſilent ſtate the conſiſtory crown'd. 

A place there was. yet undehl'd with gore, 

The ſpot where Hector ſtopp'd his rage before, 

When night deſcending, from his vengeful hand 

Repriev'd the relicks of the Greczan band: 

(The plain beſide with mangled corps was ſpread, 

And all his progreſs mark'd by heaps of dead.) 

There ſat the mournful kings: when Neleus* ſon. 

The council opening, in theſe words begun, 
Is there (ſaid he) a chief ſo greatly brave,$ 

His life to hazard, and his country fave ? , 

| | ves 


N Gr. a 

to him, and gives the worſt proſpect of their condi- 
tion. This conduct ſhews a great deal of pru- 
dence: it is the province of wiſdom to encourage 
the diſheartened with hopes, and to qualify the for- 
ward courage of the daring with fears ; that the va- 
Jour of the one may not fink through deſpair, nor 
that of the other fly out into raſhneſs. 

* It is uſual in poetry to paſs over little circum- 
{kances, and carry on the greater. Menelaus in this 
book was ſent to call ſome of the leaders; the poet 
has too much judgment to dwell upon the trivial 


us know by the ſequel that he had performed it. 
It would have clogged the poetical narration to have 
told us how enelaus waked the heroes to whom he 
was diſpatched, and had been but a repetition of 
what the poet had fully deſcribed before: he there- 
fore drops thele particularities, and leaves them to 
be ſupplied by the imagination of the reader. It is 
ſo in painting, the painter does not always draw at 
the full length, but leaves what is wanting to be 
added by the fancy of the beholder. 

F This ſimile is in all it's parts juſt to the de- 


fent the watch, the flock the Greets, the fold their 
camp, and the wild beaſt that invades them, Hector. 
The place, poſture, and circumſlagce, are painted 
with'the utmoſt life and nature. 


+ The reaſon why Ne/er did not open the coun- 
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cil-within the trenches, was with a deſign to encou- 
rage the guards, and thoſe whom he intended to 
ſend to enter the Tran camp. It would have ap- 
peared unreaſonable to ſend others over the intrench- 
ments upon a hazardous enterprize, and not to have 
dared himſelf to ſet a foot beyond them. This alſo 
could not fail of inflaming the courage of the Gre- 
cian ſpies, who would know themſelves not to be 
far from aſſiſtance, while ſo many of the princes 
were paſſed over the ditch as well as they. 

$ Ne/tor propoſes his deſign of ſending ſpies into 
the Trojan army with a great deal of addreſs: he 
begins with a general ſentence, and will not chooſe 
any one hero, for fear of diſguſting the reſt : had 
Neſter named the perſon, he would have paid him a 
compliment that was ſure to be attended with the 
hazard of his life; and that perſon might have be- 
lieved that Nefor expoſed him to a danger, which 
his honour would not let him decline; while the 
reſt might have reſented ſuch a partiality, which 
would have ſeemed to give the preference to an- 
other before them. It thereſore was wiſdom in. 


| Neſtor to propoſe the deſign in general terms, where- 


by all the gallant men that offered themſelves 


ſatisfied their honour, by being willing to ſhare the 


danger with Diemed; and it was no diſgrace to be 
left behind, after they had offered to hazard theiz 
lives for their country. 
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Lives there a man, Who fingly dares to go  Contending leaders at the word aroſe: 1 
To yonder camp, or ſeize ſome ſtrapgling foe? * Each gen'rous breaſt with emulation glows : | 1 
Or favour'd by the night approach ſo near, So brave a taſk each Ajax ſtrove to ſhare, | _ =— 
Their ſpeech, their counſels, and deſigns to hear? Bold Merian ſtrove, and Veſtor's valtant heir; = 


It to beliege our navies they prepare, 

Or Trey once more mult be the feat of war ? 
This could he learn, and-to our peers recite, 
And paſs unhaem'd the dangers of the night; 
What fame were his thro” all ſucceeding days, 
While Phwubus ſhines, or men have tongues to praiſe ? 
What gifts his grateful country would beſtow ? 
What muſt not Greece to her deliv'rer owe? 
A ſable ewe each leader ſhould provide, 

With each a fable lambkin by her ſide: 

At ev'ry rite his ſhare ſhould be increas'd, 
And his the foremoſt honours of the feaſt. 

Fear held them mute : alone, untaught to fear, 
Tydides ſpoke——- The man you ſeek, is here. 
Thro' yon black eammps to bend my dang'rous way, 
Some God within commands, and J obey. 

But let ſome other choſen warrior join, 

To raiſe my hopes, and ſecond my deſign. 

By mutual conhdence, and mutual aid, 

Great deeds are done, and great diſcov*ries made; 
The wife new prudence from the wiſe acquire, 
And one brave hero fans another's fire. 


_ th 


The Spartan with'd the ſecond place to gain, 

And great Ulyſſes wiſh'd, nor will'd in vain. 

Then thus the king of men the conteſt ends: 
Thou firſt of warriors, and thou beſt of friends, 
Undaunted Dromed! what chief to join 

In this great enterprize, is only thine. 

Juſt be thy choice, without affection made, 

To birth, or office, no reſpect be paid; 

| Let worth determine here. The monarch ſpake, 
And inly trembled for his brother's ſake, 

Then thus (the god-like D:2med rejoin'd) 
My choice declares the impulſe of my mind. 
How can I doubt, while great Ulyſſes ſtands 
To lend his counſels, and aflift our hands? 

A chief, whoſe ſafety is Minerva's care; 

So fam'd, fo dreadful in the works of war: 
Bleſt in his conduct, I no aid require, 

| Wiſdom like his might paſs thro? flames of fire, 
It fits thee not, before theſe chiefs of fame, $ 
(Reply'd the ſage) to praiſe me, or to blame: 

' Praiſe from a friend, or cenſure from a foe, - 
Are loſt on hearers that our merits know. 
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* Tt is worthy obſervation with how much cau- 
tion Neſtar opens this, deſign, and with how much 
courage Driomed accepts it. Neſſor forms it with 
coolneſs, but Diomed embraces it with warmth and 
reſolution. Neftor only propoſes that ſome man 
would approach the enemy and intercept ſome ſtrag- 
gling Trjan, but Di:med offers to penetrate the very 
camp. Neftor was afraid leſt no one ſhould under- 
take it: Diamed overlooks the danger, and preſents 
himſelf, as willing to march againſt the whole army 
of Troy. = 

ft Agamemmn artfully ſteals away his brother from 
danger; the fondneſs he bears to him makes him 
think him unequal to fo bold an enterprize, and pre- 
ter his ſafety to his glory. The poet intended to 
condemn. that faulty modeſty which makes one 
lometimes prefer a nobleman before a perſon of 
more real worth. To be greatly born is an happi- 
neſs, but no merit; whereas perſonal virtues ſhew 
a man worthy of that greatneſs to which he is not 
born. It appears from hence, how honourable it 
was of old to go upon theſe parties by night, or 
undertake thoſe offices which are now only the 
taſk of common ſoldiers. Gideon in the book of 
Juge goes as a ſpy into the camp of Midian, 

0. 7. 


N O T Es. 
though he was at that time general of the I/ 
| raelttes. 
} There required ſome addreſs in Dian:d to make 
his choice without offending the Grectan princes ; 
each of them might think it an indignity to be re- 
| fuſed: ſuch a place of honour. Diomed therefore 
chuſos es, not becauſe he is braver thankhe reſt, 
but becauſe he is wiſer. This part of his character 
was allowed by all the leaders of the army; and 
none of them thought it a diſparagement to them 
ſelves as they were men of valour, to fee the firſt 
place given to Hes in point of wiſdom. No doubs 
but the poet, by cauſing Diomed to make this choice, 
intended to infinuate that valour ought always to be 
tempered with wiſdom to the end that what is 
deſigned with prudence, may be executed with re- 
ſolution. 


$ The modeſty of Uly/es in this paſſage is very 
remarkable; tho” nndoubtedly he deferved to be 
prailed, yet he interrupted Dromed rather than he 
would be a hearerof his own commendation. What 
Diomed ſpoke in praile of U!yſfes, was uttered. to 
juitify his choice of him to the leaders of the army; 
otherwtte the praiſe he had given him, would have 
been no better than flattery, 


| LI 


_— 4 


r 
5 


= 7% ew RERAWAAee 7. * I 42 FATE r —— 

138 . TRE WORKS or 
; * N * * 2 

r A ˙K296 «K en 


But let us haſte Night rolls the hours away,“ 

The red ning orient bos the coming day, 

The ſtars ſhine fainter on th] ætherial plains, 

And of night's empire but a third remains. + 
Thus having ſpoke, with gen'rous ardour preſt, 

In arms terrific their huge limbs they dreft. 

A two-edg'd faulchion Traſymed the brave, 

And ample buckler, to Tyaides gave: | 

Then in a leathern helm he cas'd his head, 4 

Short of it's creſt, and with no plume o'erſpread: 

(Such as by youths unus'd to arms, are worn; 

No ſpoils enrich it, and no {tuds adorn.) 

Next him es took a ſhining ſword, 

A bow and quiver, with bright arrows ſtor'd: 

A well-prov'd caſque with leather braces, bound 

(Thy gift, Meriones) his temples crown'd : 

Soft wool Within; without, in order ſpread, 

A boar's white teeth grinn'd horrid o'er his head. 

This from Amynter, rich Ormenus fon, |} 

Autolychus by fraudful rapine won, 

And gave Amphidamas ; from him the prize 

Molus receiv'd, the pledge of ſocial ties; 

'The helmet next by Marion was poſleſs'd, 

And now Les thoughtful temples preſs d. 
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Thus ſheath'd in arms, the council they forſake, 


And dark thro' paths oblique their progreſs take. 
Juſt then, in ſign ſhe favour'd their intent, 

A long-wing'd heron great Minerva ſent; 

This, tho? ſurrounding ſhades obſcur'd their vic, 
By the thrill clang and whiſtling wings, they knew. 
| As from the right ſhe ſoar'd, CH pray d, 

| Hail'd the glad omen, and addreſs'd the maid. & 

O davghter of that God, whoſe arm can wield |, 
Th' avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadful ſhield ! 

O thou! tor ever prefent in my way, 5 
Who, all my motions, all my toils ſurvey ! 


Safe may we paſs beneath the gloomy ſhade, | 


| Safe by thy ſuccour to our ſhips convey'd ; 
And let ſome deed this ſignal night adorn, 
To claim the tears of Trojans yet unborn. 
Then god-like Diamed preferr'd his pray'r: 
| Daughter of 7%, unconquer'd Pallas! hear. 
| Great queen of arms, whole favour Tyders won, 
As thou defend'ſt the fire; defend the ſon. 
When on Aſapus banks the banded pow'rs 
Of Greece he left, and fought the Theban tow'rs, 
| Peace was his charge; receiy'd-with peaceful ſhow, 
| He went a legate, but return'd a foe: * * 


. 1 | Then 


. NO NES. | 

It has been objected that Ces is guilty of a 
threefold tautology, When every word he uttered 
ſhews the neceflity of being conciſe : if the night 


was nigh ſpent, there was the leſs time to loſe: in. 


tautologies. But this is fo far from being a fault, 
that it is a beauty: Ce dwells upon the ſhortneſs 
of the time before the day appears, in order to urge 
Diomed to the greateſt ſpeed in proſecuting the de- 
lign. 

One ought to take notice with how much ex- 
aetneſs Hemer proportions bis incidents to the time 
oFaction. Theſe two books take up no more than 
the compaſs of one night; and this deſign could not 
have been executed in any other part of it. The 
poet had before told us, that all the plain was en- 
lightened by the fires of Trey, and conſequently no 
ipy could paſs over to their camp, till they were 
almoſt ſunk and extinguiſhed, which could not be 
till near the morning. It is obſervable that the 
poet divides the night into three parts, from whence 
we may gather, that the Greczans had three watches 
during the night: the firſt and ſecond of which 
were over, When Diomed and Lys ſet out to enter 
the enemy's camp. 

It may not be improper ito obſerve how con- 
formably' to the deſign the poet arms theſe two 
heroes: Uiy/es has a bow and arrows, that he might 
vc able to wound the enemy at a diſtance, and fo 
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- NOT ES. 
retard his flight till he could overtake him; and for 
fear of a diſcovery, Diomed is armed with an helmet 
of leather, that the glittering of it might not betray 
. 1 . 

I The ſucceſſion, of this helmet deſcending from 
one hero to another, is imitated by Virgil in the ſtory 
of Niſus and Euryalus. It was anciently a cuſtom 
to make theſe military preſents to braye adyenturers. 
So Jonathan in the firft book of Samuel, ſtript him- 
lelf of the robe that was upen him, and gave it to 
David; and his garments, even to his ſword, and 
his bow, and his girdle,” ch. xvili. 4. 

This paſlage ſufficiently juſtifies Diomed for his. 
choice of Ulyſſes: Diomed, who was moſt renowned 
for valour, might have given a wrong interpretation 
to this omen, and ſo have been diſcouraged: from 
proceeding in the attempt. For tho? it really ſig- 
nified, that as the bird was not ſeen, but only heard 
by the ſound of it's wings, fo they ſhoald not be 
difcovered by the Trejans, but perform actions which 
all Troy ſhould hear with forrow ; yet on the other 
hand uit might imply, that as they diſcovered the 
bird by the noiſe of it's wings, fo they ſhould be be- 
trayed by the noiſe they ſhould make in the Trojan 
army. The reaſon why Pallas does not ſend the 
bird that is ſacred to herſelf, but the heron, is be- 
cauſe it is a bird of prey, and denoted. that they 
ſhould ſpoil the Trojans; N | 
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Then help'd by thee, and cover'd by thy ſhield, 

He fought with numbers, and made numbers yield, 
So now be preſent, oh celeſtial maid! | 
So ſtill continue to the race thine aid! 

A youthful ſteer ſhall fall beneath the ſtroke, 
Untam'd, unconſcious of the galling yoke, 

With ample forehead, and with ſpreading horns, 
Whole taper tops refulgent gold adorns. 

The heroes pray'd, and Pallas from the ſkies, 

Accords their vow, ſucceeds the'r enterprize. 
Now, like two lions panting for the prey, 
With deathful thoughts they trace the dreary way, 
Thro' the black horrors of th' enſanguin'd plain, 
Thro' duſt, thro' blood, o'er arms, and hills of flain. 

Nor leſ, bold Hector, and the ſons of Tray, “ 

On high defigns the wakeful hours employ ; 
Th' allembled peers their lofty chief inclos'd 
Who thus the counſels of his breaſt propos'd. 

What glorious man, for high attempts prepar'd, 

Dares greatly venture for a rich reward ? 


Of yonder flect a bold diſcov'ry make, 
What watch they keep, and what reſolves they take? 
If now ſubdu'd they meditate their flight, 
And ſpent with toil negle& the watch of night ? 
His be the chariot that thall pleaſe him moſt, 
Of all the plunder of the vanquith'd hoſt 
His the fair ſteeds that all the reſt excel, 
And his the glory to have ſerv'd fo well. 

A youth there was among the tribes of Troy, 
Dalen his name, Eumedes only boy. 1 
(Five girls beſide the rev' rend herald told) 
Rich was the ſon in brafs, and rich in gold; 
Not bleſt by nature with the charms of face, 
But {wift of foot, and matchleſs in the race. 
Hector] (he ſaid) my courage bids me meet 
This high atchievement, and explore the fleet: 
But firſt exalt thy ſceptre to the ſkies, _ 
And {wear to grant me the demanded prize; * 
Th immortal courſers, and the glitt'ring car, 
That bear Pelides thro' the ranks of war. 
Encourag'd 


N O ES. 

* Our author ſends out the Trajan ſpy in this 
place in a very different manner from, the Greczan 
ones before. Having been very particular in deſ- 
eribing the counſel of the Greets, he avoids tiring 
the reader here with parallel circumſtances, and 
paſſes it in general terms. In the firſt, a wile old 
man propoles the adventure . with an air of de- 
ference ; 1n the ſecond, a brave young man with an 
air of authority. The one promiſes a ſmall gift, but 
very honourable and certain; the other a great one, 
but uncertain and leſs honourable, becauſe it is given 
as a reward. So that Diamed and Ulyſſes are in- 
ſpired with the love of glory. Dolon is poſſeſt with 
a thirſt of gain: they proceed with a ſage and cir- 
cutmnſpect valour, he with raſnneſs and vanity; they 

go in conjunction, he alone; they croſs the fields 
cout of the road, he follows the common track. In 
all there is a contraſt that is admirable, and a moral 
that ſtrikes every reader at firſt ſight. 

+ It is ſcarce to be conceived with what con- 
ciſeneſs the poet has here given us the name, the 
fortunes, the pedigree, the office, the ſhape, the 
ſwiftneſs of Dolon. He ſeems to have been emi- 
nent for nothing ſo much as for his wealth, though 
undoubtedly he was by place one of the firſt 
rank in Troy: Hector ſummons him to this aſſem- 
bly amongſt the chiefs of Trey; nor was he un- 
known to the Greeks, for Diamed, immediately after 
he had ſeized him, calls him by his name. Per- 
haps being an berald, be had frequently paſſed be- 
tween the armies in the execution of his office. 
The ancients obſerved upon this place, that it was 
the office of Dolon which made kim offer himſelf to 
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NOTE S. 
Hector. 
they would not violate his perſon, ſhould he happen 
to be taken; and his riches he knew were ſufficient 
to purchaſe his liberty; beſides all Which advan- 
tages, he had hopes from his ſwiftneſs to eſcape any 
purſuers. YH 
t It is, evident from this whole narration, that 
Dalon was a man of no real worth or courage; 


his covetouſneſs feems to be the ſole motive of his 
undertaking this exploit: and whereas Diamed nei- 


ther deſired any reward, nor when promiſed re- 
quired any aſſurance of it; Dalon demands an oath, 
and will not truſt the promiſe of Hector; he every 
where diſcovers a baſe ſpirit, and by the ſequel it 


will appear, that this vain boaſter, inſtead of diſco- 


vering the army of the enemy, becomes a traitgr 
to his own. 

Hector in the foregoing ſpeech promiſes the 
belt horſes in the Grrcian army, as a reward to 
any one who would undertake what he propoſed, 
Dolan immediately demands thoſe of Achilles, and 
confines the general promiſe of Her to the par- 
ticular horſes of that brave hero. There is ſome- 
thing very extraordinary in Hlector's taking a 
folemn oath, that he will give the chariots and feeds 
of Achilles to Dolan. TI he anciehts knew not whoſe 
vanity molt to wonder at, that of Dalin or Hector: 
the one for demanding this, or, the other for pro- 
miſing it. Though we Hay take notice, that /7r- 
gil liked this extravagance ſo well as to imitate it, 
where Aſcanius (without being aiked) promiſes the 
horſes and armour of Turnus to Niſus, on his under 
taking a like enterprize.. 


The ſacred character gave him hopes that 
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Encourag'd thus no idle fcout 1 go, | 

Fulfil thy with, their wt ole intentions know, 
Vn to the royal tent purſue my way, 

And all their counſels, all their aims betray. 

The chief then heav'd the golden ſceptre high, 
Atteſting thus the monarch of the iky. 

Be witneſs then ! immortal Lord of all! 
Whoſe thunder ſhakes the dark aerial hall: 
By none but Dl: ſhall this prize be borne, 
And him alone th' immortal ſtceds adorn. 

Thus Heer ſwore: the Gods were call'd in Vain, 
But the raſh youth prepares to ſcour the plain : 
Acroſs his back the bended bow he flung, 

A wolf*s'grey hide around his ſhoulders hung, 

A ferret's downy fur his helmet lin'd, | 

And in his hand a pointed jav'lin ſhin'd. 

Then (never to return) he _ the ſhore, 

And trod the path his feet mult tread no more. 
Scarce had he paſs'd the ſteeds and Trajan throng, 
Still bending forward as he cours'd along) 

hen, on the hollow way, th” approaching tread 
Utes mark d, and thus to Diamed:. SS 

ad | hear ſome ſtep of hoſtile feet, 
Moving this way, or haſtening to the fleet; 


Some {py perhaps, to lurk beſide the main; i 


Or nightly pillager that ſtrips the flain. 
Yet let him paſs, and win a little ſpace 
Then ruſh behind him, and prevent his pace. 


But if too ſwift of foot he flies before, 44 


Confine his courſe _— fleet and ſhore, 
Betwixt the camps and him' our ſpear employ, 
And intercept his hop'd return to Trey. 


With that they ſtepp'dafide, and ſtoop'd their head, 


{As Dolin paſs'd) behind a heap of dead: 
Along the path the ſpy unwary flew ; | 
Soft, at juſt diſtance, both the chiefs purſue. | 


r 


So diſtant they, and ſuch the ſpace between, 
As when two teams of mules divide the green, 


* —_ 


| This javelin elſe ſhall fix thee to the plain, 
He ſaid, and high in air the weapon caſt, 
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8 whom the kind like ſhares of land allows) 
Vhen now few furrows part th* approaching plows.* 
Now Dolon hiFning heard them as they palt ; 
Hector (he thought) had ſent, and check'd his haſte, 
Jill ſcarce at diſtance of a javelin's throw, 
No voice ſucceeding, he perceiv'd the foe. 
As when two ſkilful hounds the lev'ret wind, 
Orchace through woods obſcure the trembling hind ; 
Now loſt, now ſeen, they intercept his way, 
And from the herd {till turn the Fa ing prey: 
So faſt, and with ſuch fears the 2 flew ; 
So Cloſe, ſo conſtant, the bold Greeks purſue. 
Now almoſt on the fleet the daſtard falls, 
And mingles with the guards that watch the walls ; 
When brave Tydides ſtopp'd ; a gen'rous thought 
Inſpir'd by Pallas) in his boſom wrought, 
eſt on the foe fome forward Greek advance, 
And ſnatch the glory from his lifted lance. 
Then thus aloud: Whoc'er thou art, remain; 


W hich wilful err'd, and o'er his ſhoulder paſt ; 
Then fix*d in earth. Againſt the trembling wood 
The wretch ſtood propp'd, and quiver'd as he ſtood ;# 
A ſudden palſy ſeiz d his turning head; 


His looſe teeth chatter'd, and his colour fled : 


The panting warriors ſeize him as he ſtands, 
And with unmanly tears his life demands. 

O ſpare my youth, and for the breath I owe, 
Large gifts of price my father ſhall beſtow : 
Vaſt heaps of braſs ſhall in your ſhips be told, 
And ſteel well-temper'd, and refulgent gold. 

To whom Ulyes made this wife reply; 
Whee'er thou art, be bold, nor fear to die, F 

| What 
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by NOTES. 

* The Greeians did not plow in the manner now | 
in uſe. They firſt broke up the ground with oxen, 
and then plowed it more lightly with mules. When 
they employed two plows in a field, they meaſured 
the ſpace they could plow in a day, and ſet their 
plows at the two ends of that ſpace, and thoſe plows 

roceeded toward each other. This intermediate 
hs was conſtantly fixed, but leſs in proportion 
or two plows of oxen than for two of mules ; be- 
cauſe oxen are ſlower, and toil more in a field that 
has not been yet turned up ; whereas mules are na- 
turally ſwitter, and make greater ſpeed in a ground 
that has already had the firit plowing. This man- 
ner of meaſuring a fpace of ground by a compariſon 
from plowing, ſeems to have been cuſtomary in 
thuſe times, from that paſlage in the firſt book of 


5 + Þ % 
Samuel, ch. xiv. 14. And the firſt ſlaughter which 
Fenathan and his armour-bearer made, was about 
twenty men, within as it were half a furrow of an 
acre of land, which a yoke of oxen might plow.” 

+ The poet here gives us a very lively picture of 
a perſon in the utmoſt agonies of fear: Dolan's 
ſwiftneſs forſakes him, and he ſtands ſhackled by 
his cowardice. The very words expreſs the thing 
he deſcribes by the broken turn of the Greek verſes, 
and ſomething; like it is aimed at in the Engliſh. 

+ It is oblervable what caution the poet here 
uſes in reference to Dolen : Ulyſſes does not make 
him any promiſes of. life, but only bids him very 
artfully not to think of dying: fo that when Dio- 
med kills him, he was not guilty of a breach of pro- 
miſe, and the ſpy was deceived rather by the art and 
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What moves thee, ſay, when ſleep has clos'd the ſight, 
To roam the ſilent fields in dead of night? 

Cam'ſt thou the ſecrets of our camp to find, 

By He#er prompted, or thy daring mind * 

Or art ſome wretch-by hopes of phander led 
Through heaps of carnage, to deſpoil the dead? 

Then thus pale Do/on with a fearful look, 
(Still, as he ſpoke, his limbs with horror ſhook) 
Hither I came, by Hector's words deceiv'd; 
Much did he promiſe, raſhly I behev'd:: 

No leſs a bribe than great Achilles' car, 

And thoſe ſwift iteeds that ſweep the ranks of war, 
Urg'd me, unwilling, this attempt to make, * 

To learn what counſels, what reſolves you take: 
If now fubdu'd, you fix your hopes on flight, 

And tir'd with toils, negle& the watch of night ? 

Bold was thy aim, and glorious was the prize, 
(Hes, vr a ſcornful ſnule, replies) 

Far other rulers thoſe proud ſteeds demand, 

And ſeorn the guidance of a vulgar hand; 

 Ev'n great Achilles ſcarce their rage can tame, 

Achilles ſprung from an immortal dame. 

But ſay, be faithful, and the truth recite | 

Where lies encamp'd the Trejan chief e iT; 

Where ſtand his courſers ? in what quarter fleep 

Their other princes ? tell what watch they keep? 

Say, ſince this conqueſt, what their counſels 
are ? : | 

Or here to combat, from their-city far, 

Or back to Llian's walls transfer the war ? 

Uly/Jes thus, and thus Eumedes* ſon : 
What Delon knows, his faithful tongue ſhall own. 
Hector, the peers aſſembling in his tent, 

A council holds at Ius monument. 


— 
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No certain guards the nightly watch partake; | 
Where: er yon fires aſcend, & the Trojans wake: 
Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives keep; 
Safe in their cares, th* auxiliar forces fleep, 
Whaſe wives and infants, from the danger far, 
Diſcharge their ſouls of half the fears of war. 

Then fleep thoſe aids among the Tran train, 
(Inquir'd the chief) or ſcatter'd o'er the plain? 

To whom the ſpy : Their pow'rs they thus diſpoſe: 
The Pens, dreadful with their bended bows, 
The Carians, Caucons, the Pelaſgian hoſt, 

And Leleges encamp along the coalt. 

Not diſtant far, lie higher on the land 

The Lycian, Myſian, and Meaomian band, 

And Phryg:ia's horſe, by Thymbras' ancient wall; 
The Thractans utmoſt, and apart from all. | 
Theſe Trey but lately to her ſuccour won, 

Led on by Rheſus, great Eioneus” fon : 

I ſaw his courlers in proud triumph go, 

Swift as the wind, and white as winter-ſnow : 
Rich filyer plates his ſhining car infold; 

His ſolid arms, refulgent, flame with gold; 

No mortal ſhoulders ſuit the glortous load, 
Celeſtial Pangply, to grace a God! 

Let me, unhappy, to your fleet be borne, 

Or leave me here, a captive's fate to mourn, . 

In cruel chains: till your return reveal 

The truth or falſhood of the news I tell. 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown: _ 
Think not to live, though all the truth be ſhown: 
Shall we diſmiſs thee, in ſome future ſtrife 
To riſk more bravely thy now forfeit life: 

Or that again our camps thou may'ſt explore? 
No—once a traitor, thou betray'ſt no more. 


| N O T Eů s. | 
ſubtlety of Uly/es, than by his falſhood. Dolon's un- 
deritanding ſeems entirely to be diſturbed by his 
fears; he was ſo cautious as not to believe a friend 
juſt before without an oath, but here he truſts an 
enemy without ſo much as a promiſe. 

* It is obſervable, that the cowardice of Dolon 
here betrays him into a fallhood : though ſome are 
of opinion that the word m the original nieans no 
more than contrary to my judgment. {7 

+ The night was now very far advanced, the 
morning approached, and thé two heroes had their 
whole deſign ſtill to execute: Mes therefore com- 
plies with the neceſſity of the time, and makes his 
queſtions very ſhort, though at the ſame time very 
full. In the like manner when Chſſes comes to ſhew 
Diomed the chariot of Rheſus, he uſes a ſudden tran- 
* without the uſual form of ſpeaking. ö 

o. 8. 
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| Sternly 
NOTE S. | a 

+ Homer to give an air of probability to this nar- 
ration, lets us underſtand that the Tan camp 
might eaſily be entered without diſcovery, becauſe 
there were no centinels to guard it. This might 
happen partly through the ſecurity Which their late 
ſucceſs had thrown them into, and partly through 
the fatigues of the former day. Beſides which, H- 
mer gives us another very natural reaſon, the negli- 
gence of the auxiliar forces, who being foreiguers, 
had nothing to loſe by the fall of Troy. | 

$ This is not to be under{tood of thoſe fires which 
Hector commanded to be kindled at the beginning 
of this night, but only of the houſhold hires of the 
Trojans, diſtin from the auxiliars. The expreſſion 
in the original is ſomewhat remarkable; but im- 
plies thoſe people that were natives of T 
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voice, would have been upon their guard. 
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Luke light ning ſwift the wrathful faulchion flew, 
Divideß the neck, and euts the nerves in two; * 
One inſtant ſaatch'd his trembling ſoul to hell, 
The head, yet ſpeaking; mutter d as it felI. 
The furry helmet from his brow they tear, 
The wolf's grey hide, th?-unbended bow and fpear ; 
Theſe great (Hes lifting to the ſkies, 
To fay'ring Pallas dedicates the prize. | 
Great queen of arms] receive this hoſtile ſpoil, 
And let the Thracian ſteeds reward our toils- + » 
Thee firlt of all the heav'nly hoſt we praifez”:', 
O ſpeed our labours, and direct our ways! 
This ſaid, the ſpoils with dropping gore defac'd, + | 
H gh ona ſpreading tamariſk heplac'd; + 
Then heap'dwithreeds and gather'dboughs the plain, 
To guide their footſteps. to the place again. 
Thro' the ſtill night they croſs the devious fields, 
Slipp'ry. with blood, oer arms and heaps. of ſhields. 
Arriving, where the Thracian ſquadrons lay, | 
And eas Il in ſleep the labours of the day, | 
Rang'd in three lines they view) the proſtrate band: 
The horſes yok'd beſide each warrior ſtand - 
Their arms in order on the ground reclin'd, | 
Thro' the brown ſhade the fulgid weapons ſhin'd; 
Amidſt lay Rhefus, ſtretch'd in fleep profound, 
And the white ſteeds behind has chariot bound. 
The welcome fight 1 firſt deſcries, 
the tempting prize. 
The man, the courſers, and the car behold ! 
D-ſcrib'd by Dolon, with the arms of gold. 
Now, brave Tydid-5! now thy courage try, 
Approach the chariot, and the ſteeds untie; 
Or if thy ſoul aſpire to fiercer deeds, 
Urge thou the ſlaughter, while I ſeize the ſteeds. 
Pallas (this ſaid) her hero's boſom warms, 
Breath'd in his heart, and ſtrung his nervous arms; 
Where-e'er he paſs'd, a e purſu'd; 
His thirſty faulchion, fat with hoſtile blood, 
Bath'd all his footſteps; dy'd the fields with gore, 
And aJow groan remurmur'd through the ſhore. 
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So the grim lion, from his nightly de, 
O'erleaps the fences, and invades the pen; 
On ſheep or goats, reſiſtleſs in his way, Rf 

He falls, and foaming rends the guardleſs prey. 
Nor ſtopp'd the fury of his vengeful band, 


Till twelve lay breathleſs of the Thracian band. 


Mies following, as the part'ner ſlew, 
Back by the foot each flaughter d warrior drew; 
The r*\k-white courſers ſtudious to convey 

Safe to the: ſhips, he wiſely clear d the way; 

Leſt the fierce ſteeds, not yet to battles bred, 

Should ſtart, and tremble at the heaps of dead. 
Now twelve diſpatch'd, the monarch laſt they found; 
Tydides faulchion fix'd him to the ground. 

Juſt then a deathful dream Minerva ſent; + 

A warlike form appear d before his tent, 


| Whoſe viſionary ſteel his boſoin tore: 


So dream'd the monarch, and awak'd no more. 
Hie now the ſnowy ſteeds detains, 
And leads them; faſten d by the ſilver reins; 
Theſe, with bis bow unbent, be laſh'd along ; 
The ſcourge forgot, on Rhefus' chariat hung.) 
Then gave his friènd the ſignal to retire; | 
But him, new dangers; new atchievements fire: 
Doubtful he ſtood, or with his reeking blade 
To ſend mbre heroes to th' infernal ſhade, 
Drag off the car where Rheſus armour lay. 
Or heave with manly force, and lift away. 
While unreſolv'd the fon of Tydeus ſtands, 
Pallas appears, and thus her chief commands. 
Enough, my ſon, from farther {laughter ceaſe, 
Regard thy ſafety, and depart in peacck; 
Haſte to the ſhips, the gotten ſpoils enjoy, 


Nor tempt too far the hoſtile Gods of Trap... 5 


The voice divine confeſs'd the martial maid; 


| In haſte he mounted, and her word obey'd; © 


The courſers fly before Uly/es' bow. 

Swift as the wind, and white as winter- now. | 
Not unobſerv'd they paſs'd : the God of light 4 
Had watch'd his Trey, and mark'd Minerva's flight, 
Saw Tydeus' ſon with heav'nly ſuccour bleſt, . 
And vengeful anger fill'd his facred breaſt, . 

wit 


N O T ES. 

It may ſeem a piece of barbarity in Diomed to 
Kill Deen thus, in the very act of ſupplicating for 
metey. But it was very neceſlary that it ſhould be 
ſo, for fear, if he had deferred his death, he might 
have cried out to the Traans, who hearing his 


+ All the circumſtances of this action, the night, 
Rheſus buried in a profound ſleep, and Diamed with 


Vi F - i 
the ſword in his hand hanging over the head of that! 


prince, furniſhed Hine with the idea of this fic-! 


| N O TES. | HET 
tion, which repreſents Rheſus dying faſt aſleep, and 
as it were beholding his enemy in a dream plunging 
a ſword into his boſom. This image is very na- 
tural, for a man in this condition . no farther 
than to ſee confuſedly What environs him, and to 

think it not a reality, but a viſion. 5 
1 Apollo s waking the Trojans is only an allegory 
to imply that the light of the morning awakened 

them. 4 | wa?! | 
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Swift to the Trojan camp deſcends the pow?r, 

And wakes Hippecoùn in the morning-hour, 

(On Rheſus* fide accuſſ om'd to attend, 

A faithful kinſman, and inſtructive friend.) 

He roſe, and faw the field deform'd with blood, 

An empty ſpace whers late the courſers ſtood, 

The yct- warm Thracans panting on the coaſt; 

For each he wept, but for his Rheſus'mott : | 

Now while on Xheſus*-name he calls in vain, 

The gath'r ng tumult ſpreads'o'er all the plain; 

On eaps the Trojans ruſh, with wild afftight, 

And wond'ring view the flaughters. of the night. 
Mean while the chiefs, arriving at the ſhade 

Where late the fpoils-of Hector's ſpy were laid, 


Ulyſſes ſtopp'd; to him Tydides: bore 
The trophy,dropping yet with Dalon's gore: 
Then mounts again; again their nimble feet 


The courſers ply, and thunder tow'rds the fleet. 
Old -Neftor firſt perceiv'd th* approaching ſound, “ 

Beſpeaking thus the Grecian peers around. 

Methinks the noiſe of trampling ſteeds I hear 

Thick'ning this way, and gathering on my ear 

Perhaps ſome horſes of the Trojan breed 

(So may, ye Gods my pious hopes ſucceed) 

The great Tydidet and Ulyſſes bearr, 

Return'd triumphant with this prize of war. 

Yet much I fear (ah may that fear be vain) 

The chiefs out-number'd by the Trojan train; 

Perhaps, ev'n now purſu'd, they ſeek the ſhore; 

Or oh! perhaps thoſe heroes are no more. 

Scarce had he ſpoke, when lo! the chiefs ap- 


2 

9 
BY. 
5 


pear, 

And ſpring to earth; the Greeks diſmiſs their fear; 
With words of friendſhip and extended hands 
They greet the kings; and Neſtar firſt demands: 


33 
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Say. thou, whoſe praiſes all our hoſt proclaim, 
Thou living glory of the Grecian name! 

Say whence theſe courſers, by what chance beſtow'd, 

The ſpoil of foes, ot preſent of a God? 


I Not thole fair ſteeds fo radiant and fo gay, 


That draw the burning chariot of the day. 
Old as I amy to age I: ſcorn to yield, 
And daily mingle in the martial field; 
But ſure till now no courſers ſtruck my ſight 
Like cheſe, conſpicuousthro! the ranks of fight. 
Some God L deem, covterr'd the glorious prize, 
Bleſt as ye are, and fav'rites of the fkies; 
The care of him who bids the thunder roar, 
And ꝙ her, whoſe fury bathes the world with gore. 
Fatherſ not ſo, (ſage Ithacus rejoin'd) 
Theigifts of heav'n are of a nobler kind. 
Of Thracian lineage are the ſteeds ye view, 4 
Whoſe hoſtile king the brave Tydides flew; 
Sleeping he dy'd, with all his guards around, 
And twelve beſide lay gaſping on the ground. 
Theſe other ſpoils from conquer'd Dalon came, 
A wretch, whoſe ſwiftneſs was his only fame, 
By Hz#for {ent our forces to explore, 
He now lies headleſs on the fandy ſhore. 

Then o'er the trench the bounding courſers flew; 
The joy ful Greeks with loud acelaim purſue. 
Strait to Tydides high pavillion borne, 
The matchlels iteeds his ample {tall adorn : 
The neighing courſers their new fellows greet, 
And the full racks are heap'd with gen'rous wheat. 
But Dalon's armour, to his ſhips convey'd, 
High on the painted ſtern Ces laid, 
A trophy deſtin'd to the blue-ey*d maid. 

Now from nocturnal ſweat, and ſanguine ſtain, 
They cleanſe their bodies in the neighb'ring main: 5 


Then 


N O TRE S. att $444 
* It may with an appearance of reaſon be aſked, 
whence it could be that Nefor, whoſe ſenſe of hear- 
ing might be ſuppoſed to be impaired by his great 
age, ſhould be the firſt perſon among ſo many youth- 
tul warriors who hears the tread of the horſe's feet 
at a diſtance? In anſwer to this we may obſerve, 
that Neſtor had a particular concern for the ſafety of 
Di:med and Uly/Jes on this occaſion, as he was the 
perſon who, by propoſing the undertaking, had ex- 
poſed them to a very ſignal danger : and conſequent- 
ly his extraordinary care for their preſervation, did 
more than fupply the diſadvantage of his age. This 
agrees very well with what immediately follows; 
for the old man breaks ont into a tranſport at the 
light of them, and in a wild fort of joy aſks ſome 
{queſtions/{ which cbüld not have procceded from 
him, but while he was under that happy furprize, 
T Minerva. 


} 44 NS TE5, 

1 It is obſervable, that Homer in this place un- 
ravels the ſeries of this night's exploits, and inverts 
the order of the former narration. This is partly 
occaſioned by a neceſſity of N:tzr's inquiries, and 

artly to relate the fame thing in a different way, 
that he might not tire the reader with an exact 1e- 
petition of what he knew before. 

| How comes it to paſs that the poet ſhould here 
call Delon the thirteenth that was {lain, whereas he 
had already numbered up thirteen beſides him? An 
eminent critic anſwers, that he mentions KH us by 
himſelf, by way of eminence. Then coming to 
recount the Thractians, he reckons twelve of them; 
ſo that taking Rheſus ſeparately, Dalan will make 
the thirteenth. 

$ We have here a regimen very agreeable to the 
ſimplicity and auſterity of the old heroic times. 
Theſe warriors plunge into the ſea to waſh them- 

{elves 5 
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They afterwards enter into a bath, and rub their 


out obſerving, that what ſeems the principal beauty 
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Then in the poliſh'd bath, refreſh'd from toil, 
Their joints they ſupple with diſſolving oil, 
In due repaſt indulge the genial hour, * 

And firſt to Pallas the libations pour 


F * 


They ſit; rejoicing in her aid divine, 


And the crown'd goblet foams with floods of wine. 
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ſelves ; for the falt water is not only more purifying 
than any other, but more corroborates the nerves. 


bodies with oil, which by ſoftening and moiſtening 
the fleſh prevents too great a diſſipation, and reſtores 
the natural ſtrength. 

It appears from hence with what preciſeneſs 
Homer 8 the time of theſe ens It 
is evident from this paſſage, that immediately after 
their return, it was day- light; that being the time of 
taking ſuch a repalt as 5 deſcribed. 

We cannot conclude the notes to this book with- 


of it, and what diſtinguiſhes it among all the others, 
is the livelineſs of it's paintings: the reader fees the 
molt natural night ſcene in the world; he is led ſtep 
by ſtep with the. adventurers, and made the com- 
mm of all their expectations, and uncertainties. 

e ſee the very colour of the ſky, know the time to 


- 
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our imagination ſteals out after them, becomes privy 
to all their doubts, and even to the ſecret wiſhes of 
their hearts ſent rp to Minerva. We are alarmed 
at the approach of Dolon, hear his very footſteps, 
aſſiſt the two chicfs in purſuing him, and ſtop jult 
with the ſpear that arreits him. We are pertectly 
acquainted with the ſituation of all the forces, with 
the figure in which they lie, with the diſpoſition of 
Rheſus and the Thracians, with the poſture of his 
chariot and horſes. The mar{hy ſpot of ground 
where ' Delon is killed, the tamariſk,. or aquatic 
plants upon which they hang his ſpoils, and the 
feeds that are heaped together to mark the place, are 
circumſtances the moſt pictureſgue imaginable. And 

though it muſt be owned, that the human figures in 
this place are excellent, and diſpoſed in the pro- 
pereſt actions; we cannot but confeſs our opinion, 
that the chief beauty of it is in the proſpect, a 


a minute, are impatient while the heroes are arming, 


* 


finer than which was never drawn by any pencil. 
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The ELEVENTH BOOK of the ILIA D. 


A OO. UMIELENMT 


Tur Teird BartLE, AND THE Acts Of AGAMEMNON. 


Agamemnon having armed himſelf, leads the Grecians Jo battle: Hector prepares the Trojans to recerve them 3 
while Jupiter, Juno and Minerva give the fignals of war. Agamemnon bears all before him ; and Hector is 
commanded by Jupiter {who ſends Iris * that purpaſe ) to decline the engagement, till the king ſhall be wounded 
and retire from the field. He then makes a great ſlaughter of the enemy ; Ulyſſes and Diomed put a /iop to him 

for a time; but the latter being wounded by Paris, is obliged to deſert his companion, whe. is encompaſſed by the 
Trojans, wounded, and in the utmsſt danger, till Menelaus and Ajax reſcue him. Hector comes againſt 
Ajax, but that hero alone oppoſes multitudes, and rallres the Greeks. In the mean time Machaon, in the other 
wing of the army, is pierced with an arrow by Paris, and carried from the fight in Neſtor's chariot, Achilles 


{who overtocked the action from his fhip ) fends Patroclus 1 inguire which of the Greeks was wounded in that 
manner! Neſtor entertains him in his tent with an account of 1 

former wars whith he remembered, tending to put Patroclus upon my Achilles to fight for his country- 
men, or at leaſt to permit him to ds it, clad in Achilles's armour. 


alſo wounded, and aſſiſts him in that diſtreſs. 


This book opens with the eight and twentieth day of the poem: and the ſame day, with ii 
tures, is extended through the twelfth, thirteenth, fourteenth, fifteenth, 
eephteemth books. The ſcene lies in the field near the monument of Ilus. 


HE ſaffron morn, with early bluſhes ſpread, 
Now roſe refulgent from Tithonus bed; 
With new-born day to gladden mortal fight, 
And gild the courts of heav'n with ſacred light. 


2 RY 


When baleful Eris ſent by Joe's command, 
The torch of diſcord blazing in her hand, 
Through the red ſkics her bloody ſign extends, 
And wrapt in tempeſts, o'er the fleet deſcends, 


PER) LE by" SLIP TI -* 
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* As Homer's invention is in nothing more won- 
derful, than in the great variety of characters with 
which his poems are diverſiied, fo his judgment 
appears in nothing more exact, than in that pro- 

riety with which each character is maintained. 
Bur this exactneſs muſt be collected by a diligent 
attention to his conduct through the Whole: and 
when the particulars of each character are laid to- 
pether, we ſhall find them all proceeding from the 
ſame temper and diſpoſition of the perſon. If this 
obſervation be neglected, the poet's conduct will 
loſe much of it's true beauty and harmony. It will 
not be unpleaſant to the reader, to conſider the pic- 


ture of Agamennen, drawn by ſo maſterly an hand as 


No. 8. 
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that of Homer, in it's full length, after having ſeen 
him in ſeveral views and lights ſince the beginning 
of the poem. He is a maſter of policy and ſtrata- 
gem, and maintains a good underſtanding with his 
council; which was but neceſſary, conſidering how 
many different, independent nations and intereſts he 
had to manage: he -ſcems fully conſcious of his 
own ſuperior authority, and always knows the time 


when to exert it: he is perſonally very valiant, but 


not without ſome mixture of fierceneſs: highly re- 
ſentful of the injuries done his family even more 
than Menelanus himſelf: warm both in his paſſions 
and affections, particularly in the love he bears his 
brother. In ſhort, he is (as Homer himſelf in an- 

Nn othet 


e accidents of the day, and a long recital of ſome 


atroclus in his return meets Eurypylus 


s vaYious actions and adven- 
fixteenth, ſeventeenth, and part of the 
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High on Uly/es' bark, her horrid ſtand 
She took, and thunder'd thro? the ſeas and land.“ 
Ev'n Ajax and Achilles heard the found, | 
Whoſe ſhips, remote, the guarded navy bound. 
Thence the black fury through the Grecian throng 
With horror ſounds the loud Orthian ſong: 
The navy ſhakes, and at the dire alarms 

Each boſom boils, each warrior ſtarts.to arms. 
No more they ſigh, inglorious to return, 

But breathe revenge, and for the combat burn, 

The king of men his hardy hoſt inſpires 

With loud command, with great example fires; 
Himſelf firſt roſe, himſelf before the reſt neg 
His wighty limbs in radiant armour dreſt. 

And firſt he cas'd his manly legs around 

In ſhining greaves, with filver buckles bound: 
The beaming cuiraſs next adorn'd his breaſt, 
The ſame which once king Cinyras poſſeſt: 4 

The fame of Greece and her aſſembled holt 

ad reach'd that monarch on the Cyprian coaſt; 

Twas then, the friendſhip ef the chief to gain, 
This glorious gift he ſent, nor ſent in vain.) 
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Ten zones of braſs it's ample brim ſurround, 


2 


Ten rows of azure ſteel the work infold, 
Twice ten of tin, and twelve of ductile gold; 
Three glitt'ring dragons to the gorget fie 

W hoſe imitated ſcales againſt the es 

Re fle cted various light, and arching bow'd, 5 
Like colour'd rainbows o'er a ſhow'ry cloud. 
{7-ve's wond'rous bow, of three celeſtial dyes, 
Plac'd as a ſign ta man amid the ſkies.) 

A radiant baldrick o'er his ſhoulder ty'd, 
Suſtain'd the {word that glitter'd at his ſide : 
Gold, was the hilt, a ſilver ſheath encas'd 

The ſhining blade, and golden hangers grac'd. 
His buckler's mighty orb was next difplay'd, 
That round the warrior caſt a dreadful ſhade ; 


And twice ten boſſes the bright convex crown'd : / 
Tremendous Gorgon frown'd upon it's field, 

And circling terrors fill'd th* expreſſive thield : - 
Within it's concave hung a filver thong; 

On which a mimic ſerpent creeps along, 

His azure length in eaſy waves extends, 

Till in three heads th' embroider'd monſter ends 


” 
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other place deſcribcs him) both a good king, and a 
great warrior. It is very obſervable how this hero 
riſes in the eſteem of the reader as the poem ad- 
vances: it opens with many circumſtances very 
much to the diſadvantage of his character; he in- 
ſults the prieſt of Apolls, and outrages Achilles: but 
in the ſecond book he grows ſenſible of the effects 
of his raſhneſs, and takes the fault entirely upon 
himſelf: in the fourth he ſhews himſelf a ſkilful- 
commander, by exhorting, here, and perform- 
ing all the offices of a good er in the eighth 
he is deeply touched by the ſufferings of his army, 
and makes all the people's calamities his own: in 
the ninth he endeavours to reconcile himſelf to 
Achilles, and condeſcends to be the petitioner, be- 
cauſe it is for the public good: in the tenth, find- 
ing thoſe endeavours ineffectual, his concern keeps 


him the whole night awake, in contriving all poſſible 


methods to aſſiſt them: and now in the eleventh 
as it were relolving himſelf to ſupply the want of 
Achilles, he grows prodigiouſly in his valour, and 
performs wonders in his ſingle perſon. Thus we 
lee Agumemnom continually winning upon our eſteem, 
as we grow acquainted with him; ſo that he ſeems 
to be like that Goddeſs the poet deſcribes, who was 
low at the firſt, but riſing by degrees, at laſt reaches 
the very heavens. 

* With what a wonderful fublimity does the poet 
begin this book? He awakens the reader's curiobty, 
and ſounds an alarm to the approaching battle. 


* 


figure of theſe ſerpents, as well as their colour, by 


** 1 


. 
With what magnificence does he uſher in the deeds 
of Agamemnen? He ſeems for a while to have loſt 
all view of the main battle, and lets the whole action 
of the pdem ſtand ftill, to attend the motions of this 
ſingle hero. Inſtead of a herald, he brings down a 
Goddeſs to inflame the army; inſtead of a trumpet, 
or ſuch warlike muſic, uno and Minerva thunder 
over the field of battle: Zove rains down drops of 
blood, and averts his eyes from ſuch a ſcene of hor- 
rors. By the Goddeſs Eris is meant that ardour 
and impatience for the battle which now inſpired 
the Grecian army: they who juſt before were almoſt 
in deſpair, now burn for the fight, and breathe no- 
thing. but war. | 

+ This is a kind of an Odaic ſong, invented and 
Tung on purpoſe to fire the ſoul to noble deeds in 
war. Such was that of Timotheus before Alexander 
the Great, which had ſuch an, influence. upon him, 
that he leaped from his ſeat, and laid hold on his 
arms. | 

+ It is probable this paſſage of Cinyras, king of 
Cyprus, alludes to a true hiſtory ; and what makes. 
it the more ſo is, that this ifland was famous for it's 
mines of ſeveral metals. 

The poet intended to repreſent the bending 


comparing them to rainbows. This 1s 2 
paſſage to that in Gengſis, where God tells Neah, © L 
have ſet my bow in the clouds, that it may be for a 
ſigu of the covenant between me and the earth.“ 
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Laſt o'er his brows his fourfold helm he plac'd, 
With nodding horſe-hair formidably grac'd ; 
And in his hands two ſteely javelins wields, 
That blaze to heav'n, and lighten all the fields. 

That inſtant Juno, and the martial Maid 

In happy thunders promis'd Greece their aid; 
High o'er the chief they claſh'd their arms in air, 
And leaning from the clouds, expect the war. 

Cloſe to the limits of the trench and mound, 
The fiery courſers to their chariots bound 
The tquires reſtrainꝰd: the foot, with thoſe who wield | 
The lighter arms, ruſh forward to the field.“ 
To ſecond thefe in cloſe array combin'd, 
The fquadrons ſpread their ſable wings behind. 
Now thouts and tumults wake the tardy ſun, 
As with the light the warriors toils begun. 
Ev*n Fave, whoſe thunder ſpoke his wrath, diſtill'd 
Red drops of blood o'er all the fatal field; + 
Ihe woes of men unwilling to ſurvey, _. 
And all the flaughters that mult ſtain the day. 
Near {/us' tomb in order rang'd around, 
The Tr9jan-lines poſſeſs'd the riſing ground, 
There wiſe Palydamas and Hector ſtood ; 
AEneas,. honour'd as a guardian God; 
Bold Polybus, Agenor the divine; 
The brother warriors of Antenor's line; 
With youthful Acamas, whoſe beauteous face 
And fair proportion, match'd-th* etherial race; 
Great Hector, cover'd with his ſpacious thield, 
Plies all the troops, and orders all the field. 
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As the red ſtar now ſhows his ſanguine fires 
Through the dark clouds, and now in night retires ; 
Thus throvgh the ranks appear'd the god-like man, 
Plung'd in the rear, or blazing in the van 

While ftreamy fparkles, reſtleſs as he flies, 

Flaſh from his arms as light'ning from the Kies. 

As ſweating reapers in ſome wealthy field, 5 
Rang'd in two bands, their crooked weapons wield, 
Bear down the furrows, till their labours meet; 
Thick fall the heapy harveſts at their feet. 

So Greece and T roy the field of war divide, 

And falling ranks are ſtrow'd en ev'ry ide. 

None ſtoop'd a thought to baſe d orious flight; 
But horſe to horſe, and man to inan they fight. 
Not rabid wolves more fierce conteſt their prey; 
Each wounds, each bleeds, but none reſign the dayt 
Diſcord with joy the ſcene of death deſcries, 

And drinks large flaughter at her ſanguine eyes: 
Diſcord alone, of all th* immortal train, 

Swells the red horrors of this direful plain : 

The Gods in peace their golden manſions fill, 
Rang'd in bright order on th' Olympran hill; 

But gen'ral murmurs told their griefs above, 

And each accus'd the partial will of ove. 

Mean while apart, ſuperior, and alone, 

Th' eternal Monarch, on his awful throne, 

Wrapt in the blaze of boundleſs glory ſate; 

And tix'd, fulfill'd the juſt decrees of fate. 

On earth he turn'd his all-conſid'ring eyes, | 
And mark'd the ſpot where Ilian's tow'rs ariſe; - 


The 
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* Here we ſee the order of battle is inverted, and 
oppolite to that which Neſtor propoſed in the fourth 
book : for it is the cavalry which is there ſuſtained 
by the infantry ; here the infantry by the cavalry, 
But to deliver our opinion, webelieve-it was the near- 
neſs of the enemy that obliged Agamemnon to change 
the diſpoſition of the battle: he would break their 
battalions with his infantry, and compleat their de- 
feat by his- cavalry, which ſhould fall upon the 
flyers. | 
"4 Theſe prodigies, with which Homer embelliſhes 
his poetry, are the ſame with thoſe which hiſtory 
relates not as ornaments, but as truths. Nothing 
is more common in hiſtory than ſhowers of blood, 
and philoſophy gives us the reaſon of them: the two 
battles which had been fought on the plains of Troy, 
had ſo drenched them with blood, that a great 
quantity of it might be exhaled in vapours, and 
carried into the air, and being there condenſed, fall 
down again in dews and drops of the ſame colour. 
Wei have juſt ſeen at full length the picture of 
the general of the Greets: here we fee Hector beau- 
tifully drawn in miniature. I his procecded from 
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. tue poet intended to illuſtrate. 
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the great judgment of the poet: it was neceſſary to 
ſpeak fully of Agamemnon; who was to be the chief 
hero of this battle, and briefly of Hector, who had 
ſo often been ſpoken of at large before. This is an 
inſtance that the poet well knew when to be con- 
ciſe, and when to be copious. It is impoſſible that 
any thing ſhould be more happily imagined than 
this ſimilitude: it is fo lively, that we ſee Hecker 
ſometimes ſhining in arms at the head of his troops; 
and then immediately loſe ſight of him, while he 
retires in the ranks of the army. | 

$ It will be neceſſary for the underſtanding of 
this ſimilitude, to explain the method of mowing 
in Homer's days: they mowed in the fame manner 
as they plowed, beginning at the extremes of- the 
field, which was equally divided, and proceeded till 
they met in the middle of it. By this means they 
raiſed an emulation between both parties, which 


ſhould finiſh their ſhare firſt. If we conſider this 


cuſtom, we ſhall find it a very happy compariſon to- 
the two armics advancing againſt each other, to- 
gether with an exact reſemblance in every circum- 
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H O M E R COMPLETE. 


RL TESTIFY 


The weary woodman ſpreads his ſparing meal, 


r „6 


The ſea with ſhips, the fields with armies ſpread, 


The viQor's rage, the dying, and the dead. 

Thus while the morning-beams increaſing bright 
Oer heav*n's pure azure ſpread the growing light, 
Comm tual death the fate of war confounds, | 
Each adverſe battle goar'd with equal wounds. 
But now (what time in ſome ſequeſter'd vale * 


When his tir'd arms refuſe the axe to rear, 
And claim a reſpite from the ſylvan war; 
But not till halt the proſtrate toreſts lay 

Stretch'd in long ruin, and expos'd to day) 
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Then, nor ti?! then, the Greeks impulſive might t 
Pierc'd the black phalanx, and let in the light. 
Great Agamenmon then the ſlaughter led, 

And flew Bienor at his people's head: 
Whoſe ſquire Oileus, with a ſudden ſpring, 
Leap'd from the chariot to revenge his king, 

But in his front he felt the fatal wound, 

Which pierc'd his brain, and ſtretch'd himon the ground: 
Atrides ipoiPd, and left them on the plain: 

Vain was their youth, their glitt'ring armour vain: 
Now foil'd with duſt, and naked to the ſky, 

Their ſnowy limbs and beauteous bodies lie. F 


Tuo 


the ee eee. of the world it is certain there was no 


res 

* One may gather from hence, that in Homer's 
time they did not meaſure the day by hours, but by 
the progreſſion of the fun; and diſtinguiſhed the 
parts of it by the moſt noted employments. It may 
perhaps be entertaining to the reader to ſee a general 
account of the menſuration of time among the an- 
cients, which we {hall take from Spondanus. At 


diſtinction of time but by the light and darkneſs, 
and the whole day was included in the general terms 
of the evening and the morning. Munſter makes a 
retty obſervation upon this cuſtom: Our long- 
Lived fore-fathers (ſays he) had not fo much occaſion 
to be exact obſervers how the day paſſed, as their 
Trailer {ons, whoſe ſhortneſs of life makes it neceſ- 
fary to diſtinguiſh every part of time, and ſuffer none 
of it to {hp away without their obſervation. It is 
not improbable but that the Chaldzans, many ages 
after the flood, were the firſt who divided the day 
into hours ; they being the firſt who applied them- 
ſelves with any ſucceſs to aſtrology. The moſt 
ancient ſun-dial we read of, is that of Achaz, men- 
tioned in the ſecond book of Aings, ch. 20, about 
the time of the building of Ree: but as theſe were 
of no uſe in clouded, days, and in the night, there 
was another invention of meaſuring the parts of 
time by water ; but that not bein Cufficic ntly exact, 
they laid it aſide for another by 5 It is certain 
the uſe of dials was earlier among the Greets than 
the Romans; it was above three hundred years after 
the building of Reme before they knew any thing of 
them + but yet they had divided the. day and night | 
into twenty-four hours, as appears from Varro and 
Macrebius, though they did not count the hours as 
we do, numerically, but from midnight to mid- 
night, and diſtinguiſhed them by particular names, 
as by the cock-crowing, the dawn, the mid-day, c. 
The firſt ſun-dial we read of amorg the Roman, 
which divided the day into hours, is mentioned by 


„ 
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Pliny, lib. 1, cap. 20, fixt upon the temple of Qui- 
rinus by L. Papyrius the cenſor, about the tweltth 
year of the wars with Pyrrbus. But the firſt that 
was of any uſe to the public, was ſet up near the 
roſira in the forum by Valerius Maſſala the conſul; 
alter the taking of Catana in Sicily; from whence 
it was brought, thirty years after the firſt had been 
ſet up by Papyrius: but this was ſtill an imperfect 
one, the lines of it not exactly correſponding with 


_ 


| the ſeveral hours. Yet they made uſe of it many 


years, till & Marcius Philippus placed another by 
it, greatly improved: but theſe ſtill one com- 
mon defect ot being uſeleſs in the night, and when 
the ſkies were overcaſt. All theſe inventions bein 
thus ineffectual, Scipio Naſica ſome years after mea- 
ſured the day and night into hours from the drop- 
ping of water. RE: 3 

We had juſt before ſeen that all the Gods were 
withdrawn from the battle; that Jupiter was re- 
folved, even againſt the inclinations of them all, to 
honour the Trogans. Yet we here ſee the . Greets 
breaking through them; the love the poet bears to 
his countrymen makes him aggrandize their valour, 
and over-rule even the decrees of fate. Lo vary 
his battles, he ſuppoſes the Gods to be abſent this 
day; and they are no ſooner gone, but the courage 
of the Greeks prevails, even againſt the determina» 
tion of Jupiter. gh 

4 Some refine-upon this place, and believe that 
Homer intended, by particularizing the whiteneſs of 
the limbs, to ridicule the effeminate education of 
theſe unhappy youths. But as fuch an interpreta- 
tion may be thought below the majeſty of an epic 
poem, and a kind of barbarity to inſult the unfor- 
tunate, we thought it better to give the paſſage an 
air of compaſſion. As the words are equally capable 
of either meaning, we imagined the reader would 
be more pleaſed with the humanity of the ene, than 
with the ſatire of the other. 
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T wo ſorg of Priam next to battle move, 
The product one of marriage, one of love; 
In the fame car the brother warriors ride, 
This took the charge io combat, that to guide + 
Far other taſk, than when they wont to keep, 
On 1dd's tops, their father's fleecy ſheep! 
"Fheſe on the mountains once Achilles found, “ 
And captive led, with pliant ofiers bound; 
Then to their lire for ample ſums reſtor'd 
But now to periſh by Atrides' ſword: 
Pierc'd in the breaſt the baſe-born {ſus bleeds : 
Cleft throngh the head, his brother's fate ſucceeds, 
Swift to the ſpoil the haſty victor falls, 
And ſtript, their features to his mind recalls. 
The Trqyans ſee the youths untimely die, 
But helpleſs tremble for themſelves, and fly. 
So when a lion, ranging o'er the lawns, 
Finds, on ſome graſſy lare, the couching fawns, 
Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws, 
And grinds the quiv'ring fleſh with bloody jaws; 
The trighted hind beholds, and dares. not ſtay, 
But ſwift through ruſtling thickets burſts her way; 
All drown'd in ſweat the panting mother flies, 
And the big tears roll trickling from her eyes. 
Amidit tne tumult of the routed train, 
The ſons of falſe Antimarhus were lain; 
He, who for bribes his faithlefs counſels ſold, 
And voted Helen's ſtay for Paris gold. 
' Atrides mark'd as theſe their ſafety fought, 
And ſlew the children for the father's fault; 
Their headſtrong horſe unable to reſtrain, 
They ſhook with fear, and dropp'd the ſilken rein; 
Then in their chariot on their knees they fall, 
And thus with lifted hands for mercy call. 
Oh ſpare our youths, and for the life we owe, 
Antimachus ſhall copious gifts beſtow ; 


Soon as he hears, that not in battle ſlain, 

'The Grecian ſhips his captive ſons detain, 

Large heaps of braſs in ranſom fhall be told, 

And ſteel well temper'd, and perſualive gold. 
Theſe words, attended with a flood of tears, 

The youths addreſs'd to unrelenting ears: 

The vengeful monarch gaye this ſtern reply 

It from Aniimachus ye ſpring, ye die: 

The daring wretch who once in council ſtoodF 

To ſhed Lies“ and my brother's blood, 

For proffer d peace! and ſues his ſeed for grace! 

No, die, and pay the forfeit of your race. 
This faid, Piſander from the car he caſt 


nn 
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His brother leap'd to earth; but as he lay, 
The trenchant faulchion lopp'd his hands away; 
His ſever'd head was toſs'd among the throng, 

And rolling drew a bloody trail along. 

Then, where the thickeſt tought, the victor flew ; 
The king's example all his Greezs purſue. 

Now by the foot the flying foot were ſlain, { 

Horſe trod by horſe, lay foaming on the plain. 
From the dry fields thick clouds of duſt ariſe, 
Shade the black hoſt, and intercept the ſkies. 

The braſs- hoof d ſteeds tumultuous plunge and bound, 
And the thick thunder beats the lab'ring ground. 
Still ſlaught'ring on, the king of men proceeds; 
The diſtanc'd army wonders at his deeds. 

As when the winds with raging flames confpire, 
And o'er the foreſts roll the flood of fire, 

In blazing heaps the grove's old honours fall, 

And one refulgent ruin levels all. 

Before Alrides rage ſo ſinks the foe, | 
Whole ſquadrons vaniſh, and proud heads lie low. 
The ſteeds fly trembling from his waving ſword ; 
And many a car, now lighted of it's lord, 


Wide 


— Il 


„„ 

* Homer never lets any opportunity paſs of men- 
tioning the bero of his poem, Achilles: he gives 
here an inſtance of his former reſentment, and at 
once varies his poetry, and exalts his character. 
Nor does he mention him curſorily; he ſeems un- 
willing to leave him; and when he purſues the 
. thread of the ſtory in a few lines, takes occaſion 
to ſpeak again of him. This is a very artful con- 
duct; by mentioning him fo frequently, he takes 
care that the reader ſhould not forget him, and 
thews the importance of that hero, whoſe anger is 
the ſubject of his poem. 

+ It is obſervable that Homer with a great deal 
of art interweaves the true hiſtory of the Trojan 
war in his poem: he here gives a circumſtance that 
carries us back from the tenth year of the war to 


No. 8. 
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the very beginning of it. So that although the action 
of the poem takes up but a ſmall part of the laſt year of 
the war; yet by ſuch incidents as theſe we are taught 
a great many particulars that happened through the 
whole ſeries of it. 

After Homer with a poetical juſtice has puniſh- 
ed the ſons of Antimachus for the crimes of the fa- 
ther; he carries on the narration, and preſents all 
the terrors of the battle to our view: we ſee in the 
lively deſcription the men and chariots overthrown, 
and hear the trampling of the horſes feet. Thus 
the poet very artfully, by ſuch ſudden alarms, 
awakens the attention of the reader, that is apt to. 
be tired and grow remiſs by a plain and more caci 
narration. | 
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And pierc'd his breaſt : fupine he breath'd his laſt. 
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3 WORKS or HOMER CoMPLETE. 


4. 


While o'er the fields with guideleſs fury rolls, 
Breaking theicranks, and crufhing out their fonts; * 
While his keen faulchion drinks the warrior's lives; 
More grateful, now, to vultures than their wives! * : 

Perhips great Hefty then had found his fate, 
But Ie and deſtiny protong'd his fate. 
Safe fram the darts, the care of heav'n he ſtood, 
Amdit alarms, and death, and duft, and blood. 

Now:palt the tomb where ancient tus lay, + 
'Thro? the mid field the routed urge their way. 
Where the wild figs th“ adjoining ſummit crown, 
That path they take, and fpeed to reach the town. 

As ſwift, Arrides with loud ſhouts purſu'd, 

Hot with his toil, and bath'd in hoſtile blood. : 
Now near the beech-tree, and the Scæan gates, | 
The hero halts, and his aſſociates waits. 

Mean while on ev'ry fide, around the plain, 
Dilpers'd, diſorder'd, fly the Trojan train. 

$0 flies a herd of beeves, that hear diſmay'd 
The lion's roaring through the midnight ſhade; 
On heaps they tunible with ſucceſslefs haſte ; 
'The'ſavage ſeizes, draws, and rends the laſt : 

Not with leſs fury ſtern Atrides flew, 

Srill preſs d the rout, and ſtill the hindmoſt flew ; 

Hurl'd from their cars the braveſt chiefs are kill'd, 
And rage, and death, and carnage, load the field. 

Now ftorms the victor at the Trojan wall; 

Surveys the tow'rs, and meditates their fall. 
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q But ove deſcending ſhook th' [dean hills, | 


To god-like Hector this our word convey. 


Bid himiegive'way ; but iſſue forth commands, 
But When, or wounded by the ſpear, or dart, 


| That chief mall mount his chariot, and depart : 
Then ve ſhall * 
| 


And ſacred night her awful 


» 
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And down their ſummits pour'd a hundred rills : 
Th' unkindled light'ning in his hand he took, 
And thus the many-colour'd maid beſpoke. 

Iris, with haſte thy golden wings diſplay, f 
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While: Aganemnon waſtes the ranks around, 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground, 


And truſt the war to leſs important hands: 


his arm, and fire his breaſt, 
Then to her ſhips ſhall flying Greece be preſs'd, 
Till to the main the warm harm deſcend, 
ade extend. 
He ſpoke, and Iris at his word obey d; 
On wings of wind deſcends the various maid. 
The chief ſhe found amidit the ranks of war, 
Cloſeto the bulwarks, on his glitt'ring car. 
The Goddeſs then: O ſon of Priam hear 
rom 7ove I come, and his high mandate bear. 
While Agamemnon waſtes the ranks around, 5 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood tlie ground, 
Abſtain from fight; yet iſſue forth commands, 
And truſt the war to leſs important hands. 
But when, or wounded by the ſpear, or dart, 
The chief ſhall mount his chariot, and depart £5 be 
hen 


KO TE 8. 
This is a reflection of the poet, and ſuch an one 
as ariſes from a ſentiment of compaſſion ; and indeed 
there is nothing more moving than to ſee thoſe 
heroes, who were the love and delight of their 
ſpouſes, reduced fuddenly to ſuch a condition of 
horror, that thofe very wives durſt not look upon 
them. We were very much ſurpriſed to find a re- 
mark of  Euftathius upon this, which ſeems very 
wrong and unjuſt; he would have it that there is 
an this place an ellipſis, which comprehends a ſevere 
raillery; * For, {fays he) Hamer would imply, that 
"thoſe dead warriors were now more agreeable to 
vultures, than they had ever been in all their days 
to their wives. This is very ridiculous; to ſup- 
py that theſe unhappy women did not love their 
uſbands, is to inſult them barbarouſly in their 
attliction; and every body can ſee that ſuch a 
thought in this place would have appeared mean, 
frigid, and but of ſeaſon; Homer, on the contrary, 
aways endeavours to excite compaſſion by the grief 
465 wives, whole huſbands are killed in the bat- 
· 
+ By the exactneſs of Homer's deſcription we ſee 
a8 in a landſcape the very place where this battle 
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the tomb of Ilus where they encamped all the 3 


impatient to hear thoſe great actions which muſt 
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N O TES. 
was fought. Agamemnon drives the Trojans from 
that tomb ſtood in the middle of the plain: from 
thence he purſues them by the wild fig-tree to the 
beech-tree, and from thence to the very Scean gate. 
Thus the ſcene of action is fixed, and we fee the 
very rout through which the one retreats, and the 
other advances. 

It is evident that ſome ſuch contrivance as this 
was neceſſary; the Trojans, we learn from the be- 
ginning of this book, were to be victorious this day ; 
but if Jupiter had not now interpoſed, they had 
been driven even within the walls of Troy, By 
this means alſo the poet conſults both for the 
honour of Hector, and that of Agamemnon. Agamem- 
nan has time enough to ſhew the greatneſs of his 
valour, and it is no diſgrace to Hector not to en- 
counter him when pot interpoſes. The poet 

ives us here a ſketch of what is drawn out at large 
in the ſtory of this whole book: this he does to 
raiſe the curioſity of the reader, and make him 


be performed before Agamemnon can retire, and 
Hector be victorious. | 
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Then Fove ſhall ſtring thy arm, and fire thy breaſt, 
Then to her ſhips ſhall flying Greece be preſt, 

Till to the main the burning ſun deſcend, 

And ſacred night her awful thade extend, 

She faid, and vaniſh'd: Hector, with a bound, 
Springs from his chariot on the trembling ground, 
In clanging arms: he graſps in either hand 
A pointed lance, and ſpeeds from band to band 
Revives their ardour, turns their ſteps from flight, 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They ſtand to arms: the Greeks their onſet dare, 
Condenſe their pow'rs, and wait the coming war. 
New force, new ſpirit to each breaſt returns: 
The fight renew'd with fiercer fury burns: ; 
The king leads on; all fix on him their eve, 
And learn from him, to conquer, or to die. 

Ye ſacred nine, celeſtial Muſes ! tell, “ 
Who fac'd him firſt, and by his proweſs fell? 
The great [phidamas, the bold and young, + 
From ſage Antenor and Theano ſprung ; 
Whom from his youth his grandſire C eus bred, 
And nurs'd in Thrace where fnowy flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the down his roſy cheeks inveſt, 
And early honour warm his gen'rous breaſt, 
When the kind fire conſfign'd his daughter's charms 
Theano's ſiſter) to his youthful arms. Þ 
But call'd by glory to the wars of Troy, 
He leaves untaſted the firſt fruits of joy; 
From his loy'd bride departs with melting eyes, 
And ſwift to aid his dearer country flies. 
With twelve black ſhips he reach'd Percope's ſtrand, 
Thence took the long, laborious march by land. 
Now fierce for fame, before the ranks he ſprings, 
'Tow'ring in arms, and braves the king of kings. 
Atrides firſt diſcharg'd the miſſive ſpear; 
The Trejan ſtoop'd, the javelin pals'd in air. 
Then near the corſelet, at the monarch's heart, 
With all his ſtrength the youth directs his dart: 


8 
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Bt the broad belt, with plates of ſilver bound, 

The point rebated, and repell'd the wound. 

Encumber'd with the dart, A rides ſtands, 

Till grafp'd with force, he wrench'd it from his 
hands. 

At once his weighty ſword diſcharg'd a wound 

Full on his neck, that fell'd him to the ground. 

Stretch'd in the duſt th unhappy warrior lies, 

And ſleep eternal ſeals his ſwimming eyes. 

Oh worthy better fate ! oh early ſlain! : 

Thy country's friend ; and virtuons, tho? in vain! 

No more the youth ſhall join his conſort's ſide, 

At once a virgin, and at once a bride! | 

No more with preſents her embraces meet, 

Or lay the ſpoils of conquelt at her feet. 

On whom his paſſion, lavith of his ſtore, 

Beitow'd fo much, and vainly promis'd more 

Unwept, uncover'd on the plain he lay, 


| While the proud victor bore his arms away. 


Goon, Antenor's eldeſt hope, was nigh : 
Tears, at the ſight, came ſtarting from his eye, 
While pierc'd with grief the much-lov'd youth he 

view'd, | 

And the pale features now deform'd with blood, 
Then with his ſpear, unſeen, his time he took, 
Aim'd at the king, and near his elbow ſtruck. 
The thrilling ſteel tranſpierc'd the brawny part, 
And through his arm ſtood forth the barbed dart. 
Surpriz'd the monarch feels, yet void of fear 
On Cn ruſhes with his lifted ſpear : 
His brother's corps the pious Trajan draws, 
And calls his country to aſſert his cauſe, 


1 Defends him breathleſs on the ſanguine field, 
And o'er the body ſpreads his ample ſhield. 


Atrides, marking an unguarded part, 
Transfix'd the warrior with his brazen dart; 

| Prone on his brother's bleeding breaſt he lay, 
The monarch's faulchion lopp'd his head away : 


* 


e 


NOT'E 8. 
* The poet, to win the attention of the reader, 
and ſeeming himſelf to be ſtruck with the exploits 
'of Agamemnon while he recites them, (who when 
the battle was rekindled, ruſhes out to engage his 
enemies) invokes not one muſe, as he did in the be- 
ginning of the poem, but as if he intended to warn 
us that he was about to relate ſomething ſurprizing, 
he invokes the whole nine; and then, as if he had 
received their inſpiration, goes on to deliver, what - 
they ſuggeſted to 2 By means of this apoſtrophe, 
the imagination of the reader is ſo filled, that he 
ſeems not only preſent, but active in the ſcene to 


which the {kill of the poet has tranſported him, 


NOTEK 

+ Homer here gives us the hiſtory of this Tphida- 
mas, his parentage, the place of his birth, and many 
circumſtances of his private life. This he does to 
diverſify his poetry, and to ſoften with ſome ami- 
able embelliſhments, the continual horrors that muſt 
of neceſſity ſtrike the imagination, in an uninter- 
rupted narration of blood and ſlaughter. 

} That the reader may not be ſhocked at the 
marriage of Iphidamas with his mother's ſiſter, it 
may not be amiſs to obſerve, that conſanguinity was 
no 1mpediment in Greece in the days of Hamer: nor 
is Iphidamas ſingular in this kind of marriage, for 
Dicmed was married to his own aunt as well as he. 
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The ſocial ſhades the ſame dark journey go, 
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And join each other in the realms below. 

The vengeful victor rages round the ficlds, 
With ev'ry weapon, art or fury yields: 
By the long lance, the ſword, or pond'rous ſtone, 
Wholeranksare broken, and whole troops o'erthrown, 
This, while yet warm, diſtill'd the purple flood; 
But when the wound grew {tiff with clotted blood, 
Then grinding tortures his moe boſom rend, 
Leſs keen thoſe darts the fierce /iy/bre fend, * 
The pow'ts that cauſe the treming matron's throes, 
Sad mothers of unutterable woes !) 
Stung with the ſmart, allpanting with the pain, 
He mounts the car, and gives his ſquire the rein: 
Then with a voice which fury made more ſtrong, 
And pain augmented, thus exhorts the throng. 
O friends! O Greeks ! aſſert your honours won; 
Proceed, and finiſh what this arm begun: 
Lo! angry F-ve forbids your chief to ſtay, | 
And envies half-the glories of the day. 

He ſaid; the driver whirls his lengthful thong; 
The horſes fly ! the chariot ſmoaks along. 
Clouds from their noſtrils the fierce courlers blow, 
And from their ſides the foam deſcends in ſnow ; 
Shot thro” the battle in a moment's ſpace, | 
The wounded monarch at his tent they place. 


—— 


n 


enn. 

* "Theſe [hthie are the Goddeſſes that Homer 
ſuppoles to preſide over child-birth : he arms their 
hands with a kind of inſtrument, from which a 
pointed dart is ſhot into the diſtreſſed mother, as an 
arrow from a bow; fo that as #r:rs has her torch, 
and Jupiter his thunder, theſe Goddeſſes have their 
darts which they thoot into women in travail. He 
calls them the daughters of Juno, becauſe the pre- 
ſides over the marriage-bed. Here we find the 
ſtyle of the holy ſcripture, which to expreſs a ſevere 
pain, uſually compares it to that of a woman in la- 
bour. 
upon a woman in travail ;*” and {/aiah, „They 
ſhall grieve as a woman in travail.” And all the 
prophets are full of the like expreſſions. | 

+ Homer deſcribes Agamemnon as racked with 
almoſt intolerable pains, yet he does not complain 
of the anguiſh he ſuffers, but that he is obliged to 
xetire from the fight. This indeed, as it proved his 
undaunted ſpirit, ſo did it likewiſe his wiſdom : 
had he ſhewed any unmanly dejection, it would 
have dilpinted the army ; but his intrepidity makes 
them believe his wound leſs dangerous, and renders 


them not ſo highly concerned for the abſence of 
their general. 
6 


Thus David, Pain came upon them as I 


No ſooner Hector ſaw the king retir'd, 
But thus his Trejgns and his aids he fir'd. 

Hear all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian race 

Fam'd in cloſe fight, and dreaded face to face; 
Now call to mind your ancient trophies won, 

Your great forefathers virtues, and your own, 
Behold, the gen'ral flies! deſerts his pow'rs! 

Lo Joe himſelf declares the conqueſt our's! 

Now on yon ranks impel your foaming ſteeds; 

And, ſure of glory, dare immortal deeds. 

With words like theſe the fiery chief alarms 

His fainting hoſt, and ev'ry boſom warms. 
As the bold hunter chears his hounds to tear 
The brindled lion, or the tuſky bear, 
With voice and hand provokes their doubting heart, 
And ſprings the foremoſt with his lifted dart: 
So god-like Hector prompts his troops to dare; 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himſelf to war. 
On the black body of the foes he pours, | 
As from the cloud's deep boſom, ſwell'd with ſhow*rs, 
A ſudden ſtorm the purple ocean ſweeps, - + 
Drives the wild waves, and toſſes all-the deeps. 
Say Muſe | when Jove the Trojan's glory crown'd,7 
Beneath his arm what heroes bit the ground? 
Aſſæus, Dalops, and Autonous dy'd, 

Oprtes next was added to their ſide, 
| rn Then 


NOTES. | 

The poet juſt before has given us an invocation 
of the muſes, to make us attentive to the great ex- 
| ploits of Agamemnon. Here we have one with re- 
gard to Hector, but this laſt may perhaps be more 
eaſily accounted for than the other. For in that, 
aftex ſo ſolemn an invocation, e might reaſonably 
have expected wonders from the hero: whereas 
in reality he kills but one man before he himſelf is 
wounded ; and what he does afterwards feems to 
proceed from a frantic valour, ariſing from the 
{mart of the wound : we do not find by the text 
that he kills one man, but overthrows ſeveral in 
his fury, and then retreats: ſo that one we 11 
imagine he invoked the muſes only to deſcribe 
his retreat. But upon a nearer view, we ſhall find 
that Homer ſhews a commendable partiality to his 
own countryman and hero Agamemnon : he ſcems 
to detract from the greatneſs of He#eor's actions, 
by aſcribing them to Jupiter; whereas Agamemnon 
conquers by the dint of bravery: and that this is a 
juſt obſervation, will appear by What follows. 
Thoſe Greeks that fall by the fword of Hector, he 
paſſes over as if they were all vulgar men: he ſays 
nothing of them but that they died; and only 
briefly mentions their names, as if he endeavoured 
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Opbeltius,, Orus, funk to endleſs night, 
X ſymnus, Agelaus; all chiefs of name; | 
The reſt were vulgar deaths, unknown to Tame, 
As when a weſtern whirlwind, charg'd with ſtorms, : 


Then brave Hippanens fam'd in many arfight, -- -» , 
ri 
1 


The ſons of Mergps ſhone amidſt the war.; 
Toyw'ring they rode in one refulgent ear: 
In deep prophetic arts their father ſkill'd, 

Had warn'd his children from the Trojan field; 

Fate urg' d them on; the father warn d in vain; 


Dilpels the gather'd clouds that Natus fortas 3 
The guſt continu'd, violent, and ſtrong, 
Rolls ſable clouds in heaps and heaps along; 
Now to the ſkies the foaming hillows rears, 
Now breaks the ſurge, and wide the bottoin bares. | 
Thus raging. He&#sr, with reſiſtleſs hands, - | 
O'erturns, confeunds, and icatters all their bands. 
Now the laſt ruin the whole holt appalls; ” 
Now Greece had trembled in her Wooden walls; 
But wiſe Ls call'd Tydides forth, * „ 
His ſoul rekindled, and awak'd his wor tn. 
And ſtand we deedleſs, O eternal ame! 
Till Hecter's arm involve the ſhips in flame? 
Haſte, let us join, and combat ſide by ſide... 
The warrior thus, and thus the friend reply d. 
No martial toil I ſhun, no danger fear; 
Let Hector come; Iwan tiis fut here. 
But Fove with conqueſt crowns the Trojan train 3 
And, Fove our foes, all human force is vin. 
He ſigh'd; but ſighing, rais'd his vengeful ſteel, 
And from his car the. proud don ago, 57 f 
Alm, the charioteer, purſu'd his lord, „ 
His death ennebled by 22 word. 4 
There llain, they left them in eternal night; | 
"Then plung'd arnidſt the thickeſt ranks of fight. - — 3 
So twowild boars outſtrip the following hounds, 
Then ſwift revert, and wounds return for wounds. 
Stern Hlector's conquelts in the middle plain 85 
Stood check'd awhile, and Greece reſpir'd agaln. 
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His arm and knee his linking bulk ſuſtain ;; 


hey rufh to fight, and perifh'd on the plain! 
Their breaſts do more the vital ſpirit warms; 


Ie fern Tide {trips their ſhining arms. 


Hypirechus by great DM dies, 
And rich ii nag becornes his prize. 
Great Fove from lde with (laughter fills his ſight, 
And level hangs the doubtful icaleof fight, © 
By Tydeus lance Agg/trophus was lain, 

he fur-fam'd hero of Peanian ſtrain; 
Wing'd with his fears, on foot he ſtrove to flys 
His Reeds top diſtant, and the foe too nigh ; 
Through broken orders, ſwifter than the wind, 
He fled, but flying left his life behind. | 
This Hector Tees, as his experienc'd e 
Traverle the files, and to the reſcue flies; 
Shouts, as he paſt, the cryſtal regions rend, 
And moving armies on his march attend. 
Great Dlased himſelf was ſeiz d with fear, + 
Aud thus belp6ke his brother of the war. 

Mark Kow this way yon bending ſquadrons yield? 

The ſtorm rolls on, and Hector rules the field: 
Here and his utmoſt force The warrior ſaid; 


Swift as the word, his pondrous Javelin fed; 
I Nor mifs'd it's aim, but where the plumage danc'd, 


Raz d the ſmaoth cone, andthence obliquely glanc'd. 
| Safe in his helm {the gift of Phœbus hands) 
"Without a wound the Tran hero ſtands ; 

But yet ſo ſtunn'd, that ſtagg'ring on the plain, 
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| | N 
to conceal the overthrow of the Greeks, . But when 
he ſpeaks of his favourite Agamemnom, he expatiates 
and dwells upon his actions; and ſhews us, that 
thoſe that fell by his hand were all men of diſtinc- 
tion, ſuch as were the ſons of Priam, of Antener. 
and Antimachus, It is true, Hector killed as many 
leaders of the Greeks as Agamemnon of the Trojans, : 
and more of the common ſoldiers; but by parti- 
cularizing the deaths of the chiefs of Troy, he 
ſets the deeds of Agamemnon in the ſtrongeſt point 
of light, and by his ſilence in reſpect to the leaders 
whom, Hector flew, he caſts a ſhade over the great. 
neſs of the action, and conſequently it appears leſs 
conſpicuous. | r 
* There is ſomething inſtructive in thoſe which 
Tecm the moſt common paſſages of Homer, Who 
by making the wiſe Les direct the brave [Diomed 
in 5 * enterprizes of the laſt book, and by main- 
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tainihg che ſade conduct in this, intended to ſhew 


the guidance of wiſdom. Thus in the eighth book, 
when Diamed could ſcarce be reſtrained by the 
thunder of Jupiter, Neſlar is at hand to moderate 
his courage; and. this hero ſeems to have made a 
very good uſe of thoſe ihftru@ions ; his valour no 
longer runs out into raſhneſs: though he is too 
brave to decline the fight, yet he is too wife to 


ty 


fight againſt Zupr/zr. t 
| 55 There 2. to de ſome difficulty in theſe 
words: this brave warrior, who has frequently 
met Hed in the battle, and offered himfelf for 
the ſingle combat, is here ſaid to he ſeized with 
fear at the very ſight of him: this may be thought 
not to agree with his uſual behaviour, and to dero- 
gate from the general character of his intrepidity : 
bur we muſt remember that Diomed himſelf has 
F SG but 
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this Moral, That” valour ſhould always be under 
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O'er His dim. fight the miſty vapaurs EEE 1 
And a ſhort darkneſs ſhades His ſwimming eyes. 
Tyaliddes followed-to regain. his lance 4+" $4,500" 
While Heller roſe, . recover'd from. the trance. 
 Rerounts his car, and herds amidſt the croud ; | 
The Geet purſues him, aud exults abud. 
Onde more thank-Pho:bus fon thy forfeit breath, 
Or thank that fwiftneſg which, outitrips the death. 
Well by Apellb are ch pray'ss repaid} 
And, oſt that partial pow'r. has lent his ad. 
"Ther ſhalt, not Jong the death deſexw'd withſtang,, 
Hany God aflifh, Tydides hand. Say 
Fly then, inglorious! hut thy flight, this, day, 
Whole hecatombs:of Tian ghalts thall pay... + x; 
Him, while be nk | 
(The ;ſpoiiſe,of Helen, the. fait. caule.of War / 
Around the fields his feathei'd;ſhafts fe [ent. * 
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o {cize,, an Are w. the corſclet fin his beealt, +} - > | 

The bow-ſtagg.twapg'd ;.,nor Ele 94 1P 14-1 

But picrc'd. his ft, and nail'd it to che Plain 


The pee Wee, with; a. oyful ſprin $ 19 0 
| his ambulb,. and infults the King. 
e bleeds (he:cries) ſome God has fped my dart; 


Would the fame God had Hit it in his heart! 
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So Trey reliev'd from that wide-walting hand, 
Shall breathe from ſlaughter, and in combat ſtand, 


Whoſe ſons now tremble at his darted fpear, 


As ſcatter d lambs the ruſhing lion fear. | 
He davntlefs, thus : Thou conqu*ros of the fair, 


{ Thou' woman-warridr With the curling hair; 
Vain archer! truſting to the diſtant dart, F 
Unſkilld in arms to Act 4 manly part! 

Thou half but done what boys or women can; 
Such hands may wound, but not incenſe a man. 


Nor boaſt the fcxatch thy feeble arrow gave, 
A*Towant's weapon never hurts the brave. | 
Not ſo this dart, which thou may'ſt one day feel: 
Fate wings it's flight, and'feath is on the feel ; 


| Where this but*hghts, fore noble Hife expires, 


It's touch makes orphans, bathes the checks of fires, 
Steeps earth in purple, gluts the birds of air, 


And leaves fuch objects, as diſtract the fair. 


Ulyes haſtens with a trembling heart, 


; Before him ſteps, and bending draws the dart: 


Forth flows the blood; an eager pang kucceeds ;. 
Tydides rnotrats, end to the*havy Tpeeds. 
Now on the Held  Oſfes Hands alone, 
; K He Fenn pobring on: 
Bir fänds Sölle ed iu bidet and Whôſce, 
And queſtions this his on unconquer'd ſoul. . 
What farther ſubterfüge, what hopes remain “. 
What ſhame, inigloridus if Tait the plain? 
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f nh i ping 1 
but juſt; told us, that Jupiter fought againſſ the 
Grepians;. and: that all the endeavours of bimſelf 
and Uly/fs would bein vain : this fear therefore of | 
Diamed is far from being diſhonourable; it is not 

Hector, but Jupiter of hom he is afraid. 
We thought ik neceſſary juſt to put the reader! 
in mind, that the battle ft continues near the 
tomb of Hus by a juſt obſeryation of that, we may 

with pleaſure ſte the various turns of the fight, and 
how every, fliep of ground is won or loſt, as the 
armies are repulſed or victorious. Es ee, 

+ One would think that the poct at all times en- 
deavoured to condemn the practice of Aripping the 
dead, during the heat of the action; he frequently 
deſcribes the victor wounded, while he is ſo, employ+ 


Is 


ad about the bodies of the flain; thus in the prefent 
book we ſee Agamemnen,. Diomed, Uly/es, Elephenor 
and Zurypyus,. all ſuffer. as they ſtrip the men, ol 
ew and in the fixth book he brings in the wiſe 
- Seftor direftly forbiddipgit.. , 1... ....- | 
-& It cannot but be a ſatisfaction to the reade 
to ſee the poet ſmitten with the love of his country 
nen, and at all times conſulting it's glory: this da 


ee, dae, we, i e 9) PER 
to temoe with honour molt, of the braveſt Greeks 
'from the field of battle, before the Trejans can con- 
quer, Thus Agamemmen, Diomed, 18 Nies muſt 
bleed, before the poet can allow his countrymen ke 
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Jaw are of opition "that Homer intended to 
2e in is place the unwarlike” behayiour 61 
Pari fuch ant effeminate laugh and geſture is un- 
becoming a brave watnior, ©, but agtees very well. 


with the character of P{##/r: nor do we tremem- 


ber that in the Whole Hiad any one perſon is de- 
ſcribed in ſuch an mdecent 1 thouph upon 
"a much, more glorious or ſucceſsful action. He con- 
"Uludes his judierotis infult with a circumſtance yery 
much to the Honour of Diomed, and very much to 


t | the! diſadvatitage of his own character; for he re- 


Kals to aft enemy the Tears of Te, and compares 
the Cre to lions, and the 77% to ſheep... 
Diamed is the very reverſe of him; he deſpiſes and 
| leffens. the wound-he received, and in the midſt of 
bis pain, Would nor gratify his enemy with the 
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as to be glorious to Tyey, but Homer takes car 
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What danger, ſingly if I ſtand the ground, 

My friends all. ſcatter'd, all the foes around? 

Yet wherefore doubtful? let this truth ſuffice; 

The brave meets danger, and the coward flies: 

To die, or conquer, proves a hero's heart; 

And knowing this, I know a ſoldier's part. | 

Such thoughts: revolving in his careful breaſt, 

Near, and more ncar, the ſhady cohorts preſt ; 

Theſe, in the warrior, their own fate incloſe ; 

And round him deep the fteely circle grows. 

So fares a boar hom all the troop ſurrounds 

Of mouting huntimen, and of clam'rous hounds ; 

He grinds. his Wry talks; he foams with ire; 

His ſengume eyeballs glare with living fire; 

By theſe, by thoſe,. on ev'ry ꝓart is ply'd, 

And the red ſlaughter, ſpreads on ew ry ſide. | 

Pierc'd thro' che ſhoulder, firſt Dezepes fell; 

Next Amonus. and Thin ſunk to hell; 


Oherſi damas, beneath the naval thruſt, 1. 


Falls ptone to earth, and graſps the bloody duſt. 
Charops, the fon of N was near; 
Uly/ſes reach'd him with the fatal ſpear; 
But to his aid his. brother Soctes, flies, 
S:cys, the brave, the .gen'zous,, andthe wiſe: 
Near as he drew, the warrior. thus began. ; 
O great Ulyſſes, much-erduring man! 
Not deeper ald in ex'ty martial flight, 
Than worn to toils, and active in the fight! 
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This day two brothers ſhall thy conqueſt grace, 


And end at once the great Hippaſian race, 

Or thou beneath this lance mult preſs the field — - 

He ſaid, and forceful pierc'd his ſpacieus [hield : 

'Thro? the ſtrong braſs the ringing javelin thrown, . 

Plow'd half his fide, and bar'd it to the bone. 

By Pallas gare, the ſpear, tho” deep infix'd, *; 

8 ſhort of life, nor with his entrails mix d. 
he wound not mortal wife Les knew, 

Then furious thus, (but firſt ſome ſteps withdrew z) 


grace | 
Fate calls thee hence, and finiſh'd is thy race. 
No longer check my cohqueils. on the toe ; 
But pierc'd by this,, to-endleſs darknets. go, 
And add. one fyeQtre to the realms below | 
| He ſpoke, while Socus ferz'd with ſudden fright,. 


Between his ſhoulders pierc'd the following dart, 


And held it's paſſage thro' the panting heart. 


Wide in his breail appear'd the grizly wound; 
He falls; his armour rings againſt the ground. 
Then thus Les, gazing on the ſlain: | 
 Fam'd ſon of Hippaſus ! there preſs the plain; tr - 
There ends thy narrow ſpan aſſign'd by fate, 


Heav'n owes Uly/es yet a longer date. 


Ah wretch ! no father ſhall thy corps compoſe, 


Thy dying eyes no tender mother clofe, | 
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N O T E S. 
guy, or, rather calling a council within himſelf, 
when he Was ſingly to encounter an army: it is 
impoſſible for the reader not to be in pain for ſo 
gallant a man in ſuch an imminent danger; he 
muſt be impatient for the event, and his whale 
curioffty muſt be awakened till he knows the fate 
of, Les, Who ſcorn'd to fly, though encompaſſed: 
by an army, | | 
elt is a juſt obſervation, that there is no moral 
o evident, or ſo conſtantly carried vn through the 
Hiad, as the neceſſity mankind at all times has of 
divine aſſiſtance. Nothing is performed with ſuc- 
.ceſs, without particular mention of this; Heckor is 
not ſaved from a dart without Apalla, or Uſes with-! 
out. Minerva. Homer is perpetually acknowledging” 
the hand of God in all events, and aſcribing to that 
only, all the victories, triumphs, rewards, or pu- 
niſhments of men. Thus the gi and moral he laid 
down at the entrance of this poem, The will off 
_ God was fulfilled, runs through his whole work, and 


is with a moſt. remarkable care and conduct put, 


into the mouths of 1 and wiſeſt perſons 
on every occaſion. Homer. generally makes ſome 


6 — 


Nr r En. 
believed that every man had his particular tutelary 
deity; theſe in ſucceeding times were called Dæ- 
mons or Gent, who (as they thought) were given to 


whole courſe of their lives. 

| + Hauer has been blamed by ſome late cenfurers- 
for making his heroes addreſs diſcourſes to the dead. 
But we may reply, that paſſion dictates theſe 


„* 


than inſults. 
not to be cenſured for feigning hat hiſtories: have 
reported as truth. We find in Plutarm that Max# 
Antony, upon fight of the dead body of Brutus, 
topped and reproached him with the death. of his 
brother Gaus, whom Bnitus had killed in Macedon: 

in revenge for the murder of Cicero. | 


ſays gives us the. molt lively picture imaginable of 
the vultures in the act of tearing their prey with 


as they rend it, which is a very natural circumſtance, 
but ſcarce poſſible to be copied by a +tranſlator 


peculiar God attend on each her: for the ancients 


without loſing the beauty of it. 
6 | 


Unhappy man]! whoſe. death our hands ſhall 


Trembling gave way, and turn'd his back to flight, 


men at the hour of their birth, and directed thte 


ſpeeches, and it is generally to the dying, not to 
the dead, that they are often rather reflections, 
Were it otherwiſe, Homer deſetves- 


+. This is not literally tranſlated: what the poet | 


their bills : they beat the body with their wings 
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As when ſome huntſman with a flying ſpear, 


The lordly ſavage vindicates his prey. 


*fon deceaſed had deferved well of his country, and air, and always with brevity. 


- conſequently was an incitement to the living to imi- . 
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But hungry birds ſhall tear thoſe balls away, 
And hov'ring vultures ſcream around their prey. 
Me Greece (hall honour, when i meet my doom,“ 
With ſolemn fun'rals and a lafting tomb. 
Then raging withintolerable ſmart, 7 
He writhes his body, and extracts the dart. 
The dart atide of ſponting pore purſu'd, 
And ghdden'd Trywith frght of hoſtile blood. 
Now troops' von troops he faintiiꝑ chief invade, 
Ford he recedes, and loudiy calls for aid. 
FPhrice to ſt's pitch his lofty voice he rears ; 
The well-known voice thrice /Zenclaiis hears : 
Alarm'd, to Aiax Telamon he cry'd, 
"Who ſhares his labours, and defends his ſide. 
O friend ! = 8 ſhouts invade my ear; 
Diftreſs'd he ſeems, and no aſſiſtance near: 
Strong as he is; yet, one oppos'd to all, 
Oppreſs'd by multitudes, the heſt may fall. 
Greece, robb'd of him, mult bid her hoſt deſpair, 
And feel a loſs, not ages can repair. ; 
Then, where 1 courſe hel bends; 
Great Ajax, like the God of war, attends. , 
The prudent chief in fore diſtreſs they found, 
With bands of furious Trojans compaſs'd round. 


From the blind thicket wounds a fl ately deer; 
Down his cleft ſide while freſh the hood diftills, 
He bounds aloft, and ſeuds from hills to hills: 
"Till life's warm vapour iſſuing through the wound, 
Wild mountain-wolves the fainting beaſt ſurround ; 
uſt as their jaws his proſtrate limbs invade, 
he lion ruſhes through the woodland ſhade, 
The wolves, though hungry, ſcour diſpers d away; 


1 


1 


* * 
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Ulſſes thus, unconquer'd by his pains, 

A ſingle warrior, half an hoſt ſuſtains: 

But foonas Hjax heaves his tow'r- like ſhield, 
The Tcatter'd cronds fly frighted o'er the fiettt;- - 


a Atrides arm the finking hero ſtays, 


And ſav'd from numbers, to his car conveys. 
Victorious Ajax plies the Touted crew; 

And firſt Doryclus, Þriant's fon, he flew; 

On ſtrong Pandveus next inflicts a wound, 

And lays Lyſander bleeding on the ground. 


As when a*torrent, ſwell'd with wintry rains, 


Pours from the: mountains o'er the delug'd plains, 


And pines and oaks, from their foundations torn, 


A country's ruins! to the ſeas are borne :* | 


Fierce Ajax thus 'oerwhelms the yielding throng, 
Men, ſteeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along. 
But Hector, from his ſcene of flaughter far, 
Rag'd on the left, and rul'd thetife of war: 
Loud groans proclaim his progreſs through the plain, 
And loud Scamander ſwells with heaps of flain. + 
There Neſtor and Idomeneus oppoſe 


The warrier's fury, there the battle glows ; 


There fierce on foot, or from the chariot's height, 
His ſword'deforms the beauteous ranks of fight. 
The ſpouſe of Helen dealing darts around, 

Had pierc'd Afacham with a'diftant wound: 

In his right ſhoulder the broad ſhaft appear'd, 
And trembling Greece for her phyſician fear'd. 
To Nefter then Idameneus begun: | | 
Glory of Greece, old Neleus' valiant ſon ! 


1] Aſcend thy chariot, haſte with ſpeed away, 
And great Machaon to the ſhips convey. 

A wiſe phyfician, ſxill'd our wounds to heal, 
J Is more than armies to thepublic weal. 


a Old 


N O T E s. 
Wie may ſee from ſuch paſſages as theſe, that 
honours paid to the aſhes of the dead have been 

ee e in all ages: this poſthumous honour - 
was paid as a public acknowledgment that the per- 


tate his actions: in this view there is no man but 


would be ambitious of them, nat as they are tefti- 


monies of titles or riches, bit of diſtinguiſhed merit. 
+ The ſilence of other heroes on many occaſions 
is very beautiful in Homer, but particularly fo in 
Ajax, who is a gallant rough ſoldier, and readier to 
act than to ſpeak : the preſent neceſſity of Uly//es re- 
quired ſuch a behaviour, for the leaſt delay might 
have been fatal to him: Ajax*therefcre complying 
both with his own inclinations, and the urgent con- 
dition of Uhſſes, makes no reply to Adrnelaus, but 
ammediately haſtens to his relief. The reader will 
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NOTES. 
obſerve bow juſtly the poet maintains this character 
of Ajax throughout the whole Iltad, who is often 
ſilent When he has an opportunity to ſpeak, and 
when he ſpeaks, it is like à ſoldier, with a martial 


The poet paſſes a very ſignal commendation 
upon phyſicians : the army had ſeen ſeveral of the 
braveſt of their heroes wounded, yet were not fo 
much diſpirited for them all, as they were at the 
ſingle danger of Machaon: but the perſon whom he 
calls a phyfician ſeems rather to be a ſurgeon ; the 
cutting out of arrows, and applying anodynes being 
the province of the latter: however, we muſt con- 
clude that Machaen was both a phyſic ian and ſur- 
geon, and that thoſe two proſeſſions were prattiſed 


frequency of their wars, that the profeſſion in thoſe 


days was Chiefly -chigurgical ; Ceſſus Says expreſsly 
that 


by one perſon. It is reaſonable to think, from the 
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Old Neftzr mounts the feat : befide him rode 
The wounded offspring of the healing God. 
He lends the laſh; the ſteeds with founding feet 
Shake the dry field, and thunder tow'rd the fleet. 
But now Cebrranes, from Hefor's car, 
Survey'd the various fortune of the war. 
While here (he cry'd) tue flying Greets are ſlain; 
Trojans on Trejans yonder load the plain. 
Before great Ajax, fee the mingled throng 
Of men and chariots driv'n in heaps along! 
I know him well, diſtinguiſh'd o'er the field 
By the broad plitt'ring of the ſev'nfold ſhield. 
Thither, O Hector, thither urge thy ſteeds; 
There danger calls, and there the combat bleeds, 
There horf. and foot in mingled deaths unite, 
And groans of flaughter mix with ſhouts of fight. 
Thus having ſpoke, the driver's laſh reſounds; 
Swift thro* the ranks the rapid chariot bounds; 
Stung by the ſtroke, the courſers ſcour the fields, 
O'er heaps of carcaſſes, and hills of ſhields. 
The horſes hoofs are bath'd in heroes gore, 
And daſhing, purple all the car before, 
The groatiing axle ſable drops diftills, 
And mangled carnage clogs the rapid wheels. 
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Here Hecter plunging through the thickeſt fight, 

| Broke the dark phalanx, and let in the light: 
(By the long lance, the ſword, or pond'rous ſtone, 

The ranks he ſcatter'd, and the trosps o'erthrown) 

Ajax he ſhuns, through all the dire debate, 

And fears that arm, whoſe force he felt ſo late. 

But partial Jobe, eſpouſing Hector's part, * 

Shot heav'n-bred horror through the Grecian's heart; 
Contus'd, unnerv'd in Hector's preſence grown, 
Amaz'd he ſtood, with terrors not his own. 
O'er his broad back his moony ſhield he threw, 
And glaring round, by tardy ſteps withdrew. 
Thus the grim lion his retreat maintains, 

Beſet with watchful dogs, and ſhouting ſwains, 
Repuls'd by numbers from the nightly ſtalls, 
Tho” rage impels him, and tho? hunger calls, 
Long ſtands the ſhow'ring darts, and miſſile fires 
Then ſourly ſlow th' indignant beaſt retires. 

So turn'd ftern Ajax, by whole hoſts repell'd, 
While his ſwoln heart at ev'ry ſtep rebell'd. 

As the flow beaſt with heavy ſtrength indu'd, 
In ſome wide field by troops of boys purſu'd, 
Tho” round his ſides a wooden tempelt rain, 
Crops the tall harveſt, and lays walte the plain; 
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N O T E S. 
that the Dietetic was long after invented; but that 
botany was in great eſteem and praQtice, appears 
from the ſtories of Medea, Circe, -&c. We often 
find mention among the moſt ancient writers, of 
women eminent in that art; as of Agamede in this 
very book, who is faid (like Salamon) to have known 
the virtues of every plant that grew on the earth, 
and of Pohhdamne in the fourth book of the Ody//ey. 
Hemer, we believe, knew all that was known in his 
time of the practice of theſe arts. His methods of 
extracting of arrows, ſtanching of blood by the bit- 
ter root, fomenting of wounds with warm water, 
applying proper bandages and Temedi-'s, are all ac- 
cording to the true precepts of art. There are Lke- 
wiſe ſeveral paſſages in his work that ſhew his know- 
ledge of the virtue of plants, even of thoſe qualities 
which are commonly (though perhaps erroneouſly) 
aſcribed to them, as of the ml againſt enchant- 
ments, the willow which cauſes barrenneſs, the 
nepenthe, &c. | 
be addreſs of Hemer in bringing off Ajax 
with decency is admirable: he makes Hector afraid 
to approach him: he brings down Jupiler himſelf 7 
to territy him; ſo that he retreats not from a mor- 
tal, but from a God. This whole paſſage is inimi- ! 
tably juſt and beautiful: we ſee Jiax drawn in the 
molt bold and ſtrong colours, and in- a manner 
alive in the deſcfipłion. We fee him Nowly and 
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ſullenly retreat between two armies, and even with 
a look repulſe the one, and protect the other: there 
is not one line but what reſembles Ajax; the cha- 
racter of a ſtubborn but undaunted warrior is per- 
fectly maintained, and muſt ſtrike the reader at the 
firſt view. He compares him firſt to the lion for 
this undauhtedneſs in fighting, and then to the aſs 
for his ſtubborn ſlowneſs in retreating; though in 
the latter compariſon there are many other points 
of likenefs that enliven the image. The havock he 
makes in the field is repreſented by the tearing and 
trampling down the harveſts; and we ſce the bulk, 
ſtrength, and obſtinacy of the hero, when the Trejans 
in reſpect to him are compared but to troops of boys 
that impatiently endeavour to drive him away. 
In the time of Homer (let us obſerve) an als was 
not in ſuch circumſtances of contempt as in our's: 
the name of chat animal was not then converted into 
a term of reproach, but it was a beaſt upon which 
kings and princes might be ſeen with dignity. And 
it will not be very diſcreet to ridicule this compari- 
fon, which the holy ſcripture has put into the mouth 
of Jacob, who fays in the benediction of his children, 
ft Wachas ſhall be as a ſtrong aſs. To judge rightly 
of compariſons, we arc not to examine if the ſub- 
jet from whence they are deri ved be great or little, 


3 28 . 
noble or familiar; but wie are principally to con- 
ſider i the image produced be clcar and lively, if the 
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Thick on his hide the hollow blos reſound, What God, O Grecians] has your hearts diſmay d? 
The patient animal maintains his ground, Oh, turn to arms; tis Ajax claims your aid. 
Scarce from the field with all their efforts chac'd, This hour he ſtands the mark of hoſtile rage, 
And ſtirs but flowly when he ſtirs at laſt. And this the laſt brave battle he ſhall wage: 

On Ajax thus a weight of Trans hung, ' Haſte, join your forces; from the gloomy grave 
The ſtrokes redoubled on his buckler rung; The warrior reſcue, and your country ſave. 


Conftiding now in bulky ſtrength he {tands, 


Thus urg'd the chief; a gen'rous troop appears, 
Now turns, and backward bears the yielding bands; Who ſpread their bucklers, and advance their ſpears, 


Now {tiff recedes, yet hardly ſeems to fly, Lo guard their wounded friend: while thus they ſtand. 
And threats his followers with retorted eye. _ 1} With pious care, great- Ajax joins the band: 

Fix'd as the bar between two warring pow'rs, Each takes new courage at the hero's ſight ; 

While hiſſing darts deſcend in iron ſhow'rs: 'The hero rallies, and renews the fight. 

In his broad buckler many a weapon ſtood, Thus rag'd both armies like conflicting fires, 

It's ſurface briſtled with a quiv*ring wood; While Neſter's chariot far from fight retires: 


And many a javelin, guiltleſs on the plain, | His courlers ſtcep'd in ſweat, and ſtain'd with gore, 
Marks the dry duſt, and thirſts for blood in vain. The Greeks preſerver, great Machaon bore. 


But bold Eurypylus his aid imparts, That hour, Achilles from the topmoſt height+ 


And dauntleſs ſprings beneath a cloud of darts; Of his proud fleet, o'erlook'd the fields of fight; 
Whoſe eager javelin launch'd againſt the foe, His feaſted eyes beheld around the plain 

Great Apbiſasn felt the fatal blow; | I he Grectan rout, the ſlaying, and the ſlain. 
From his torn liver the red current flow'd, His friend Machaon ſingled from the reſt, j 
Ant his flack knees deſert their dying load. A tranſient pity touch'd his vengeful breaſt. 
The victor ruſhing to deſpoil the dead, Strait to Menetius' much lov'd ſon he ſent; 
From Paris bow a vengetul arrow fled. Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent, 
Fix'd in his nervous thigh the weapon ſtood, (In evil hour! then fate decreed his doom; 
Fix'd was the point,.but broken was the wood.. And fix'd the date of all his woes to come!) | 
Back to the lines the wounded Greek retir'd, * Why calls my friend? thy lov'd injunctions lay, 
Yet thus, retreating, his aſſociates fir'd. Whate'er thy will, Patreclus ſhall obey. 
_EAERRURTTUTELTT #7 | + FF 
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poet has the {kill to dignify it by poetical words, | then the death of that hero draws on the return of 
and if it perfectly paints the thing it is intended to | Achilles. It is with great art that the poet conducts 
xeprelent. Upon the whole, a tranſlator owes ſo all theſe incidents: he lets Achilles have the pleaſure 
much to the taſte of the age in which he lives, as | of ſeeing that the Greets were no longer able to carry 
not to make too great'a complement to a former; | on the war without his aſſiſtance: and upon this 
and this induced us to omit the mention of the depends the great cataſtrophe of the poem. 

word 4%½ in the tranflation. 1 Though the reſentment of Achilles would not 
We ſee here almoſt all the chiefs of the Grecian permit him to be an actor in the battle, yet his love 
army withdrawn: Ne/tor and Ulyſſes, the two great | of war inclines him to be a ſpectator: and as the 
counſellors ; Agamemnen, Diomed, and Burypylus, the | poet did not intend to draw the character of a per- 
| bravelt warriors; all retreated: ſo that now in this | fe& man in Achilles, he makes him delighted with 
" neceſſity of the Greeks, there was occalion for the | the deſtruction of the Greets, becauſe it conſpired 
5 poet to open a new ſcene of action, or elſe the Tro- | with his revenge; that reſentment, which is the 
a Jans had been victorious, and the Grecians driven} ſubject of the poem, till prevails over all his other 
by from the ſhores of Troy. To ſhew the diſtreſs of paſſions, even the love of his country, for though 
7 the Greeks at this period, from which the poem | he degins now to pity his countrymen, yet his an- 
* takes a new turn, it will be convenient to caſt a | ger ſtifles thoſe tender emotions, and he ſeems 
1 view on the poſture of their affairs: all human aid | pleaſcd with their diſtreſs, becauſe he judges it will 


3} is cut off by the wounds of their heroes, and all | contribute to his glory, X | 

_ aſſiſtance from the Gods forbid by Jupiter: whereas } It may be aſked why Machaon is the only per- 
. ö the Trojans lee their general at their head, and | fon whom Achilles pities? Euſtathius anſwers, that it 
ud oo himſelf nights on their fide. Upon this | was either becauſe he was his countryman, a Theſ- 
. ünge turns the whole poem; the diſtreſs of the I ſalian; or becauſe AMſculapius, the father of Machaon, 
3 Greeks occaſions firit the aſſiſtance of Patroclus, and Þ preſided over phyſic, the profeſſion of his preceptor 
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O firſt of friends ! ¶Pelides thus reply'd) 
Still at my heart, and ever at my fide ! 
"The time is come, when yon deſpairing hoſt 
Shall learn the value of the man they loſt: 
Now at my knees the Greeks ſhall pour their moan,* 
And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 
Go now to Neftsr, and from him be taught 
What wounded warrior late his chariot brought ? 
For ſeen at diſtance, and but ſeen behind, 
His form recall'd Machaon to my mind; 
Nor could 1, through yon cloud, diſcern his face, 
The courſers paſt me with ſo ſwift a pace. 

The hero ſaid. His friend obey'd with haſte, 
Through intermingled ſhips and tents he paſt; 
The chiefs deſcending from their car he found; 
The panting ſteeds Eurymedon unbound. 

The warriors ſtanding on the breezy ſhore, 
To dry their ſweat, and waſh away the gore, 
Here paus'd a moment, while the gentle gale 
Convey*d that freſhneſs the cool ſeas exhale; 


Py „„ 8 Y — —— JI _—Y ———— 


9 _ — _— 


Then to conſult on farther methods went, 

And took their feats beneath the ſhady tent. + 
The draught preſcrib'd, fair Hecamede prepares, 
Arſinous' daughter, grac'd with golden — : 
(Whom to his aged arms, a royal ſlave, 

Greece, as the prize of Neftor's. wiſdom, gave) 
A table firſt with azure feet {}:e plac'd ; 
Whoſe ample orb a brazen charger grac'd : 
Honey new-preſs'd, the ſacred flow'r of wheat, 
And wholeſome garlick crown'd the ſav'ry treat. 
Next her white hand an antique goblet brings, 
A goblet ſacred to the Pylian kings, 

From eldeſt times: emboſs'd with ſtuds of gold, 
Two feet ſupport it, and four handles hold; 
On each bright handle, bending o'er the brink, 
In ſculptur'd gold, two turtles ſeem to drink : 
A mally weight, yet heav'd with eaſe by him, x 
When the briſk nectar overlook'd the brim. 
Temper'd in this, the nymph of form divine 
Pours a large potion of the Pramnian wine ;F 


With 
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Chiron. But perhaps it may be a better reaſon to ſay 
that a phy fician is a public good, and was valued by 
the whole army; and it is not improbable but he 
might have cured Achilles of a wound during the 
courſe of the Tran war. 

* The poet by putting theſe words into the 
mouth of Achilles, leaves room for a ſecond embaſſy, 
and (ſince Achilles himſelf mentions it) one may 
think it would not have been unſucceſsful : but the 
poet, by a more happy management, makes his 
friend Patreclus the advocate of the Greeks, and by 
that means his return becomes his own choice. 
This conduct admirably maintains the character of 
Achilles, who does not aſſiſt the Greeks through his 
kindneſs to them, but from a deſire of revenge upon 
the Tryans e his preſent anger for the death of his 
friend, blots out the former one for the injury of 
Agamemnin ; and as he ſeparated from the army in 
a rage, ſo he joins it again in the like diſpoſition. 

. + The poet here ſteals away the reader from the 
battle, and relieves him by the deſcription of Neftor's 
entertainment. We hope to be pardoned for having 
more than once repeated this obſervation, which ex- 
tends to ſeveral paſſages of Homer. Without this 
piece of conduct, the frequency and length of his 
battles might fatigue the reader, who could not fo 
long be delighted with continued ſcenes of blood, 

There has ever been a great diſpute about this 
paſſage; nor is it apparent for what reaſon the poet 
Jhould tell us that Var, even in his old age, could 
more eaſily lift this bowl than any other man. This 
Bas drawn a great deal of raillery upon the old man, 


NOTE $ 

as if he had learned to lift it by frequent uſe; an in- 
ſinuation that Nefor was no enemy to wine. Others, 
with more juſtice to his character, have put another 
conſtruction upon the words, which ſolves the im- 
probability very naturally. According to this opi- 
nion, the word, which is uſually ſuppoſed to ſignify 
another man, is rendered another old man, meaning 
5" PW whoſe wound made him incapable to 
it it. 

$ The potion which Hecamede here prepared for 
Machaon, has been thought a very extraordinary 
one in the caſe of a wounded perſon, and by ſome 
critics held in the ſame degree of repute with the 
balſam of Fierabras in Don Quixot. But it is rightly 
obſerved by the commentaters, that Machaun was 
not ſo dangerouſly hurt, as to be obliged to a_dif- 
ferent regimen from what he might * anothet 
time. amer had juſt told us that he ſtaid on the 
ſea- ſide to refreſh himſelf, and he now enters into 
a long converſation with Nefor; neither of which 
would have been done by a man in any great pain 
or danger : his loſs of blood and ſpirits might make 
him not ſo much in fear of a fever, as in want of a 


cordial ; and accordingly this potion is rather ali- 


mentary than medicinal. If it had been directly 
improper in this caſe, we cannot help fancying that 
Homer would not have failed to tell us of . 0 
rejecting it. Yet after all, ſome anſwer may be 
made even to the grand objection, that wine was 
too inflammatory for a wounded man. Hippocrates 
allows wine in acute caſes, and even without water 


in caſes of indigeſtion. He ſays indeed in his * 
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With goat's-milk cheeſe a flav'rous taſte beſtows, 
And laſt with flour the ſmiling ſurface ſtrows. 
This for the wounded prince the dame prepares; 
The cordial bev'rage rev'rend Nr ſhares : 
Salubrious draughts the warriors thirſt allay, 
And pleafing conference beguiles the day. 

Mean time Patroclus, by Achilles fent, 
Unheard approach'd, and ftood before the tent, 
Old Nr riling then, the hero led 
Jo his high ſeat ; the chief refus'd, and ſaid, 

"Tis now no ſeaſon for theſe kind delays ; 
The great Achilles with impaticnce ſtays, 

Jo great Achilles this reſpect I owe z | 

Who aſks what hero, wounded by the foe, 
Was borne from combat by thy foaming ſteeds ? 
Wich grief I ſee the great Machaon bleeds. 
This to report, my haſty courſe I bend; 

'Thou know'lt the fiery temper of my friend. 
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Can then the ſons of Greece (the ſage re join d) * 

Excite compaſſion in Achilles mind ? 

Seeks he the ſorrows of our hoſt to know? 

This is not half the ſtory of our woe. 

Tell him, not great Machaen bleeds alone, 

Our braveſt heroes in the navy groan, 

Uiyſſes, Agameninon, Diomed, 

And ſtern Eumpylus, already bleed. 

But ah! what tlatt'ring hopes I entertain ? 

Achilles heeds not, but derides our pain; | 

Ev'n till the flames conſume our fleets he ſtays 

And waits the riſing of the fatal blaze. 

Chief after chief the raging foe deſtroys; 

Calm he looks on, and ev'ry death enjoys. 

Now the ſlow courſe of all-impairing time 

Unſtrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime; 

Oh! had I fill that ſtrength my youth poſſeſs'd, 

When this bold arm th' Epeian pow'rs eee 
| | e 
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NOTE s. 

of ancient medicine, that the ancients were ignorant 
both of the good and bad qualities of wine : and yet 
the potion ' here preſcribed will not be allowed by 
phylicians to be an inſtance that they were ſo; for 
wine might be proper for Machaon, not only as a 
cordial, but as an oprate, Afeleprades, a phyſician 
who flouriſhed at Rome in the time of Pompey, pre- 
ſcribed wine in fevers, and even in phrenſies, to 
cauſe fleep. a 

It is cuſtomary with thoſe who tranſlate or 
comment on an author, to uſe him as they do their 
miſtreſs; they can fee no faults, or convert his very 
faults into beauties ; but ſome are not ſo partial to 
Homer, as to imagine that this ſeech of Nefter's is 
not great'y blameable for being too long : he crouds 
incigent upon incident, and when he ſpeaks of him- 
felf, he expatiates upon his own great actions, very 
naturally indeed to old age, but unreaſonably in the 
preſent juncture. When he comes to 
Killin the ſon of Augias, he is fo pleaſed with him- 
ſelf, that he forgets the diſtreſs of the army, and 


/ xr of his 


py 


cannot leave his favourite ſubject, till he has given 
us the pedigree of his relations, his wife's name, her 


excellence, the command he bore, and the fury 
with which he affaulted him. Theſe and many 
other circumſtances, as they have no viſible alluſion 
to the deſign of the ſpeech, feem to be unfortu- 
nately introduced. But we think they are valua- 
ble upon another account, viz. becante they pre- 


ſerve a piece of ancient hiſtory, which had other- 


wile been loſt. What tends yet farther to make 
this ſtory ſeem abſurd, is what Patreclus ſaid at the 
begimüng of the ſpeech, that he had not Kiſure even 


3 Rane 


: N O r s. 
to fit down: ſo that Neſtor detains him in the tent 
ſtanding, during the whole narration. They that 
are of the contrary opinion obſerve, that there is a 

reat deal of art in ſome branches of the diſcourſe ; 
that when Ne/ter tells Patroclus how he had himſelf 
diſobeyed his father's commands for the fake of his 
country; he ſays it to make Achilles reflect that he 
diſobeys his father by the contrary behaviour: that 
what he did himſelf was to retaliate a ſmall injury, 
but Achilles by fighting may fave the Grecian army. 
He mentions the wound of Agamemnon at the very 
beginning, with. an intent to give Achilles a little 
revenge, and that he may know how much his 
greateſt enemy has ſuffered by his abſence. There 
are many other arguments brought in the defence 
of particular parts; and it may not be from the pur- 
pole to obſerve, that Nor might deſignedly pro- 
tract the ſpeech, that Pazrclus might himfelf be- 
hold the diſtreſs of the army: thus every moment 
he detained him, enforced his arguments by the 
growing misfortunes of the Greezs. Whether this | 
was the intention or not, it muſt be allowed that 
the ſtay of Patroclus was very happy for the Greets; 
for by this means he met Humpylus wounded, who 
confirmed him into a certainty that their affairs 
were deſperate without Achilles's aid. As for Neſtor's 
ſecond ſtory, it is much eafier to be defended ; it 
tends directly to the matter in hand, and is told in 
ſuch a manner as to affect both Patroclus and Aebil- 
tes ; the circumſtances are well adapted to the perſon 
to whom they are ſpoken, and by repeating their 
father's inſtructions, he as it were brings them in, 
ſeconding his admonitions. c 


* ** 


4 
I ft; 


Tus I LFA DB 0 OK XL 161 


— 


The bulls of Elis in glad triumph led,“ 

And ſtretch'd the great Itymonæus dead 

Then, from my fury fled the trembling ſwains, 
And our's was all the plunder of the plains ; 
Fifty white flocks, full fifty herds of ſwine, 

As many goats, as many lowing kine : 

And thrice the number cf unrival'd ſteeds, 

All teeming females, and of gen'rous breeds. 
Theſe, as my firit eſſay of arms, I won; 

Old Neleus glory'd in his conqu'ring ſon. 

Thus £ts forc'd, her long arrears reitor's, 

And thares were parted to each Py/ian lord. 

The ſtate of Pyle was ſunk to laſt deſpair, 

When the proud £&ans firſt commenc'd the war. 
For Neleus' tons Alcides rage had flarn ; 

Oi twelve bold brothers, I alone remain! 
Oppreſs d, we arm'd; and now this conqueſt gain'd, 
My fire three hundred choſen ſheep obtain'd. 
(That large reprizal he might juitly claim, 

For prize defrauded, and inſulted fame, 

When Es monarch at the public courſe 
Detain'd his char ot, and victorious horſe.)F 

The reſt the people ſhar d; myſelf furvey'd 

The juſt part tion, and due wctims pay'd. 

Three days were paſt, when Elis roſe to war, 
With many a courfer,. and with many a car; 
The ſons of 4F&or at their army's head þ 

(Young as they were) the vengeful ſquadrons led. 
High on a rock fair Thy ſtands, 

Our utmoſt frontier on the P lian lands; 

Not far the ſtreams of fam'd A/pheus flow; 
Theltream they pals'd, and pitch'd their tents below. 
Pallas, deſcending in the thades of night, 

Alarms the Pylians, and commands the fight. 
Each burns for fame, and {«ells with martial pride; 
Myſelf the foremoſt ; but my fire deny'd; 

Fear'd for my youth, expos'd to ftern alarms; 
And ſtopp'd my chariot, and detain'd my arms. 


m 


| 


My fire deny'd in vain: on foot I fled 
Amidſt our chariots: for the Goddeſs led. 

Along fair Arene's delightful plain, 
Soft Minyas rolls his waters to the main, 
There, horſe and foot, the Pylian troops unite, 
And ſheath'd in arms, expect the dawning light. 
hence, ere the fun advanc'd his noon-day flame, 
To great Alphæ us ſacred ſource we came. 
There firit to Jede our ſolemn rites were paid; 
An untam'd heiſer pleas'd the blue-ey'd maid ; 
A bull Aheus; and a bull was {lain 
To the blue Monarch of the wat'ry main. 
In arms we flept, beſide the winding flood, 
While round the town the fierce Eperans ſtood, 
Soon as the ſun, with all-revealing ray, 
Flam'd in the front of heav'n, and gave the day; 
Bright ſcenes of arms, and works of war appear; 
The nations meet; there Pylos, Elis here. 
The firſt who fell, beneath my javelin bled; 
King Augias' fon, and ſpouſe of Agamede: 
(She that all ſimples' healing virtues knew, 
And ev'ry herb that drinks the morning dew.) 
I ſeiz'd his car, the van of battle led; 
I't Eperans faw, they trembled, and they fled. 
The fue diſpers'd, their braveſt warrior kill'd, 
Fierce as a whirlwind now I ſwept the field: 
Full fifty c ptive chariots grac'd my train; 
Two chiefs from each, fell breathleſs to the plain. 
I hen A#or's ſons had dy'd, but Neptune ſhrouds 
The youthful heroes in a veil of clouds. 
O'cr heapy thields, and o'er the proſtrate throng, 
Colletirg ſpoils, and flaught'ring all along, 
Through wide Bupraſian fields we forc'd the foes, 


Where o'er the vales th' Olenian rocks aroſè; 


Till Pallas ſtopp'd us where Aliſium flows. 

Ev'n there, the hindmoſt of their reax 1 flay, 

And the ſame arm that led, concludes the day; 

Then back to Pyle triumphant take my way. 
There 


7 0 . 

* £lis is the whole ſouthern part of Pelapanneſus, 
between Achaia and Meſſenia; it was originally di- 
vided into ſeveral diſtricts, or principalities, after- 
wards it was reduced to two; the one of the E/zans, 
who were the ſame with the Epeians; the other of 
Neſtar. This remark is neceſſary tor the under- 
ſtanding what follows. In Homer's time the city 
Elis was not built. 

+ It is faid that theſe were particular games, 
which Augias had eſtabliſhed in his own ſtate, and 
that the Olympic games cannot be here underſtood, 
becauſe Hercules did not inſtitute them till he had 
killed this king, and delivered his kingdom to Phy- 
_—_ whom his father Augias had baniſhed, The 

s. Qs, 
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N Or B'S. 
prizes of thefe games of Augias were prizes of 
wealth, as golden tripods, Sc. whereas the prizes 
of the Olympic games were only plain chaplets of 


leaves or branches: beſides, it is probable Hamer 


knew nothing of theſe chaplets given at the games, 
nor of the triumphal crowns, nor of the garlands 
wore at feaſts; if he hach he would ſomewhers 
or other have mentioned them. 

t Theſe are the ſame whom Homer calls the two 
Malions, namely, Eurytus and Creatus. Thrys{as,. 
in the lines following, is the ſame town which he 
calls Thryon in the catalogue, The river Mimas is 


the ſame with Anygrus, about half way between. 
Fyles and Fhryoja, called Minas from the Mynians 
R r | * he. 
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There to high ove were public thanks aſſign'd * 


As firſt of Gods, to Ne#er, of mankind. 


Such then I was, impell'd by youthful blood; 


So prov'd my valour for my country's good. 
Achilles with unactive fury glows, 

And gives to paſſion what to Greece he owes. 
How thall he grieve, when to th' eternal ſhade 
Her hoſts ſhall fink, nor his the pow'r to aid? 
O friend! my memory recalls the day, 

When gath'ring aids along the Grecian fea, 

I, and Uly/es, touched at P7h:a's port, 

And enter d Peleus' hoſpitable court. 

A bull to de he flew in ſacrifice, | 

And pour'd libations on the flaming thighs. 
Thyſelf, Achilles, and thy rev'rend fire 
Menetius, turn'd the fragments on the fire. 
Achilles fees us, to the feaſt invites; 

Social we ſit, and ſhare the genial rites, 

We then explain'd the cauſe on which we came, 


Urg'd you to arms, and found you fierce for fame. 


Your ancient fathers gen'rous precepts gave ; 
Peleus ſaid only this“ My 1ſon ! be brave.t 
Menetius thus: Though great Achilles ſhine 
« In ſtrength ſuperior, and of race divine, 

« Yet cooler thoughts thy elder years attend ; 
« Let thy juſt counſels aid, and rule thy friend. 
Thus ſpoke your father at Theſſulia's court; 
Words now forgot, though now of vaſt import. 
Ah] try the utmolt that a friend can ſay, 
Such gentle force the fierceſt minds obey ; 
Sos fv ring God Achilles” heart may move; 
Though deaf to glory, he may yield to love. 


— * 


N 
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If ſome dire oracle his breaſt alarm, 


If aught from heav'n with- hold his ſaving arm; $ 
Some beam of comfort yet on Greece may thine, 
If thou but lead the Myrmidonian line; 
Clad in Achilles arms, if thou appear, | 
Proud Troy may tremble, and deſiſt from war; 
Preſs'd by freſh forces her o'er-labour'd train 
Shall ſeek their walls, and Greece reſpire again. 
This touch'd his gen*rous heart, and from the tent 
Along the ſhore with haſty ſtrides he went; | 
Soon as he came, where, on the crouded ſtrand, 
The public mart and courts of juſtice ſtand, 
Where the tall fleet of great Uly//es lies, 
And altars to the guardian Gods ariſe; 
There ſad he met the brave Evamor's ſon, 
Large painful-drops from all his members run, 
An arrow's head yet rooted in his wound, 
The ſable blood in circles mark'd the ground, 
As faintly reeling he confeſs'd the ſmart ; 
Weak was his pace, but dauntleſs was his heart. 
Divine compaſſion touch'd Patreclus* breaſt, _ 
Who ſighing, thus his bleeding friend addreſt: 
Ah hapleſs leaders of the Grec:an hoſt! 
Thus mult ye periſh on a barb'rous coaſt? 
Is this your fate, to glut the dogs with gore? 
Far from your friends, and from your native ſhore? 
Say, great Zurypylus! ſhall Greece yet Rand? 
Reſiſts the yet the raging Hector's hand? 
Or are her heroes doom'd to die with ſhame, 
And this the period of our wars and fame? 
Eurypylus replies: No more (my friend), 
Greece 1s no more ! this day her glories end. 
Ev'n 


NOTE 8s. 
who lived on the banks of it. It appears from what 


the poet ſays of the time of their march, that it is 


half a day's march between Pylos and Thryceſſa. 

There is a reſemblance between this paſſage 
and one in the ſacred ſcripture, where all the con- 
gregation “ bleſſed the Lord God of their fathers, 
and bowed down their heads, and worſhipped the 
Lord, and the king,” 1 Chron. xxix. 20. 

+ The conciſeneſs of this advice is very beautiful; 
Achilles being haſty, active, and young, might not 
have burthened his memory with a long diſcourſe; 


therefore Peleus comprehends all his inſtructions in 


one ſentence. But Menetns ſpeaks more largely to 
Patroclus, he being more advanced in years, and 
mature in judgment; and we fee by the manner of 
the expreſſion, that he was ſent with Achilles, not 
only as a companion, but as a monitor, of which 
Neftor puts him in mind, to ſhew that it is rather 
his duty to give good advice to Achilles, than to 
follow his caprice, and eſpouſe his reſentment. 
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NOTE S. | 
＋ It may not be ungrateful to the reader to ſe 
at one view the aim and defign of Nes ſpeech. 
By putting Patreclus in mind of his father's injunc- 
tions, he provokes him to obey him by a like zeal 
for his country : by the mention of the ſacrifice, he 
reprimands him for a breach of thoſe engagements 
to which the Gods were witneſſes: by ſaying that 


| the very arms of Achilles would reſtore the fortunes 


of Greece, he makes a high compliment to that 
hero, and offers a powerful inſinuation to Patroclus 
at the ſame time, by giving him to underſtand, that 
he may perſonate Achilles. 

8 22 ſays this upon account of what Achilles 
himſelf ſpoke in the ninth book ; and it 1s very much 
to the purpoſe, for nothing could fooner move 
Achilles, than to make him think it was'the general 
report in the army, that he ſhut himſelf up in his 
tent for no other reaſon but to eſcape death, with 
which his mother had threatened him in diſcovering | 
to him the decrees of the deſtinies, 
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Ev'n to the ſhips victorious Troy purſues, 
Her force increaling as her toil renews. 
Thoſe chiefs, that us'd her utmoſt rage to meet, 
Lie pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding in the fleet. 
But thou, Patroclus ] act a friendly part, 

Lead to my ſhips, and draw this deadly dart: 
With luke warm water waſh the gore away, 

With healing balms the raging ſmart allay, 

Such as ſage Chiron, {ire of pharmacy, 

Once taught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 

Of two fam'd ſurgeons, Padalirius ftands* 

This hour ſurrounded by the Tran bands; 

And great Machaon, wounded in his tent, 

Now wants that ſuccour which ſo oft be lent. 


— 
— 


To him the chief. What then remains to do? 
Th' event of things the Gods alone can view. 
Charg'd by Achilles great command I fly, 

And bear with haſte the Pylian king's reply: 
But thy diſtreſs this inſtant claims relief. 

He ſaid, and in his arms upheld the chief. F 

The flaves their maſter's flow approach ſurvey'd, 
And hides of oxen on the floor diſplay' d: 

There ſtretch'd at length the wounded hero lay, 
Patroclus cut the forky ſteel away. 

Then in his hand a bitter root he bruis'd; 

The wound he waſh'd, the ſtyptic juice infus'd. 
The cloſing fleſh that inſtant ceas'd to glow, 
The wound to torture, and the blood to flow. 


tt. 


NOTE 8s. 

* Though Podalirius is mentioned firſt for the 
fake of the verſe, both here and in the catalogue, 
HMachasn ſcems to be the perſon of the greateſt 
character upon many accounts: beſides, it is to 
him that Homer attributes the cure of Philactetes, 
Who was lame by having let an arrow dipt in the 
gall of the Hydra of Lerna fall upon his foot; a 
plain mark that Machaon was an abler phyſician 
than Chiron the centaur, who could not cure him- 


Sclf of ſuch a wound Padalirius had a ſon nanied 


—__ 
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— 
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0 TE 
Hypolochus, from whom the famous Hippocrates was 
deſcended, 
I Homer draws a great advantage for the conduct 
of his poem from this incident of the ſtay of Pa- 
troclus; for while he is employed in the friendly 
talk of taking care of Eurypylus, he becomes an 
eye-witneſs of the attack upon the entrenchments, 
and finds the neceſſity of uſing his utmoſt efforts 
to move Achilles. | - 
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"The TWELFTH BOOK of the ILIAD.* 


RR GUM E N T. 


TE BATTLE AT THE GrECIAN WAIT. 


The Greeks being retired inte their entrenchments, Hector attempts to force them ; but it proving impoſſible 15 
paſs the ditch, Polydamas adviſes to quit their chariots, and manage the attack on foet. The "Frojans oller 
hrs counſel, and having divided their army into five bodies of foot, bexitighe Eo But upon the ſignal of an 
eagle with a ſerpent in bit talons, which appeurri on the left hand of The e ee ee endeavours to 
withdraw them again. This Hector oppoſes, and continues the attack ; in which, after many actions, Sarpedon 
makes the fir/t breach in the wall : Hector alſo caſting a None of avaſt ſize, forces open one of the gates, and enters: « 
at the head »f hrs troops, who victorrouſly purſue the Grectans even to their ſhips, 


HILE thus the hero's pious cares attend Without the Gods, how ſhort a period ſtands + 
% The cure and ſafety of his wounded friend, The proudeſt monument of mortal hands! 
Trojans and Greeks with clathing ſhields engage, This Rood, while Hector and Achilles rag'd, 
And mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage. While ſacred Troy the warring hoſts engag'd ; 
Nor long the trench or lofty walls oppoſe ; But when her fons were {lain, her city burn'd, 
With Gods averſe th' ill-fated works aroſe ; And what ſurviv'd of Greece to Greecereturn'd ; 
Their pow'rs neglected, and no victim ſlain, Then Neptune and Apollo ſhook the ſhore, . 
The walls were rais'd, the trenches ſunk in vain. Then Jada's ſummits pour'd their wat'ry ſtore ; 
Rheſus 


NOT ES. PEE * N O T E S. 
It may be proper here to take a general view of | tributes to the honour of Achilles, which was to be 
the conduct of the Iliad: the whole defign turns I fully ſatisfie d before he could relent, 
upon the wrath of Achilles; that wrath is not to be | f Homer here teaches a truth conformable to 
appeaſed but by the calamities of the Greeks, who ] ſacred ſcripture, and almoſt in the very words of 
are taught by their 54 "508 defeats the importance | the Pjalmift: © Unleſs the Lord build the houſe, 
of this hero: for in Epic, as in Tragic poetry, þ they labour in vain that build it.“ | 
there ought to be ſome evident and e in- } This whole epiſode of the deſtruction of the 
cident at the winding up of the cataſtrophe, and that | wall is ſpoken as a kind of prophecy, where Homer 
ſhould be founded upon ſome vilible diſtreſs. This in a poetical enthuſiaſm relates what was to happen 
conduct has an admirable effect, not only as it gives | in future ages. It has been conjectured from hence 
an air of probability to the relation, by allowing | that our author flouriſhed not long after the Tran 
leifure to the wrath of Achilles to cool and die away | war; for had he lived at a greater diſtance, there had 
by degrees, (who is every where defcribed as a per- | been no occalion to have recourſe to ſuch extraordi- 
ſon ofa {tubborn reſentment, and conſequently ought | nary means to deſtroy a wall, which would have 
not to be eakly reconciled) but alſo as it highly con- been loit and worn away by time alone. | fon en 
| | orelaw 
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"Theſe, turn'd by Phebus from their wonted ways, 


And if he falls, his courage makes him fall. 


Y I” Ya Ay * 


Rheſus and Rhodius then unite their rills, | 
Careſus roaring down the ſtony hills, 

Aſepus, Granicus, with mingled force, 

And Xanthus foaming from his fruitful ſource; 

And gulphy Simois, rolling to the main 

Helmets, and fhields, and god-like heroes ſlain : 


_— — 


Delug'd the rampire nine continual days; * 
The weight of waters ſaps the yielding wall, 
And to the ſea the floating bulwarks fall. 
Inceſſant cataracts the thund'rer pours, 
And half the ſkies deſcend in ſluicy ſhow'rs. 
The God of Ocean, marching ſtern before, 
With his huge trident wounds the trembling ſhore, 
Vaſt ſtones and piles from their foundation heaves, 
And whelms the ſmoaky ruin in the waves. 
Now ſmooth'd with ſand, and levell'd by the flood, 
No fragment tells where once the wonder {tood; 
In their old bounds the rivers roll again, 
Shine 'twixt the hills, or wander o'er the plain. 
But this the Gods in later times perform ; 
As yet the bulwark ſtood, and brav'd the ſtorm ; 
The ftrokes yet echo'd of contending pow'rs; 
War thunder'd at the gates, and blood diſtain'd the 
tow?rs. | 
Smote by the arm of ove, and dire diſmay, 
Cloſe by their hollow ſhips the Grecians lay; 
Hector's approach in ev'ry wind they hear, 
And Hefor's fury ev'ry moment fear. 
He like a whirwind, toſs'd the ſcatt'ring throng, 
Miogled the troops, and drove the field along. 
So *midfſt the dogs and hunter's daring bands, 
ierce of his might, a boar or lion ſtands; 
Arm'd foes around a dreadful circle form, 
And hifling javelins rain an iron ſtorm: 
His pow'rs untam'd their bold aſſault defy, 
And where he turns, the rout diſperſe, or die: 
He foams, he glares, he bounds againſt them all, 


_—_— Hs. 


With equal rage encempals'd Hector glows ; 
Exhorts his armies, and the trenches ſhows. 
The panting ſteeds unpatient fury breathe, 


But ſnort and tremble at the gulph beneath; 


Juſt on the brink, they neigh, and paw the ground, 

And the turf trembles, and the ſkies reſound. 

Eager they view'd the proſpect dark and deep, 

Vaſt was the leap, and headlong hung the ſteep; 

The bottom bare, (a formidable ſhow!) * 

And briitled thick with ſharpen'd flakes below. 

The foot alone this ſtrong defence could force, 

And try the paſs impervieus to the horſe, 

This ſaw Polydamas ; who, wiſely brave, 

Reſtrain'd great Hector, and this counſel gave, 

Oh thou | bold leader of our Tran bands, 

And you, confed' rate chiefs from foreign lands! 

What entrance here can cumb'rous chariots find, 

The ſtakes beneath, the Grecian walls behind ? 

No paſs through thoſe, without a thouſand wounds, 

No ſpace for combat in yon narrow bounds, | 

Proud of the favours mighty vue has ſhown, 

On certain dangers we too raſhly run: 

If *tis bis will our haughty foes to tame, 

Oh may this inſtant end the Grecian name 

Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fall, 

And one great day deſtroy, and bury all ! 

But ſhould they turn, and here oppreſs our train, 

What hopes, what methods of retreat remain ? 

ae. in * trench, by our own troops con- 
us'd, | 

In one promiſcuous carnage cruſh'd and bruis'd, 

All Trey mult periſh, if their arms prevail, 

Nor ſhall a Tran live to tell the tale. 

Hear then ye warriors | and obey with ſpeed; 

Back from the trenches let your ſteeds be led; 

Then all alighting, wedg'd in firm array, 

Proceed on foot, and Hector lead the way. 

So Greece ſhall ſtoop before our conqu'ring pow'r, 

And this (if Fove confent) her FI 4 

his 


N O T Es. | 

foreſaw the queſtion might be aſked, how it came 
to paſs that no ruins remained of ſo great a work? 
and therefore contrived to give his fiction the neareſt 
reſemblance to truth. Inundations and earthquakes 
are ſufficient to abolith the ſtrongeſt works of man, 
ſo as not to leave the leaſt remains where they 
ſtood. But we are told this in a manner wonder- 
fully noble and-poetical: we ſee Apollo turning the 
courſe of the rivers againſt the wall, Jupiter opening 
the cataracts of heaven, and Neptune rending the 
foundations with his trident : that is, the fun ex- 
hales the vapours, which deſcend in rain from the 
air or ther; this rain cauſes an inundation, and 


that inundation overturns the wall. Thus the | 
No. g. | 


NOTES 
poetry of Homer, like magic, firſt raiſes a ſtupendous 
object, and then immediately cauſes it to vaniſh. 

* Some of the ancients thought it incredible that 
a wall which was built in one day by the Greeks, 
ſhould reſiſt the joint efforts of three Deities nine 
days: to ſolve this difliculty, Crates the Mallgſian 


was of opinion, that it ſhould be writ, one day. But 


there is no occaſion to have recourſe to fo forced a 
ſolution; it being ſufficient to obſerve, that nothing 
but ſuch an extraordinary power could have ſo en- 
tirely ruined the wall, that not the leaſt remains of 


it ſhould appear, but ſuch a one, as we have before | 


ſaid Homer ſtood in need of. 
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This counſel you's, theGod-like Hector ſprung | 


Swift from his ſeat ; his clanging armour rung. 

The chief's example follow'd by his train, 

Each quits his car, and iſſues on the plain. 

By orders ſtrict the charioteers enjoin'd, 

Compel the courfers to their ranks behind. 

The forces part in five diſtinguiſh'd bands, “ 

And all obey their ſeveral chiet's commands. 

The beſt and braveſt in the firſt conſpire, 

Pant for the fight, and threat the fleet with fire; 

Great Hector glorious in the van of theſe, | 

Pelydamas, and brave Cebrienes. 

Before the next the graceful Paris ſhines, 

And bold Alcathous, and Agenor joins, 

The ſons of Priam with the third appear, 

Deiphobus, and Flelenus the ſeer: 

In arms with theſe the mighty Aſius ſtood, 

Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood, 

And whom Axiſba's yellow courſers bore, 

The courſers fed on Helles winding ſhore, 

Antenor's ſons the fourth battalion guide, 

And great Aneas, born on fount-tull Ide. 

Divine Sarpedon the laſt band obey'd, 

Whom Glaucus and Aferepeus aid, 

Next him, the braveſt at their army's head, 

But he more brave than all the hoſts he led. 
Now with compaQted ſhields, in cloſe array, 

'The moving legions ſpeed their headlong way : 

Already. in their hopes they fire the fleet, 

And ſee the Grectians gaſping at their feet. 
While ey'ry Trojan thus, and ev'ry aid, 

Th' advice of wile Polydamas obey'd ; 


57 ——— 
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Aſius alone, confiding in his car, t 


His vaunted courſers urg'd to meet the war. 
Unhappy hero! and advis'd in vain! 4 

Thoſe wheels returning neter ſhall mark the plain; 
No more thoſe courſers with triumphant joy 
Reſtore their maſter to the gates of 7 roy / 

Black death attends behind the Grecian wall, 

And great [domeneus ſhall boaſt thy fall; | 
Fierce to the left he drives, where from the plain 
The flying Grecians trove their ſhips to gain; 
Swift thro' the wall their horſe and chariots paſt, 
The gates half-open'd to receive the laſt. 
Thither, exulting in his force, he flies; 


| His following hoſt with clamours rend the ſkies ; 


To plunge the Grecians headlong in the main, 

Such their proud hopes, but all their hopes were vaia! 
To guard the gates, two mighty chiets attend, 

Who from the Lapiths warlike race deſcend; 

This Polypetes, great Perithous' heir, 

And that Leonteus, like the God of war.'$ 

As two tall oaks, before the wall they riſe; 

Their roots in earth, their heads amidſt the ſkies : 

Whoſe ſpreading arms with leafy honours crown'd, 

Forbid the tempeſt, and protect the ground; 

High on the hills appears their ſtately form, 

And their deep roots for ever brave the ſtorm. 

So graceful theſe, and ſo the ſhock they ſtand 

Of raging Aſius, and his furious band. 

Oreſtes, Acamas in front appear, | 

And Oenamaus and Thon cloſe the rear; | 

In vain their clamours ſhake the ambient fields, 

In vain around them beat their hollow ſhields ;_ 


The 


QT: ES. 

* 'The Trojan army is divided into five parts, 
perhaps becauſe there were five gates in the wall, 
ſo that an attack might be made upon every gate 
at the ſame inſtant: by this means the Greeks 
would be obliged to diſunite, and form themſelves 
into as many bodies, to guard five places at the 
fame time. The poet here breaks the thread of 
his narration, and ſtops to give us the names of 
the leaders of every battalion : by this conduct he 
prepares us for an action entirely new, and differ- 
ent from any other in the poem. 

+ It appears from hence that the three captains 
who commanded each battalion, were not ſubor— 
dinate one to the other, but commanded ſeparately, 
each being impowered to order his own troop as he 
thought fit: for otherwiſe A/ius had not been per- 
mitted to keep his chariot when the reſt were on 
foot. One may obſerve from hence, that Homer 


does not attribute the ſame regular diſcipline in 


war to the barbarous nations, which he kad given 
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. 
to his Grecians ; and he makes ſome uſe too of this 
defect, to caſt the more variety over this part of 
the deſcription. 

Homer obſerves a poetical juſtice in relation 
to Aſius; he puniſhes his folly and impiety with 
death, and ſhews the danger of deſpiſing wife comn- 
ſel, and blaſpheming the Geds. In purſuance of 
this propheey, Aſius is killed in the thirteenth book 
by [domeneus. | | 

$ Theſe heroes are the originals of Pandarus 
and Bitias in Virgil, We ſee two gallant officers 
exhorting their ſoldiers to act bravely ; but being 
deſerted by them, they execute their own com- 
mands, and maintain the paſs ægainſt the united 
force of the battalions of Aſius: nor does the poet 
tranſgreſs the bounds of probability in the ſtory : 
the Greeks from above beat off ſome of the Trojans 
with ſtones, and the gate-way being narrow, it was 
eaſy to be detended. 
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The fearleſs brothers on the Greciaus call, 

Jo guard their navies, and defend the wall, 

Ev'n when they ſaw Trey's fable troops impend, 
And Greece tumultuous trom her tow'rs deſcend, 
Forth from the portals ruſh'd th' intrepid pair, 
Oppos'd their breaſts, and ſtood themſelves the war. 
So two wild boars ſpring furious from their den, 
Rouz'd with the cries of dogs and veice of men; 
On ev'ry ſide the crackling trees they tear, 

And root the ſhrubs, and lay the foreſt bare; 
They gnaſh their tufks, with fire their eye-balls roll, 
Till ſome wide wound lets out their mighty ſoul. 
Around their heads the whiſtling javelins ſung ; 
With ſounding ſtrokes their brazen targets rung : 
Fierce was the fight, while yet the Grecian pow'rs 
Maintain'd the walls and mann'd the lofty tow'rs: 
To fave their fleet, the laſt efforts they try, 
And ſtones and darts in mingled tempeſts fly. 

As when ſharp Boreas blow abroad, and brings 

The dreary winter on his fremen wings; 

Beneath the low-hung clouds the fheets of ſnow 
Deſcend, and whiten all the fields below. 
So fait the darts on either army pour, 
So down the rampires rolls the rocky ſhow'r ; 
Heavy, and thick, reſound the batter'd ſhields, 
And the deaf echo rattles round the fields. 

With ſhame repuls'd, with grief and fury driv'n, 
The frantic Aſius thus accuſes heay'n :* | 
In pow'rs immortal who {hall now believe? 
Can thoſe too flatter, and can eve deceive ? 
What man could doubt but Troy's victorious pow'r 
Should humble Greece, . and this her fatal hour ? | 
But look how waſps from hollow crannies drive, 
To guard the entrance of their common hive, 
Dark'ning the rock, while with unweary'd wings 
They ſtrike th'aſſailants, and infix their ſtings ; 
A race determin'd, that to death contend : 
So fierce, theſe Greeks their laſt retreats defend. 
Gods! ſhall two warriors only guard their gates, 
Repel an army, and defraud the fates ? 

Theſe empty accents mingled with the wind, 
Nor mov'd great Fove's unalterable mind; 
To God-like Hector and his matchleſs might 
Was ow'd the glory of the deſtin'd fight. 
Like deeds of arms thro' all the forts were try'd, 
And all the gates ſuſtain'd an equal tide ; 


Thro' the long walls the ſtory ſhow'rs were heard, 

The blaze of flames, the flalt of arms appeas'd. 

The ſpirit of a God my breaſt inſſ ice, 

To raiſe each act to life, and ſing with fire!“ 

While Greece unconquer'd kept alive the war, 

Secure of death, confiding in deſpair ; 

And all her guardian Gods, in deep diſmay, 

With unafhilting arms deplor'd the day. | 
Ev'n yet the dauntleſs Lapithe maintain 

The dreadful paſs, and round them heap the flain. 

Firſt Damaſus, by Polypetes ſteel, 

Pierc'd thro' his helmet's brazen vizor, fell; 

The weapon drank the mingled brains and gore; 

The warrior ſinks, tremendous now no more! 

Next Ormenus and Pylon yield their breath: 

Nor leſs Leanteus {trows the field with death; 

Firſt thro' the belt Hippemachus he goar'd, 

Then ſudden wav'd his unreſiſted ſword ; 

| Antiphates, as thro' the ranks he broke, 

'Fhe faulchion ſtruck, the fate purſu'd the ſtroke ; 
limenus, Orefies, Menon, bled ; | 
And round him roſe a monument of dead. 

Mean-time the braveſt of the Tyejan crew 
Bold Hector and Polydamas purſue ; 
Fierce with impatience on the works to fall, c 
And wrap in rolling flames the fleet and-wall. 
Theſe on the farther bank now ſtood and gaz'd, 
By heav'n alarm'd, by prodigies amaz'd ; 
A ſignal omen ſtopp'd the paſſing not, 
Their martial fury in their wonder loſt. 
Jove's bird on ſounding pinions beat the ſkies ; 
A bleeding ſerpent, of enormous ſize, 
His talons truſs'd; alive, and curling round, 
He ſtung the bird, whoſe throat receiv'd the wound : 
Mad with the ſmart, he drops the fatal prey, 
In airy circles wings his painful way. 
Floats on the winds, and rends the heay*ns with cries : 
Amidſt the hoſt the fallen ſerpent lies. 
They, pale with terror, mark it's ſpires unroll'd. 
And Fove's portent with beating hea; ts behold. 
Then firſt Polydamas the filence broke, 
Long weigh'd the ſignal, and to Hecler ſpoke. Þ 
How oft, my brother, thy reproach I bear, 
For words well meant, and ſentiments {incere * 
True to thoſe counſels which 1 judge the belt, 
J tell the faithful dictates of my breaſt, 


F "Xl _ 
= 
2 
- =» 
3 
4 . 
5 1 : 
0 12 — 
8 
: , 
: 4 _ 
: * 
* *S ; 
* "2 * 
I 
- by”. * 
: x 
ET, * 
4 l 
7 = * 
7. 1 
= * 
2 
4 
* 
25 "Bk 
3 
2 0 
T iy - 
1 
x 
5 ö 1 
2 
3 
bs 
— 
a 
> 
& 
=> 
5 
5 
- x7 
ul 
1 h 
= F7Þ 
1 
E 
Y = 2 4 
== * — 
1 
by - * 
* 
5 4 
1 
1 - 
* 2 
„„ 
7 
* 4 - 
__» 
8 
17» 
* o 
IS 
of 
N 
* H * 
. 
1 
5 
1 
F< | 
* 
4 » 3 
1. 
* 8 k 
4 - 
* 
. 
1 1 
by <A 
"4 
7 _ Ha 
[5 n 
1 
7 
? E - 
3 
Wink” 
"50% 
d 2 
7 % 
4-8) 
* 
1 
1 ® 
7 ; 
3 
; 1 
KS - 
1 . 
„ 
5. 
* 


158 
* 


5 * 7 ; 
* + 1 . we 
the Es © Fs ng Ir Fa ng 
—— r 
a v 


4 Deer 
r us r 
— — * 2 
5 


r 
er 


— 
— 


LEARY 


| 


Co 


NO T E S. 
+ The ſpeech of A/ius is very extravagant: he 


exclaims againſt Jupiler for a breach of promiſe, 


. 
who are ever ready to blame heaven, and turn 
their misfortunes into a crime. 


not becauſe he had broken his word, but becauſe 
he had not fulfilled his own vain 1maginations. 
This conduct, though very blameable in Aus, is 
very natural to perſons under a diſappointment, 


+ The addreſs of Polydamas to Hector, in this 
ſpeech is admirable : he knew that the daring ſpirit 
of that hero would not ſuffer him to liſten to any 
mention of a retreat: he had already ſtormed the 

walls 
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To ſpeak his thought, is ev'ry freeman's right, | 
In peace and war, in council and in fight ; | 
And all I move, deferring to thy ſway, 
But tends to raiſe that pow'r which I obey. | 
"Then hear my words, nor may my words be vain ; } 
Seek not, this day, the Grecian ſhips to gain; | 
For ſure to warn us Feve his omen ſent, 

And thus my mind explains it's clear event. | 
The victor eagle, whole ſiniſter flight 

Retards our hoſt, and fills our hearts with fright, | 
Diſmiſs'd his conqueſt in the middle ſkies, | 
Allow'd to ſeize, but not poſſeſs the prize; 
Thus though we gird with fires the Grecian fleet, 
Though the proud bulwarks tumble at our feet, 
Toils unforeſeen, and fiercer, are decreed ; | 
More woes ſhall follow, and more heroes bleed. 
So bodes my ſoul, and bids me thus adviſe : 

For thus a ſkilful ſeer would read the ſkies. 

To him then Hector with diſdain return'd ;* 
(Fierce as he ſpoke, his eyes with fury burn'd) 
Are theſe the faithful counſels of thy tongue? 
Thy will is partial, not thy reaſon wrong: 

Or if the purpoſe of thy heart thou vent, 

Sure heaven reſumes the little ſenſe it lent. 
What coward counſels would thy madneſs move, 
Againſt the word, the will reveal'd of Jouve? 

The leading ſign, th' irrevocable nod, 


And happ 

Theſe (ball 1 flight? and guide my wav'ring mind 
By wand'ring birds, that flit with ev'ry wind? 
Ye vagrants of the ſky! your wings extend, 

Or where the ſuns ariſe, or where deſcend ; | 
To right, to left, unheeded take your way, 

While I the dictates of high heav'n obey. | 


__—_——_— 
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Tray and her ſons may find a gen' ral grave, 


My javelin can revenge ſo baſe a part, 


{ 7ove breathes a whirlwind from the hills of Ide, 
And gives great Hector the predeſtin'd day. 


In vain the mounds and maſſy beams defend, 


thunders of the fav'ring God, 1 


The bold Ajaces fly from tow'r to tow'r, 


Without a ſign, his ſword the brave man draws, 
And aſks no omen but his country's cauſe.+ 

But why ſhould'ſt thou ſuſpect the war's ſucceſs ? 
None fears it more, as none promotes it leſs : 
Though all our chicfs amid yon ſhips expire, 
Truſt thy own cowardice to *ſcape their fire. 


But thou can'R live, for thou can'ſt be a ſlave. 
Yet ſhould the fears that wary mind fuggeſts 
Spread their cold poifon through our ſoldiers breaſts, 


And free the ſoul that quivers in thy heart. 
Furious he ſpoke, and rufhing to the wall, 
Calls on his hoſt ; his hoſt obey the call ; 
With ardour follow where their leader flies : 
Redoubling clamours thunder in the ſkies. 


And drifts of duſt the clouded navy hide: 
He fills the Greeks with terror and diſmay, 


Strong in themſelves, but ſtrongor in their aid, 
Cloſe to the works their rigid fiege they laid. 


While theſe they undermine, and thoſe they rend; 
Upheave the piles that prop the ſolid wall; 

And heaps on heaps the ſmoaky ruins fall. 

Greece on her rampart ſtands the fierce alarms ; 
The crouded bulwarks blaze with waving arms, 
Shield touching ſhield, a long-refulgent row ; 
Whence hiſſing darts, inceſſant, rain below. 


And rouze, with flame divine, the Grecian pow'r, 
The gen'rous impulſe ev'ry Greek obeys ; 
Threats urge the fearful, and the valiant, praiſe. 
Fellows 


NOTES. 
walls in imagination, and conſequently the advice 
of Polydamas was ſure to meet with a bad recep- 
tion. He therefore ſoftens every expreſſion, and 
endeavours to flatter Hector into an aſſent; and 
though he is aſſured he gives a true interpretation 
of the prodigy, he ſeems to be diffident : but that 
his perſonated diſtruſt may not prejudice the in- 
terpretation) he concludes with a plain declaration 
of his opinion, and tells him that what he delivers 
is not conjecture, but ſcience, and appeals for the 
truth of it to the augurs of the army. 

This ſpeech of Hector's is full of ſpirit : his 
valour is greater than the {kill of Polydamas, and he 
1s not to be argued intoa retreat. 

+ There is ſomething very heroic in theſe two 
laſt lines. And if any thing can add to the beauty 
of it, it is in being ſo well adapted to the character 
of him who ſpeaks it, who is every where deſcribed 
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NOTE Ss. ; 
as a great lover of his country. It may ſeem at the 
firft view that Hector uſes Polydamas with too much 
ſeverity in the concluſion of his ſpeech : but he will 
be ſufficiently juſtified, if we conſider that the inter- 
pretation of the omen given by Polydamas might 
have diſcouraged the army; and this makes it neceſ- 
ſary for him to decry the prediction, and infinuate 
that the advice proceeded not from his ſkill but his 
cowardice, _ 

{ It is worth our notice to obſerve how the leaſt 
circumſtance grows in the hand of a great poet, In 
this battle it is ſuppoſed that the Trojans had got the 
advantage of the wind of the Greciant, ſo that 2 
cloud of duſt was blown upon their army : this gave 
room for the fiction of Hemer, which ſuppoſes that 
"ove, or the air, raiſed the duſt, and drove it in the 
face of the Grecians, | 
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Fellows in arms! whoſe deeds are known to fame, 
And you whole ardour hopes an equal name ! 
Since not alike endu'd with force or art, 

Behold a day when each may act his part! 

A day to fire the brave, and warm the cold, 

To gain new glories, or avgment the old. 

Urge thoſe who ſtand, and thoſe who faint excite ; 
Drown Heg&eor's vaunts in loud exborts of fight; 
Conqueſt, not ſafety, fill the thoughts of all ; 
Seek not your fleet, but ſally from the wall; 

So Joe once more may drive their routed train, 
And Troy lie trembling in her walls again. 

Their ardour kindles all the Grecian pow'rs; 
And now the {tones deſcend in heavier ſhow'rs. 
As when high ove his ſharp artillery forms, 

And opes his cloudy magazine of ſtorms; 

In winter's bleak, uncomfortable reign, 

A ſnowy inundation hides the plain; 

He ſtills the winds, and bids the ſkies to fleep ; 
Then pours the ſilent tempeſt, thick, and deep: 
And firſt the mountain-tops are cover'd o'er, 
Then the green fields, and then the fandy ſhore ; 
Bent with the weight the nodding woods are ſeen, 
And one bright waſte hides all-the works of men : 
The circling ſeas alone abſorbing all, 

Drink the diſſolving fleeces as they fall. 

So from each ſide increas'd the ſtony rain, 

And the white ruin riſes o'er the plain. 

Thus god-like Hector and his troops contend 
To force the ramparts, and the gates to rend ; 
Nor Troy could conquer, nor the Greeks would yield, 
Till great Sarpedon tow'r'd amid the field ;* 

For mighty Fove inſj-ir'd with martial flame 
His matchleſs ſon, and urg'd him on to fame. 
In arms he ſhines, conſpicuous from afar, 
And bears aloft his ample ſhield in air; 


Within whoſe orb the thick bull-hides were roll'd, 
Pond'rous with braſs, and bound with ductile gold: 
And while two pointed javelins arm his hands, 
Majeſtic moves along, and leads his Lycian bands. 

So preſs'd with hunger, from the mountain's brow 
Deſcends a lion on the flocks below; 

So ſtalks the lordly ſavage o'cr the plain, 

In ſullen majeſty, and ſtern diſdain : 

In vain loud maſtives bay him from afar, 

And ſhepherds gall him with an iron war ; 
Regardleſs, furious, he purſues his way; 

He foams, he roars, he rends the panting prey. 

Reſolv'd alike, divine Sarpeden glows 
With gen'rous rage that drives him on the foes, 
He views the tow'rs, and medlitates their fall, 

To (ure deſtruction dooms th' aſpiring wall; 
Then caſting on his friend an ardent look, 
Fir'd with the thirlt of glory, thus he ſpoke. 

Why boaſt we, Glaucus! our extended reign, . 
Where Xanthus* ſtreams ennch the Lycian plain, 
Our num'rous herds that range the fruitful field, 
And hills where vines their purple harvelt yield, 
Our foaming bowls with purer nectar crown'd, 
Our feaſts enhanc'd with muſic's ſprightly ſound ? 
Why on thoſe ſhores are we with joy ſurvey'd, 
Admir'd as heroes, and as Gods obey'd? 
Unleſs great acts ſuperior merit prove, 

And vindicate the bounteous pow'rs above. 

'T is our's, the dignity they give, to grace; 

The firſt in valour, as the firſt in place. 

That when with wond'ring eyes our martial bands 

Behold our deeds tranſcending our commands, 

Such, they may cry, deſerve the ſov'reign ſtate, 

Whom thoſe that envy, dare not imitate! 

Could all our care elude the gloomy grave, 

Which claims no leſs the fearful than the brave, 
For 


N O T E:8: 

*The poet here uſhers in Sarpedin with abun- 
dance of pomp : he forces him upon the obſervation 
of the reader by the greatneſs of the deſcription, and 
raiſes our expectations of him, intending to make 
him perform many remarkable actions in the ſequel 
of the poem, and become worthy to fall by the hand 
of Patraclus. 

+ This compariſcn very nauch reſembles that of 
the prophet ſarah, chap. xxxi. 4, where God him- 
ſelf is compared to a lion: - Like as the lion, and 
the young 2 roaring on his prey, when a multi- 
tude of ſhepherds is called forth againſt him, he will 
not be afraid of their voice, nor abaſe himſelf for 
the noife of them: ſo ſhall the Lord of hoſts come 
down that he may fight upon mount Sion.“ 

+ In former times kings were looked upon as th 

No. 9. a 


r. 


generals of armies, who to return the honours that 
were done them, were obliged to expoſe themſelves 
firſt in the battle, and be an example to their ſol- 


diers. Upon this Sarpedon grounds his, diſcourſe, 
which is full of generolity and nobleneſs. We are, 
ſays he, honoured like Gods; and what can be 
more unjuſt, than not to behave ourſelves like men ? 
he ought to be ſuperior in virtue, who is ſuperioc 
in dignity, What ſtrength is there, and what great- 
neſs in that thought ! -it includes juſtice, gratitude, 
and magnanimity ; juſtice, in that he ſcorns to en- 
joy what he does not merit; gratitude, becauſe he 
would endeavour to recompence his obligations to 
his ſubjects; and magnanimity, in that he deſpiſes 
death, and thinks of nothing but glory. 
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For luſt of fame I ſhould not vainly dare“ 
In fighting ſields, nor urge thy ſoul to war. 
But ſince, alas ! ignoble age mult come, 
Diſeaſe, and death's inexorable doom; 

The life which others pay, let us beſt ow, 

And give to fame what we to nature owe; 
Brave though we fall, and honour'd if we live, 
Or let us.glory gain, or-glory give! 

He fail; his words the lift 'ning chief inſpire 
With equal warmth, and rouze the warrior's fire; 
The troops purſue their leaders with 1 | 
Ruſh to the foe, and claim the promis'd fight. 
Meneſtheus from on high the ſtorm beheld, 
'Threat'ning the fort, and black*ning in the field; 
Around the walls he gaz d, to view from far 
What aid appear'd t' avert th* approaching war, 

And ſaw where Teucer with th' Ajaces ſtood, 

Of fight inſatiate, prodigal of blood. 

In vain he calls; the din of helms and ſhields 

Rings to the ſkies, and echoes through the fields, 

The brazen hinges fly, the walls reſound, 

Heav'n trembles, roar the mountains, thunders all 
the ground. 

Then thus to Thois :-—Hence with ſpeed, (he ſaid) 
And urge the bold Ajaces to our aid; 

Their ſtrength, united, beſt may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war : 
Hither the Lycian princes bend their courſe, 
The beſt and braveſt of the hoſtile force. 
But if too fiercely there the foes contend, 
Let Telaman, at leaſt, our tow'rs defend, 
And Teucer haſte with Jus unerring bow, 
To ſhare the danger, and repel the foe. 

Swift as the word, the herald ſpe:ds along 
The lofty ramparts, through the martial throng ; 
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And finds the heroes bath'd in ſweat and gore, 
Oppos'd in combat on the duſty ſhore. 

Ye valiant leaders of our warlike bends ! 
Your aid (ſaid Thi Peteus ſon demands, 
Your ſtrength, united, beſt may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 

T hither the Lycian princes bend their courſe, 
The beſt and braveſt of the hoſtile force. 
But if too fireely, here, the foes contend, 

At leaſt, let Telamon thoſe tow'rs defend, 
And Teucer haſte with his unerring bow, 

To ſhare the danger, and repel the foe. 

Strait to the fort great Ajax turn'd his care, 
And thus beſpoke his brothers of the war. 
Now valiant Lycomede! exert your might, 

And brave Oileus, prove your force in fight: , 
To you] truſt the fortune of the field, 

Till by this arm the foe ſhall be repell'd; 

That done, expect me to compleat the day 
Then, with his ſev'nfold ſhield, he ſtrode away. 


With equal ſteps bold Teucer preſs'd the ſhore, 


Whoſe fatal bow the ſtrong Pandien bore. + 

High on the walls appear'd the Lycian pow'rs, 
Like ſome black tempeſt gath'ringroundthe tow'rs; 
The Greeks, oppreſs'd, their utmoſt force unite, 
Prepar'd to labour in th* unequal fight; : 
The wgr.renews, mix'd ſhouts and groans ariſe ; 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, and thickens in the 

ſkies. 

Fierce Ajax firſt th' advancing hoſt invades, 
And ſends the brave Zpicles to the ſhades ; 
Sarpedon's friend; a-crofs the warrior's way, 
Rent from tlie walls a rocky fragment lay: 2 
In modern ages not the ſtrongeſt ſwatn || 
Could heave th* unwieldy burthen from the plain. 


He 


N O T ES. 

There is not a more forcible argument than 
this, to make men contemn dangers, and ſeek glory 
by brave actions. Immortality with eternal youth, 
is certainly preferable to glory purchaſed with the 
loſs of life; but glory is certainly better than an 
ignominious life; which at laſt, though perhaps 
late; mult end. It is ordained that all men hall 


die, nor can our eſcaping danger ſecure us immor- 


tality ; it can only give us a longer continuance in 
diſgrace, and even that continuance will be but 
ſhort, thongh the infamy everlaſting. This is in- 
conteſtable, and whoever weighs his actions in theſe 
ſcales, can never heſitate in his choice: but what 


is moſt worthy of remark, is, that Homer does not. 


it this in the mouth of an ordinary perſon, but 
aſcribes it to the ſon of Jupiter. | 
+ It is remarkable that Teucer, who is excellent 


— 


La 

but has it borne after him by Pandion: we thought it 
not improper to take notice of this, by reaſon of it's 
unuſualneſs. It may be ſuppoſed that Teurer had 
changed his arms in this fight, and complied with 
the exigencies of this battle, which was about the 
wall; he might judge that ſome other weapon might 
be more neceſſary upon this occaſion, and therefore 
committed his bow to the care of Pandten. 

t In this book both Ajax and Hector are deſ- 
cribed throwing ſtones of a prodigious ſize. But 
the poet, who loves to give the preference to his 
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for his fall in archery, does not carry his own bow, 
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countrymen, relates the ation much to the ad- 
vantage of Ajzx: Ajax, by his natural ſtrength, per- 
forms what HeFor could not do without the aſſiſ- 
tance of Jupiter. LE 

The difference which our author makes be- 
tween the heroes of his poem, and the men of his 
age, is ſo great, that ſome have made uſe of it as an 
argument 
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He pois'd, and ſwung it round; then toſs'd on high, 

It flew with force, and labour'd up the ſky ; 

Full on the Lycian's helmet thund'ring down, 

The pond'rous ruin cruſh'd his batter'd crown. 

As ſkilful divers from ſome airy ſteep, 

Headlong deſcend, and ſhoot into the deep, 

So falls Epicles; then in groans expires, 

And murm'ring to the ſhades the ſoul retires. 
While to the ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 

From Teucer's hand a winged arrow flew ; 

The bearded ſhaft the deſtin'd paſſage found, 

And on his naked arm inflicts a wound. 

The chief, who fear'd ſome foe's inſulting boaſt 

Might ſtop the progreſs of his warlike hoſt, 

Conceal'd the wound, and leaping from his height, 

Retir'd reluctant from th' unfiniſh'd fight. 

Divine Sarpedan with regret beheld 

Diſabled Glaucus flowly quit the field; 

His beating breaſt with gen'rous ardour glows, 

He ſprings to fight, and flies upon the foes. 

Alcmaon firſt was doom'd his force to feel; 

Deep in his breaſt he plung'd the pointed ſteel; 

Then, trom the yawning wound with fury tore 

The ſpear, purſu'd by guſhing ſtreams of gore; 

Down ſinks the warrior with a thund'ring ſound, 

His brazen armour rings againſt the ground. 
Swift to the battlement the victor flies,* 

Tugs with full force, and ev*ry nerve applies; 

It ſhakes ; the pond'rous ſtones disjointed yield; 

The rolling ruins ſmoak along the field. f 

A mighty breach appears; the walls lie bare; 

And, like a deluge, ruſhes in the war. 

At once bold Teucer draws the twanging bow, 

And Ajax ſends his javelin at the foe ; 


— 
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Fix'd in his belt the feather'd weapon ſtood, 
And through his buckler drove the trembling wood, 
But u was preſent in the dire debate, 

To thield his offspring, and avert his fate. 

The prince gave back, not meditating flight, 

But urging vengeance, and ſeverer fight; 

Then rais'd n. 

His fainting ſquadrons to new fury warms. 

O where, ye Lyctans! is the ſtrength you boaſt ? 
Your former fame, and ancient virtue loſt ! 

The breach lies open, but your chief in vain 
Attempts alone the guarded paſs to gain: 

Unite, and ſoon that hoſtile fleet ſhall fall; 

The force of pow'rful union conquers all. 

This juſt rebuke inflam'd the Lycian crew, 

They join, they thicken, and th' aſſault renew; 
Unmov'd th* unbody'd Greeks their fury dare, 

And fix*d ſupport the weight of all the war; 

Nor could the Greeks repel the Lycian pow'rs, 

Nor the bold Lycians force the Grecian tow'rs. 

As on the eonfines of adjoining grounds, f 
Lo ſtubborn ſwains with blows diſpute their bounds; 
They tug, they ſweat; but neither gain, nor yield, 
One foot, one inch, of the contended field: 

Thus obſtinate to death, they fight, they fall ; 

Nor theſe can keep, nor thoſe can win the wall. 
Their manly a 5 are pierc'd with many a wound, 
Loud ſtrokes are heard, and rattling arms reſound, 
The copious ſlaughter covers all the ſhore, 

And the high ramparts drop with human gore. 

As when two ſcales are charg'd with doubtful loads, 4 
From ſide to ſide the trembſing balance nods, 
(While ſome laborious matron, juſt and poor, 
With nice exactneſs weighs her woolly ſtore) 

| | Till 


hope, and fir'd with glory's charms, 


NOTE s. 

argument that Homer lived many ages after the war 
of Troy: but this argument does not ſeem to be of 
any weight; for ſuppoling Homer to have writ 
two hundred and fixty years after the deſtruction of 
Tray, this ſpace is long enough to make ſuch a 
change as he ſpeaks of; peace, luxury, or effemi- 
nacy would do it in a much leſs time. 


From what Sarpedon here performs, we may 


ou that this wall of the Greets was not higher 
than a tall man; from the great depth and breadth 
of it, as it is deſcribed juſt before, one might have 
concluded that it had been much higher: but it ap- 
pears to be otherwiſe from this paſſage; and con- 
fequently the thickneſs of the wall was anſwerable 
to the wideneſs of the ditch. 

+ This ſimile is wonderfully proper; it has one 
circumſtance that is ſeldom to be found in Homer's 
alluſions; it correſponds. in every point with the 


N © TE 8. 
ſubject it was intended to illuſtrate; the meaſures 
of the two neighbours repreſent the ſpears of the 
combatants : the confines of the field, ſhew that the) 
engaged hand to hand; and the wall which divides 


the armies, gives us a lively idea of tlie large ſtones 


that were fixed to determine the bounds of adjoining 

helds. | 
} This compariſon is excellent on account of it's 
juſinefs ; for there is nothing that better repreſents an 
exact equality than a balance? but Homer was par- 
ticularly exact, in having neither deſcribed a woman 
of wealth and condition, for ſuch a one is never very 
exact, not valuing a ſmall inequality; nor a flave, 
for ſuch a one is ever regardleſ, of a maiter's intereſt: 
but he ſpeaks of a poor woman that gains her live- 
lihood by her labour, who is at the fame time juſt 
and honeſt ; for ſhe will neither defraud others nor 
be defrauded herſelf. She therefore takes care that 
the 
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Till pois'd aloft, the reſting beam ſuſpends 
Each equal weight; nor this, nor that, deſcends. 

So ſtood the war, till Hefor's matchleſs might 

With fates prevailing, turn'd the ſcale of fight. 
Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls he flies, 

And fires his hoſt with loud-repeated cries. 

Advance, ye Trans!“ lend your valiant hands, 

Haſte to the fleet, and toſs the blazing brands ! | 
They hear, they run; and gath'ring at his call, 
Ralf ſcaling engines, and aſcend the wall: 

Around the works a wood of glitt'ring ſpears 
Shoots'up, and all the riſing nolt appears. 

A pond'rous ſtone bold Heclar beav'd to throw, 
Pointed above, and rough and groſs below: 

Not two ſtrong men th? enormous weight could raiſe, 
Such men as live in theſe degen' rate days. 

Net this, as ealy as a{wain could bear 

The ſnowy fleece, he toſs'd, and ſhook in air: 

For Jeve upheld, and lighten'd of it's load 

Th” unwieldy rock, the labour of a God. 


; 
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'Fhus arm'd, before the folded gates he came, 
Of maſſy ſubſtance and ſtupendous frame; 
With iron bars and brazen hinges ſtrong, 
On lofty beams of ſolid timber hung. 5 
Then thund' ring thro'the planks, with forcetul ſway, 
Drives the arp rock; the ſolid beams give way, 
The folds are ſhatter'd; from the crackling door 
Leap the reſounding bars, the flying hinges roar. 
Now ruſhing in, the-furious chief appears, 
Gloomy as night! and ſhakes two ſhining ſpears: 
A dreadful gleam from his bright armour came, 
And from his eye-balls flaſh'd the living flame. 
He moves a God, reſiſtleſs in his EE —.— 
And ſeems a match for more than mortal force. 
Then pouring after through the gaping ſpace, 
A tide of Trojans flows, and fills. the * | 
he Greeks behold, they tremble; and they fly ; 
The ſhore is heapꝰd with death, and tumult rends the ſky. 


— 


NO 1 E 8. 
the ſcales he exactly of the ſame weight. It was an 
ancient tradition, (and is countenanced by the au- 
thor of Homer's lite aſcribed to He radius) that the 
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being himſelf the ſon of a woman who maintained 
herſelf by her own induſtry; he therefore, to extol 
her honeſtly, (a qualification very rare in poverty) 


poet drew this compariſon from his own family; 


* 


| gives her a place in his poem. 
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The THIRTEENTH BOOK of the ILIAD. 
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Tur rFourTH BATTLE CONTINUED, IN WHICH NEPTUNE ASSISTS THE GREIES : TRE Acts 
OF IDOMENEVS. 


Neptune, concerned for the boſs of the Grecians, upon ſeeing the fortification forced by Hector, (who had 
entered the gate near -the flation of the Ajaxes) aſſumes the ſhape of Calchas, and — thoſe heraes to 
oppaſe him : then in the form of one of the generals, encourages the other Greeks who had retired to their 
veſſels. The Ajaxes form their troops in à cliſe phalanx, and put a flop to Hector and the Trojans. 
Scueral deeds of valour are performed, Meriones lofing bis ſpear in the encounter, repairs to ſeek another 
at the tent of 1domeneus : thrs occaſions a. converſation between thoſe twa warriors, who return together 
to the battle. Idomeneus fignalizes his courage above the reſt ; he kills Othryoneus, Aſius, and Al- 
cathous : Deiphobus and ÆEncas march againſt him, and at length Idomeneus retires. Menelaus wounds 
Helenus, and kills Piſander. The Trojans are repulſed in the left wing; Hector ſtill keeps his ground 
againſt the Ajaxes, till being gauled by the Locrian flingers and archers, Polydamas adviſes to call a 
council of war: Hector approves his advice, but goes firſt to rally the Trojans ; upbraids Paris, rejoint 
Polydamas, meets Ajax again, and renews the attack. ; 

The eight and twentieth day ftill continues. The ſcene is between the Grecian wall and the ſea-ſhare. 


HEN now the T hund'rer on the ſea- beat coaſt 
Had fix'd great Hector and his conq'ring hoſt; 
He left them to the fates, in bloody fray 
To toil and ſtruggle through the well-fought day. 
Then turn'd to Thracia from the field of fight“ 
"Thoſe eyes, that fhed inſufferable light, 


To where the Adyſiant prove their martial force, 
And hardy Thracians tame the ſavage horſe ; 
And where the far-fam'd Hippemolgian ſtrays, 
Renown'd for juſtice and for length of days: 
Thrice happy race]! that, innocent of blood, 
From milk, innoxious, ſeek their ſimple food: 


NOTES. | 

* One might fancy at the firſt reading of this 
paſſage, that Hamer here turned aſide from the main 
view of his poem, in a vain oſtentation of learning, 
to amuſe himſelf with a foreign and unnecellary 
deſcription of the manners and cuſtoms of theſe 
nations, But we fhall find, upon better conſidera- 
tion, that 3 turning alide his eyes was ne- 
ceſſary to the conduct of the work, as it gives op- 


No. 9. 


Zove 
NOTE 8. 


portunity to Neptune to aſſiſt the Greeks, and thereby 
cauſes all the adventures of this book. 

+ There is much diſpute among the critics, 
which are the proper names, and which the epi: 
thets in theſe verſes. In this diverſity of opinions, 
we have choſen that which we thought would make 
the beſt figure in poetry. It is a beautiful and 


moral imagination, to 15158 that the long life of 
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Fove ſees delighted; and avoids the ſcene 

Of guilty Trey, of arms, and dying men: 

No aid, he deems, to either hoſt is givin, 

While his high law fuſpends the pow'rs of heav'n. 
Meantime the Monarch of the wat'ry main 

Obſery'd the Thund' rer, nor obſerv'd in vain, 

In Samethracia, on a mountain's brow, | 

W hoſe waving woods o'erhung the deeps below, 

He ſat ; and round him caſt his azure eyes, 

Where Ida miſty tops confus'dly riſe ; 

Below, fair Man's glitt'ring ſpires were ſeen ; 

The crouded ſhips, and ſable ſeas between. 

There, from the cryſtal chambers of the main 

Emerg d, he fat; and mourn'd his Argives ſlain, 

At Jon incens'd, with grief and fury ſtung, 

Prone down the rocky ſteep he ruſt'd along; 

Fierce as he 5 the lofty mountains nod,“ 5 


Reſulgent arms his mighty limbs infold, 
Immortal arms, of adamant and gold. 
He mounts the car, the golden ſcourge applies, 
He ſits ſuperior, and the chariot flies: 
His whirling wheels the glaſſy ſurface ſweep z 
Ph" enormous menſters rolling o'er the deep, | 
| Gambol around him on the watry way; 

And heavy whales in aukward meaſures play: 
The ſea ſubſiding ſpreads a level plain, 
Exults, and owns the monarch of the main; 
The parting waves before his courſers fly: 
The wond' ring waters leave his axle dry. 

Deep in the liquid regions lies a cave; 5 


Between where Tenedos the ſurges lave, 
And rocky Imbrus breaks the rolling wave: 
There the great ruler of the azure round 1 
Stopp'd his fwift chariot, and his ſeeds unbound, 
Fed with ambroſial herbage from his hand, 
And link' d their fetlocks with a golden band, 
| Infrangible, immortal; there they ſtay. 
The father of the floods purfues his way; 
| Where, like a tempeſt dark'ning heav'n around, 
Eternal frame-7 not sis d by mortal hands: Or fiery deluge that devours the ground. | 
This having react'd, his brais-hoof7d Reeds be reins, '} Th' impatient Trojans, in a gloomy throng, 
Fleet as the winds, and deck'd with golden manes. | Embattled roll'd, as Hlecter ruſh'd along. 2 
45% | B70Ss © +5 = ER en * 
the Hp pamoletarewas an effect of their ſimple diet, I if not tranſcends, what he has feigned before of the 
and a reward of their juſtice : and that the Supreme | paſſage of this God. We are told, that at four 
Being, diſpleaſed at the continued ſcenes of human ſteps he reached Zge, which 0 


a | ſuppoſing it meant 
violence and dienten, as it were recreated his eyes the town of that name in Eubœs, which lay the 


in contemplating the implicit of theſe people. It nigheſt to race) is hardly leſs than a degree at each 
is obſervable that the fame cuſtom of living on milk f ſtep. One may, from a view of the map, ima- 
is preſerved to this day by- the Tartars, who inhabit I gine him ſtriding* from promontory to promontory, 
the ſame country. OY | ſis örſt ſtep on mount Azhes, his ſecond on Pallene, 
* Longinus confeſſes himſelf wonderfully firuck | his third on Pelion, and his fourth in Eubœa. ; 
with the ſublimity of this 5 That critic, | 1 There were three places of this name which 
aſter having blamed the defects with which Hamer | were all ſacred to Neptune; an ifland in the gan 
draws the manners of his Gods, adds, that he has ] ſea, mentioned by Nicgſtratus, a town in Pelopon- 
much better fiicceeded in deferibing their figure I neſs, and another in Eubea. Homer is ſuppoſed 
and perſons. He owns that he often paints a God | in this paſſage to ſpeak of the laſt ; but the queſtion 
- ſuch as he is, in all his majeſty and grandeur, and | is put, why Neptune who ſtood upon a hill in 
without any mixture of mean and terreſtrial images; | Samothrace, inſtead of going on the left to Troy, 
of which $ produges this paſſage as'a remarkable turns tothe right, and takes a way contrary to that 
inſtance; and. one that had challenged the admira- | which leads to the army? This difficulty is ingeni- 
tion of all antiquity. The book of P/aims affords I ouſly ſolved, for Jupiter being now on mount Jada, 
us a deſcription of the like ſublime manner of ima- I with his eyes turned towards Thrace, Neptune could 
gery, which is parallel to this: „ 0 God, When not take the direct way from Samethrace to T r:y 
thou wenteſt forth before thy people, when thou | without being diſcovered by him; and therefore 
did{t march through the wilderneſs, the earth ſhook, | fetches this compaſs to conceal himſelf. 
the heavens dropped at the prefence of God, even 
Sinai itſelf was moved at the preſence of God, the | his. paſſage by water is yet more pompous than: that 
God of Ifrael!“ Pl. Ixviii. by land. The God driving through the ſeas, the 
+ This is a very grand imagination, and equals, | whales acknowledging him, and the waves rejoic- 
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The foreſts ſhake ! earth trembled as he trod, 
And felt the footſteps of th' immortal God. 
From realm to realm three ample ſtrides he took, + 
And, at the fourth, the diſtant Tem fhook. f 

Far in the bay his ſhining palace ſtands, 
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This deſcription of Neptune riſes upon us; 
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To the loud tumult ard the barb'rous cry, 
The heav'ns re- echo, and the thores reply; 
They vow deſtruction to the Grectan name, 
And in their hopes, the fleets already flame. 

But Neptune, riſing from the ſeas profound, 
The God whoſe earthquakes rock the ſolid ground, 
Now wears a mortal form; like Catchas ſeen, 

Such his loud voice, and fuch his manly mien; 
His ſhouts inceſſant ev'ry Greet inſpire, 
But moſt th* Ajaces, adding fire to fire. 

'Tis your's, O warriors, all our hopes to raiſe ; 
Oh recolle& your ancient worth and praiſe : 

Tis your's to fave us, if you ceaſe to fear; 

Flight, more than ſhameful, is deſtructive here. 

On other works though T7oy with fury fall, 

And pour her armies o'er our batter'd wall ; 

There, Greece has ſtrength 2: but this, this part o'er- 
thrown,* | 

Her ſtrength were vain ; I dread for you alone. 

Here Hector raves like the force of fire, 

Vaunts of his Gods, and call high Fove his fire. 

If yet ſome heav'nly pow'r your breaſt excite, +' 

Breathe in your hearts, and ſtring your arms to fight, 

Greece yet may hve, her threaten'd fleet maintain, 

And Hears force, and Fove's own aid, be vain. 

Then with his ſceptre that the deep controuls, 

He touch'd the chiefs, and ſteel'd their manly ſouls ; 
Strength, not their own, the touch divine imparts, 
rompts n limbs and ſwells their dating 
; hearts! 


4 


Then, as a falcon from the rocky height, 

Her quarry ſeen, impetuous at the ſight 

Forth-fpringing inſtant, darts herſelf from high, 

| Shoots on the wing, and ſkims along the ſky : 

Such, and fo fwift, the Pow'r of Ocean flew ; 

The wide horizon ſhut him from their view. 

- TY inſpiring God, Otteus' active font 

Perceiv'd the firſt, and thus to Telamon. 

Some God, my friend, ſome God in human form 

Fav'ring deſcends, and wills to ſtand the ſtorm. 
Not Calchas this, the venerable ſeer; 

Short as he turn'd, I faw the pow'r appear: 

I mark'd his parting, and the ſteps he trod ; 

His own bright evidence reveals a God. 

Ex'n now ſome energy divine I ſhare, 

And feem to walk on wings, and tread in air! 

With equal ardour (Telamon returns) 

My foul is kindled, and my boſom burns; 

| New riſing fpirits all my force alarm, 

Lift each impatient limb, and brace my arm. 

This ready arm, unthinking, ſhades the dart; 

The blood pours back, and fortifies my heart; 
Singly, methinks, yon tow'ring chief I meet, 
And ſtretch the dreadful Hector at my feet. 

Full of the God that urg'd their burning breaſt, 
The heroes thus their mutual warmth expreſs'd. 
Neptune meanwhile the routed Creeks inſpir d; 

ho breathleſs, pale, with length of labours tir'd, 
Pant in the fhips; while Try to conqueſt calls, 
And fwarms victorious o'er their yielding walls: 
| | | "rembling 


NOTES TO ad a 


ing and making way for their monarch, are full 
of that marvellous ſo natural to the imagination of 
our author. e, 

* What addreſs, and at the ſame time, what 
ſtrength is there in theſe words! Neptune tells the two 
Ajaces, that he is only afraid for their poſt, and 
that the Greeks will perith by that gate, fince it is 
Hector who aſſaults it: at every other quarter, the 
Trojans will be repulſed. It may therefore be pro- 
perly ſaid, that the Ajaces only are vanquiſhed, and 
that their defeat draws deſtruction upon all the 
Greets, We do not think that any thing better 
could be invented to animate; couragious men, and 
make them attempt even impoſſibilities. 

7 Here Neptune, conſidering how the Greeks were 
difrouraged by the knowledge that Jupiter affiſted 
HeSer, inſinuates, that notwithſtanding ' Hefeor's 
confidence in that aſſiſtance, yet the power of fome 
other God migbt countervail it on their part; 
wherein he alludes to his own aiding them, and 
ſeems not to doubt his ability of conteſting the 
point with ove himſelf. It is with the ſame con- 


* 


N ; | . 
| fidence he afterwards ſpeaks to Irit, of himſelf and 
bis power, when he refuſes to ſubmit to the order 
| of Jupiter in the fifteenth book. It muſt be an in- 
' centive to the Ajaces to hear thoſe who could ſtand 
' againſt Hector equalled, in this oblique, manner to 
the Gods themſelves, | 
I Ibe reaſon has been aſked, why the leſſer Ajax 
is the firſt to perceive the aſſiſtance of God ? and the 
ancient ſolution of this queſtion was very ingenious: 
they ſaid that the greater Ajax, being flow of ap- 
prehenſion, and naturally valiant, could not be ſen- 
: ible ſo ſoon of this acceſſion of ſtrength as the 
other, who immediately perceived it, as not owing 
' ſo much to his natural courage. . 
|| This opinion, that the majeſty of the Gods was 
ſuch that they could not be ſeen face to face by 
men, ſeems to have been generally received in moſt 
nations.  Spondanus obſerves, that it might be de- 
rived from ſacred truth, and founded upon what 
God fays to Moſes in Exodus, ch. XXxiit. '20, 23. 
% Man thall not ſee me and live: thou ſhalt fee 
my back parts, bit my face thou ſhalt not behold,” 
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Trembling before th' pending florm they lie, 
While tears of rage {tand burning in their eye, 


Greeee funk they thought, and this their fatal hour; 


But breathe new courage as they feel the pow! r. 

Teucer and Leitus firſt his words excite ; 

The flern Peneleus riſes to the fight; 

Thoas, Deipyrus, in arms renown'd, | 

And Merion next, th' impulſive fury found; 

Laſt Ne/tsr's ſon the ſame bold ardour takes, 

While thus the Ged the martial fire awakes. 
Oh laſting infamy, oh dire diſgrace * 

To chiefs of vig'rous youth, and manly race! 

I truſted in the Gods, and you, to ſee 

Brave Greece victorious, and her navy free: 

Ah no the glorious combat you difclaim, 

And ane black day clouds all her former fame. 

Heav'ns! what a prodigy theſe eyes ſurvey, 

Unſeen, unthought, till this amazing day 

Fly we at length from T7oy's oft-conquer'd bands? 

And falls our fleet by ſuch inglorious hands? 

A rout undiſciplin'd, a ſtraggling train, + 

Not born to glories of the duſty plain ; 

Like frighted fawns from hill to hill purſu'd, 

A prey to every ſavage of the wood; 

Shall theſe, ſo late who trembled at your name, 

Invade your camps, involve your ſhips in flame? 


"PI * 


A change ſo ſhameful, ſay wht cauſe has wrought ? 
The ſoldiers baſeneſs, or the general's fault? 

Fools! will ye perith for your leader's vice ? 

'The e u infamy, and life the price! 

Lis not your cauſe, Achilles injur'd fame: 
Another's is the crime, but your's the ſhame. 
Grant that our chief offend through rage or luſt, 
Muſt you be cowards, if your king's unjuſt? 
Prevent this evil, and your country ſave: 4. 


Small thought retrieves the ſpirits of the brave. 


Think, and ſubdue ! on daſtards dead to fame 

I waſte no anger, for they feel no ſhame : 

But you, the pride, the flow'r of all our hoſt, 

My heart weeps blood to ſee your glory loſt 

Nor deem this day, this battle, all you loſe ; 

A day more black, a fate more vile, enſues. 

Let each reflect, who prizes fame or breath, 

On endleſs infamy, on inſtant death. 

For lo! the fated time, th' appointed ſhore; 

Hark ! the gates burſt, the brazen barriers roar! 

Impetuous Hector thunders at the wall; 

The hour, the ſpot, to conquer, or to fall. f 
Theſe words the Grecians fainting hearts inſpire, 

And liſt' ning armies catch the godlike fire. | 

Fix'd at his poſt was each bold 4jax found, 145 

With well-rang'd ſquadrons ſtrongly circled round: 


NOTE Ss. 

* After Neptune in his former diſcourſe to the 
Ajaces, who yet maintained a retreating fight, had 
encouraged them to withſtand the 2 of the 
Trojans; he now addreſſes himſelf to thoſe, who 
having fled out of the battle, and retired to the 
ſhips, had given up all for loſt. "Theſe he en- 


deavoured to bring again to the engagement, by one | 


of the moſt noble and ſpirited ſpeeches in the 
whole Iliad. He repreſents that their preſent mi- 
ſerable condition was not to be imputed to their 
want of power, but to their want of reſolution. to 
withſtand the enemy, whom by experience they 
had often found unable to reſiſt them. But what 
is particularly artful, while he is endeavouring to 
prevail upon them, is, that he does not attribute 
their preſent dejection of mind to a cowardly ſpirit, 
but to a reſentment and indignation of their gene- 
ral's uſage of their favourite hero Achilles, With 
the ſame ſoftening art, he tells them, he ſcorns to 
ſpeak thus to cowards, but is only concerned for 
their miſhehaviour as they are the braveſt of the 
army, He then exhorts them for their own fake 
to avoid deſtruction, which would certainly be in- 
evitable, if for a moment longer they delayed to op- 
pole fo imminent a danger, | 

+ This line 1s tranſlated with alluſion to the 
want of military diſcipline among the Barbarians, 
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ſo often hinted at in Hamer. He is always op- 
2 to this, the exact and regular diſpoſition of 
is Greeks, and accordingly a few lines after, we 
are told that the Grecian phalanxes were ſuch, that 
Mars or Minerva could not have found a defect in 
ON. - | 
} This verſe in the original may be capable of, 
rowing another ſenſe to this effect: If it be 
your relentment of Agamemnon's uſage of Achilles, 
that withholds you from the battle, hat evil (viz. 
the diſſention of thoſe two chiets) may ſeen be re- 
medied, for the minds of good men are egſily calmed and. 
compoſed.” But upon conſidering. the whole con- 
text more attentively, the other explanation ap- 
peared the more natural and unforced, and we have 
accordingly followed it. 
| We muſt here take notice of an old ſtory, 
which, however groundleſs and idle it ſeems, is re- 
lated by Plutarch, Phileftratus, and others. © Ganictor 
the ſon of Amphidamas king of Eubœa, celebrating 
with all folemnity the funeral of his father, pro- 
claimed according to cuſtom ſeveral public games, 
among which was the prize for poetry, Hamer 
and Hied came to diſpute for it. After they had 
produced ſeveral pieces on either ſide, in all which 
the audience declared for Homer, Pamdes, the bre 
ther of the deceaſed, who ſat as one of the judges, 
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So cloſe their order, fo diſpos'd their fight, * 

As Pallas ſelf might view with fix'd delight: 

Or had the God of war inclin'd his eyes, 

The God of war had own'd a juſt ſurprize. 

A choſen phalanx, firm, reſolv'd as fate, + 

Deſcending Hector and his battle wait. 

An iron ſcene gleams dreadful o'er the fields, 

Armour in armour lock'd, and ſhields in ſhields, 

Spears lean on ſpears, on targets targets throng, 
elms ſtuck to helms, and man drove man along, 

The floating plumes unnumber'd wave above, 

As when an earthquake ſtirs the nodding grove; 

And levell'd at the ſkies with pointing rays, 

Their brandiſh'd lances at och motion blaze. 
Thus breathing death, in terrible array, 

The cloſe-compacted legions urg'd their way: 

Fierce they drove on, impatient to deſtroy ; 

Troy charg'd the firlt, and Hector firſt of Troy. 


As from ſome mountain's craggy forehead torn, } 
A rock's round fraginent flies, with fury borne, 
Sears from the ubborn ſtone a torrent rends) 
recipitate the pond'rous mals deſcends: 
From _ to ſteep the rolling ruin bounds; 
At ev'ry thock the crackling wood reſounds; 
Still gath'ring force, it ſmoaks; and, urg'd amain, 
Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, impetuous to the 
lain: 
There {tops — So Heer. 
rov'd 
Reſiſtlels when he rag' d, and when he ſtopt, unmov'd, 
On him the war is bent, the darts are ſhed, 
And all their faulchions wave around his head: 
Repuls'd he ſlands, nor from his ſtand retires; 
But with repeated ſhouts his army fires. 
Tryans! be firm; this arm ſhall make your way 
Through yon ſquare body, and that black array: 
Stand, 


"Their whole force he 
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ordered each of the contending poets to recite that 
part of his works which he eſteemed the belt. 
Hefizd repeated thoſe lines which make the begin- 
ning of the ſecond book. Homer anſwered with 
the verſes which follow. here: but the prince pre- 
ferring the peaceful ſubject of Heſiod to the martial 
one of Homer, contrary to the expectation of all, 
adjudged the prize to Hefiod.” The commentators 
upon this occaſion are very: rhetorical, and univer- 
ſally exelaim againſt fo crying a piece of injuſtice: 
all the hardeſt names which learning can. furnith, 
are very liberally beſtowed upon poor Panides. Spon- 
danus is mighty ſmart, calls him Midas, takes him 
by the ear, and aſks the dead prince as many inſult- 
ing queſtions, as any of his author's own heroes 
eould have done. Dacter with all gravity tells us, 
that poſterity proved a more equitable judge than 
Panides. And if we had not told this tale in our 
turn, we muſt have incurred the cenſure of all the 
ichool-maſters in the nation. | 

* When Homer retouches the fame ſubjeR, he 
has always the art to riſe in his ideas above what he 
_ faid before, We {hal} find an inſtance of it in this 
place; if we compare this manner of commending 
the exact diſcipline of an army, with what he had 
made uſe of on the ſame occaſion at the end of the 
fourth Iliad. There it is ſaid, that the moſt ex- 
perienced warrior could not have reprehended any 
thing, had he been led by Pallas through the battle; 
but he carries it farther, in aſſirming that Pallas and 
the God of war themſelves muſt have admired this 
diſpoſition of the Grecian forces. 5 

+ Hamer in theſe lines has given us a deſcription 


of the ancient phalanx, which conſiſted of ſeveral 
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ranks of men clofely ranged in this order. The 
firſt line ſtood with their ſpears levelled direct ly 
forward ; the ſecond rank being armed with ſpears. 


| two cubits longer, levelled them likewiſe forward 


through the interſtices of the firſt ; and the third in 
the ſame manner held forth their fpears yet longer 
through the two former ranks ; ſo that the points of 
the ſpears of three ranks terminated in one line. 
All the other ranks ſtood with their ſpears erected 


in readineſs to advance, and fill the vacant places 


of ſuch as fell. This phalanx was only fit for a 
body of men acting on the defenſive, but improper 
for the attack: and accordingly Homer here only 
deſcribes the Greeks ordering their battle in this 
manger, when they had no other view but to ſtand 
their ground againſt the furious affault of the ro- 
jans, This manner of ordering the phalanx was 
afterwards introduced among the Spartans by Lycur- 
gus, among the Argives by Lyſander, _— the 
Thebans by Epaminendas, and among the Maceds- 
nians by Charidenus. . ä 

This is one of the nobleſt ſimilies in all Homer, 
and the moſt juſtiy 5 in it's circum- 
ſtances to the thing deſcribed. The furious deſcent 
of Hector from the wall repreſented by a ſtone that 
flies from the top of a rock, the hero puſhed on by 
the ſuperior force of Jupiter, as the ſtone driven by 
a torrent; the ruins of the wall falling after him, 
all things yielding before him, the clamour and 
tumult around him, all imaged in the violent 
bounding and 7 of the ſtone, the crackling of 
the woods, the 
irreſiſtibility, and the augmentation of force in it's 


progreſs; all theſe points of likeneſs make but the 


W w firſt 


ock, the noiſe, the rapidity, the 
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Stand, and my ſpear ſhall rout their ſcatt'ring pow'r, 
Strong as they ſeem, embattled like a tow'r. 
For he that Funs's heav'nly boſom warms, 
The firſt of Gods, this day inſpires our arms. 
He faid, and rouz'd the ſoul in ev'ry breaſt ; 
Urg'd with deſire of fame, beyond the reſt, 
Forth march'd Deiphobus ; but marching, held 
Before his wary ſteps, his ample ſhield. 
Bold Aerion aim'd a ſtroke (nor aim'd it wide) 
The glitt'ring javelin pierc'd the tough bull-hide ; 
But pierc d not through: unfaithful to his band, 
The point broke hort, and ſparkled in the ſand, 
The Trajan warrior, touch'd with timely fear, 
On the rais'd orb todiſtance bore the ſpear : 
The Greeks retreating mourn'd his fruſtrate blow, 
And curs'd the treach' rous lance that ſpar d a foe ; 
Then to the ſhips with furly ſpeed he went, 
To ſeek a ſurer javelin in his tent. 
Meanwhile with riſing rage the battle glows, 
»The tumult thickens, and the clamour grows. 
By Teucer's arm the warlike {mibrins bleeds, 
The ſon of Mentor, rich in gen'rous Reeds. 
Ere yet to Troy the ſons of Grate were led, 
In fair Padæus verdant paſtures bred, | 
The youth had dyelt; remote from war's alarms, 
And bleſs'd in bright Mede/ica/te's arms: 
(This nympb, the fruit of Hriam's raviſh'd joy, 
Ally'd che warrior to the houſe of Trey.) 
To Troy, when glory call'd his arms, he came, 
And march'd the braveſt of her chiefs in fame: 
ith Priam's ſons, a guardian of the throne, 
He liv'd, belov'd and honour'd as his own. 
Him Teucer pierc'd between the throat and ear: 
He groans beneath the Telamonian ſpear. 
As Tom ſome far · ſeen mountain's airy crown, 
Subdu'd by ſteel, a tall aſh tumbles down, 
And foils it's verdant treſſes on the ground: 
So falls the youth; his arms the fall reſound. 


* 


Then Teucer ruſhing to deſpoil the dead, 
From Hector's hand a ſhining javelin fled : - 
He ſaw, and ſhun'd the death; the forceful dart 
Sung on, and pierc'd Amphimachus his heart, 
Cteatus* fon, of Neptune s forceful line; 


Vain was his courage, and his race divine! 
Proſtrate he falls; his clanging arms reſound, 


And his broad buckler thunders on the ground. 
Lo ſeize his beamy helm the vigor fles, 
And juſt had faſten'd on the dazzling prize, 


+ When Ajax manly arm a javelin flung ; 


Full on the ſhield's round: boſs the weapon rung ; 
He felt the ſhock; nor more was doom d to feel, 
Secure in mail, and ſheath'd in ſhining ſteel, 
Repuls'd he yields; the victor Greeks obtain 
The ſpoil conteſted, and bear off the flain. 


Between the leaders of th' Athenian line, 
4 (S::chims the brave, Meneftheus the divine,) 
; — . Amphimachus, ſad object! lies 


Imbrius remains the fierce Xjaces* prize. 
As two. grim lions bear acroſs the lawn, 
Snatch'd from devouring hounds, a laughter d fan, 


In their fell jaws high-liſting through the wood, 
And ſprinkling all the ſhrubs with drops of blood; 
So theſe the chief: great Ajax from the dead 
Strips his bright arms, Oileus lops his head. 

I Lolsd like a ball, and whirl'd in air away, 

1 At Hector's feet the goary viſage lay. 


The Cod eee 


: And pierc'd with ſorrow for his “ grandſon {lain, 
1 Inſpires the Grecian hearts, confirms their hands, 
And breathes deſtruction on the Trajan bands. 


Swift as a whirlwind ruſhing to the fleet, 

He finds the lance-fam'd Idamen of Crete; 

His penſive brow the gen'rous.care expreſt 

With which a wounded ſoldier touch'd his breaſt, 

Whom in the chance of war a javelin tore, 

And his ſad comrades from the battle bore; 5 
im 
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firſt part of this admirable ſimile. Then the ſud- 


den ſtop of the ſtone when it comes to the plain, 
as if Hector at the phalanx of the Ajaces (alluding 
alſo to the natural ſituation of the ground, Hector 
ruſhing down the declivity of the ſhore, and bein 

ſtopped on the level of the ſea:) and laſtly, the im- 
mobility of both When ſo ſtopp-d, the enemy being 


as unable to move him back, as he to get forward: 
this laſt branch of the compariſon is the happieſt in 
the world, and though not hitherto obſerved, is. 


what in our opinion 
and force of it. 
* Amphimachus. 
5 


makes the principal beauty 


1 


N O T E S. 

+ Jdomeneus appears at large in this book, whoſe 
character is ſuch as we ſee pretty often in common 
life: a perſon of the firſt rank, ſufficient enough of 
his high birth, growing into years, conſcious of his 
decline of ſtrength and active qualities; and there- 
fore endeavouring to make it up to himſelf in 
dignity, and to preſerve the veneration of others. 
The true picture of a ſtiff old ſoldier, not willing 
to loſe any of the reputation he has . yet 
not inconfiderate in danger; and by the ſenſe of his 
age, and by his experience in battle, become too 
cautious to engage with any great odds againſt him: 
very careful and tender of his ſoldiers, _ 
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Him to the ſurgeons of the camp he ſent ; “ | Who ſeeks ignobly in his 2 to ſtay, M0 
That office paid, he ifſu'd from his tent, Nor dares to combat on this ſ1gnal day! | 1 
Fierce for the fight : to him the God begun, For this, behold ! in horrid arms I ſhine, =_ 
In Thoas voice, Andremon's valiant ſon, And urge thy ſoul to rival acts with mine; —_— 
Who rul'd where Calyden's white rocks ariſe, Together let us battle on the plain; _—_ 


And Pleuron's chalky cliffs emblaze the ſkies. 
Where's now th' imperious vaunt, thedaring boaſt 
Of Greece victorious, and proud Lien loſt ? 
To whom theking. On Greece no blame be thrown, 
Arms are her trade, and war is all her own. 
Her hardy heroes from the well-fought plains 
Nor fear with-holds, nor ſhameful floth detains. 
»Tis heav'n, alas! and Jove's all-pow'rful doom, 
That far, far diſtant from our native home 
Wills us to fall, inglorious ! O my friend! 
Once foremoſt in the fight, (till prone to lend 
Or arms, or counſels; now perform thy beſt, 
And what thou canſt not ſingly, urge the reſt. 
Thus he; and thus the God, whole force can make 
The ſolid globe's eternal baſis ſhake. 
Ah! never may he ſee his native land, 
But feed the vultures on this hateful ſtrand, 


| 


mm 


Two, not the worſt ; nor ev'n this ſuccour yain : 

Not vain the weakeſt, if their force unite ; 

But our's, the braveſt have confeſs'd in fight. 
This ſaid, he ruſhes where the combat burns; 

Swift to his tent the Cretan king returns. 

From thence, two javelins glitt'ring in his hand, 

And clad in arms that lighten'd all the ſtrand, 

Fierce on the foe th* impetuous hero drove; 

Like lightning burſting from the arm of e, 

Which to pale man the wrath of heav'n declares, 

Or terrifies th' offending world with wars; 

In ſtreamy ſparkles, kindling all the ſkies, 

From pole to pole the trail of glory flies; 

Thus his bright armour o'er the dazzled throng 

Gleam'd dreadful, as the monarch flaſh'd along. 
Him, near his tent, Meriones attends ; 

Whom thus he queltions: Ever beſt of friends! 

O ſay, 


NOTES. 
had commanded fo long, that they were become 
old acquaintance ; (ſo that it was with great judg- 
ment Homer choſe to introduce him here, in per- 
forming a kind office to one of them who was 
wounded.) Talkative upon ſubjects of war, as 
afraid that others might loſe the memory of what 
he had done in better days, of which the long con- 
verſation with Meriones, and Ajax's reproach to 
him in book 23, of the Iliad, are ſufficient 
proofs. One may obſerve ſome ſtrokes of lordli- 
neſs and ſtate in his character: that reſpe& Aga- 
memnon ſeems careful to treat him with, and the 
particular diſtinctions ſhewn him at table, are men- 
tioned in a manner that inſinuates they were points 
upon which this prince not a little inſiſted, book 4. 

he vaunting of his family in this book, together 
with his ſarcaſins and contemptuous railleries on his 
dead enemies, ſavour of the ſame turn of mind. 
And it ſeems there was among the ancients a tra- 
dition of Idomeneus, which ſtrengthens this conjec- 
ture of his pride: for we find in the Heroics of 
Philgſtratus, that before he would come to the Tyu- 
Jan war, he demanded a ſhare in the ſovereign com- 
mand with Agamemnon himfelf. We muſt, upon 
this occaſion, make an obſervation once for all, 
which will be applicable to many paſſages in Homer, 
and afford a ſolution of many difficulties. It is, 
that our author drew ſeveral of his characters with 
an eye to the hiſtories then known of famous per- 
ſons, or the tradition that paſt in thoſe times. One 
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cannot believe otherwiſe of a poet, who appears ſo 
nicely exact in obſerving all the cuſtoms of the age 
he deſcribed ; nor can we imagine the infinite num- 
ber of minute circumſtances relating to particular 
perſons, which we meet with every where in his 
poem, could poſſibly have been invented purely as 
ornaments to it. This reflection will account for 
a hundred ſeeming oddneſſes, not only in the 
characters, but in the ſpeeches of the Iliad: for as no 
author is more true than Homer to the character of 
the perfon he introduces ſpeaking, ſo no'one more 
often ſuits his oratory to the character of the perſon 
ſpoken to. Many of theſe beauties muſt needs be 
loſt-to us, yet this ſuppoſition will give a new light 
to ſeveral particulars. For inſtance, the ſpeech we 
have been mentioning of Agamemnon to {domeneus 
in the fourth book, wherein he puts this hero an 
mind of the magnificent entertainments he had 
given him, becomes in this view much leſs odd and 
ſurprizing. Or who can tell but it had ſome allu- 
ſion to the manners of the Cretans whom he com- 
manded, whoſe character was ſo well known, as to 
become a proverb: The Cretans, evi beaſts, and ſow 
bellies. 

* Podalirius and Machaon were not the only phy- 
ſicians in the army ; it appears from ſome paſlages 
in this poem, that each body of troops had one 
peculiar to themſelves. It may not be improper to 
advertiſe, that the ancient phylicians were al 
{urgeons, 
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HOMER Coup LET Rx. 


O ſay, in ev'ry art of battle ſkill' d. 


What holds thy courage from ſo brave a field? 
On ſome important meſſage art thou bound, 
Or bleeds my friend by ſome unhappy wound * 
Inglorious here, my ſoul abhors to ſtay, 


And glows with proſpects of th* approaching day. 


O prince! { Merianes replies) whoſe care* 
Leads forth th* embattled ſons of Crete to war ; 
This ſpeaks my grief; this headleſs lance I wicld f 


The reſt lies rooted in a Tran ſhield. 


To whom the Cretan : Enter, and receive 
The wanted weapons; thoſe my tent can give 


6ͤͤ** 
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Spears E have ſtore, (and Trajan lances all) 5 

That ſhed a luſtre round th' illumin'd wall. 

Though I, diſdainful of the diſtant war, 
Nor truſt the dart, or aim th' uncertain ſpear, 

Yet hand to hand I fight, and ſpoil the ſlain; 

And thence theſe trophies, and theſe arms I gain. 
Enter, and fee on heaps the helmets roll'd, 

And high-hung ſpears, and ſhields that flame with gold. 

Nor vain (ſaid Merion) are our martial toils; 

We. too can boaſt of no ignoble ſpoils. 

But thoſe my ſhip contains, whence diftant far, 

I 5ght conſpicuous in the van of war. | 

| What 


. | 

This converſation between Idomeneus and Me- 
r1ones has generally been cenſured as highly impro- 
per and out of place. But if we look cloſely into 


the occaſion and drift of this diſcourſe, the accuſa- 


tion will, we believe, appear not well grounded. 
Two perſons of diſtinction, juſt when the enemy is 
put to a ſtop by the Ajaces, meet behind the army: 
having each on important occaſions retired out of 
the fight, the one to help a wounded ſoldier, the 
other to ſeck a new weapon. Idomeneus, who is 


ſuperior in years as well as in authority, returning 


to the battle, is furprized to meet Merimes out of it, 
who was one of his own officers, (as Homer here 
calls him) and being jealous of his ſoldier's honour, 
demands the cauſe of his quitting the fight. Me- 
Frones having told him it was the want of a ſpear, 
he yet feems unſatisfied with the.excuſe ; adding, 
that he himſelf did not approve of that diſtant man- 
ner of fighting with a ſpear. Mieriones being touched 
to the quick with this reproach, replies, that he of 
all the Greeks had the leaſt reaſon to ſuſpect his 
courage: whereupon [d:meners perceiving him 
highly piqued, aſſures him he entertains no ſuch 
hard thoughts ef him,” fince he had often known his 
courage proved on ſuch occaſions, where the danger 


being greater, and the number ſmaller, it was im- 


een for a coward to conceal his natural in- 
Rrmity: but now recollecting that a malicious 
mind might give a ſiniſter interpretation to their 
inactivity during this diſcourſe, he immediately 
breaks it off upon that reflection. As therefore this 
converſation has it's riſe from a jealouſy in the moſt 
tender point of honour, we think the poet cannot 
Jultly be blamed for ſuffering a diſcourſe fo full of 
warm fentiments to run on for about forty verſes ; 


which after all cannot be ſuppoſed to take up more 


than two or three minutes from action. 

+ We have often ſeen ſeveral of Homer's com- 
batants loſe and break their ſpears, yet they do not 
therefore retire from the battle to ſcek other 
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NOTES. | 
weapons, why therefore does Homer here ſend Ace- 
rienes on this errand ? It may be ſaid, that in the 
kind of fight which the Greeks now maintained 
drawn up into the phalanx, Aerianes was uſclefs 
without this weapon. 

t} Idomeneus deſcribes his tent as a magazine, 
ſtored with variety of arms won from the enemy, 
which were not only laid up as uſeleſs trophies of his 
victories, but kept there in order to fupply his 
own, and his friends' occaſions And this con- 
ſideration ſhews us one reaſon why thefe warriors 
contended with fuch eagerneſs to carry off the arms 
of a vanquiſhed enemy. This gives us an occafion 
to animadvert upon a falſe remark of  Euftathius, 
who ſays, « that Homer, to ſhew us nothing is fo 
unſeaſonable in a battle as to ſtay to deſpoil the flain, 
feigns that moſt of the warriors who do it, are 
killed, wounded, or unſucceſsful.” We are aſlon- 
iſhed how ſo great a miſtake ſhould falt from any 
man who had read Hamer, much more from one 
who had read him fo thoroughly, and even ſuper- 
{titiouſly, as the old archbrſhop ef Theffalonica.. 
There is ſcarce a book in Homer that does not 
abound with inſtances to the contrary, where the 
conquerors ſtrip their enemies, and bear off their 
ſpoils in triumph. It was as honourable an exploit 
in thoſe days to carry off the arms, as it 1s now tv 
gain a ſtandard. But it is a ſtrange conſequence, 
that - becauſe our author ſometimes repreſents a 
man unſucceſsful m a glorious attempt, he there- 
fore diſcommends the attempt itſelf : and is as good 
an argument againſt encountering an enemy living, 
as againſt deſpoiling him dead. One ought not to 
confound this with plundering, between which 
Homer has ſo well marked the diſtinction ; when he 
conſtantly ſpeaks of the ſpoils as glorious, but makes 
Neſtor in the ſixth book, and Hector in the fifteenth, 
directly forbid the pillage, as a practice that has 
often proved fatal in the midſt of a victory, and 


ſometimes even after it. 8 
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What need F more? if any Greet there be 
Who knows not Merton, I appeal to thee. 

To this, /domeneus. The fields of fight“ 
Have prov'd thy valour, and unconquer'd might; 
And*were ſome ambuſlrfor the foes deſign'd, 
Ev'n there, thy courage would not lag behind, 
In thatſharp ſervice, ſingled from the reſt, f 
The ear of each, or valour, ſtands confeſt. 

No force, no firmnefs, the pale coward ſhows ; 
He ſhifts his place; his colour comes and goes; 
A dropping tweat creeps cold on ev*'ry part; 
Againſt his bofom beats his quiy'ring heart; 
Terror and death in his wild-eye-balls ſtare ; 


But why, like infants, cold to honour's charms, 


So Mart armipotent invades the plain, . 


Stand we to talk, when glory calls to arms? 
Go from my conquer'd ſpears, the choiceſt take, 
And to their owners ſend them nobly back. 

Swift as the word bold erin ſnateh'd a ſpear, 
And breathing flaughter, follow'd to the war. 


(The wide deſtroyer of the race of man) 

Terror, his beſt-lov'd fon, attends his courſe, 
Arm'd with ſtern boldneſs, and enormous force; 
The pride of haughty warriors to confound, 
And lay the ſtrength of tyrants on the ground: 
From Thrace they fly, call'd to the dire alarms. 


With chatt'ring teeth he ſtands, and ſtiff ning hair, Of warring Phlegyans, and Ephyrian arms 

And looks a bloodleſs image of deſpair! Invok'd by both, relentleſs they diſpole 

Not fo the brave—ſtill dauntleſs, ſtill the ſame, Lo theſe glad conqueſt, murd'rous rout to thoſe. 
Unchang'd his colour, and unmov'd his frame; So march'd the leaders of the Cretan train, 
Compos'd his thought, determin'd is his eye, And their bright arms ſhot horror o'er the plain. 
And fix'd his foul, to conquer or to die: | Then firſt fpake Merion: Shall we join the 
If aught diſturb the tenor of ms breaſt, | right, $ | 

*Tis but the with to ſtrike before the reſt. Or combat in the center of the fight? 

In ſuch aſſays thy blameleſs worth is known, Or to the left our wanted ſuccour lend? | 
And ev'ry art of dang'fous war thy own. Hazard and fame all parts alike attend, £7 
By chance of fight whatever wounds you bore, Not in the center, (Idomen reply'd) j - 
J hoſe wounds were glorious all, and all before; Our ableſt chieftains the main battle guide; . = 
Such as may teach, *twas ſtill thy brave delight Each godlike Ajax makes that poſt his care, _ 
T oppoſe thy boſom where the foremoſt fight. And gallant Teucer deals deſtruction there: _ 

| 3 Skill'd. _ 
r NO IT E s. 75 g = 

* There is a great deal more dialogue in Homer Þ tained fo great an idea of this fort of war; the .. = 

= 


than in Yirgil, The Roman poets are generally 
ſet ſpeeches, thoſe of the Greet more in converſa- 
non. What Vixgil does by two words of a narra- 
tion, Homer brings about by a eech; he hardly 
raiſes one of his heroes out of bed without ſome 
talk concerning it. There are not only replies, but 
rejoinders in Homer, a thing ſcarce ever to be found 
in Virgil, the conſequence whereof is, that there 
muſt be in the /7a4 many continued converſations 
{ſuch as this of our two heroes) a little reſembling 
common chit-chat. This renders the poem more 
natural and animated, but lefs grave and majeſtic. 
However, that ſuch was the way of writing gene- 
rally practiſe&in thoſe ancient times, appears from 
the like manner uſed in moſt of the books of the 
Old Teſtament ; and itparticularly agreed with our 
author's warm imagination, which delighted in 
perpetual imagery, and in painting every circum- 
ſtance of what he deſcribed. : 
+ In a general battle cowardice may be the more 
eaſily concealed, by reaſon of the number of the 
combatants ; but in an ambuſcade, where the ſol- 
diers are few, each muſt be diſcovered to be what 
he is: this is the. reaſon why the ancients enter- 
No. 10. | | 


times from the occurrences of life, and ſometimes 


diſtinction between them preſerved. . 


braveſt men were always choſen to ſerve upon. ſuch 

occaſions. 

1 Homer varies his ſimilitudes with all imagina- 
ble art, ſometimes deriving them from the properties 

of animals, ſometimes from natural paſſions, ſome-- 


(as in the ſimile before us) from hiſtory, The in- 
vention of Mars's paſſage from Thrace (which was 
feigned to be the country of that God) to the Phle- 

gyans and Ephyrians, 1s-a very beautiful and poeticat: 
manner of celebrating the martial genius of that 

people, who lived in perpetual. wars. There is 
ſlomething of a fine enthuſiaſm in Homer's manner 
of fetching a compals, as it were to draw in new 

images, beſides thoſe. in which the direct point of 
likenefs conſiſts. As for the general purport of this 

comparifon of Hamer, it gives us a noble and 
-majettic idea, at once of ldomeneus and Meriones. . 
repreſented by Mars and his fon Terror; in which: 
cach of theſe heroes is greatly elevated, yet the quit; 


$ The common interpreters have to this queſtion: 
of Meriones given a meaning which is highly im- 
pertinent, it not downright nonſenſe ; explaining. 
„ 422, + 5 . 
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Skill'd, or with ſhafts to.gall the dillaut field, 
Or bear cloſe battle on the founding ſhield. * 
Theſe can the rage of haughty Hector tame; 
Safe in their arms, the navy fears no flame; 
Till Je himſelf deſcend, his bolts to ſhed, 
And hurt the brazen ruin at our head. 

Great muſthe be, of more than human birth, 
Nor feed like mortals on the fruits of earth, 
Him neither rocks can cruſh, nor ſteel can wound, 
Whom Ajax felis not on th' enſanguin'd ground. 
In ſtanding fight he mates Achilles force, 
Excell'd alone in ſwiftneſs in the courſe. 
"Then to the left our ready arms apply, 

And live with glory, or with glory die. 

He ſaid; and Meriom to th appointed place, 
Fierce as the God of battles, urg'd his pace. 
Soon as the foe the ſhining chiefs beheld 
Ruſh like a fiery torrent o'er the field, 

Their force embody'd in a tide they pour; 
The riſing combat ſounds along the ſhore. 

As warring winds, in Sus ſultry reign, 

From diff rent quarters ſweep the ſandy plain; 

On ev'ry fide the duſty whirlwinds rife, 

And the dry fields are hfted to the ſkies : 
Thus by deſpair, hope, rage, together driv'n, 


Met the black hoſts, and meeting, darken'd heav'n. 
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| NO E 8. 
it thus: Shall we fight on the right, or in the mid- 
dle; or on. the left, for no where elle do the Greeks 
fo much want afliſtance ?** which amounts to this: 
Shall we engage where our affiltance is moſt 
wanted, or where it is not wanted?“ The con- 
text, as well as the words of the original, oblige us 
to underſtand it in this obvious meaning; * Shall we 
bring our affiitance to the right, to the left, or to 
the center? ſince the Greeks being equally preſſed 
and engaged on all ſides, equally need our aid in all 
parts.” 

* There is in this-anſwer of Idomencus a ſmall 
circumſtance which is overlooked by the commen- 
tators, but in which the whole ſpirit and reaſon of 
what is laid by him conſiſts. He ſays he is in no 
fear for the center, ſince it is defended by Teucer 
and Ajax: Teucer being not only moſt famous for 
the uſe of tic bow, but likewiſe excellent in a 
claſe flanding._ fig hi: and as for Aj ax, though not ſo 
ſwitt of foot as Achilles, yet he was equal to him in 
the ſame fed/a/? manner of fighting; hereby plainly 
intimating that lie was ſecure for the center, becauſe 
that poli was detended by two perſons both accom- 
plithed in chat part of war which was moſt neceſ- 
fary for the ſervice they were then engaged in; the 
two exprelſſions before mentioned peculiazly ſignify- 


* 


All dreadſul glar'd the iron face of war, 

Briſtled with upright ſpears, that flaſh'd afar; 

Dire _ W gleam, of -breatt-plates, helms, and 

olds, 

And-poliſh'd arms emblaz'd the flaming fields: 

Tremendous ſcene! that gen'ral horror gave, 

But touch'd with joy the boſoms of the brave. 
Saturn's. great Sons in fierce contention vy'd, 

And crouds of heroes in their anger dy'd. 

The Sire of earth and heav'n, by Thetis won 

To crown with glory Peleus godlike ſon, 

Will'd not deſtruction to the Grecian pow*rs, 

But ſpar'd awhile the deftin'd Tian tow'rs: 

While Neptune riſing from his azure main, 

Warr'd on the King of heav'n with {tern diſdain, 

And breath'd revenge, and fir'd the Grecian train.) 

Gods of one ſource, of one etherial race, 

Alike divine, and heav'n their native place 

But Je the greater; firſt- born of the ſkies, 

And more than men or Gods, ſupremely wiſe. 

For this, of Jove's ſuperior might afraid, 

Neptune in human form conceal'd his aid. 

Theſe pow'rs incloſe the Greet and Trojan train + 

In war and diſcord's adamantine chain; 

Indiſſolubly ſtrong, the fatal tye 

Is ſtretch d on both, and heaps on heaps they die. 


Dreadful 
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r 
ing a firm and Ready way of fighting, moſt uſeful in 
maintaining a polt. PE x | 

+ It will be neceſſary, for the better underſtand- 
ing the conduct of Homer in every battle he deſ- 
cribes, to reflect on the particular kind of fight, and 
the circumſtances that diſtinguiſh each, In this 
view therefore we ought to remember through this 
whole book, that the battle deſcribed in it, is a fixed 
cloſe fight, wherein the armies engage in a groſs 
compact body, without any ſkirmiſhes or feats of 
activity ſb often mentioned in the foregoing en- 
gagements. We ice at the beginning of it the 
Grecians form a phalanx, which continues unbroken 
at the very end. The chief weapon made uſe of is 
a ſpcar, being moſt proper for this manner of com- 
bat; nor do we ſee any other uſe of a chariot, but 
to carry off the dead or wounded (as in the inſtance 
of Harpalion and Deiphobus). From hence we may 
obſerve with what judgment and proptiety Homer 
introduces Idameneus as the chief in action on this 
occaſion: for this hero being declined from his 
prime, and ſomewhat ſtiff with years, was only fit 
for this kind of engagement, as Homer expire ſoly ſays 
in the preſent book. | 

+ L his ſhort but comprehenſive 
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allegory is very 


proper to give us an idea of the preſent condition of 


the 
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Dreadſul in arms, and grown in combats grey, 
"The bold Idomeneus controuls the day. 
Firſt by his hand Othwyoneus was flain, 
Swell'd with falſe hopes, with mad ambition vain! 
Call'd by the voice of war to martial fame, 
From high Cabefus diſtant walls he came; 
Caſſandra's love he ſought, with boaſts of pow'r, 
And promis'd conqueſt was the proffer'd dow'r. 
The king conſented, by his vaunts abus'd 
The king conſented, but the Fates refus'd. 
Proud of himſelf, and of th' imagin'd bride, 
The field he meaſur'd with a larger ſtride. 
Him, as he ſtalk'd, the Cretan javelin found; 
Vain was his breaſt-plate to repel the wounds 
His dream of glory loſt; he plung'd to hell: 
The plains refounded as the boaſter fell. 
The great las meneus beſtrides the dead; * 
And thus (he cries) behold thy promiſe ſped! 
Such is the help thy arms to ion bring, 
And ſuch the contract of the Phrygian king! + 
Our offers now, illuſtrious prince! receive; 
For ſuch an aid what will not Argos give? 
To conquer Tre, with our's thy forces join, 
And count Atrides faireſt daughter thine, 
Meantime, on farther methods to adviſe, 
Come, follow to the fleet thy new allies ; 
There hear what Greece has on her part to ſay, 
He ſpoke, and dragg'd the goary corle away. 
This Aſius view'd, unable to contain, 
Before his chariot warring on the plain; 
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(His valu'd courfers, to his ſquire conſigu'd, 
I mpatient-panted on his wt behind) 

To vengeance riſing with a ſudden f{pring, 

He hop'dthe conqueſt of the Cretan king. 

The wary Cretan, as his foe drew near, 

Full on his throat diſcharg'd the forceful ſpeaty 


Beneath the chin the point was ſeen to glide, 
And glitter'd, extant at the farther ſide. 


As when the mountain oak, or poplar tall, 


'Or pine, fit maſt for ſome great admiral, 


Groans to the oft-heay'd ax, with many a woundz 
Then ſpreads alength of ruin o'er the ground: 


So funk proud Afzus in that dreadful day, 


And ſtretch'd before his much-lov'd courſers lay. 
He grinds the duſt diftain'd with e = 
And, fierce in death, hes foaming on the {hore. 
Depriv'd of motion, ſtiff with ſtupid fear, 


S tands all aghaſt his trembling charioteer, 


Nor ſhuns the foe, nor turns the ſteeds away, 

But falls transfix'd, an unreliſting prey: 

Pierc'd by Antilochus, he pants beneath 

The ſtately car, and labours out his breath. 

Thus Afus* ſteeds (their mighty maſter gone) 

Remain the prize of Nees youthful ſon. 
Stabb'd at the ſight, Deiphobus drew nigh, 

And made, with force, the vengeful weapon fly. 

The Cretan ſaw; and ſtooping, caus'd to glance} 

From his flope ſhield, the diſappointed lance. 

Beneath the ſpacions targe (a blazing round, 

Thick with bull-hides, and brazen orbits bound, 


On 
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the two contending armies, who being both power- 
fully ſuſtained by the aſſiſtance of ſuperior Deities, 
join and mix together in a cfoſe and bloody engage- 
ment, without any remarkable advantage on either 
fide. To image to us this ſtate of things, the poet 
repreſents Jupiter and Neptune holding the two armies 
cloſe bound by a mighty chain, which he calls the 
knot of contention and war, and of which the two 
Gods drew the extremities, whereby the two armics 
are compelled together, without any poſſibility on 
either {1de to ſeparate or conquer. There is not per- 
haps in Hemer any image at once fo exact and fo 
bold. | 

* It ſeems that the Iliad being an heroic poem, 
it is of too ſerious a nature to admit of raillery: yet 
Homer has found the ſecret of joining two things 
that are in a manner incompatible. For this piece 
of raillery is ſo far from railing laughter, that it be- 
comes a hero, and is capable to inflame the courage 
of all who hear it. It alſo elevates the character of 
{domeneus, who notwithſtanding he is in the midſt of 


imminent dangers, preſerves his uſual gaicty of 


| 
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temper, which is the greateſt evidence of an uncom- 
©S 


mon courage. 

+ It was but natural to raiſe a queſtion, on occa- 
ſion of theſe and other paſſages in Homer, how it 
comes to paſs that the heroes of different nations 


are ſo well acquainted with the ſtories and circum 


ſtances of each other? Eufathius's ſolution is no ill 
one, that the warriors on both ſides might learn the 
ſtory of their enemies from the captives they took, 
during the courle of fo long a war. : 

t Nothing could paint in a more lively manner 
this whole action, and every circumſtance of it, 


than the following lines. There is the poſture of 


Idomeneus upon ſeeing the lance flying towards him; 
the lifting the ſhield obliquely to turn it aſide; the 
arm diſcovered in that poſition; the form, compoſition, 
materials, and ornaments of the fhield diſtinctly ſpe- 
citied ; the flight of the dart over it; the ſound of it 
firſt as it flew, then as it fell; and the decay of that 
ſound on the edge of the buckler, which being 
thinner than the other parts, rather tinkled than 
rung, eſpecially when the firſt force of the flroke 
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On his rais'd arm by two ſtrong braces ſtay d) 
He lay collected ih defenſive ſhade. 

Oer his ſafe head the javelin idly. ſung, 

And on the tinkling verge more faintly rung. 

Ev'n then, the ſpear the vig' rous arm confeſt, 

And piere d, obliquely, king Hypſenor's breaſt: 

Warm'd in his liver, to the ground it bore 

The chief, his people's guardian now no more! 
Not unattended (the proud 774jan crics) 

Not unreveng'd, lamented Aſius lies: | 

For thee. though hell's black portals ſtand diſ- 

Dlay'd, 

This nate en joy thy melancholy ſhade. 
Heart-panting anguiſh, at the haughty boaſt, 

Touch'd evrxy Greet, but Neſtor's ſon the moſt. 

Griev'd as he was, his pious arms attend, 

Aud his broad buckler ſhields his flaughter'd-friend.; 

Jill fad Meciſibeus and Alaftor bore 

His honour'd body to the tented ſhore. 
Nor yet from hight Idomeneus withdraws ;, 

Reſolv'd to periſh in his country's cauſe, 

Or had fome foe, whom heav'n and he ſhall doom 

To wail his fate in death's eternal gloom. 

He ſees A/cathous.in the front aſpire: 

Great A/zetes was the hero's ſire; 

His ſpouſe Fiippedame, divinely fair, 

Anchiſes eldeſt hope, and darling care; 

Who charm'd her parent's and To huſband's heart, 

With beauty, ſenſe, and ev'ry work of art: 

He once, of Nion's youth, the lovelieſt boy, 

he faireſt ſhe, of all the fair of Troy. 

By Neptune now the hapleſs hero dies, 

Who covers with a cloud thoſe. beauteous eyes, 


— 


And fetters ev ry limb: yet bent to meet 
His fate, he ſtands; nor ſhuns the lance of Crete. 
Fix'd as ſome column, or deep rooted oak, 


; 8 winds ſleep) his breaſt receiy d the ſtroke. 


efore the pond'rous ſtroke his corſelet yields, 
Long us'd to ward the death in fighting fiel ds. 
The riven amour ſends a jarring ſound: 
His lab'ring heart heaves with ſo ſtrong a bound,“ 
The long lance ſhakes, and vibrates in the wound : 
Faſt-flowing from it's fource, as prone be lay, 
Life's purple tide impetuous guſh'd away. 
Then Idomen, inſulting o'er the ſlain, 
Behold, Deiphobus! nor vaunt in vain: . 
See! on one Greek three Trojan ghoſts attend. 
This, my third victim, te the ſhades I ſend. 
Approaching now thy boaſted might approve, 
And try the proweſs of the ſeed of e. 
From Fove, enamour'd on a mortal dame, 
| Great Minos, guardian of his country, came: 
Deucalion, blameleſs prince! was ines heir; 
His firſt born I, the third from Jupiter 
O'er ſpacious Crete,.and her bold ſons I reign, 
And thence my ſhips tranſport me through the maing. 
Lord of a hoſt, o'er all my hoſt I ſhine, 
A ſcourge to thee, thy father, and thy line. 
The Tyejan heard; uncertain, or to meet 
| Alone, with vent'rous arms, the king of Crete; 
Or ſeek auxiliar force; at length decreed 
To call ſome hero to partake the deed.. 
| Forthwith Zneas riſes to his thought; 
For him, in Trey's remoteſt lines he ſought, 
Where he, incens'd at partial Priam, ſtands, + 
And ſces ſuperior poſts in meaner hands. 


x 
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To 
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was ſpent on the orb of it. All this in the com- 
pals of ſo few lines, in which every word is an 
unage, is ſomething more beautifully particular, 
than we remember to have met with in any poet. 

* We cannot read Homer without oblerving a 
wonderful variety in the wounds and manner of 
dying. Some of theſe wounds are painted with 
very ſingular circumſtances, and thoſe of uncom- 
man art and beauty. This paſlage is a. maſter- 
piece in that way; Alcal outs is pierced into the 
heart, which throbs with ſo ſtrong a pulſe, that the 
motion is communicated even to the diſtant end of 
the ſpear, which is vibrated thereby. The circum- 
Rance might appear too bold, and the effect be- 
_ nature, were we not informed. by the moſt. 

ilful anatomiſts of the wonderful force of this 
muſcle, which ſome of them have computed to be 
equal to the weight of ſeveral thouſand pounds. 

Ft Homer here gives the reaſon why. Encas did 
not fight in the foremoſt ranks. It was againſt 


DT EG | 

his inclination- that he ſerved Priam, and he was 
rather engaged by honour. and: reputation to aſſiſt 
his country, than by any diſpoſition to aid that 
prince. This paſſage is purely hiſtorial, and the 
ancients have preſerved to us a tradition which 
ſerves to explain it. They ſay that Eueas became 
ſuſpeted by Priam, on account of an oracle which: 
propheſied he ſhould in proceſs of time rule over the. 
Trans. The king therefore ſhewed him no great 
degree of eſteem or conſideration, with deſign to diſ- 
credit, and render him deſpicable tothe people. This. 
envy of Priam, and this report of the oracle, are 
mentioned by Achilles to AÆncas in the 20th book. 
We ſhall conclude this note with the character of 
AEneas, as it is drawn by Philsftratus, wherein he 
makes mention of the ſame tradition. Aneas 
was inferior to Hector in battle only, in all elſe 
equal, and in prudence ſuperior. He was likewiſe 
fkilful in whatever related to the Gods, and con- 
ſcious of what deſtiny had reſerved for him after 
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To him, ambitious of ſo great an aid, | 


The bold Deiphabus approach'd and ſaid : 


Now, Tran prince, employ thy pious arms, i 


If e'er thy boſom felt fair honour's charms. 
Alcathous dies, thy brother and thy friend! 
Come, and the warrior's lov'd remains defend. 
Beneath his cares thy early-youth was train'd, 
One table fed you, and one roof contain'd. 
This deed to fierce [domeneus We o -e; 
Haſte, and revenge it on th? inſulting foc. 

Hneas heard, and for a ſpace reſign'd 
To tender pity all his manly mind; 
Then riſing in his rage, he burns to fight: 
The Greek awaits him, with collected might. 
As the fell boar on fome rough mountain's head, 
Arm'd with wild terrors, and tb flaughter bred, 
When the loud ruſtics rife, and ſhout from far, 
Attends the tumult, and expects the war; 
O'er his bent back the briſtly horrors rife, 
Fires ſtream in light'ning from his ſanguine eyes, 
His ſoaming tuſks both dogs and men engage, 
But moſt his hunters rouze his mighty rage. 
So ſtood Idemeneus, his javelin ſhook, 
And met the Trean with a low'ring look. 
Antilachus, Deipyrus were near, 
Ihe youthful offspring of the God of war, 
Merim, and Aphareus, in field renown'd : 
To theſe the warrior ſent his voice around. 
Fellows in arms! your timely aid unite ; 
Lo, great Æncas ruſhes to the fight: 
Sprung from a God, and more than mortal bold ; 
He freſh in youth, and I in arms grown old. 
Elſe ſhould this hand, this hour, decide the ſtrife, 
The great diſpute, of glory, or of life. | 

He ſpoke, and all as with one foul obey'4 ;, 
Their lifted þucklers caſt a dreadful ſhade 
Around the chief. Aneas too demands 
Th' aſſiſting forces of his native bands: 


„ 


| Paris, Deiphobus, Agenor join; 

| (Co-aids and captains of the Trajan line) 

In order follow all th* embody'd train; 

Like Ida's flocks proceeding o'er the plain; 

Be fore his fleecy care, erect and bold, | 
Stalks the proud ram, the father of the fold: 
With joy the ſwain ſurveys them, as he leads 
To the cool fountains, thro' the well known meads. 
80 Joys Arens, as his native band 
Moves on in rank, and ſtretches o'er the land. 

Round dead Alcathous now the battle roſe; 

On ev'ry fide the ſteely circle grows; 

Now batter'd breaſt-plates and hack'd helmets ring, 
And o'er their heads unheeded javelins ſing. 
Above the reſt, two tow'ring chiefs appear, 
There great /domeneus, Aineas here. 

Like Gods of war, diſpenſing fate, they ſtood, 
And burn'd to drench the ground with mutual blood. 
The Trajan weapon whizz'd along in air: 

The Cretan ſaw, and ſhun'd the brazen ſpear: 
Sent from an arm ſo ſtrong, the miſſive wood 
Stuck deep in earth, and quiver'd where it ſtood. 
But Oenomas receiv'd the Cretan's ſtroke, 

The forceful {pear his hollow corſelet broke, 

It ripp'd his belly with a ghaſtly wound, 

And roll'd the ſmoaking entrails to the ground. 
Stretch'd on the plain, he ſobs away his breath, 
And furious, graſps the bloody duſt in death. 
The victor from his breaſt the weapon tears; 
(His ſpoils he could not, for the ſhow'r of ſpears.) 
Though naw unfit an active war to wage, 
| Heavy with cumb'rous arms, ſtiff with cold age, 
His liſtleſs limbs unable for the courſe; 
| In ſtanding fight he yet maintains his force. 
Till faint with labour, and by foes repell'd, 

His tir'd, flow ſteps, he drags from off the field. 

Dieiphobus beheld him as he paſt, | 

And, fir'd with hate, a parting javelin caſt: + 
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the taking of Trey. Incapable of fear, never diſ- 
compoſed, and particularly poſſeſſing himſelf in the 
article of danger. _ Hedtor is reported to have been 
called the hand, and Areas the head of the Trojans ; 
and the latter more advantaged their affairs by his 
caution, than the former by his fury. "Theſe: two 
heroes were' much of the ſame age, and the ſame 
ſtature: the air of Aneas had ſomething in it leſs 
bold and forward, but at the fame time more fixed 
and conſtant.” | 

* Homer, whether he treats of the cuſtoms of men 
or beaſts, is always a faithful interpreter of nature. 
When theep leave the paſture and drink freely, it is 
a certain ſign, that they have found good paſturage, 


and that they are all found ; it is therefore upon this 


No. 10. 


* 


— — 


Or I. 

account, that Hamer ſays the ſhepherd rejoices. 
Horner, we find, well underſtood wliat Ariſtatle many 
ages after him remarked, vir. that ſheep grow fat 
by drinking. This therefore is the reaſon, Why 
ſhepherds are accuſtomed to give their flocks a cer- 
tain quantity of falt every five days in the ſummer, 
that they may by this means drink the more freely. 

+ Homer does not telk us the occaſion of this 


that [dameneus and Derphobus were rivals, and both 
in love with Helen. This very well agrees with the 
ancient tradition which Euripides and Virgil have 
followed; for after the death of Paris, they tell us lhe 
was eſpouſed to Deiphabus. | 
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hatred; but ſince his days Simonides and Ibycus write, 
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186 Tus WORKS Or HOMER ComPLEre. 


The javelin err'd, but held it's rourfe along, 
And pierc'd Aſcalaphus, the brave and young: 
The lon of Mars fell gaſping on the ground, 
And gnaſſnd' the daſt alh bloody with his wound. 
Nor knew the furious father of his fall; ; 
High-end amidſt the great Olympian hall, 
On golden ctouds th' immortal ſynod fat ! 
Detain'd from bloody war by Feve and Fare. 
Now, where in duſt the breathleſs hero l ay, 
For ſlain Aſcalaphus commenc's the fray. 
Deiphobus to ſeize his helmet flies, | 
And from his temples rend the glitt'ring prize; 


Valiant as Mars, Meriones drew near, 


And on his loaded arm diſcharg'd his ſpear : 

He drops the weight, diſabled with the pain; 

The hollow helmet rings againſt the plain. 

Swift as a vulture leaping on his prey, 

From his torn arm the Grecran rent away 

The reeking javelin, and rejoin'd his friends. 

His wounded brother good Polites tends; 

Around his waiſt his 54 arms he threw, 

And from the rage of combat gently drew: 

Him his ſwift courſers, on his ſplendid car 

Rapt from the leſs'ning thunder of the war ; 

To Trey they drove him, groaning from the thore, 

And ſprinkling, as he paſt, the ſands with gore. 
Meanwhile freſh flaughter bathes the ſanguine 

round, 

Heaps Gil on heaps, and heav'n and earth reſound. 

Bold Apharrus by great Anrcas bled; | 

As tow'rd the chief he turn'd his daring head, 

He pierc'd his throat; the bending head depreſt 


Beneath his helmet, nods — his breaſt ; 
His ſhietd revers'd o'er the 


all'n warrior lies,; 
And everlaſting ſlumber ſeals his eyes. 
Antilechas, as Thain turn'd him round, 
Tranſpierc'd his back with a difhonelt wound: 


The hollow vein that to the neck extends 


Along the chin, his cager javelin rends : 

Supine he falls, and to his ſocial train | 
Spreads his imploring arms, but ſpreads in vain. 
Th exulting victor leaping where he lay, 


From his broad ſhoulders tore the ſpoils away; 


: | 


1 Fac'd ev'ry foe, and ev ry danger ſought; 


The ſon of Aſius, Adamas drew near, 
And ſtruck his target with the brazen ſpear, 


ah. 


{ Where ſharp the pang, and mortal is the wound. 


His time obſerv'd; for clos'd by foes around, 
On all ſides thick, the peals of arms reſound. 
His ſhield emboſs'd, the ringing ſtorm ſuſtains, 
But he impervious and untouth'd remains. 
(Great Neptune's care preſerv*d from hoſtile rage 
This youth, the joy of Neftor's glorious age) 
In arms intrepid, with the firſt he fought, 


His winged lance, reſiſtleſs as the wind, 
Obeys each motion of the maſter's mind, 
Reſtleſs it flies, impatient to be free, 
And meditates the diſtant enemy. 


Fierce in kis front: but Neptune wards the blow, 
And. blunts the javelin of tk“ eluded foe. | 
In the broad buckler half the weapon ſtood ; 
Splinter'd on earth-flew half the broken wood. 
Diſarm'd, he mingled in the Trajan crew; 

But Merion's ſpear o'ertook him as he flew, 

Deep in- the belly's rim an entrance found, 


Bending he fell, and doubled to the ground, * 
Lay panting. Thus an ox, in fetters ty'd, 


While deaths ſtrong pangs diſtend his lab'ring ſide, | 


His bulk enormous on the field diſplays; 
His heaving heart beats thick, as ebbing life decays. 
The ſpear the conquꝭror from his body drew, 


And death's dim ſhadows ſwam before his view. 


Next brave Deipyrus in duſt was laid; 


1 King Helenus wav'd high the Thractan blade, + 


And ſmote his temples, with an arm ſo ſtrong, 


'The.helm fell off, and roll'd amid the throng: 


There, for ſome luckier Greek it reſts a prize, 


For dark in death the god-like owner lies. 


| With raging grief-great Aenelaiis burns, 


And fraught-with-vengeance, to the victor turns.; 


That ſhook the pond'rous lence, in act to throw, 


And this ſtood adverſe with the bended bow: 
Full on his breaſt the Trajan arrow fell, 

But harmleſs bounded from the plated ſteel. 

As on ſome ample barn's well hardened floor, 3 
(The winds collected at each open door) 


| While 


8 8 


NOT E S. 


The verſification in this place, repreſents the | 


broken panting of the dying warrior, in the ſhort 
ſudden break at the ſecond ſyllable of the ſecond 
line, And «his beauty is, as it happens, preciſely 
copied in the Englih, It is not often-that a tranſ- 
lator can do this juſtice to Homer, but he muſt be 
content to imitate theſe graces and properties at 


more diſtance, by endeavouring . at ſomething par- 


rallel, though not the ſame. 


e 


en! moins 


| NOTE 8. | 
+ The appellation of king was not anciently 


confined to thole only who bore the ſovereign dig- 


nity, but applied alſo to others. There was in the 
iſland of Cyprus a whole order of officers called 
kings, whole buſineſs it was to receive the relations 
of informers, concerning all that happened in the 
ifland, and to regulate affairs accordingly. | 
+ We ovght not to be ſhocked at the frequency 


1 oftheke finulies taken from the idea of a rural life. 


In 
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While the broad fan with force is whirPd around, 
Light leaps the golden grainzreſulting from the ground: 
So from the ſteel that guards At rides heart, 1 
Repell'd to diſtance flies the bounding dart. 

Atrides, watchful of th* unwary foe, - 

Pierc'd with his dance the hand that graſp'd-thebow, 
And nail'd it to the eugh : the wounded hand 
Trail'd the long lance that mark d with blood the ſand: . 
But good Agenar gently from the wound . 


The ſpear ſolicits, and the bandage bound; 1 


A ſling's ſeft woel, ſnatch'd from a ſoldier's fide, 
At once the tent and ligature ſupply d. 

Behold! Piſander, urg'd by fate's decree, 
Springs thro” the ranks to fall, and fall by thee, 
Great Menelauis ! To enhance thy fame; 
'High-tow'ring in the front, the warrior came, 
Firſt the ſharp lance was by Atrides thrown 
The lance far diſtant by the winds was blown. 
Nor pierc'd Piſander through Atrides* ſhield ; 
Piſander's ſpear fell ſhiver'd on the field. 

Not fo diſcourag'd, to the future blind, 
Vain dreams of conqueſt ſwell his haughty mind; 
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Dauntleſs he ruſhes where the Spartan lord 
Like light'ning brandiſh'd his far-beaming ſword. 
His left arm high oppos'd the ſhining ſhield ; 
His right, beneath, the cover'd pole-axe held * 
(Ho oſtve's cloudy grain the handle made, 

iſtinct with ſtuds; and brazen was the blade) 
This on the helm diſcharg'd a noble blow; 
The plume dropp'd nodding to the plain below, 
Shorn from the creſt. Atridet wav'd his ſteel: 
Deep thro? his front the weighty faulchion fell. 
The craſhing bones before it's force gave way; 
In duſt and blood the groaning hero lay; 
Forc'd from their ghaſtly orbs, e ee gore, 
The clotted eye-balls tumble on the fhore. 


The fierce Atrides ſpurn'd him as he bled, 


Tore off his arms, and loud-exulting, ſaid: 

Thus, Trejans, thus, at length be taught to hear; 
O race perfidious, who delight in war! 7 
Already noble deeds ye have perform'd, 
A princeſs rap'd tranſcends a navy ſtorm'd: 
In ſuch bold feats your impious might approve, 
Without th' aſſiſtance, or the fear of ve. 

The 
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In early times, before politeneſs had raiſed the 
eſteem of arts ſubſervient to luxury, above thoſe 
neceſſary to the fubſiſtence of mankind; agriculture + 
was the employment of perſons of the greateſt 
elteem and diſtinction: we ſee in ſacred hiſtory 
princes buſy at ſheep-ſhearing ; and in the time of 
the Roman common-wealth, a dictator taken from 
the plough. Wherefore it ought not to be won- 
dered at, that alluſions and compariſons of this kind 
are frequently uſed by ancient heroic writers, as 
well to raiſe, as illuſtrate their deſcriptions. But 
ſince theſe arts are fallen from their ancient dig- 
nity, and become the drudgery of the loweſt peo- 
ple, the images of them are likewiſe ſunk into 
meanneſs, and without this conſideration muſt ap- 
pear to common readers unworthy to have place in 
EPIC poems. | 

* Homer never allots this weapon to any but 
the barbarians, fer the battle-axe was not uſed in 
war by the politer nations. It was the favourite 
weapon of the Amazons. 

This ſpeech ef Aenelaus over his dying enemy, 
is very different from thoſe with which Hamer fre- 
quently makes his heroes inſult the vanquiſhed, and 
anſwers very well the character of this goed-natured + 
prince. Here are no inſulting taunts, no cruel ſar- 
caſms, nor any ſporting with the particular misfor- 
tunes of the dead: the invectives he makes are 
general, ariſing naturally from a remembrance of 
his wrongs, and being almolt nothing elſe but a re- 


Yy 


NOTES. 
capitulation of them. Theſe reproaches come moſt 
juſtly from this prince, as being the only perſon 
among the Greeks who had received any perſonal in- 
jury from the T7z7ans, The apoſtrophe he makes 
to Jupiter, wherein he complains of his protecting 
a wicked peaple, has given occaſion to cenſure 
Homer as guilty of impiety, in making his heroes 
tax the Gods with injuſtice: but ſince, in the 
former part of this ſpeech, it is expreſsly ſaid, that 
Jupiler will certainly punith the Trans by the 
deſtruction of their city for violating the laws of 
hoſpitality, the latter part ought only to be con- 
ſidered as a complaint to Jupiter for delaying that 
vengeance: this reflection being no more than what 
a pious ſuffering mind, grieved at the flouriſhing 
condition of proſperous wickedneſs, might naturally 
fall into. Not unlike this is the complaint of the 
prophet Jeremiah, chap. xii. 1. Righteous art 
thou, O Lord, when I plead with thee: yet let me 
talk with thee of thy judgments. Wherefore duth 
the way of the wicked proſper? Wherefore are all 
they happy that deal very treacheroully ?” Nothing 


can more fully repreſent the cruelty and mjuſtice of 


the T7gans, than the obſervation with which Mene- 
laus finiſhes their. character, by ſaying, that they 
have a more ſtrong, conitant, and. inſatiable appe- 
tite after bloodſhed and rapine, than others have to 
{atisfy the moſt agreeable pleaſures and natural de- 
hires. 
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The violated rights, the raviſh'd dame, 
Our heroes flaughter'd, and our ſhips on flame; 
Crimes heap'don crimes, ſhall bend your glory down, 
And whelm in ruins yon flagitious town. 

O thou, great Father! Lord of earth and ſkies, 
Above the thought of man, ſupremely wiſe ! 

If from thy hand the fates of mortals.flow, 

From whence this favour to an impious foe ? 

A godleſs crew, abandon'd'and unjuſt, 

Still breathing rapine, violence, and Juſt! 

The beſt of things beyond their meaſure, cloy; * 
Sleep's balmy bleſſing, love's endearing joy; 
The fealt, the dance ;. whate'er mankind deſire, + 
Ev'n the ſweet charms of ſacred numbers tire. 
But Try for ever reaps a dire delight 


Harpalion had thro Afia travell'd far, 

Following his martial father to the war; 

Through filial love he left his native ſhore, 

Never, ah never, to behold it more! 

His unſucceſsful. ſpear he chanc'd to fling 

| Againſt the target of the Spartan king; 

Thus of his lance diſarm'd, from death he flics, 

And turns around his apprehenſive eyes. 

Him, through the hip tranſpiercing as he fled,. 

The ſhaft of Mer ien mingled! with the dead. 

Beneath the bone the glancing point deſcends, 

And driving down, the fwelling bladder rends : 

| Sunk in his fad companions arms he lay, 

And in ſhort pantings ſobb'd his foul away: 

| | (Like ſome vile worm extended on the ground) 7 

tn thirivof flaughter,,.and in luſt of fight. While life's red torrent gufh'd' from out the wound 
This faid, he ſeiz d (while yet the carcaſe heav'd) | Him on his car the Paphlagenian train 

The bloody armour, which his train receiv'd: In flow proceſſion bore from off the plain. 

Then ſudden mix'd among the warring crew, The penſive father, father now no more ld 

And the bold ſon of Py/emenes ſlew. Attends the mournful pomp along the ſhore, 
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* "Theſe words comprehend a very natural ſenti- 
ment, which perfectly thews the wonderful folly of 
men: they are ſoon wearted with the moſt agrecable 
things, when they are innocent, but never with the 
molt toilſome things in the world, when unjuſt and 
criminal, 
+ In the original it is called the blameleſs dance ; 
to. diſtinguiſh what fort ef dancing it is that Homer 
commends. For there were two kinds of dancing 
ractiſed among the ancients, the one reputable, 
invented by Minerva, or by Caſtor and Pellux ; the 
ether diſhoneſt, of which Pan, or Bacchus, was the 
author. They were diſtinguiſhed by the name of 
the tragic, and the comic or ſatyrical dance. But 
thoſe which probably our author commends were 
certain military dances uſed by the greateſt heroes. 
One of this fort was known to the IMdncedonians and 
Perhans, practiſed by Anliochus the great, and the 
1 famous Pohyperchm. There was another which was 
: danced in complete armour, called the Pyrrh:c, from 


N O F E S. 

ſigned to debaſe the character of Hamalion, and to 
repreſent him in a mean and diſgraceful view, as 

one who had nothing noble in him. But we rather 
. think from the character he gives of this young man, 

whoſe piety carried him to the wars to attend his 

father, and from the air of this whole paſſage, 
which is tender and pathetic, that he intended this 
humble compariſon only as a mortifying picture of 
human miſery and mortality. Fhe retreat here 

deſcribed is common. to the greateſt heroes in Ha- 

mer, the ſame words are applied to Driphobus and- 
Meriones in this book, and to Patroclus in the 16th. 

The ſame thing in other words is ſaid even of the 

great Ajax, book 15. And we have Uiyfes deſcribed 

in the 4th, with the fame circumſpection and fear 

of the darts: though none of thoſe warriors have 
the ſame reaſon as Harpalion for their retreat or 
caution, he alone being unarmed, which circum- 
ſtance takes away all imputation of cowardice. 


We have ſeen in the fifth book of the //iad the 


— 


PyrrMicus the Hparbam it's inventor, which continued 
in faſhion among the Lacedæmonians. Scaliger the 
father remarks, that this dance was too laborious to 
remain long in ufe even among the ancients ; how- 
ever it ſeems that labour could not diſcourage this 
bold critic from reviving that laudable kind of dance 
in the preſence of the emperor Maximilian and his 
whole court. It is not to. be doubted but the per- 
formance raiſed their admiration; nor much to be 
wondered at, it they deſited to fee more than once 
{ extraordinary a ſpectacle. | 

1 Some are of opinion, that this ſimile was de- 


death of Pylæmenes, general; of the Paphlagonians : 
how comes he then in this place to be introduced as 
following the funeral of his ſon? Euftathius informs 
us of a moſt ridiculous folution of ſome critics, 


who thought it might be the ghoſt of this unhappy 


father, who not- being. yet interred, according to- 
the opinion of the ancients, wandered: upon the 
earth. Zenodotus not ſatisfied with this (as indeed he 
had little reaſon to be) changed the name Pylæme- 
nes into-Aylemenes. Didymus thinks there were two 
of the ſame name; as there are in Homer two Sche- 
dius's, two Eurymedoms; and three Adraſius's. And 


, others 
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And unavailing tears profuſely ſhed, _ 
And unreveng'd, deplor'd his 8 dead. 
Paris from far the moving ſight beheld, 
With pity ſoften'd, and with fury ſwell'd : 
His honour'd hoſt, a youth of matchleſs grace, 
And lov'd of all the Paphlagenian race! 
Wiuh his fult ſtrength he bent his angry bow, 
And wing'd the feather'd vengeance at the foe. 
A chief there was, the brave Euchenor nam'd, 
For riches much, and more for virtue fam'd, 
Who held his ſeat in Cormnth's ſtately town 
Polydus' ſon, a ſeer of old: renown. 
Oft had the father told his early doom, 
By arms abroad, or flow difcale at home: 
He climb'd his veſſel prodigal of breath, 
And choſe the certain, glorious path to death.“ 
Beneath his ear the pointed arrow went; 
The ſoul came iſſuing at the narrow vent: 
His limbs, unnerv'd, drop uſeleſs on the ground, 
And everlaſting darkneſs thades him IE 
Nor knew great Hector how his legions yield, F 
rapt in the cloud and tumult of the field) 
ide on the left the force of Greece commands, 
And conqueſt hovers o'er th* Achaian bands: 
With ſuch a tide fuperiar virtue ſway'd, 
And ; he that ſhakes the ſolid earth, gave aids 


— 
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| But in the center Hector fix'd remain'd; 

Where firſt thegates were forc'd, and bulwarks gain'd:; 
There, on the margin of the hoary deep, 
(Their naval ſtation where th* Ajaces keep, 
And where Tow walls confine the beating tides, 

Whoſe humble barrier tcarce the foes divides ; 
Where late in fight, both foot and horſe engag d. 
And all the thunder of the battle rag'd) 
There join'd, the whole Bwetiar ſtrength remains, 
The proud Ianians with their ſweeping trains, 
Locrians and Phthians, and th Epæun force; 
But join'd, repel not Hector's fiery courſe. 
The flow'r of Athens, Stichius, Phidas led, 
Bias, and great Mengſtheus at their head, 
Þ Meges the ſtrong th Eperan bands controul'd, 
And Dractus prudent, and Amphion bold; 
The Phthians Medon, fam'd for martial might, 
And brave Podarces, active in the fight. : 
This drew from Phylacus his noble line: 
Iphiclus* ſon: and that (Oileus) thine: | 
(Young Ajax brother, by a ſtol'n embrace ;. 
He dwelt far diſtant from his native place, 
By his fierce ſtepdame from his father's reign 
Expell'd and exil'd, for her brother ſlain.) 
| 1 hoſe mule the Ph/hiens, and their arms employ” 
Mixt with Peeotrans,.on the ſhores of Troy. 

Now” 


11 


N OT E S. 
others correct the verſe by adding a negative, hrs 
father did not follow: his charigt with his face bathed 
in leurt. Which laſt, if not of more weight than 
the reſt, is yet more ingenious, 


Thus we ſee Eucbener is like Achille, Ho failed: 


to Troy, though he knew he ſhould fall before it: 
this might ſomewhat have prejudiced the character 
of Achilles, every branch of which ought to: be ſin- 
gle, and ſuperior to all others, as he ought. to be 
without a rival in every thing that ſpeaks a hero : 
therefore we find two eſſential differences between 
Euchener and Achilles, which preſerve the ſuperiority 
of the hero of the poem. Achilles being indepen- 
dent, and as a king, could have lived at eaſe at home, 
without being obnoxious to any difgrace; but Eu- 
chenon being but a private man, muſt have either gone 
to che war, or been expoſed. to an ignominious 
penalty. : 

+ Moſt-part of this book being employed to deſ- 
eribe the brave reſiſtance the Greeks made on their 
left under Idomensus and Meriones; the poet mow 
hifts the ſcene, and: returns to Hector, whorw he 
left in the center of the army, after he had paſſed 
the wall, endeavouring-in vain to break the phalanx 
where Ajex commanded. And that the reader 


No. 10. 


| N O ES. 8 
might take notice of this change of place, and carry 
diſtinctly in his mind each ſcene of action, Homer” 
is very careful in the following lines to let us know 

that Hector ſlill continues in the place where he had 
fir paſſed the wall, at that part of it which was 

loweſt, (as appears from Sarper;'s having pulled 


which was nearcit the ſtation where the ſhips of 
Ajax were laid, becauſe that hero was probably- 
thought a ſufficient guard for that part. As the 
poet is ſo very exact in deſcribingeach ſcene as in a 
chart or plan, the reader ought to be careful to trace 
each action in it; otherwiſe he will ſee nothing but 
confuſion in things which are in themfclves very re- 
gular and diſtinct. The obſervation is the more” 
neceſſary, becauſe even in this place, Where the poet 
| intended to prevent any ſuch miftake, ſome inter- 
preters have applied to the preſent action what 1s- 
only a recapitulation of the ume and. place deſcribe 
in the-fogmer: beok.. 
? Neptune. 
The Phthians are not the troops of Aebidlat, 
for theſe were called Phthiztes ; but they were. the- 
troops . Pret-filaus and Philoctelec. 

Za 
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down one of it's battlements on foot, book 12;) and 
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Now ſide by tide, with like unweary'd care, 
Each 4jax labour d through the held of war. 
So waen two lordly bulis, with equal toil, “ 
Force the bright. plow ſhare through the fallow ſoil, 
Toin'd o one yoke, the ſtubborn earth they tear, 
And trace large ſurrows with the ſhining thare ; 
O'er their huge limbs the foam deicends in ſnow, 
And ſtreams of ſweat down their ſour foreheads flow. 
A train of heroes follow'd through the field, 
Who bore by turns great Ajax” ſev'nfold ſhield; 
Whene'er he breath d, remiſſive of his might, 
Tir'd with th' inceſſant flaughters of the fight. 
His brave aſſociate had no following band, 
His troops unpractis'd in the fights of ſtand: 
For not the fas the Locrian Iquadrons wield, 
Nor bear the helm, nor lift the moony ſhield ; 
But ſkill'd from far the flying ſhaft to wing, 
Or whirl the ſounding pebble from the ſling, 
Dex'trous with theſe they aim a certain wound, 
Or fell the diſtant warripr to the ground. 
Thus in the van, the Telamonian train 
Throng d in bright arms, a preſſing fight maintain; 
Far in the rear the Locrian archers lie, 
Thick ſtones and arrows intercept the ſky, 
The mingled tempeſt on the foes they pour; 
Troy's ſcatt' ring orders open to the ſhow'r. 
Now had the Greeks eternal fame acquir'd, 
And the gall'd 7/rans to their walls tetir'd ; 
But ſage Palydamas, diſcreetly brave, 
Addreſs d great Hector, and this counſel gave: 
Though great in all, thou ſeem'ſt 4 to lend 
eee audience to a faithful friend: 
To Gods aud men thy matchleſs worth is known 
And ev'ry art of glorious war thy own ; x 
But in cool thought and counſel to excel, 
How widely differs this from warring well ? 
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Content with what the bounteous Gods have giv'n, 
Seek not alone t'engroſs the gifts of heav'n. 

To ſome the pow'rs of bloody war belong, 
To ſome, ſweet muſic, and the charm of ſong; 
To few, and wond'rous few, has ove aſſign'd 

A wile, extenſive, all-confidering mind; 

Their guardians theſe, the nations round confeſs, 
And towns and empires for their ſafety bleſs, 

If heav'n have lodg'd this virtue in my breaſt, 
Attend, O Hector, what I judge the beſt. 

See, as thou mov'ſt, on dangers dangers ſpread, 
And war's whole fury burns around thy head. 
Behold! diſtreſs'd within yon hoſtile wall, 

How many Trajan yield, diſperſe, or fall? : 
What troops, out- number d, fcarce the war maintain? 
And what brave heroes at the ſhips lie ſlain? 
Here ceaſe thy fury ; and the chiefs and kings 
Convok'd to council, weigh the ſum of things. 
Whether on Gods ſucceeding our deſires) 

To yon tall ſhips to bear the 7 ran fires ; 

Or quit the fleet, and paſs unhurt away, 


| Contented with the conqueſt of the day. 


I fear, I fear, leſt Greece (not yet undone) 

Pay the large debt of laſt revolving ſun ; 

Achilles, great Achilles yet remains F | 

On yonder decks, and yet o'erlooks the plains! 
he counſel pleas'd; and Hector, with a bound, 

Leap'd from his chariot on the trembling ground; f 

Swift as he leap'd, his clanging arms reſound. 

To guard this poſt (he cry'd) * art employ, 

And here detain the ſcatter'd youth of Trey; 

Where yonder heroes faint, I bend my way, 

And haſten back to end the doubtful day. 

This ſaid ; the tow'ring chief prepares to go, 
Shakes his white plumes that to the breezes flow, : 
And ſeems a moving mountain topt with ſnow. 
oy | Ihrough 


| N O TES. 

* The image here given of the Ajaces is very 
lively and exact; there being no circumſtance of 
their preſent condition that is not to be found in the 
compariſon ; and no particular in the compariſon 
that does not reſemble the action of the heroes. 
Ther ſtrength and labour, their unanimity and 
nearneſs to each other, the difficulties they ſtruggle 
againſt, and the ſweat occaſioned by the ſtruggling, 
perfectly correſpond with the ſimile. 

+ There never was a nobler encomium than this 
of Achilles. It ſeems enough to ſo wiſe a counſellor 


the ht, he itill caſts his eye on the battle; it is 
true, we are a brave army, and yet keep our ground, 
but (till Achilles fees us, and we are not ſafe.” This 
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reflection makes him a God, a ſingle regard of 
whom can turn the fate of armies, and determine 
the deſtiny of a Whole people. And how nobly is 
this thought extended in the progreſs of the poem, 
where we ſhall ſee in the 16th book the Jeans fly 
at the firſt ſight of his armour, worn by Patroctus; 
and in the 18th their defeat compleated, by his ſole 


appearance, unarmed, on his ſhip. 


T This ſimile is very ſhort in the original, and 
requires to be opened a little to diſcover it's full 
beauty. At ſeems to allude to the plume upon his 
helmet, in the action of ſhaking which, this hero 
is ſo frequently painted by our author, and from 
thence diſtinguiſhed. his is a very plealing 
image, and very much what the painters call pic- 
tureſque. 
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Through all his hoſt, inſpiring force, he flies, Around Poljdamas, diſtain'd with blood, 
And bids anew the martial thunder riſe. bein, Phalces, ſtern Oribæus Rood, 

To Panthus* fon, at Hector's high command, Palmus, with Polypetes the divine, 

Haſte the bold leaders of the Tran band: And two bold brothers of Hippotion's line: 

But round the battlements, and round the plain, Who reach'd fair lian, from Aſcania far, 

For many a chief he look d, but look'd in vain; he former day ; the next, engag'd in war. 


Deiphobus, nor Helenus the ſeer, As when from gleomy clouds a whirlwind ſprings, 
Nor Aſius ſon, nor Aſius (elf appear. 3 That bears 8 thunder on it's dreadful wings, 
For theſe were picrc'd with many a ghaſtly wound, | Wide o'er the blaſted fields the tempeſt ſweeps, 
Some cold in death, ſome groaning on the ground; | Then gr ſettles on the hoary deeps; 


Some low in duſt (a mournful object) lay, Th' affſicted deeps tumultuous mix and roar ; 
High on the wall forne breath'd their ſouls away. The waves behind impel the waves before, 
Far on the left, amid the throng he found |, Wide-rolling, foaming high, and tumbling to the 
Cheering the troops, and dealing death around) ſhore. T 
he graceful. Paris; whom, with fury mov d. Thus rank on rank the thick battalions throng, 
Opprobrius, thus, th* impatient chief reprov d. Chief urg'd on chief, and man drove man along: 
Fl fated Paris ! flave to womankind, * Far o'er the plains in dreadful order bright, 


As fmooth of face as fraudulent of mind! 
Where is Deiphobus, where Aftus gone? 
The godlike father, and th' intrepid ſon ? 


The brazen arms reflect a beamy light. 

Full in the blazing van great Hector ſhin'd, 
Like Mars commiſſion'd to confound mankind, 
The force of Helenus, diſpenſing fate, Before him flaming, his enormous ſhield, 

And great Othryoneus ſo fear'd of late? Like the broad ſun, illumin'd all the field: 
Black fate hangs o'er thee from th* avenging Gods, | His nodding helm emits a ſtreamy ray; 
Imperial Troy from her foundations nods; His piercing eyes through all the battle ftray, 
Whelm'd in thy country's ruins ſhalt thou fall, And, while beneath his targe he flaſh'd along, 
And one devouring vengeance ſwallow all. Shot terrors round, that wither'd ev'n the ſtrong. : 
When Paris thus: My brother and my friend, Thus ſtalk'd he, dreadful; death was in his look 3 
Thy warm impatience makes thy tongue offend. | Whole nations fear'd : but not an A7grve ſhook, 

In other battles I deſerv'd thy blame, © The tow'ring Ajax, with an ample {tride . 

Though then not deedleſs, nor unknown to fame: Advanc'd the firſt, and thus the chief defy'd. 

But ſince yon rampart by thy arms lay low, Hector] come on, thy empty threats forbear: 

I ſcatter'd ſlaughter from my fatal bow. "Tis not thy arm, tis thund'ring Joe we fear: 
The chiefs you ſeek on yonder ſhore lie ſlain The ſkill of war to us not idly giv'n, 

Of all thoſe heroes, two alone remain Lo! Greere is humbled not by Trey, but heav'n. 
Deiphebus, and Helemns the ſeer; Vain are the hopes that haughty mind imparts, 
Each now diſabled by a hoſtile ſpear. | To force our fleet : the Greeks have hands, and hearts; 


| . £4 
Go then, ſucceſsful, where thy ſoul inſpires ; Long ere in flames our lofty navy fall, | 
This heart and hand ſhall ſecond all thy fires: { Your boaſted city, and your god-built wall 
What with this arm I can, prepare to Know, | Shall ſink beneath us, ſmoaking on the ground; 
Till death for death be paid, and blow for blow. And ſpread a long, unmealur'd ruin round. | 
But 'tis not our's, with forces not our own The time ſhall come, when chard along the plain 
To combat; ſtrength is of the Gods alone. Ev'n thou ſhalt call on ue, and call in van; 

Theſe words the hero's angry mind aſſuage: Ev*n thou ſhalt wiſh, to aid thy deſp'rate courſe, 
Then fierce they mingle where the thickeſt rage. 'The wings of falcons for thy flying horſe ; 1 

| | | alt 


N O T E S. | NOTES. 

* The reproaches which Hector here caſts on | blame himſelf for their deaths, yet he ſpeaks to 
Paris, gives us the character of this hero, who in Paris, as if through his cowardice he had ſuffered 
many things reſembles Achilles; being (like him) | theſe to be flain, whom he might have preſerved if 
vnjuſt, violent, and impetuous, and making no | he had fought courageouſly. | 
diſtinction between the innocent and criminal, It + We have endeavoured in this verſe to imitate 
is he who is obſlinate in attacking. the entrench- | the confuſion, and broken found of the original, 
ments, yet aſks an account of thoſe who were ilain Þ which images the tumult and roaring of many 
in the attack from Paris; and though he ought to J waters. 
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Shalt run, forgetful of a warrior's fame, | 

While clouds of friendly duſt conceal thy ſhame. * 

As thus he ſpoke, behold, in open view, 

On ſounding wings a dexter eager flew. 

To Fove's glad omen all the Grecrans riſe, ? 

And hail, with ſhouts, his progreſs through tlie ſkies: 

Far-echoing; clamours bound from fide to ſide; 

They ceas d; and thus the chief of Ti. reply'd : 
From whence this menace, this inſulting ſtrain ? 

Enormous boafter! doon'd. to vaunt in vain, 


As this deciſive day ſhall end the fame 


Of Greece, and Argos be no more aname.. 


And thou, imperious! if thy madneſs wait 
be lance of Hector, thou ſhalt meet thy fate: 


That giant-corſe, extended on the ſhore, 

Shall largely feaſt the fowls with fat and gore. 

He ſaid, and like a lion ſtalk d along: 

With ſhouts inceſſant earth and ocean rung. 

Sent from his following hoſt : the Grecian train 
With anſwering thunders fill'd the echoing plain 


W 


So may the Gods on Hector life beſtow, IA ſhout that tore heav'n's concave, and above 
Not x bh ſhort life which mortals lead below, Shook the fix'd ſplendors of the throne of Fove... 
it ſuch as thoſe of Feve's high lineage born, 
The blue-ey'd Maid, or He that gilds the morn.) 


N O T ES. 

* A critic might take occafion from hence, to 
fpeak of the haſt time of the year in which the 
actions of the Hiad are ſuppoſed to: have happened; 
and (according to the grave manner of a learned 
difſertator). begin by informing us, that he has 
found it muſt be the ſummer ſeaſon, from the fre- 
quent mention made of clouds of dt: though what 
he diſcovers might be full as well inferred from 
common ſenſe, the ſummer being the natural ſeaſon 
for a campaign. However he ſhould quote all 
theſe paſſages at large; and adding to the article of 
weft as much as he can find of the ſweat of the 
heroes, it might fill three pages veny much to his 
own fatisfaftion. It would look well to obſerve 


23 that the branches of a tamariſk-tree are flouriſh- 


— 


NOTES. 
preciſe critical time of ſummer? And here the 
mention of new-made honey in book 11, might be 
of great fervice in the inveſtigation of this impor- 
tant matter: he would conjecture from hence, 
that it muſt be near the end of ſummer, honey be- 
ing ſeldom taken till that tine; to which having 
added the plague which rages in. book 1, and re- 
marked, that infeQtions of that kind generally pro- 
| ceed from the extremeſt. heats, which heats: are not 
till near the autumn; the learned inquirer might 
hug himſelf in this diſcovery,. and conclude with 
| triumph. If any one think this too ridiculous to 
have been ever put to practice, he may ſee what 
Baꝗſa has done to determine the preciſe ſeaſon of 


learned critic failed him, when he produced as one 


farther, that the fields are deſcribed flowery, book 5 Eneid, lib. 3. ch. 12. The memory of that 


ing, book 10. that the warriors ſometimes waſh 


* themſelves in the ſea, book 10; and ſometimes re- 


freſh themſelves by cool breezes from the ſea, book 
11 ; that Diomed lleeps out of his tent on the 

round; book 10; that the flies are very buſy: about 
- dead. body of Patreclus, book 19; that Apallo 
covers the body of Hector with a cloud to prevent 
R's being ſcorched; book 23. All this would prove 
the very thing which was ſaid at firſt, that it was 


of the proofs that it was autumn, a paſſage in the 
th book, where the fall of the leaf is only mention- 
ed in a ſimile. He has alſo found out a beauty in- 
Homer, which ſew even of his greateſt admirers 


violence and fury of the Ziad he artfully adapted the 
| heat of ſummer, but to the Odyſſey the cooler and ma- 
turen ſeaſon of autumn, to correſpond with the {edatce- 


furmern. He might next proceed to inquire, what 


neſs and prudence of Ulyſſes. . 
* 


The FOURTEENTH 


can believe he intended; which is, that to the 
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The FOURTEENTH BOOK of the ILIAD.* 


A R G UM EN T. 


Joxo DECEIVES JUPITER BY THE GIRDLE Os VENUS: | 
Neſtor fitting at the table with Machaon, is alarmed with the 3 clamnur 1 the war, and haſtens 1b 
Agamemnon: an his way he meets that prince with Diomed and Ulyfles,. whom he informs the extremity ef 


the danger. Agamemnon propoſes to make their eſcupe by. night, which Ulyſſes withflands; to which Diomed 9 1 
adds bis advice, that, wounded as they were, they ſhould go forth and encourage the army ꝛuith their preſence ;- | 1 
which auvice is purſued. Juno ſeeing the partiality of Jupiter ts the Trojans, forms a defign to over=reach him __ f 
fre fets off her charms with the utmaſt care, and (the more ſurely to enthant him) obtains the magic girdle of = 
Venus.. She then applies herſelf ts the God of Sleep, and, with ſome difficulty, perſuades him to feal the eyes of 1 
Jupiter; rh, done, 2 goes to mount Ida, where the Gad, at firſt fight, is raviſhed with her beauty, finks in .— 
her arms, and is laid aſleep. Neptune tales advantage of his * and ſucrours the Greeks : Hector i —_ 
Hrucl to the ground with a prodigious flone by Ajax, and carried 9 


: off from the battle : ſeveral actions ſucceed; till = _ 
the Trojans; much diflreſed, are obliged to give way : the Mer Bax ſignaliaes himſe Fin « pariaeor "is 0 


þ nor the genial feaſt, nor flowing bowl, | Here, with the cordial draught diſpel thy care,  =a=s 
; Could charm the cares of Nefo7's. watchful | Let Hecamege the ſtrength'ning bath prepare, . = 
ſoul ; - Refreſh thy wound, and cleanſe the clotted gore; 75 it 
His ſtartled ears th” increaſing cries attend; While F th? adventures of the day explore. =_ 
Then thus, impatient, to his wounded friend. He ſaid ;. and ſeizing Thrafimedes' thield, = 
What new alarm, divine Machaon, ſay, | (His valiant offspring) baſten'd to the field; 
What mix d events attend this mighty day? (That day, the Bn his father's buckler bore) 
Hark! how the ſhouts divide, and how they | Then fnatch'd a lance, and-ifſu'd from the door, 
| meet, - Soon as the proſpect open'd to his view, 
And now come full, and thicken to the fleet! | His wounded eyes the ſcene of ſorrow knew; 
| | Dire 
; e . | NOT E SV. 8 
*The poet, to advance the character of Neſtar, | thirteenth books, happened while Neftor and Ma- 
and give us a due eſteem for his conduct and cir- chan ſat at the table; nor is there any improbability 


cumfpection, repreſents him as deeply ſolicitous for | herein, ſince there is nothing performed in thoſe 
the common good: in the very article of mirth or I two books, hut what might naturally happen in the 
relaxation from the toils of war, he is all attention | ſpace of two hours. Homer conſtantly follows the 
to learn the fate and iſſue of the battle: and through | thread of his narration, and never fuffers his reader 
his long uſe and fkill in martial events, he judges | to forget the train of action, or the time it employs. 
from the natnre of the uproar ftill increaſing, that + The cuſtom of women officiating to men in the 
the fortune of the day is held no longer in ſuſpenſe, | bath was uſual in ancient times. Examples are 
but inclines to one fide. frequent in the Odyſſey. And it is not at all more 
At the end of the eleventh bock we left Ne/tor | add, or to be ſneered at, than the cuſtom. now uſtd 
at the table with Machaan. The attack of the en- | in France, of valett de chambres dreſſiag and un- 


wenchments, deſcribed through the twelfth and | dreſſing the ladies. | 
No. 16. | 3A 


A 


. 
1 0 
2X. 


Py DR * aa 


—_ * . 


2 Tae WORK 


S ior HOM 


n > n 
2 — — _ 


ER 'ComeLEtre. 


r 
1 — 


till a rifing wind gives a determination to the waves, 


reſolution is at laſt determined. Every circumſtance 


difficult to find ſenſible images proper to repreſeut 


Dire difarray ! the tumult of the fight, ; 1 
The wall in ruins, and the Greeks in flight. „ 
As when old Ocean's ſilent ſur face ſleeps, 

The waves. juſt heavi ng en the purple deeps ;* 
White yet th". ex pecte 

Weighs down the cloud, and blackens in the ſky, 
The maſs of waters will no wind obey; 

ve ſends one guſt, and bids them roll away. | 
While way*ring counſels thus his mind engage, 
FlaQtuates in doubtful thought the Pylian ſage ; 
To join the hoſt, or to the gen'ral haſte, 
Debating long, he fixes on the laſft.: . 


<a. 


— 


I Blous echo blows, and all er kill, or die. 
tempeſt hangs on high, * 


12 „ 


Vet, as he moves, the fight his boſom warms; 
The held rings dreadful with-the clang of arms; 
The gleaming faulchiens Raſh, the jav'lins fly; 
Han, in his march, the wounded-princes-mect, 
By tardy ſteps aſcending from the fleet. 

The king of men, Uly/es the divine, 

And who to Tydeus owes his noble line. 
Their ſhips at diſtance from the battle ſtand} 
In lines advanc'd along the ſhelving ſtrand ; 
Whoſe bay, the fleet unable to contain 

At length, beſide the margin of the main, 


Rank 


NOTE S. 

* There are no where more finiſhed pictures of 
nature, than thoſe which Homer draws in ſeveral of 
his compariſons. The beauty however of ſome of 
theſe will be loſt to many, who cannot perceive the 
reſemblance, having never had an opportunity to ob- 
ſerve the things themſelves, Ihe life of this 
deſcription will be moſt ſenſible, to thoſe who have 
been at ſea in a calm: in this condition the water is 
not entirely motionleſs, but ſwells gently in fnooth 
waves, which fluctuate backwards and forwards in 
a kind of ballancing motion: this Rate continues 


: 


and rolls them one certain way. There is ſcarce | 
any thing in the whole compaſs of nature that can 
more exactly repreſent the ſtate of an irreſolute } 
mind, wavering between two different deſigns, 
ſometimes inclining to the one, ſametimes to the 
other, and then moving to that point to which it's 


of. this compariſon is both beautiful and juſt ; and 
it is the more to be admired, becauſe it is very | 


the motions of the mind ; wherefore we but rarely 
meet with ſuch compariſons even in the beſt poets. 

+ Notar appears in this place a great friend to his 
prince; for upon deliberating whether he ſhould go 
through the body of the Grecian hoſt, or elſe repair 
to Agamemnon's tent; he determines at laſt, and 
judges it the beſt way to go to the latter. Now be- 
cauſe it had been ill concerted to have made a man 
of his age walk a . way round about in queſt of 
his commander, Herner has ordered it fo, that he 
ſhould meet Agamemnon in his way thither. And 
nothing could be better imagined than the reaſon, 
why the wounded princes left their tents; they 
were impatient to behold the battle, anxious for it*- 
ſucceſs, and deftirous to inſpirit the ſoldiers by their 
preſence. The poet was obliged to give a reaſon ; 
for in pie poetry, as well as in dramatic, no perſon 
ought to be introduced without ſome neceffity, or 
at leaſt ſome probability, for his appearance. 


| . 

1 Homer being always careful to diſtinguiſh each 
ſcene of action, gives a very.particular deſcription 
oſ che ſtation of the ſhips, ſhewing in what manner. 
they lay drawn up on the land. his he had only 
hinted at before; but here taking occaſion on the 
wounded heroes coming ſrom their ſhips, which 
were at a diſtance from the fight, (while others were 
engaged in the defence of thoſe ſhips, where the wall 
was broke down) he tells us, that the ſhore of the 
bay ( comprehended between the Rhetean and Sigæan 
promontories) was not. ſufficient to contain the 
ſhips in one line: which they were therefore ob- 
liged to draw up in ranks, ranged in parallel lines 
along the ſhore. How many of theſe lines there 


were, the poet does not determine. It is pro- 


bable, that there were ſeveral intermediate lines; 
ſince the order in which the veſſels tay. is here deſ- 
cribed by a metaphor taken from the ſteps of a 
ſcaling- lader; which had been no way proper to 
give an image only of two ranks, but very fit to re- 
Yefent a greater, though undetermined. number. 
hat there were more than two lines, may likewiſe 
be inferred from what we find in the beginning of 
the 41th book; where it is ſaid, that the voice of 
Diſcord, ſtanding on the ſhip of LH, in the middle 
of the fleet, was heard as far as the {tations of Achilles 
and Ajax, wheſe ſhips were drawn up in the two ex- 
{remities:- thoſe of Ajax were neareſt the wall (as 
is expreſsly ſaid in the thirteenth book, and thoſe of 
Achilles neareſt the ſea, as appears from many 
paſſages ſcattered through the ad. It muſt be 
ſuppoſed, that thoſe ſhips were drawn higheſt upon 
land, which firſt appreached the ſhore; the firſt line 
therefore conſiſted of thoſe who firſt diſembarked, 
which were the ſhips of iar and Protefilaus : the 
latter of whom ſeems mentioned in the thirteenth 
book, only to give occaſion to obſerve this, for he 
was {lain as he landed firſt of the Greeks. And ac- 
cordingly we ſhall ſce in the fifteenth book, it is his 
(hip that is firſt attacked by the Trans, as it lay the 
neareſt to them. We may likewiſe gueſs how it 
_ happens, 


** — 
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Rank above rank, the crouded ſhips they moor; 
Who landed firſt, lay higheſt on the ſhore.) 
Supported on their ſpears, they took their way, 
Unfit to fight, but anxious for the day. 
Neftzr's approach alarm'd each Grecian breaſt,* 
W hom thus the gen'ral of the hoſt addreſt. 

O grace and glory of th' Achaian name ! 
What drives thee, Nefor, from the field of fame ? 
Shall then proud Hector ſee his boaſt fulfill'd, 
Our fleets in aſhes, and our heroes kill'd ? 
Such was his threat, ah now too ſoon made good, 


On many a Grec:an boſom writ in blood. 


Is ev'ry heart inflam'd with equal rage 
Againſt your king, nor will one * engage? 
And have I liv'd to fee with mournful eyes 
In ev'ry Greet a new Achilles riſe ? 

Gerenian Neftor then. So fate has will'd; 
And all- confirming Time has fate fulfill'd. 
Not he that thunders from th' atreal bow'r, 
Not eve himſelf, upon the paſt has pow'r. 
The wall, our late inviolable bound, 
And belt defence, lies ſmoking on the ground: 
Ev'n to the ſhips their conqu'ring arms extend, 
And groans of ſlaughter' d Greeks to heav'n aſcend. 
On ſpeedy meaſures then employ your thought; 
In ſuch diſtreſs if counſel profit aught ; 


. 


— 


Arms cannot much: tho? Mars our ſouls incite, 


Theſe gaping wounds withhold us from the fight. 
Tohim the monarch. That our army bends, 

That yy triumphant our high fleet aſcends, 
And that the rampart, late our ſureſt truſt, 
And beſt defence, lies ſmoking in the duſt : 
All this from Fove's afflictive hand we bear, 
Who, far from Argos, wills our ruin here. 
Paſt are the days when happier Greece was bleſt, 
And all his favour, all his aid conſeſt; 
Now heav*n averſe, our hands from battle tics, 
And lifts the Trejam glory to the ſkies. 
Ceaſe we at length to waſte our blood in vain, + 
And launch what ſhips lie neareſt to the main 
Leave theſe at anchor till the coming night : 
| Then, if impetuous Trey forbear the fight, } 
Bring all to fea, and hoiſt each ſail for flight. 
Better from evils, well foreſeen, to run, 
Than periſh in the danger we may ſhun. 
Thus ke. The ſage Unfſes thus rephes, 

While anger flaſh'd Frank is diſdainful eyes. 
What ſhameful words (unkingly as thou art) 

Fall from that trembling tongue, and tim'rous 

heart? 

Oh were thy ſway the curſe of meaner pow'rs, 

And thou the ſhame of any hoſt but our's! 
| A hoſt, 


| NOTE S. 

happens, that the ſhips of Achilles were placed near- 
eſt to the ſea; for in the anſwer of Achilles to Ulyſſes 
in the ninth book, he mentions a naval expedition 
he had made while Agamemnon lay ſafe in the camp; 


fo that his ſhips at their return did naturally lie next 


the ſea; which, without this conſideration, might 
appear a ſtation not ſo becoming this hero's courage. 
That ſo laborious a perſon as Ne/tor has been 
deſcribed, ſo indefatigable, ſo little indulgent of his 
extreme age, and one that never receded from the 
battle, ſhould approach to meet them; this it was 
that ſtruck the princes with amazement, when they 
ſaw he had left the field. 

ft Apzamemnon either does not know what courſe to 
take in this diſtreſs, or only ſounds the ſentiments 
of his nobles, (as he did in the ſecond book, of the 
Whole army). He delivers himſelf firſt after Ne/tsr's 


ſpeech, as it became a counſellor to do: but know- 


ng this advice to be diſhonourable, and unſuitable 
to the character he aſſumes elſewhere; and confider- 
ing that he ſhould do no better than abandon his 
poſt, when before he had threatened the deſerters 
with death; he reduces his counſel into the form of 
a proverb, diſguiſing it as handſomely as he can un- 
der a ſentence. I is better to ſhun an evil, &c. Tt 
is obſervable too ho he has qualified the expreſſion ; 


—__— 
—— 


N 
he does not ſay, to ſhun the battle, for that had been 
unſoldierly; but he ſoftens the phraſe, and calls it, 
to ſhun evi? and this word evil he applies twice to- 
ether, in adviſing them to leave the engagement. 
t is farther remarked, that this was the nobleſt 
opportunity for a general to try the temper of his 
officers; for he knew that in a calm of affairs, it 
was common with moſt people, either out of flattery 
or reſpect, to ſubmit to their leaders: but in im- 
minent danger, fear does not biibe them, but every 
one diſcovers his very ſoul, valuing all other con- 
ſiderations, in regard to his ſafety, but in the ſecond 
place. He knew the men he ſpoke to were pru- 
dent perſons, and not eaſy to caſt themſclves into a 
precipitate flight. He might likewiſe have a mind 
to recommend himſelf to his army by the means of 
his officers ; which he was not very able to do of 
himſelf, angry as they were at him, for the affront 
he had offered Achilles, and by conſequence think- 
ing him the author of all their preſent calamities. 
1 This is a noble ON to his country and 
to the Grecran army, to ſhew that it was an im- 
poſſibility for thean to follow even their general in 
any thing that was cowardly or ſhametul; though 
the Iives and ſafeties o them all were concerned: 
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A hoſt, by Zone endu'd with martial might, T jaides cut him ſhort, and thus began: 4 
And taught to conquer, or to fall in fight : Such counſel if you ſeek, behold the man 
Advent'rous combats and bold wars to wage, Who boldly gives it, and what he ſhall ſay, 


Employ'd our youth, and-yet employs our age. - Young though he be, diſdain not to obey; 

And wilt thou thus defert the Trojan plain ? | A youth, who from the mighty Tydeus ſprings, 
And have whole ſtreams of blood been ſpilt in vain? |. May ſpeak to councils and aflembled kings. 

In ſuch baſe ſentence if thou couch thy fear, Hear then in me the great Oenides fon, - 
Speak it in whiſpers, leſt a Gal ſhould hear. | Whoſe honour'd duſt (his race of lory run) 
Lives there a man fo dead to fame, who dares Lies whelm'd in ruins of the Theban wall; 

To think fuch meanneſs, or the thought declares ? Brave in his life, and glorious in his fall, 
And comes it ev'n from him whoſe {ov reign ſway | With three bold ſons was gen'ronus Prethourbleſt,. 
The banded legions of all Greere obey ?* | Who Pleuran's walls and Calydon z, 

Is this a gen ral's voice, that calls to flight, Melas and Agrius, but (who fans 

While war hangs doubtiul, while his foldiers fight ? The reſt in courage) Oencus was the laſt. 

What more could Tr %, What yet their fate de- From him, my fire. From Cahdn expell'd, 


nies He palt to Argos, and in exile dwell'd; || 
'Fhou git the foe; all Greece becomes their prize.” | The monarch's daughter there (ſo Fove ordain'd) 
No more the troops, (our hoiſted ſails in view, He won, and flouriſh'd where Adraftus reign'd: 
Themſelves abangdon'd) ſhall the fight purine, 


1 There rich in fortune's gifts, his acres till d, * 
4 "Thy ſhips firſt tying with deſpair (hall ſce, I Beheld his vines their liquid harveſt yield, 4 
1 And owe deſtruction to a prince like thee. And num'rous flocks that whiten'd all the field.! 
34 Thy juſt reprodts ({Atrides calm replies) Such Tydeus was, the foremoſt once in fame! 
id Like arrows pierce me, for thy words are wiſe. Nor lives in Greece a ſtranger to his name. | 
4, Unwilling as J am to loſe the hoſt, i Then, what for common good my thoughts inſpire, 
71 +I force not Greece to quit this hateful coaſt. | Attend, and in the ſon, reſpect the fire. 
ih Glad I ſubmit, whoe'er, or young or old, F Though fore of battle, though with wounds oppreſt, 
1 Aught, more conducive to our weal, unfold. Let each go forth, and animate the reſt, 5 
KY | | 4 | FFP 
* = NOT E S6. 1 riss. Ty 5 
it * As who ſhould Jay, that another man might | torical digreſſion feems more out of ſeaſon than an 
. indeed have uttered the ſame advice, but it could not of the ſame kind which: we ſo frequently meet with 
iN be a perſon of prudence ; or if he had prudence, he | in Homer, ſince his birth and parentage muft have 
i would not be a governor, but a private man; or if a | been ſufficiently known to all at the ſiege, as he here 
Þ governor, yet one who had not a well-diſciplined | tells them. This has been thought a defect not 
* and obedient army; or kaitly, if he had an army ſo I altogether to be excuſed in the poet; but it may 
4399 conditioned, yet it could not be fo large and numer- receive ſore alleviation, if conſidered as a fault of 
+4 ous an one as that of Agamemmam. This is a fine. | temperament. For he had certainly a ſtrong incli- 
| elimax, and of wonderful ſtrength. nation to genealogical ſtories, and; too frequently 
F | + "This nearly reſembles an ancient cuſtom at | takes occaſion to gratify this humour. | 
bi Hthens, where in times of trouble and diſtreſs, every || Fhis is a very artful colour: he calls the flight 
5 one, of what age or quality ſoever, was invited to Jof his father for killing one of his brothers, fravel- 
1 


' give in his opinion with freedom, by the public. | ng and dwelling at Argos, without mentioning the 
$ eryer. I þ cauſe and occaſion of his retreat. What imme- 
=_ - { This ſpeech of Diamed is naturally introduced, | diately follows {/o Jove  erdained} does not only 
þ + beginning with an anſwer, as if he had been called } contain in it a difpute of his crime, but is a juſt 
I» upon to give his advice. The counſch he propoſes | motive likewiſe for our compaſſion. 


vi | was that alone which could be of any real ſervice | {F It is worth a remark, with what management 

= their preſent exigency: however, ſince he ventures | and diſcretion the poet has brought theſe four kings, 
_ to advaſe where Ms is at a loſs, and Neſfer him- | and no more towards the engagement, ſince theſe: 
=_ telf tilent; he thinks it proper to apologize for this | are ſufficient alone to perform all that be requires. 
* hberty by reminding them of his birth and deſcent, | For Neor propoſes to them to inquire, if there be 

1 hoping chence to add to his counſel a weight and |. any way or means which prudence can direct for 

9 authority which he could not from bis years and ex- | their ſecurity. Agamemnen attempts to diſcover that 


perience. It cannot indeed be denied that this hiſ- | method. Ulyſſes refutes him, as one whoſe method 
| | : | | was 
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Beyond the miſſile jayelin's founding flight, 
Safe let us and ; and from the tumult far, 
Inſpire the,ranks, and rule the diitant war. 

He added not: the liſt ning kings obey, 
Slow moving on; Atriges leads the way. © * 
The God of Ocean (to inſlame their rage) 
Appears a warrior furrow'd o'er with age: 
Preſt in his own, the gen'ral's hand he took, 
And thus the venezable hero ſpoke. 

Atrides, lo! with what diſdainful eye 
Achilles fees his country's forces fl: 
Blindimpiaus man ! whole anger is. his guide, 
Who. glories in unatterable pride. 

So may he periſh, ſo may ue diſclaim 


The wreteh relentleſs, and o' erwhelm with ſhame ! 


* 


But heav'n forſakes not thee: o'er yonder ſands 

Soon ſhalt thou view the ſcatter'd Trajan bands 

Flydiverſe; while proud kings, and chiefs renown'd, 

Driv'n heaps on heaps, with clouds involv'd around 

Of rolling dult, their winged wheels employ 

Fo hide theis ignominious heads in Trey. 

le ſpoke, then ruſh'd amid the warrior crew; 

And ſent his voice before him as he flew, 

Loud, as the ſhout encountering armies yield, 

When twice ten thouſand ſhake the lab'ring field; 

Such was the voice, and ſuch the thund'ring found. 

Of him, whoſe trident rends the ſolid ground. 

Each Argive buſom beats to meet the fight 

And grizly war appears a plealing light. . 

Meantime Saturnia from Olympus brow, * 

High-thron'd in gold, beheld the fields below; 

With joy the glos ious conflict the ſurvey'd. 

Where her great brother gave the Grecian aid. 1 
1.8 


—— _ 


N O TP E 8. 
was diſhonourable, but propoſes no other project. 
Diomed ſupplies that defwiency, and ſhews what 
muſt be done: that wounded. as they are, they ſhould 
go forth to the battle; for though they were not 
able i ande, yet their preſence would: re-eſtabliſh 
their affairs by detaining in arms thoſe who might 
other wiſe quit the field- This counfel is embraced, 
and readily obeyed by the reſt. | 

*. We do not know a bolder fiction in all anti- 
quity, than this of Fupiter's being deceived and laid 
alleep. It is an obſervation of Monf. de St. Epre- 
mond upon the ancient poets, 4 That it is ſurpriſ- 
ing enough to find them ſo ſcrupulous to e 
probability, in actions purely human; and lo ready 
to violate it in repreſenting the actions of the Gods. 
Even thoſe who haye ſpoken more fagely than the 
x, of their nature, could not forbear to ſpeak ex- 
travagantly of their conduct. When they eſtabliſh 


their being and their attributes, they make them 


immortal, infinite, almighty, perfectly wiſe, and 
perfectly good: but the moment they repreſent 


them acting, there is no wWeakneſs to which they do 


not make them ſtoop, and no folly or wizkednefs 
they do not make them commit.“ The ſame au- 
thor in another place remarks, That truth was 
not the inclination of the, firſt ages: a fooliſh lie or 
a lucky falſhood gave reputation to impoſtors, and 


pleaſure to the credulous. It was the whole ſecret 


of the great and the wiſe, to govern the ſimple and 
ignorant herd. The vulgar, Who pay a profound 
teverence to myſterious errors, would have deſpiſed 
plain truth, and it was thought a piece of prudence 


to deceive them. All the diſcourſes of the ancients 


were fitted to ſo advantageous a deſign. There was 
No. 10. 


** 
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N O P E 5. 
nothing to be ſeen but fictions, allegories, and ſimi- 


felf.”* In anſwer to this, we: may obſerve, that 
before Homers time there had been a tradition of 


this paſſage of the interview of Jupitir and June, 


tival,, © whereon the nuptia! ceremonies» of theſe 
two deities were celebrated, at which time both 


are carried by the prieſts to the top of a high moun- 


nies: of the ancient religions conſiſted in ſome ſym- 
bolical repreſentations of certain actions of their 
Gods, or rather deitied mortals, fo a great part of 
ancient poetry conſiſted in the deſcription of the 
action exhibited in thofe ceremonies. The loves 


* 


Agypt as in ſeveral nations of Greece and Afa: and 


ſeveral ancient poets were indebted for their moſt 
happy deſcriptions, If the truth of this obſervation 
of Droderus be admitted, the preſent paſſage will ap- 
pear with more dignity, being grounded on religion; 
and the conduct of the poet will be more juſtifiable, 
if that, which has been generally counted an in- 
decent, wanton fiction, ſhould prove to be the ri. 
preſentation of a religious ſolemnity. Conſidering 


3B the 


litudes, and nothing was to appear as it was in it- 


Fupiter's being laid aflecp, as appears from the ſtory 
of Hercules at Coos, There is allo a paſſage in Diodo- 
rus, which gives ſome light to this fiction. Among 
other reaſons which that hiſtorian lays down to 
prove that Homer travelled into Agypt, he alledges 


which he fays was grounded upon an-/Zgyptian tel- 


their tabernacles, adorned with all ſorts of flowers, 


tain.” Indeed as the greateſt part of the ceremo- 


of Vanus and Adonis are a remarkable inſtance of this 
kind, which, though under different names, were 
celebrated by annual reprefentations, as well in 


to the iinages which were carried in theſe feſlivals, 
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HOMER Compete, 


But plac'd aloſt, on Idas ſhady height 

She ſees her Jove, and trembles at the ſight. 

Ins to deceive, what methods ſhall ſhe try, 

What arts, to blind his all-beholding eye? 

At length the truſts her pow'r ; reſolv d to prove 

The old, yet fill ſucceſsful, cheat of love; 

Againft his wiſdom to oppoſe her charms, 

And full the Lord of thunders in her arms. 

Swift to her bright apartment ſhe repairs, 

Sacred to dreſs, and beauty's pleaſing cares: 
With ſkill divine had Vulcan [ary the bow'r, 

' Safe from acceſs of each mtruding pow'r. 


. 1 
4 * 


+ 


Part on her head in ſhining ri 


Touch'd with her ſecret key, the doors unfold: 


Self- clos'd behind her ſhut the valves of gold. 
Here firſt ſhe bathes ; and round her body pours. 


Soft oil of fragrance, and ambroſiat ſhow'rs :+ 


1 The winds perfum'd, the balmy gale convey 
4 Thro' heav'n, thro'carth, and all th' aerial way; 


Spirit divine ! whoſe exhalation greets 

he ſenſe of Gods with more than mortal ſweets. 

Thus whileſhe breath'd of heav'n, with decent pride 

Her artful hands the radiant treſſes ty'd 55 

lets roll'd, 

Part o'er her ſhoulders wav'd like melted gold. 
Around 


— 


; NOTE Ss. 
the great ignorance we are in of many ancient cere- 
monies, there may be probably in Homer many in- 
cidents entirely of this nature; wherefore we ought 
to be reſerved in our cenfures, Teſt what we decry 
as wrong in the poet, ſhould prove only a fault in. 
his religion, And indeed it would be a very unfair 
way to tax any people, or any age whatever, with 
groſſneſs in general, purely from the groſs or ab- 
ſurd ideas or practices that are to be found iu their 
religions. In the next place, if we have recourſe to 
allegory, (which ſoftens and reconciles every thing) 
it may be imagined that by the congreſs of 2 
and Juno, is meant the mingling of the ther and 
the air (which are generally ſaid to be ſignifed by 
theſe two deities.) The ancients believed the ,, 
to be igneous, and chat by it's kind influence upon 
the air, it was the cauſe of all vegetation: to which ' 
nothing more exactly correſponds, than the fiction 
of the earth putting forth her flowers immediately 

upon this congreſs. Virgil has ome lines in the 
ſecond Georgie, that ſeem a perfect explanation of - 
the fable into this ſenſe. In deſcribing the ſpring, 
he hints as if ſomething of a vivifying influence 
was at that time ſpread from the upper heavens 
into the air. He calls Jupiter expreſsly her, | 
and repreſents him operating upon his ſpouſe for 
the production of all things. But, be all this as it, 
will, it is certain, that whatever may be thought oi 
this fable in a theological or philoſophical view, it 
is one of the moſt beautiful pieces that ever was 4 
produced by poetry. F 4 d 
* This paſſage may be of conſideration to the 
ladies, and for their ſakes, we take a little pains to 
obſerve upon it. Homer tells us that the very God- 
deſſes, who are all over charms, never dreſs in fight 
of any one: the Queen of Heaven adorns herſelf in; 
private, and the doors lock after her. In #Honer 
there are Dieux des Ruclies, no (rods are admit ed to. 
the toilette. We are afraid there are ſome earthly 
Goddeſſes of leſs prudence, who have loft much of 


NOTES. 

the adoration of mankind by the contrary practice. 

Lucretius (a ver joel judge in gallantry) preſcribes 

as a cure to Ts perate lover, the frequent ſight of 
his miſtreſs undreſſed. Juno herſdt has ſuffered a 

little by the very Muſe's peeping into her chamber, 
ſince Henk nice Critics are ſhocked in this place of 
Hemer, to find that the Goddeſs waſhes herſelf, 

which preſents ſome idea as if ſhe was dirty. 
wg who have delicacy will profit by this re- 

mark. | 

+ The practice of uns in anointing her body 
with perfumed oils, was a remarkable part of an- 
cient -coſmetics, though entirely difuſed in the modern 
arts of dreſs. It may poflibly offend the niceneſs of 
modern ladies; but ſuch of thee as paint, ought to 
conſider that this praQtice might, without much 
greater difficulty, be reconciled to cleanlineſs, This 
paſlage is a clear inſtance of the antiquity of this 
cuſtom, and clearly determines againſt Pliny, who 
is of opinion that it was not ſo ancient as thoſe 
times. Beſides the cuſtom of anointing kings 
among the Fews, which the Chriſtians have bor- 
rowed, there are ſeveral alluſions in the Old Teſ- 
tament which ſhew that this practice was thought 
ornamental among them. he Pfalmiſ, ſpeaking 
of the gifts of God, mentions wine and oil, the 
former to make glad the heart of man, and the lat- 
ter to give him a cheerful countenance. It ſeems 
moſt probable that this was an eaſtern invention, 
agreeable to the luxury of the Afiatics, among whom 
the moſt proper ingredients for theſe unguents were 
produced; from them this cuſtom was propagated 
among the Romans, by whom it was eſteemed a 
pleafure-of a very refined nature. 

We have here a compleat picture from head to 
foot of the dreſs of the Fair Sex, and of the mode 
between two and three thouſand years ago. May 
we have leave to obſerve the great ſimplicity of 
Juno's dreſs, in compariſon with the innumerable 
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Around her next a heav'nly mantle flow'd, 

That rich with Pallas labour'd colours glow'd': 
Large claſps of gold the foldings gather'd round, 

A golden zone her ſwelling bolom bound. 
Far-beaming pendants tremble in her ear, 

Each gem illumin'd with a'triple ftar. | 
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Thus iſſuing radiant, with maje 
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Then o'er her head ſhe caſts a veil more white 
Than new-fall'n ſnow, and dazling as the light. 
Laſt her fair feet celeſtial ſandals __ 
ic pace, * | 
Forth from the dome th* imperial Goddeſs moves, 
And calls the Mother of the Smiles and — 
| o 
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N. 0 r N 8. 
when ſhe is ſetting herſelf out on the greateſt oc- 
caſion, has only her own locks to tie, x white veil 
to caſt over them, a mantle to dreſs her whole 
body, her eee and her ſandals. This the 
poet expreſſy ſays was all her dreſs, and one may 
reaſonably conclude it was all that was uſed by the 
greateſt princeſſes and fineſt beauties of thoſe times. 
The good Euftathins is ravifhed to find, that here 
are no waſhes for the face, no dyes for the hair, and 
none of thoſe artificial embelliſhments ſmce in prac- 
tice; he alfo rejoices not a little, that Juno has no 
looking-glaſs, tire-woman, or waiting-maid. One 
may preach till doomſday on this ſubject, but all 
the commentators in the world will never prevail 
pon a lady to ſtick one pin the leſs in her gown, 
except ſhe can be convinced that the ancient dreſs 
will better ſet off her perſon. As the Afratics always 
ſurpaſſed the Grecians in whatever regarded mag- 
nificence and luxury, ſo we find their women far 
gone in the 3 extreme of dreſs. There is a 
paſſage in Iſaiah, ch. iii. that gives us an account 
of their wardrobe, with the number of their orna- 
ments. We thould be glad to aſk the ladies which 
they ſhould like beſt to imitate, the Greeks or the 
Aſialicss We would defire thoſe that are handſome; 
and well-made, to conſider, that the dreſs of Juno 
(which is the ſame they ſee in fatues) has manifeſt- 
ly the advantage of the preſent, in diſplaying what- 
ever is beautiful: that the charms of the neck and 
breaft are not leſs laid open, than by the modern | 
ſtays; and that thoſe of the hg are more gracefully 
dilcovered, than even by the hoop-petticoat : that 
the fine turn of the arms is better obſerved ; and 
that ſeveral natural (graces of the ſhape and body ap- 
pear much more conſpicuous. - It is not to be 
denied, but the Afeatic and our preſent modes were 
better contrived to conceal ſome people's defects, 
but we do not ſpeak to fach people: we ſpeak only 
to ladies of that beauty, who can make any faſhion - 
prevail by their being ſeen in it; and who put others 
of their ſex under the wretched neceffty of being 
like them at all. As for the reſt, let them follow 
the mode of u, and be content with the name 
of Aſiatic. 
* thus the Gogdeſs comes from her apartment, 
againit her ſpouſe, in complete armour. The 
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N O T E S. 
pleaſures of women moſtly prevail by pure cunning; 
and the artful management of their perſons; for 
there is but one way for the weak to ſubdue the 
mighty, and that is by pleaſure, The poet ſhews 
at the fame time, that men of underſtanding are not 
maſtered without a great deal of artifice and addreſs. 
There are but three ways whereby to overcome 
another, by violence, by perſuaſion, or by craft: 
Jupiler was invincible by main force; to think of 
was as fruitleſs, after he had paſſed his 
nod to Achilles: therefore Juno was obliged of ne- 
ceſſity to turn her thoughts entirely upon craft; and 
by the force of pleaſure it is, that {ſhe inſnares and 
manages the God. | | | 

+ Notwithſtanding all the pains Juno has been 
at to adorn herſelf, ſhe is till conſcious that neither 
the natural beauty of her perſon, nor the artificial 
one of her dreſs, will be ſufficient to work upon a 
huſband. She therefore has recourſe to the Ceftus 
of Venus, as a kind of love-charm, not doubting to 
enflame his mind by magical enchantment ; a tolly 
which in all ages has poſſeſſed her ſex. To pro- 
cure this, ſhe appliesto the Goddeſs of Love; from 
whom hiding her real deſign under a feigned ſtory, 
(another propriety in the character of the far) le 
obtains the valuable preſent of this wonder-working 
girdle. The allegory of the Cgſtus lies very open. 
In it are comprized the moſt powerful incentives to 
love, as well as the ſtrongeſt es of the paſſion. 
The juſt admiration of this paſſage has been always 
ſo great and univerſal, that the Ce/tus of Venus is be- 
come proverbial. The beauty of the lines which in 
a few words comprehend this agreeable fiction, can 
ſcarce be equalled: ſo bean original has pro- 
duced very fine imitations, wherein we may ob- 
ſerve a few additional figures, expreſſing ſome of 
the improvements which the affectation, or artifice 
of the fair ſex, have introduced into the art of love 
ſince Eomer's days. Spencer, in his fourth book, 


canto 5, deſcribes a girdle of Venus of a very differ- 


ent nature; for this had the power to raiſe up looſe 
deſires in others, that had a more wonderful faculty 
to ſuppreſs them in the perſon that wore it: but it 
had a moſt dreadful quality, to burſt aſunder when- 
ever tied .about any but a chaſte boſom. Such a 
girdle, it is to be feared, would produce effects very 

diſferent 
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Speak her requeſt, and deem her will obey'd. 
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How feng (t Pwni thus apart ſhe cry'd) = 
Shall human'{irifes celeſtial i eds divide? 


Ah yet, will Venut aid Saturnia's joy, 
Letheav*n's dread Empreſs! (Cytheraa ſaid) 
Then grant. me (aid che Queen) thoſe conqu'ring 


Charms, ; 

That por; whichimortals and immortats warms, 

That love, which metts mankind: in fierce deſires, 

And burns the ſons-ofheav'n:with ſacred fires! 
For e I haſte to thoſe remote abodes, 

Where the great parents (ſacred ſouree of Gods) 

(coat and el, their old empire keep, 

On the it limits ofthe land and deep. 

In their Kind arms my tentler years were paſt. 

What- time old Saturn, from Olympus val, 

Of upper heav'n ts Favereſign'd the reign, 

Whelmu under the lug mals. of earth and main. 

For ſtriſe, hear, has Wade the union ceaſe, 

Wich held ſe feng that ancient pair in peace. 

What honour, and what love ſhalt F obtain, 

it Teompole thoſe fatal feuds again ? 

Once more their minds in mutual ties engage, 

And What my youth has ow'd, repay their age- 
She faid; With awe divine the Qucen of . 

Obey*d the ſiſter and che wife of ove . 


And from her ſragrant breaſt the zone unbrac d. 
With vatiaus ſkill, and high embroid'ry grac' d. 


Nor once her king approagh'd the ground- 


While ſunk in love's entzancing; joys he lies. 25 


E er e wg * 4 
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And ſetalide the cauſe of Greece and Troy © 


To win the wiſeſt, and the coldeſt warm 2 
Fond love, the gentle vow, the gay deſire, 


The kind deceit, the ſtill-reviving fire, 


. 


F 


Silence that ſpoke, andeloquence of eyes 
This on her hand, the Q Gocldeſs laid; 

Take this, and with it all thy wiſh, ſhe ſaid: 
With ſmiles ſhe took the charm; and ſmiling preſt 


Perſuaſive ſpeech, and more perſualive ſighs, 


The powerful us ta her ſnow y breaſt,* 


: "Then Yaug tor the courts. of Fave withdrew ;. 
+ Whilſt from Oljanpus, plcas'd Saturnia fiew, _ 
Oer high. Hieria thence her courſe ſhe. bore, . 


Oer fair Ermathrg;s ever-pleaſing ſhore, 4 
Oer Hamus hills with ſnows eternal crowyn'd; 


Then taking wing rom Abart loſty fleep, 
Shoe ſpeeds td Lennes o'er the rolling deep, 

{ And ſeeksthecave of Death's half. brother, Step, . 
*Sweet plealing Sleep! (Saturnia thus began) 


I &er.obſequious tothy.Fung's heil, 
g : 18 2 
| ©. Pow'r of Slumbers! hear, and favour {tjll. . 5 


w 


Shed thy ſoft dews,on J simmortal eyes, 


- \ - 
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8 RESET ES 7 1 
different from the other Homers Qſtus would be a 
peace-maker to recontile man and wife; but Spen- 
rs e would probably deſtroy the good agree- 
ment of many a happy couple. P 

* "The word Chu is not the name, but epithet 
only ob#zrze's girdle; though the epithet has pre- 
vailed fo far as to become the proper name in com- 
mon ufd. Phis has happened to others of our au- 
thor's epithets; the word Ppgmy is of the Tame na- 
ture. Nenn 
in open light; but Juno hides it in her bofom, to 
ſhew the difference ef the two characters: it ſuits 
well with Venus to make a ſhew of whatever is en- 
gaping in her; but une, who is a matron of pru- 
dence and gravity, oupht to be more modeſt. 


+ In this fiction 


Slcep- was a God of Hemer's creation, or whetlier his 
pretenſions to divinity were, of more ancient date. 
The poet indeed ſpeaks of him as of one formerly 


= 


active n ſome heavenly tranfactions. Be this as it 
will, Neseding oets have always acknowledped 
his title, The critics, who cannot ſee all the alle- 
ries Which the commentators pretend to find in 
mer s dlvinities, muſt be obliged to acknowledge 


* A* way" At 


Fenus wore this girdle below her neck, and 


ſomer introduces a new divine 
perſonage: it does not appear whether this God of 


ik 5 .. * wh 4 
the reality and propnety of this; ſince every thing: 
that ischere laid of this imagi nary Deity is ulli = 
* plicable to-Sleep;; He is called the Brother uf 8 
| ſaid to be protected by Night: and is employed very 
naturally to lull a huſband to reſt in the embraces of. 
his wife z wich effect of this comugaboprate, even 


Vulcan and Venus, probably with an eye to this, 
ü paſſage of Homer. The commentators are hard put 
to it, to ur. a. reaſon why: Zune ſeeks for- Sleep in 
: Lenmos. Some finding out that Lemnst anciently 
abounded with wane, inform us that it was a proper 
place of reſidence for him, wane being naturally a 
great provoker of Sleep. Others will have -it, that, 
this God being in love with Paſitbab, who reſided 
with her fiſter the wife of Fulcan, in Lemnas, it was 
very probable he might be found haunting near his 
* miſtreſs. Other commentators perceiving the weak 
neſs of theſe conjectures, will have it that uno met 
Sleep here by mere accident; but this is contradictory, 


knows whether Homer might not deſign this fiction 
as a piece of raillery upon the ſluggiſhneſs of the; 
Leman; though this character of them does not 
— ? A. kind. ut ſatire like that of Ariaſto, Who 


Who {pread*it thy empire o'er each Go and man . 


i the modeſt Hrgil has remarked: in the perſons of 


to the whole: thread of the narration. But who 


makes | 
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A ſplendid footſtool, and a throne, that ſhine * 
With gold unfading, Somnus, ſhall be thine ; 
The work of Vulcan; to indulge thy eaſe, 
When wine and feaſts thy golden humours pleaſe. 
Imperial Dame (the balmy pow'r replies) 
Great Saturn's heir, and empreſs of the ſkies ! 
Oer other Gods I ſpread my eaſy chain; 
The Sire of all, old Ocean, owns my reign,t 
And his huſh'd waves lie ſilent on the main. 
But how, unbidden, ſhall I dare to ſteep Þ 
2 awful temples in the dew of ſleep? 
ong ſince too vent'rous, at thy bold command, 
On thoſe eternal lids I laid my hand: 
What-time, deſerting Ilion's waſted plain, 5 
His conqu'ring ſon, Alcides, plow'd the main: 
When lo! the deeps ariſe, the tempeſts roar, 
And drive the hero to the Can ſhore : 


Great ove awaking, ſhook the bleſt abodes 

With riſing wrath, and tumbled Gods on Gods ; 

Me chief he ſought, and from the realms on hig! 

Had hurl'd indignant to the nether ſky, 

But gentle Night, to whom I fled for aid, 

LO friend of earth and heav'n) her wings difplay'd ; 
mpower'd the wrath of Geds and men to tame, 

Ev'n ove rever'd the venerable dame. 

Vain are thy fears (the Queen of heav'n replies, 
And ſpeaking, rolls her large majeſtic eyes) 
Think'ſt thou that Troy has Fove's high favour 

won, 
Like great Alcides, his all- conqu'ring ſon ? 
Hear, and obey the miſtreſs of the ſkies, 
Nor for the deed expect a vulgar prize; 
For know, thy lov'd-ene ſhall be ever thine, 
The youngeſt Grace, Paſithac the divine. 


Swear 


— 


VOTES 

makes the Angel find Diſcord in a monaſtery ? Or 
like that of Boileau in his Lutrin, where he places 
Molleſſe in a dormitory of the monks of St. Bernard? 

* An eaſy chair was no improper preſent for 
Sleep. As to the footſtool, beſides it's being a con- 
veniency, it was a mark of honour, and was far 
from preſenting any low or trivial idea. It is a- 
that account we find it ſo frequently mentioned in 
ſcripture, where the earth is called the foot/to2l of the 
throne Ged. In Jeremiah, Judæa is called (as a 
mark of diſtinction) the footſtool of the feet of God. 
Lament. ii. 1. And he remembered not the footſtool of 
his feet, in the day of his wrath. We fee here the 


ſame image, founded no doubt upon the ſame | 


cuſtoms. 


+ « Homer (ſays Plutarch) calls the fea Father of 


All, with a view to this doctrine, that all things 
were generated from water, Thales, the Milefian, 
the head of the Ionic ſet, who ſeems to have been 


the firſt author of philoſophy, affirmed water to be | 


the principle from whence all things ſpring, and 
into which all things are reſolved ; becauſe the pro- 
lihc feed of all animals is a mailture ; all plants are 
nouriſhed by moiſture ; the very ſun and ſtars, 
which are fire, are nouriſhed by moiſt vapours and 
exhalations ; and conſequently he thought the world 
was produced from this element.“ | 


{ This particularity is worth remarking ; Sleep | 


telis Juns that he dares not approach Jupiter with- 
out his own order; whereby he feems to intimate, 
that a ſpirit of a ſuperior kind may give itſelf up to 
a voluntary ceflation of thought and action, though 
it does not want this relaxation from any weakneſs 
or neceſſity of it's nature. | 

One may obſerve from hence, that to make 


falſity in fables uſeful and ſubſervient to our de- 
No. 11. | 


—— 


NOTES. 


ſigns, it is not enough to cauſe the ſtory to reſemble 


truth, but we are to corroborate it by parallel pla- 
ces; which method the poet uſes elſewhere. Thus 
many have attempted. great difficulties, and ſur- 
mounted them. So. did Hercules, fo did Juno, fo 
did Pluto. Here, therefore, the poet feigning that 
Sleep is going to practiſe inſidiouſly upon 2 pre- 
vents the ſtrangeneſs and incredibility of the tale, by 
ſquaring it to an ancient ſtory; which ancient ſtory 
was, that Sleep had once before got the maſtery of 
de in the caſe of Hercules. 

Jupiter ig, repreſented as unwilling to do an 
thing that might be offenſive or ungrateful to Night; 
the poet inſtructs us by this, that a wiſe and honeſt 
man will curb his wrath before any awful and vene- 
rable perſons. Such was Nig4 in regard of Jupiter, 
feigned as an anceſtor, and honourable on account 
of her antiquity and power. For the Greek theology 
teaches that Night and Chaos were before all things. 
Wherefore it was held ſacred to obey the Night in 
the conflicts of war, as we find by the admonitions 
of the heralds to Hefor and Ajax in the ſeventh 
Iliad. Milton has made a fine ule of this ancient 
opinion in relation to Cheos and Night, in the latter 
part of his ſecond book, where he deſcribes the 
paſlage of Satan through their empire. He calls 
them, 


> 


Eldeſt Night 
And Chazs, anceſtors of nature : 
And alludes to the ſame, in thoſe noble verſes, 
- Bchold the throne 
Of (hass, and his dark pavilion ſpread 
Wide on the waſteful deep: with him enthron'd 
Sat fable-veſted N7ght, eldeſt of things, 
The conſort of his reign. | 
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Call the black Gods that round Saturnus dwell, 


dwelling with pleaſure on each circumſtance that 
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Swear then (he ſaid) by thoſe tremendous floods | 
That roar thro? hell, and bind th' invoking Gods: 
Let the great parent Earth one hand ſultain, 

And ſtretch the other o'er the ſacred Main.“ 


To hear, and witneſs from the depths of hell; 
That ſhe, my lov'd-one, ſhall be ever mine, 
The youngeſt Grace, Paſithae the divine. + 
The Queen affents, and from th' infernal bow'rs 
Invokes the ſable Subtartarean pow'rs, 
And thoſe who rule th? inviolable floods, 
Whom mortals name the dread Titanian Gods. 
Then fwift as wind, o'er Lemnos ſmoky iſle, 
They wing their way, and /mbrus ſea-beat ſoil, 
FThro' air unſeen involy'd in darkneſs glide, 
And light on Lectos, on the point of Ide. 
(Mother of ſavages, whoſe echoing hills 
Are heard reſounding with a hundred rills) 
Fair lat trembles underneath the God : 5 
Huſh'd are her mountains, and her foreſts nod. 
There on a fir, whoſe ſpiry branches riſe 
To join it's ſummit to the neighb'ring ſkies, | 
Dark in embow ring ſhade, conceal'd from ſight, 
Sat Sleep, in Hebels of the bird of night. 9 


1 


* 
2 — 


— „ — — „ „ 
* 


(Chalets his name by thoſe of heav'aly birth, 
But call'd Cymind:s by the race of earth.) 

To 17's top ſucceſsful Juno flies; 

Great Jove ſurveys her with deſiring eyes: 
The God, whoſe light'ning ſets the heav'ns on fire, 
Through all his boſom feels the fierce deſire ; 
Fierce as when firſt by ſtealth he ſeiz'd her charms, 
Mix'd with her ſoul, and melted in her arms. 
Fix'd on her eyes he fed his eager look, 

Then preſs'd her hand, and thus with tranſport ſpoke, 

Why comes my Goddeſs from th' zthereal ſky, 
And not her feeds and flaming chariot nigh ? 

Then ſhe- - haſte to thoſe remote abodes, 
Where the great parents of the deathleſs Gods, 
The rev'rend Ocean and grey Tethys reign, 

On the laſt limits of the land and main. 
I viſit theſe, to whoſe indulgent cares 
I owe the nurſing of my tender years. 


For ftrife, I hear, has made that union ceaſe, 


Which held ſo long this ancient pair in peace. 
The ſteeds, prepar'd my chariot to convey 

O'er earth and ſeas, and through th' aerial way, 
Wait under Ide: of thy ſuperior pow'r 

To aſk conſent, I leave th Olympian bow'r ; 


Nor 


— — 


. 

* There is ſomething wonderfully ſolemn in this 
manner of ſwearing propoſed by Sleep to Juno. How 
anſwerable is this idea to the dignity of the Queen 
of the Goddeſſes, where Earth, Ocean, and Hell it- 
ſelf, where the whole creation, all things viſible 
and inviſible, are called to be witneſſes of the oath 
of the Deity ? 

+ Sleep is here made to repeat the words of Juno's 
promiſe, than which repetition nothing, we think, 
can be more beautiful or better placed. The lover 
fired with theſe hopes, infilts on the promiſe, 


relates to his fair one. The throne and footſtoo], 
it ſeems, are quite out of his head. 

t It is uſually ſuppoſed at the approach or pre- 
ſence of any heavenly being, that upon their motion 
all ſhould ſhake that lies beneath them. Here the 

det, giving a deſcription of the deſcent of theſe 
Deities upon the ground at Lectos, ſays that the 
loftieſt of che wood trembled under their feet: 
which expreffion is to intimate the lightneſs and 
ſwiftneſs of the motions of heavenly beings ; the 
wood does not ſhake under their feet from any cor- 
pes weight, but ſrom a certain awful dread and 
orror. | 
$ This is a bird about the ſize of a hawk, entire 


ly black; and that is the reaſon why Homer | 


geſcribes Sleep under it's form. Here Homer lets us 


NOT ES. | 
know, as well as in many ether places, that he is 
no ſtranger to the language of the Gods. We 
find in Plato's Cratylus a diſcourſe of great ſubtilty, 
grounded chiefly on this obſervation of Hamer, that 
the Gods and men call the ſame thing by ditferent 
names. The philoſopher ſuppoſes that in the ori- 
ginal language every thing was ex preſſed by a word, 
whoſe found was naturally apt to mark tie nature 
of the thing ſignified. This great work he aſcribes 
to the Gods, ſince it required more knowledge both 
in the nature of ſounds and things, than man had 
attained to. This reſemblance, he ſays, was al- 
moſt loſt in modern languages, by the unſkilful 


alterations men had made, and the. great licence 


they had taken in compounding of words. How- 
ever, he obſerves there were yet among the Greets 
ſome remains of this original language, of which 
he gives a few inſtances, adding, that raany more 
were to be found in ſome of the barbarous langua- 
ges, that had deviated leſs from the original, which 
was {till preſerved entire among the Gods. This 
appears a notion ſo uncommon, that we could not 
forbear to mention it. 1 

|| The allegory of this is very obvious. Juno is 
conſtantly underſtood to be the air; and we are 
here told ſhe was nouriſhed by the vapeurs which 


riſe from the Ocean and the Earth,.. For Tethys is the 
{ame with Rhea. | 


1 


2 R * 


Nor ſeek, unknown to thee, the ſacred cells 
Deep under ſeas, where hoary Ocean dwells, 

For that (ſaid Juve) iufhce another day; 
But eager love denies the leaſt delay. 
Let ({ofter cares the preſent hour employ, 
And be theſe moments ſacred all to joy. 
Ne'er did my foul ſo ſtrong a paſſion prove, 
Or for an eart ly, or a heav'nly love: 
Not chen I prels'd Ixion's matehleſs dame, 
Whence roſe Perithaus like the Gods in fame. 
Not when fair Danac felt the fkow'r of gold 
Stream into life, whence Perſeus brave and bold. 
Not thus J burn'd for either Theban dame, 
(Bacchus from this, from that Alcides came) 
Not Phenix” daughter, beautiful and young, 
Waence godlike Rhadamanth and Minos ſprung. 
Not thus I buin'd for fair Latona's face, 
Nor comehler Ceres more majeſtic grace. 
Not thus ev'n for thyſelf I felt deſire, 
As now my veins receive the pleaſing fire.“ 

He ſpoke ; the Goddeſs with the charming eyes 
Glows with celeſtial red, and thus replies. 
Is this a ſcene for love? on Ida's height, 
Expos'd to mortal, and immortal ſight ; 
Our joys prophan'd by each familiar eye 
The ſport of heav'n, and fable of the ſky ! 
How ſhall I e'er review the bleſt ab des, 
Or mix among the ſenate of the Gods? 


o 
— ut tin. 
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— —„ 


Shall I not think, that, with diſorder'd charms, 
All heav'n beholds me recent from thy arms ? 
Wich {kill divine has Vulcan ſorm'd thy bow'r, 
Sacred to love and to the genial hour; 

If ſuch thy will, to that receſs retire, . 
And ſecret there indulge thy ſoft deſire. 

She ceas'd; and ſmiling with ſuperior love, 
I'hus anſwer'd mild the cloud-compelling Foves 
Nor God, nor mortal ſhall our joys behold, 
Shaded with clouds, and circumtus'd in gold, 
Not ev'n the fun, who darts thro” heav'n his rays, 
And whoſe broad eye th' extended earth ſurveys, 
Gazing he ſpoke, and kindling at the view, 

His eager arms around the Goddeſs threw, 

Glad Earth perceives, and from her boſom pours 
Unbidden herbs, and voluntary flow'rs :t 

Thick new-born vi'lets a (oft carpet ſpread, 

And cluſt ring late [well'd the riſing bed, 

And ſudden hyacmths the turi beſtrow, 

And flamy cracus made the mountain glow. 
There golden clouds conceal the heav'nly pair, 
Steep'd in foft joys, and circumfus'd with air; 
Celeſtial dews, deſcending o'er the ground, 
Perfume the mount, and breathe ambraſia round. 
At length with love and fleep's ſoft pow'r oppreſt, 
The panting Thund'rer nods, and inks to reſt. 
Now to the navy borne on ſilent wings, 


To Neptune's ear ſoft Sep his meſfage brings 


1 


. 
5 


Beſide 


—— 


e 

This courtſhip of Jae to Juno may poſſibly 
be thought pretty ſingular, He endeavours to prove 
the ardor of his paſſion to her, by the inſtances of it's 
warmth to other women. A great many people 
will look upon this as no very likely method to re- 
commend himſelf to 7uns's favour. Yet, after all, 
ſomething may be ſaid in defence of Fupiter's way 
of thinking, with reſpect to the ladies. Perhaps a 
man's love to the ſex in general may be no ill re- 
commendation of him to a particular. And to be 
known or thought to have been ſucceſsful with a 
good many, is What ſome moderns have found no 
unfortunate qualification in gainng a lady, even a 
moiſt virtuous one like Juno, eſpecially one who 
(like her) has had the experience of a married ſtate, 

＋ lt is an obſervation of Ariſtotle, that when Ho- 
mer is obliged to deſcribe any thing of itſelf abſurd 
or too improbable, he conſtantly contrives to blind 
and dazzle the judgment of his readers with ſome 
thining deſcription. This paſſage is a remarkable 
inſtance of that artifice; for having imagined a 
fiction of very great abſurdity, that the Supreme 
Being ſhould be laid aſide in a female embrace, he 
immediately, as it were to divert his reader from re- 
tedting on his boldneſs, pours forth a great variety 


; NOTES. 
of poetical ornaments; by deſcribing the various 


the golden clouds that encompalled them, and the 


modeſt conduct in ſo delicate an affair that he has 


variety of beautiful flowers; that the readers thoughts 
being entirely taken up with theſe ornaments, 
might have no room for Iooſe imaginations. In the 


the golden cloud was contrived to lock up this action 
from any farther inquiry of the reader. We cannot 


without obſerving with what particular care Milton 
has imitated the ſeveral beautiful parts of this epi- 
ſode, introducing them upon different occaſions as 
the ſubjects of his poem would admit. The cir- 


the fir-tree upon mount Ida, is alluded to in his 4th 
book, where Satan ſits in likeneſs of a cormorant 


the ſame tokens of joy at the performance of the 


the congreſs of Jupiter and Juno. 
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towers the earth ſhoots up to compoſe their couch, 
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bright heavenly dees that were ſhowered round 
them. It is obſervable, as an inſtance of Homer's - 


purpoſely adorned the bed of Jupiler with ſuch a a 


{ſame manner an ancient ſcholiaſt has obſerved, that 


conclude the notes on this ſtory of Jupiter and Funo, . 


cumſtance of Sleep's ſitting in likeneſs of a bird on 
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on the tree of life. The creation is made to give 


nuptial rites of our fictt parents, as. ſhe does here at 
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Beſide him ſudden, unperceiv'd he ſtood, | 
And thus with gentle words addreſs'd the God. 

Now, Neptime ! now, th' important hour employ, 
Fo check awhile the hanghty hopes of Troy : 
Whil- Fove yet reſts, while yet my vapours ſhed 
The golden vition round his facred head; 
For Funes love, and Sanmus' pleaſing ties, 
Have clos'd thoſe awful and eternal eyes. 

Thus having ſaid, the power of {ſlumber flew, 

On human lids to drop the balmy dew. 
Neptune, with zeal increas'd, renews his care, 
And tow'ring in the foremoſt ranks of war, 
Indignant thus Oh once of martial fame ! 
C) Greeks! if yet ye can deſerve the name! 
This haif-recover'd day thail Troy obtain? 
Shall Hector thunder at your ſhips again? 
Lo {till he vaunts, and threats the fleet with fires, 
While ſtern Achilles in his wrath retires. 
One hero's loſs too tamely you deplore, 
Be ſtill yourſelves, and we ſhall need no more. 
Oh yet, if glory any boſom warms, 
Brace on your firmeſt helms, and ſtand to arms: 
His ſtrongeſt ſpear each valiant Grecian wield, 
Each valiant Grecian ſeize his broadeſt ſhield ; 
Let, to the weak, the lighter arms belong, 

The pond'rous targe be wielded by the "ml 


— — 


hus _— not Hector ſhall our preſence ſtay ; 
Myſelf, ye Greeks ! myſelf will lead the way. 

The troops aſſent; their martial arms they change, 
The buſy chiefs their banded legions range. | 
The kings, though wounded, and oppreſt with pain, 


Wich helpful hands themſelves aſſiſt the train. 


The ſtrong and cumb'rous arms the valiant wield, 
The weaker warrior takes a lighter ſhield. * 

Thus ſheath'd in ſhining braſs in bright array, 
The legions march, and Neptune leads the way : + 
His brandiſh'd faulchion flames before their eyes, 
Like light'ning flaſhing through the frighted ſkies. 
Clad in his might th* Earth-ſhaking pow'r appears; 
Pale mortals tremble, and confeſs their fears. 

T roy's great defender ſtands alone unaw'd, 
Arms his proud hoſt, and dares oppoſe a God: 
And lo! the God, and wond'rous man appear ; : 
The ſea's ſtern ruler there, and Hector here. 

The roaring main, at her great maſter's call; || 
Roſe in huge ranks, and form'd a watry wall 
Around the ſhips : ſeas hanging o'er the ſhores, 
Both armies join : earth thunders, ocean roars, 
Not half fo loud the bellowing deeps reſound, 


When ſtormy winds diſcloſe the dark profound; 


Leſs loud the winds, that from th' Zolian hall 
Rear through the woods, and make whole foreſts fall ; 


Leſs 


N GT 8. | 

Hemer makes the braveſt and ſtouteſt of his 
warriors march to battle, in the beſt arms. The 
Grecian legillators puniſhed thoſe who caſt away 
their ſhields, but not thoſe who loſt their ſpears or 
their ſwords; as an intimation that the care of pre- 
ſerving and defending ourſelves is preferable to the 
wounding our enemy, cſpecially in thoſe who are 
generals of armies, or governors of ſtates. The 
poet here makes the beſt warriors take the lar- 
geſt ſhields and longeſt ſpears, that they might 


be ready prepared, with proper arms, both offen- 

i defenſive, for a new kind of fight, in which 
they are ſoon to be engaged when the fleet is at- 
Which indeed ſeems the moſt rational 


ſive an 


tacked. 
account that can be given for Neptune's advice in 
this exigence. 

; "+ The chief advantage the Greets gain by the 
fleep of Jupiter, ſeems to be this: Neptune unwil- 
ling to offend Jupiter, has hitherto concealed him- 
felt in diſguiſed ſhapes ; ſo that it docs not appear 
that Jupiter knew of his being among the Greeks, 
ftince.he wakes no notice of it. This precaution 
hinders him from aſſiſting the Greeks otherwiſe 
than by his advice. But upon the intelligence re- 
ceived of what uns had done, he aſſumes a form 
that manifeſts his divinity, inſpiring courage into 
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NOTES. 


the Grecian chiefs, appearing at the head of their 


army, brandiſhing a ſword in his hand, the fight 
of which ſtruck ſuch a terror into the Trans, that, 
as Homer ſays, none durſt approach it. And there- 
fore it is not to be wondered, that the T>4jans, who 
are no longer ſuſtained by Jupiler, immediately 
give way to the enemy. | 

at magnificence and nobleneſs is there in 
this idea? where Homer oppoſes Hector to Neptune, 
and equalizes him in ſome degree to a God. 

1 1 his ſwelling and . of the ſea to- 
wards the Grecian camp, as if it had been agitated 
by a ſtorm, is meant for a prodigy, intimatin 
that the waters had the ſame reſentments wit 
their c-mmander Neptune, and ſeconded him in 
his quarrel. 

The poet having ended the epiſode of Jupiter 
and Juno, returns to the battle, where the Greeks 
being animated and led on by Neptune, renew the 
fight with vigour. The noiſe and outcry of this 
freſh onſet, he endeavours to expreſs by theſe three 
ſounding compariſons; as if he thought it neceſ- 
ſary to awake the reader's attention, which by the 
Ong deſcriptions might be lulled into a for- 
getfulneſs of the fight. He might likewiſe deſign 
to ſhew how ſoundly Jupiter ſlept, ſince he is not 

| awaked 
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Leſs loud the woods, where flames in torrents pour, 
Catch the dry mountain, and it's ſhades devour. 
With ſuch a rage the meeting hoſts are driv'n, 
And ſuch a clamour ſhakes the founding heav'n. 
The firſt bold javelin urg'&by Hectors force, 
Direct at Ajax boſom wing' d it's courſe; 
But there no pals the croſſing belts afford, 
One brac'd his ſhield, and one ſuſtain'd his ſword.) 
"hen back the diſappointed Trojan drew, 
And curs'd the lance that unavailing flew : 
But ſcap'd not Ajax; his tempeſtuous hand 
A pond'rous ſtone up-heaving from the ſand, 
(Where heaps laid looſe beneath the warrior's feet, 
Or ſerv'd to ballaſt, or to prop the fleet) 
Toſs'd round and round, the miſſive marble flings ; 
On the raz'd ſhield the falling ruin rings, 
Full on his breaſt and throat with force deſcends ; 


Nor deaden'd there it's giddy fury ſpends, 


But whirling on, with many a fiery round, 
Smokes in the duſt, and ploughs into the ground.“ 
As when the bolt d. Mfg from above, 
Darts on the confecrated plant of Zeve,. 

The mountain-eak in flaming rum hes, 

Black from the blow, and ſmokes of ſulphur riſè; 
Stiff with amaze the pale beholders ſtand, 

And own the terrors of th* Almighty hand!. 

So lies great Heer proſtrate on the ſhore ; 

His flacken'd hand deſerts the lance it bore ; 
His following ſhield the fallen chief ob erſpread; 
Beneath his helmet drop'd his fainting head; 
His load of armour ſinking to the ground, 
Clanks on the field; a dead, and hollow found. 
Loud ſhouts of triumph fill the crouded plain; 
Greece ſees, in hope, Troy's great defender ſlain: 
All ſpring to ſeize him; ſtorms. of arrows fly; 
And ickier javelina intercept the ſky. | 

In vain an iron tempeſt hiſſes round; 

He lies protected, and without a wound. 


n 


Polydamas, Age nor the divine, 
The pious warrior of Auchiſes line, 
And each bold leader of the Lycian band; 
With cov”ring thields (a friendly circle) ſtand, 
His mournful followers, with affiſtant care, 
The groaning hero to his chariot bear; 
His foaming courfers, ſwifter than the wind, 
Speed to the town, and leave the war behind. 
When now they touch'd the mead's enamePd de, 
Where gentle Aanthus rolls his eaſy tide, 
With watry drops the chief they ſprinkle round; 
Plac'd on the margin of the flow'ry ground. 
| Rais'd-on his knees, he now ejects the gore; 
Now faints anew, low-finking on the ſhore; 
By fits he breathes, half views the fleeting ſkies... 
And ſeals again, by fits, his ſwimming eyes. 

Soon as the Greeks the chief's retreat beheld, 
With double fury each invades the field. 
Oilean Ajax firſt his javelin ſped, 8 
Pierc'd by whoſe point, the ſon ot nas bled; 
| (Satnius the brave, whom heauteous Neis bore: 
Amidſt her flocks on Satnid's ſilver ſhore) 
Struck through the belly's rim, the warrior lies 
Supine, and ſhades eternal veil his eyes. 
An arduous battle roſe around the dead; 
By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans bled. 
| Fir'd with revenge, Pohdamas drew near, 
And at Prothenor ſhook the trembling ſpear; 
| The driving javelin through his ſhoulder thruſt 
He ſinks to earth, and graſps the bloody dult. 
Lo thus (the victor cries) we rule the field, 
And thus their arms the race of Panthus wield :: 
From this unerring hand there flies no dart 
But bathes it's point within a Grecian heart. 
Propt on that ſpear to which thou ow'ſt thy fall,“ 
| Go, guide thy darkſome ſteps to Pluto's dreary hall ! 
He ſaid, and forrow touch'd each Argive breaſt: - 
The ſoul of Ajax burn'd above the reſt. 


As. 
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NOTE Ss. | 
awaked by. ſo terrible an uproar. This paſſage 
cannot be thought juſtly liable to the objections 
which have been. made a heaping compari- 
fons one upon another, whereby the principal ob- 
ject is loſt amielſt toe great a variety of different 
images. In this caſe the principal image is more 
ſtrongly impreſſed on the mind by a multiplica- 
tion of ſimilies, which are the natural product of 
an imagination labouring to expreſs ſomething 


very. fait: but finding no ſingle idea ſufficient to 


anfwer it's conceptions, it endeavours by redoub- 
ling the compari ſons to fupply this defect: the dif- 
terent ſounds of waters, winds, and flames, being 
as it were united in one. | | 


* Theſe words are tranſlated by ſeveral, as if 
No. 11. 


NOTES. | 
they ſignified that Heclar was turned round with 


the wonderful greatneſs of Ajau's ſtrength. But 
others rather incline to refer the words to the 
ſtone itſelf, and the violence of it's motion; It is 
above the wit. of man to give a more: ſiery illuſtratiorr 
both of Ajax's ſtrength and Hector's; of Ajax, for 
giving ſuch a force to the ſtone, that it could not 
Ipend itſelf on Hefor ; but afterwards turned upom 
the carth with that violence; and of Heclor, for 
ſtanding the blow ſo ſolidly: for without that con- 
ſideration, the ſtone could never have recoiled ſo 
fiercely, | | 
* The occalion of this ſarcaſm of Pohdamas 
ſeems taken. from the attitude of his falling enemx, 
2 D ho 


the blow, like a whirlwind; which would enhance 
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The foe rechning, ſhunn'd the flying death; 
But fate, Aralelochus, demands thy breath: 


Swift to perform heav'n's fatal will it fled, 
Full on the juncture of the neck and head, 


The dropping head firſt tumbled to the plain. 
So juſt the ſtroke, that yet the body ſtood 1 
Erect, then roll'd: along the ſands in blood. | 


Some lines, methinks, may make his lineage known, 


But furious Acamas aveng d his cauſe; 4 


Behold your Promachus depriv'd of breath, 


But touch'd the brea 


Hou ER Couprere 
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As by his ſide the groaning warrior fell, 


At the fierce ſoc he launch'd his PAIL ftcel ;- 


Thy Jofty birth no ſuccour cond impart, 
The wings of death o'ertook thee on the dart, 


" 
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And took the joint, and cut the nerves in twain : 


Here, proud Polydamas, here zurn thy eyos! 
LEM tow'riag Ajax loud- inſulting cries) 
ay, is this chief extended on the plain, 
A worthy vengeance for Prerbænor ſlain? 
Mark well his port! bis figure and his face; 


Nor ſpeak him vulgar, nor of vulgar race; 7 


Antener's brother, or perhaps his ſon. 
He ſpake, and ſauil'd ſevere, for well he knew 
The bleeding youth: Troy ſadden'd at the view. , 


As Premachus his ſlaughter'd brother draws, 

He pierc'd his heart Such fate attends you all, 
Proud Argtves! deſtin'd by our arms to fall. 
Not Troy alone, but haughty Greece {hall ſhare 5 
The 4 the ſorrows, and the wounds of war. 


A victim ow'd to my brave brother's death. : 
Not unappeas'd he enters Philos gate, | 


Who leaves a brother to revenge his fate. 


Heart-piereing * ſtruck the Grecian hoſt, 
of bold. Peneteus moſt. ; 
At the proud boaſter he directs his courſe ; 
The boaſter flies, and ſhuns ſuperior force. 
But young {oneus recetv'd the ſpear ; 
Ilioneus, his father's only care: 
(ORs the rich, of all the Trojan train 
hom Hermes lov'd; and taught the arts of gain) 
Full in his eye the weapon chanc'd to fall, 
And from the fibres fcoop'd the rooted ball, 


<4 


4 Laid Hyrtius, 
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Deove thro'the neck, and hurl'd him to the plain: 
He lifts que miſerable arms4n vain /! 
Swift his broad fanlchion fierce Penelexs-ſpread, 
And from the {poutinz thoulders ſtruek his head; 
To earth at once the head and helmet fly; 
The lance, yet ſticking thro” the bleeding eye, 
The victor ſeiz d; and as aloft he ſhook 
The goary vitage, thus inſultipg ſpoke. 

Dans] your great [lioneus behold! 


{ Haſte, to his father let the tale be told: 


Let his high roofs reſound with frantic woe, 

Such, as the houſeof Promachus muſt know; 

Let doleful tidings greet his mother's ear, 

Such, as to Pramachus' ſad ſpouſe we bear; 

When we victorious thall to Greece return, 

And the pale matron in our triumphs mourn. 
Dreadful he ſpoke, then toſs'd the head on high; 

The Traojans hear, they tremble, and they fly: 


Aghaſt they gaze around the fleet and wall, 


And dread the ruin that impends on all. 
Daughters of Jove ! that on Olympus ſhine, 

Ye all-beholding, all- recording nine ! 

O fay, when Neptune made proud [vn yield, 

What chief, what hero firſt embru'd the field? 

Of all the Greaans what immortal name, 

And whoſe bleſt trophies, will ye raiſe to fame? _ 
Thou fult, great Ajax ] on th' enſanguin'd plain 

eader of the A ſian train. | 

Phalces and Mermer, Nefter's ton o'erthrew, 


- 
* 


Bold Merion, Moryt, and Hippotion ſlew. 


Strong Periphetes and Prethoin bled, 

By Teucer's arrows mingled with the dead. 
Pierc'd in the flank by enelaiis ſteel, 

His people's paſtor, Hyperenor fell; 

Eternal darkneſs wrapt the warrior round, 

And the herce ſoul came ruſhing thro' the wound. 
But ſtretch'd in heaps before Ozleus' fon, 

Fall mighty numbers, mighty numbers run ; 
Ajax the leſs, of all the Grecian race 

Skill'd in purſuit, and ſwifteſt in the chace. 


NOTE S. 


who is transfixed with a ſpear through his right | to that of a man leaning on a ſtaff, might probably 


W 
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NOT E S. ; 


ſhoulder. This poſture bearing ſome-geſemblance | ſuggeſt the conceit. 
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The FIFTEENTH BOOK of the ILIAD. 


RAR GU NM MCT 


Tar pirru BATTLE, AT THE SHIPS; AND THE Acts OF AJAX. 


Jupiter awaking, ſees the Trojans repulſed from the trenches, Hector in a fwom, and Neptune af the head of 
the Greeks: he is highly incenſed at the artifice 7 Juno, who eppeaſes him by her ſubmiſſions ; ſhe is then ſent 

4 Iris and Apollo. Juno repatring ts the aſſembly 4 the Gads, attempts with extraordinary addreſs ts in- 

cenſe them againſ? Jupiter; in 8 ſhe touches Mars with à violent reſentment « he is ready to take arms, 
but is prevented by Minerva. Iris and Apollo obey the orders of Jupiter ; Iris commands Neptune ts leave the | 
battle, to which, after much reluctance and paſſion, he conſents. Apollo re-inſpires Hector with vigour, brings .—_ 
him back ts the battle, marches before him with his Ægis, and turns the fortune of the fight. Fe breaks dawn = 
great part of the Grecian wall: the Trojans ruſb in, and attempt to fire the firft line of the fleet, but are, as | = 
get, repelled by the greater Ajax with a prodigious laughter. ; 


© 


OW in ſwift flight they pals the trench pro- 


T blood, and panting yet ſor breath, 

found, Eis ſenſes wand'ring to the verge of death. 

And many a chief lay gaſping on the ground: The God beheld him with a pitying look, 

Then ſtopp'd and panted, where the chariots lie; | And thus, incens'd, to fraudtul Jung ſpoke. 

Fear on their cheek, and horror in their eye. 1 O thou, ſtill adverſe to th' eternal will,“ 
Meanwhile awaken'd from his dream of love, For ever ſtudious in promoting ill ! 

On 1da's ſummit ſat imperial Vue. { Thy arts have made the god-like Hecker yield, 
Round the wide fields he caſt a careful view, | And driv'n his conqu'ring ſquadrons from the 
There ſaw the Trans y, the Greeks purſue: held. 

Theſe proud in arms, thoſe ſcatter'd o'er the plain; | Canſt thou, unhappy in thy wiles! withſtand 

And *midit the war, the Monarch of the main. Our pow'r e and brave th' almighty hand? 
Not far, great Hecter on the duſt he ſpies, 4 Haſt thou forgot, when bound and fix'd on high, 
(His ſad atlociates round with weeping eyes) From the vaſt concave of the ſpangled fly, 


2 : | 7 hung 
| N O T ES. | £ EST 4 e 
* Adam, in Paradiſe Loft, awakes from the embrace | poſed upon by one of leſs worth and ſenſe than bim- 
of Eve in much the ſame humour with Jupiter in | ſelf, and impoſed upen in the worſt manner, by 
this place. Their circumſtance is very parallel; | ſhews of tenderneſs and love. | F 
and each of them, as ſoon as his paſſion is over, full + It is inthe original to this effect, Fave you for- _— 
of that reſentment natural to a fuperior, who is im- gat haw you ſwung in the air, when 1 hung a load of 
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HOMER Com PLETE. : 


For godlike Hercules theſe deeds were done, 
Nor ſeem'd the vengeance-worthy ſuch a ſon; 
When by thy wiles induc'd, fierce Boreas toſt 
The ſhipwreck'd hero on the Can coalt : 

Him thro'a thouſand forms of death I bore, 


And ſent to Argos, and his native ſhore. 


Hear this, remember, and our fury dread. 
Nor pull th' unwilling vengeance on thy head; 
Leſt arts and blandiſhments ſucceſsleſs prove, 
Thy ſoft deeeits, and well-diſſembled love. 
The Thund'rer ſpoke: imperial ne mourn'd, 
And trembling, theſe ſubmiſſive words return d. 
By ev'ry oath that pow'rs immortal ties, 
The foodtul earth, and all-infolding fkies, 
By thy black waves, tremendous Styx ! that flow * 
Through the drear realms of gliding ghoſts below; 
By the dread honours of thy ſacred head, 
And that.unbroken vow, our virgin bed! 


8 


1 


Not by my arts the ruler of the main + ; 
Steeps Troy in blood, and ranges round the plain: 
By his own ardor, his own pity ſway'd 

| To help his Greeks : he fought, and diſobey'd : 

F Elſe had thy Juno better counſels giv'n, 

And taught fubmiſſion to the Sire of heart. - 
Think'{ thou with me? fair Empreſs of the ſłies 
(T' immortal Father with a ſmile replies!) 
Then ſoon the haughty ſea-god ſhall obey, 


Nor dare to act, but when we point the way. 


If truth-inſpires-thy tongue, proclaim our will: 


| To yon bright ſynod on th' Olympian hill; 
Our high decree let various [ws know, 
And call the God that bears the ſilver bow. 
Let her deſcend, and from th' embattled plainz 
Command the ſea· god to dis wat'ry reign : 
While Phæbus haltes, great Hector to prepare 
To riſe afreſh, and once more wake the war, 
His lab' ring baſom re- inſpires with breath, 
And calls his ſenſes from the verge of death. 

| Greece chac d by Troy ev'n to Achilles fleet, 

| Shall fall by thouſands at the hero's feet.. 


— . 


NOTES. 


tuo anvils at your feet, and a chain of gold on your 


and: "Though it is not our deſign to give a reaſon 
for every tory in the pagan theology, yet we cannot 

evailupon ourſelves to paſs over this in ſilence. 

he phytical allegory ſeems very apparent: Homer 
myſteriouſly in this place explains the nature of the 
Air, which is Juna; the two anvils which the had 
to her feet are the two elements, earth and water; 
and the chains of gold about her hands are the 
ether, or fire which fills the ſuperior region: the 
two grofler elements are called anvils, to ſhew us, 
that in theſe two elements only, arts are exerciſed. 
We do not know but that a moral allegory may 
here be found, as well as a phyſical one; the poet, 
by theſe maſſes tied to the feet of uno, and by the 
had of gold with which her hands were bound, 
might ſignify, not only that domeſtic affairs ſhould 
like fetters detain the wife at home, but that proper 
and beautiful works like chains of gold ought to em- 
ploy her hands.—W hat Homer ſays of the puniſh- 
ment of Juno was not an invention of his own, but 


founded upon an ancient tradition. There had pro- 


bably been fome ſtatue of Funo.with anvils at her 
feet, and chains on her hands; and nothing but 
chains and anvils being left by time, ſuperſtitious 


people raiſed this ſtory; ſo that Homer only followed 


common report. What farther confirms it is, that 
there were - ſhewn near Trey certain ruins, which 
were ſaid to be the remains of theſe maſles.. 

* Herodotus, in his ſixth book, writes thus. 
The Arcadians ſay, that near the city Nonacris 


He 
Ss 07K 3 
flows the water of Styx, and that it is a ſmall rill,. 
which diſtilling from an exceeding high rock, ſalls 
into a little cavity or baſon, environed with a 
hedge.” Pauſaniat, who had ſeen the place, gives 
light to this paſſage of Herodotus. «© Gong rom 
hareus, ſuys he, in the country of the Arcadiant, 
and drawing towards the Weſt, we find on the left 
the city of CHerut, and on the right that of Nena 
cris, and the fountain of y, which from the height 
Jof a ſhaggy precipice falls drop by drop upon an ex- 
| ceeding-high rock, and before it has traverſed this 
rock, flows into the river Crathis: this water is 
mortal both to man and beaſt, and therefore it is 
ſaid to be an infernal fountain. Homer gives it a. 
place in his poems, and by-the-deſcription. which 
he delivers, one would think he had ſeen it.“ This 
ſhews the wonderful exactneſs of Homer, in the 
deſeription of places which he mentions. The Gods 
ſwore by Styx, and this was the ſtrongeſt oath they 
could take; but we Hkewiſe find that men too ſwore 
by this fatal water: for Herechtus tells us, Cliomenes. 
| going to Arcadia to engage the 4rcadians to follow. 
him in a war againſt Spar:/2, had a deſign to aſſem- 
ble at the city Nenacrrs,, and make them ſwear by 
the water of this. fountain. | 
+ This apology is well contrived; uns eould not 
ſwear that ſhe had not deceived Jupiter, for this had 
been entirely falſe, and Homer would be far from 
authorizing perjury by ſo great an example. Juno, 
we ſee, throws part of the fault on Neptune, by 
| ſhewing ſhe had not acted in concert with him. 
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He, not untouch'd with-pity, to the plain“ 
Shall ſend Patroclus, but ſhall ſend in vain. 
What youth he flaughters under Ilion's walls! 
Ev'n my lov'd ſon, divine Sazpedon falls! 
Vanquiſh'd at laſt by Hecter's lance he hes. 
Then, nor till then, {hall great Achilles rife : 
And lo! that inſtant, godlike Hector dies. 
From that great hour the war's whole fortune turns, 
Pallas athits, and: lofty Ilion burns. 

Not till that day ſhall Feve relax his rage, 
Nor one of all the heav'nly hoſt engage 

In aid of Greece. The promiſe: of a God 

I gave, and ſeal'd it with th* almighty nod, 
Achilles glory to the ſtars to raiſe ; 

Such was our word, and fate the word obeys. 


* 


— 
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The trembling Queen (th' almighty order giv'n) 

Swift from th' Idæan ſummit ſhot to heav'n. | 

As ſome way-faring man, who wanders oer 

In thought, a length of lands he trod before, 

Sends: forth his active mind from place to place, 

Joins hill to dale, and meaſures ſpace with 5 : 

So ſwift flew Juns to the bleſt abodes, 

If thought of man can match the ſpeed of Gods. 

There fat the pow'rs in awful ſynod plac'd; 

They bow'd, and made obeiſance as the paſs'd, 

Through all the brazen dome: wich goblers 

crown'd 

They hail her Queen; the nectar ſtreams around. 

Fair Themis firſt preſents the golden bowl, | 

And anxious aſks what cares diſturb her {cul ? 
To 


5 N O T . 
* In this diſcourſe of Jupiter, the poet opens his 
deſign, by giving his reader a ſketch of the princi- 


pal events he is to expect. As this conduct of Ho- 


mer may to many appear no way artful, and fince 
it is a principal article of the charge brought againſt 
him by ſome late French critics, it will not be im- 
proper here to look a little into this diſpute. It muſt 
be owned that a ſurprize artfully managed, which 


ariſes from unexpected revolutions of great actions, 


is extremely pleaſing. In this conſiſts the principal 
pleaſure of a romance, or well-writ tragedy. But 
beſides this; there is in the relation of great events a 
different kind of pleaſure, which ariſes from the 
artful unravelling a knot of actions, Which we 
know before in the groſs. This is a delight pecu- 
liar to hiſtory and epic. poetry, which is founded 
on hiſtory. In theſe kinds of writing, a preceding 
ſummary knowledge of the events deſcribed does 
no way damp our curioſity, but rather makes it 
more eager for the detail. This is evident in a 
good hiſtory, where generally the reader is affected 
with a greater delight in proportion to his preced- 
ing knowledge of the facts deſeribed: the pleafure 
in this caſe is like that of an architect's firſt view 
of fome magnihcent building, who was before well 
acquainted with the proportions of it. In an epic 
poem the caſe is of a like nature; where, as if the 
hiſtorical fore-knowledge were not ſufficient, the 
moſt judicious poets never fail to excite their rea- 
der's curioſity by ſome fmall ſketches of their de- 
ſign; which, like the outlines of a fine picture, 
will neceſſarily raiſe in us a greater deſire to ſce it 
in it's finiſhed colouring. . Had our author been 
waclined to follow the method ef managing our paſ- 
ſions by ſurprizes, he could not well have fuccecded 
by this manner in the ſubject he choſe to write 
he >: which being a ſtory. of great importance, the 
+ $3 3 


N OT E S. | 
principal events of which were well known to the 
Greeks, it was not pollible for him to alter the 
ground work of his piece; and probably he was 
willing to mark ſometimes by anticipation, ſome- 
times by recapitulations, how much of his ſtory was 
founded on hiſtorical truths, and that what is ſuper- 
added were the poetical ornaments. There is ano- 
ther conſideration worth remembering on this head, 
to juſtify our author's conduct It feems te have 
been an opinion in thoſe early times, deeply rooted 
in moſt countries and religions, that the actions of 
men were not only foreknown, but predeſtinated by 
a ſuperior being. This ſentiment is very frequent 
in the moſt ancient writers both ſacred and pro- 
phane, and ſeems a diftinguiſhed character of the 
writings of the greateſt antiquity. The word of . 
the Lord was fulfilled,“ is the principal obſervation 1 
in the hiſtory of the Old Teſtament; and is the de- 
clared and molt obvious moral of the Iliad, If this 
great morel be fit to be repreſented in poetry, what 
means fo proper to make it evident, as this intro- 
ducing Jupiler toretelling the events which he had 
* decree * 

+ "The diſcourſe of Jupiter to Juno being ended, 
ſhe. aſcends to heaven with wonderful celerity, ; 
which the poet explains by this compariſon. On, 
other occaſions he has illuſtrated the action. of the 
mind by ſenſible images from the motion of the 
bodies; here he inverts the caſe, and ſhews the great 
velocity of Zuns's flight by comparing it to the 
quickneſs of thought. No other compariſon could 
have equalled the {peed of an heavenly being. "To 
render this more beautiful and exact, the poet deſ- 
cribes a traveller who revolves in his mind the ſeve- 1 
ral places he has ſeen, and in an inſtant paſles in 4 
imagination from one diſtant part of the earth to | 
another. 
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To whom the white-arm'd Goddefs thus replies: 
Enough thou Know'lt the tyrant of the ſkies, 
Sevetely bent his purpoſe to julhil, 

Unmov'd his mind, and unreſtrain'd his will. 

Go thou, the feaſts of heav'n attend thy call; * 
Bid the crown'd nectar circle round the hall; 

But Jove ſhall thunder through th' ethereal dome, 
Suck ſtern decrces, uch threaten'd woes to come, 
As ſoon ſhall freeze mankind with dire ſurprize, 
And damp ti eternal banquets of the ſkies. 

The Goddeſs ſaid, and fullen took her place; 

Blank horror ſadden'd each celeſtial face. 

'To-ſee the gath'ring grudge in ev'ry breaſt, 

Smiles on her lips a ſpleenful joy expreſt, 

While on her wrinkled front, and eye-brow bent, 
Sat ſtedfaſt ce re, and low'ring diſcontent. 

Thus ſhe proceeds—Antend ye pow'rs above | + 
But know, tis madneſs to conteit with Fove : 
Supreme he ſits ; and ſees, in pride of ſway, 

Your vaſſal Godheads grudgingly obey ; 

Fierce in the majeſty of pow'r controuls, | 
Shakes all the thrones of heav'n, and bends the poles. 
Submiſs, immortals! all he wills, obey ; 

And thou, great Mart, begin and ſhew the way. 
Behold Aſcalaphus! behold him die, 

But dare not murmur, dare not vent a ſigh; 

Thy own lov'd boaſted offspring lies o'erthrown, 
[If that low boaſted offspring be thy own. 

Stern Mars, with anguiſh for his flaughter'd ſon, 
Smote his rebelling breaſt, and force begun. 

Thus then, Immortals! thus ſhall Mars obey; 
Forgive me, Gods, and yield my vengeance way: 
Deſcending firſt to yon forbidden plain, 

The God of battles dares avenge the (lain ;. 


—- „ 


Dares, though the thunder burſting oer my head 
Should hurt me blazing on thoſe heaps of dead. + 
Wich that, he gives command to Fear and Flighty 
To join his rapid courſers for the fight: : 
Then grim in arms, with haſty vengeance flies; 
Arms, that reflect a radiance through the ſkies. 
And now had 7ove, by bold rebellion driv'n, 

| Diſcharg'd his wrath on half the hoſt of heav'n; 
But Pallas ſpringing through the bright abode, 
Starts from her azure throne to calm the God. 
Struck for th' immortal race with timely fear, 


| From frantic Mars ſhe ſnatch'd the field and ſpear; 


Then the huge helmet lifting from his head, 
Thus, to th* impetuous homicide the faid. 

By what wild paſſion, furious! art thou toſt ? 
Striv'ſt thou with ove? thou art already. loſt. 
Shall not the Thund'rer's dread command reſtrain, 
And was imperial June heard. in vain ? | 
Back to the ikies wouldſt thou with thame be driv'n, 
And in thy guilt involve the hoſt of heav'n? 
| [lion and Greece'no more ſhould ove engage; 
The ſkies would yield an ampler ſcene of rage, 


Guilty and 22 find an equal fate, 
And one vaſt ruin whelm th' Olynpian-ftate. 


| Ceaſe then thy effspring's death unjuſt to call; 

Heroes as great have dy d, and yet ſhall fall. 

Why ſhould heav'n's law with fooliſh. man comply, 

Exempted from the race ordain'd to die? % 

This menace fix'd the warrior to his throne ; 

Sullen he ſat, and curb'd the riſing groan. 

Then Juno calFd (Feve's orders to obey) 

'Fhe winged Iris, and the God of Day. 

Go wait the Thund'rer's wil (Saturnia cry'd) ||: 

On yon tall ſuramit of the fount-full Ide: 
; There 


E w — 


BY NOTES. 

* This is a paſſage worthy our obſervation. Ho- 
mer feigns, that Themis, that is, Juſtice, preſides over 
the feaſt of the Gods; to let us know, that ſhe 
ought much more to preſide over the feaſts of 
men | 

+ It was no fort of exaggeration what the an- 
* cients have affirmed of Homer, that the examples 


of all kinds of oratory are to be found in his works. | 


The preſent ſpeech of Juna is a maſter-piece in 
that fort, which ſeergs to ſay one thing, and per- 
fuades another: for while ſhe is only declaring to 
the Gods the orders of Jupiter, at the time that the 
rells them they muſt obey, ſhe fills them with a 
zxuctance to do it. By repreſenting ſo ſtrongly the 
luperiority of his power, the makes them uneaſy at 
it, and by particularly adviſing that God to ſubmit, 
whoſe temper could leaſt brook it, ſhe incites bim 
ta downright rebellion. Nothing can be more fly 


— 


NOTE 8. 
and artfully provoking, than that ſtroke on the death 
of his darling ſon: Do thou, O. Mars, teach 
obedience to us all, for it is upon thee that Fupiter 
has put the ſevereſt trial: Aſcalaphus thy ſon lies 
ſlain by his means: bear it with fo much temper 
and moderation, that the world may not think he 
was thy ſon.” : 

+ Homer does not fay, that Mars commanded: 
' they ſhould join his horſes to his chariot, which 
horſes were called Fan and Night. Fear and Flight 
are not the names of the horſes of Mars, but the 
names of two furies in the ſervice of this God: it 
appears likewiſe by other paſſages, that they were 
his children, book 3. | 

| It is remarkable, that whereas it is familiar 
with the poet to repeat his errands and meſſages, 
here he introduces Juno with very few words, where 


ſhe carries a diſꝑatch from Jupiler to Iris and Apollo. 
| 2 dhe 
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There in the father's awful preſence ſtand, 
Receive, and execute his dread command. 

She ſaid, and ſat. The God that gilds the day, 
And various Iris wing their airy way. 
Swift as the wind, to Ida's hills they came, 

(E air nurſe of fountains, and of ſavage game) 
here fat th' Eternal; he whoſe nod controuls 
The trembling world, and ſhakes the ſteady poles. 

Veildin ar iſ of fragrance him they found. 
With clouds of gold and purple circled round. 
Well-pleas'd the Thund'rer faw their earneft care, 
And prompt obedience to the Queen of Air; 
Then (while a ſmile ſerenes his awful brow) 
Commands the Goddeſs of the ſhow'ry bow. 
Iris deſcend, and what we here ordain 
Report to yon mad tyrant af the main. 
Bid him from fight to his own deeps repair, 
Or breathe from flaughter in the fields of air. 
If he refuſe, then let him timely weigh | 
Our elder birthright, and ſuperior ſway... - 
How ſhall his at ne ſtand the dire alarms, 
If heav'n's amnipotence defcend in arms? 
Strives he with me, by whom his pow'r was giv'n, 
And is there equal to the Lord of heav n? 
Th'Almighty ſpoke; the Goddeſs wing'd her flight 
To ſacred [lon from th' [dean height. 
Swift as the rattling hail, or fleecy ſnows 
Drive through the Kies, when Boreas fiurcely blows ; 
So from the clouds deſcending Iris falls; 
And to blue Neptune thus the Goddeſs calls. 
Attend the mandate of the Sire above, 
In me behold the meſſenger of Fzve : 
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He bids thee from forbidden wars repair 
To thy own deeps, or to the fields of air. 
This if refus'd, he bids thee timely weigh 
His elder birth-right, and ſuperior ſway. 
How ſhall thy rathneſs ſtand the dire alarms, 
Iſ heav*n's omnipotence deſcend in arms? 
Striv'ſt thou with him, by whom all pow'r is giv'n? 
And art thou equal to the Lord of heav'n? 

What means the haughty Sev'reign of the ſkies ? 
(The King of Ocean thus, incens'd, replies) 
| Rule as he will his portion'd realms on high; 
No vaſſal God, nor of his train am I. 
Three brother Deities from Saturn came, “ 
And ancient Rhea, earth's immortal dame: 
| Aſſign'd by lot, our triple rule we know; 
Infernal Plats {ways the ſhades below; 
O'er the wide clouds, and o'er the ſtarry plain, 
Ethereal Feve extends his high domain; 
My court beneath the hoary waves I keep, 

And huſh the roarings of the ſacred deep: 


1 e | g 
Olympus, and this earth in common lie; 


What claim has here the tyrant of the ſky ? 
Far in the diſtant clouds let him cantroul, 
And awe the younger brothers of the pole; 
There to his children his commands be giv'n,.. 
The trembling, ſervile, ſecond race of heay'n... 
And muſt I then (faid the) O Sire of floods! 

Bear this fierce anſwer to the King of Gods? 
Correct it yet, and change thy rath intent; 

A noble ming diſdains not to repent. . _ 
Lo elder brothers guardian fiends are giv'n, 1 
To ſcourge the wretch inſulting them and heav'n. 
Great 


; 


N QT S. | 
She only: ſays, rue commands you to attend him 
on mount Ida,“ and adds nothing of what had paſſed 
between herſelf and her confort before. "The rea- 
fon of this brevity is not only that ſhe is highly 
diſguſted with Jupiter, and fo unwHling to tell her 
tale from the ang} iſh of her heart; but alſo becauſe 
Jupiter had giveu her no commiſſion to relate fully 
the ſubjeCt of their diſcourſe: wherefore the is cau- 
tious of declaring what poſſibly he would have con- 
cealed. Neither does Flepiter himſelf in what fol- 
lows reveal his decrees : tor he lets Apallo only fo 
far into his will, that he would have him diſcover 
and rout the Greeks; their good fortune, and the 
fucceſs which was to enſue, he hides from him, as 


one who favoured the cauſe of Troy. One may re- 


mark in this paſſage Homer's various conduct and 
dilcretian concerning what ought to be put in 
practice, or left undone; whereby his reader may 
de informed how to regulate his own affairs. 

* This fable ſeems to be a remain of ancient 


5 N O IT E S. | 
hiſtory, importing, that the empire of the then 


Heaven, as the region of light, or the ſun: to Pluto 


the ſovereignty of the ſcas. 

+ Iris, that ſhe'may not ſeem to upbraid Neptune 

with weakneſs of judgment, out of regard to the 

greatneſs and dignity of his perſon, does not ſay 

that Jupiter 18 ſtronger or braver; but attacking 
him from a motive not in the leaſt invidious; ſu- 

periority of age, the ſays ſententiouſly, that the 


to wait upon men in a double ſenſe: either for 
evil, as they did upon Orgſies after he had ſlain his 
mother; or elſe for their good, as upon elders When 
they are injured, to protect them and avenge their 
wrong. This is an inſtance that the Pagans looked 
upon birth · right as a right divine. 


| 


known world was divided among the three bro-- 
thers; to Jupiler the oriental part, which was called 


the occidental, or darker regions; and to Neptune. 


Furies wait upon our elders. The Furies arg ſaid 
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Great is the proſit {thus the God rejoin'd) ) 
When mipiſters are bleſt with prudent mind: 
Warwd by y words; to powerful eve 1 yield, 
Aud quit, though angry, the contended field. 
Not but his threats with juſtice Ldiſclaim, | 
The fame our honours; and our birth the ſainc. 

If yet; forgetful-of is promiſe giv'n © 1 
To Hermes, Pallas; and the Queen of heav'n; 
To favour Ilion, that perfidious place, 


He breaks his faith With half thistherenl race; 


Give him to know, untefſs the Greezan train 
Lay yon proud ſtructures level With the plain, 
Howe'er th' offence by other Gods be paſt, 
The wrath of Neptune ſhall for ever laft. 
Thus ſpeaking. furious from the ſie 
And plung'd into the boſom of the food. 
The Lordiof Thunders from his loſty height 
Beheld, and thus beſpoke the Source of light. 
Behold! the God whoſe liquid artis are hurl'd 
Around the globe, whole earthquakes rock the world, 
Deſiſts at length his rebel war to wage, | 
Seeks his own feas; ant-trembles at our rage; 
Elſe had myawrath, heav*n's thronesallſhakmg round,“ 
Burn'd to the bottom of the ſcas profound 
And all.the:Gods that round old Saturn dwell, 
Had heard the thunders to the deeps of hell. 
Well was the crime, and well the vengeance ſpar'd; 
Ev'n pow'r immenſe had found ſuch battle hard-. 
Go thou, my ſen! the trembling Greeks alarm, 
Shake my broad Agi on thy ative arm, 
Be god-hike Hector thy peculiar care, 
Swelh his bold heart, and urge his ſtrength to war: 
Let kn conquer, till th* Achazan train 
Fly tq their ſip and Helleſpon again: 
Then Greece ſhall breath from toi the 
His will divine the ſon of Jour bey d. 
Not half ſo ſwift the failing falcon flies, 
That drives a turtle through the liquid ſkies ; 
As Phebus ſhooting from th” [Jean brow, 
Glides down the mountain to the plain below. 


Godhead ſaid; 


4 * 


IE 


Id he ftrode, 


, 


; 
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There Hedbor ſeated by the ſtream he ſees, 


His ſenſe returning with the coming breeze; 
IAgain his pulles beat, his ſpirits riſe; 


Again his tov'd companions meet his eyes; 


ve thinking of Ris pains, they paſt away. 
To whom the God Who gives the golden day. 


Why fits gteat Hector from the field ſo far, 
What grief, what wound, withholdshim fröm the war? 
Ihe fainting hero, as the viſion bright 
Stood ſhining o'er him, half unſeal'd his ſight; 


1 What bleſt immortal, with cominanding breath, 


Thus wak ens Hector from the ſleep of death? 
Has fame not told, ho, While my truſty Word 
Bath'd Grerct in flaughter, and her battle gor d, 
The mighty Aar With a deadly blow 

Had almoſt ſufiłk me to the ſhades below? 


Eo pet, methinks, the gliding ghoſts I ſpy. 


And hell's black horrors ſwim before my eye. 
To him Apo, Be no more diſmay'd; 
See, and be {trong}-the Thund'rer ſends thee aid, 


Behold I thy» Phu ſhall his arms employ, 


Phoebus, propitio ſtili to thee, and Troy. 
Inſpire thy warrichs then with manly force, 
And to the ſhips impel thy rapid horſe; 


Le'n I will make thy fiery courſers way, 


And drive the Giant headlong to the fea. 

+. Thus to bold Hector ſpoke the ſon of Fove, 

And breath'd immortal ardour from above. | 
As when the pamper'd ſleed, with reins unbound, } - 
Breaks from his ſtall, and pours along the ground; 
With ample:ſtrokes he ruſſies to the fohd,. 

To bathe his ſides, and cool his fiery blood. 

His head now freed, he toſſes to the ſkies ; 

His mane diſhevel'd o'erhis ſhoulders flies; 

He ſnuffs the females in the well-known N 
And ſprings, exulting, to his fields again: 


Urg'd by the voice divine, thus Hector flew, 


Full of the God; and all his hoſts purſue. 
As when the force of men and dogs combin'd 
Invade the mountain goat, or branching hind; 


N N ©-T E} 8. AR Z,Þ | 
* This repreſentation of the terrots which muſt 
have attended” the conflict of two fuch- mighty 
powers} as Jupiter ahd Neptune, whereby the ele- 
ments had been mixed: confuſton, and the whole 
frame of nature endangered, is imag in 
few lifes with a nobleneſs ſuitable to the occaſion. 
+ "This is a very ſudlime repreſentation of the 
power of Jupiter, o make Hector's pains ceaſe 
from the moment wherein Jupiter firſt turned his 


gined in theſe 


thoughts towards him. Apollo tinds him fo far re- 


covered, as to be able to ſit up, and know his friends. 


a 


Far 
| N Or E 8, . N 
Thus much was the work of Jupiter; the God of 
health perfects the cure. ä 
I This compariſon is repeated from the ſixth 
book, and we are told that the ancient critics re- 


{ tained no more than the two firſt verſes and the 


four laſt in this place, and that they gave the verſes 
two marks; by the one (which was the aſteriſm 
they intimated, that the four lines were very beauti- 
ful; but by the 6ther fates was the -26elas) that 
they were il! placed. e beheve an im partial rea- 
der who conſiders the two places may diſcern a 
beauty in each, 5 
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Far from the hunter's rage ſecure they lie, 
Cloſe in the rock, {not fated yet to die) * 
When lol a lion ſhoots Noll the way! 
They fly! at once the chacers and the prey 
So Greece, that late in conqu'ring troops purſu'd, 
And mark'd their progreſs thro” the ranks in blood, 
Soon as they ſee the is chief appear, 
Forget to vanquiſh, and conſent to fear. 

T heas. with grief obſerv'd his dreadful courſe, 
Thoas, the braveſt of th“ Alan force: 
Skill'd to direct the jav'lin's diſtant flight, 
And bold to combat in the ſtanding fight; 
Nor more in councils fam'd for fold Roſe, 
| Than winning words and heav'nly eloquence. 

Gods! what portent (he cry'd) hefs eyes invades ? 

Lo! Hector riſes from the Stygian ſhades | 
We faw him, late, by thund'ring Ajax kill'd ; 
What God reſtores him to the frighted field; 
And not content that half of Greece lie ſlain, 
Pours new deſtruction on her ſons again? 
He comes not, u, without thy pow'rful will; 
Lo! ſtill he lives, purſues, and conquers ſtill! 
Yet hear my counſel, and his worſt withſtand ; 
The Greek's main body to the fleet command: 
But let the few whom briſker ſpirits warm, 
Stand the firſt onſet, and-provoke the ſtorm : 
Thus point your arms; and when ſuch foes appear, 
Fierce as he is, let Hector learn to fear. 

The warrior ſpoke, the {ning Greets obey 
Thick'ning their ranks, and form a deep array. 
Each Ajax, Tencer, Merion, gave command, 
The valiant leader of the Cretan band, | 
And Mars-ttke Meges : thefe the chiefs excite, 
Approach the foe, and meet the coming fight. 
Behind, unnumber'd multitndes attend, 
To flank the navy, and the ſhores defend. 


*** 


| Their force is tumbled, and their fear confeſt. 


But hapleſs Han from Oileus came; 


Full on the front the preſſing Tejans bear, 
And Hector firſt came tow'ring to the war. 
Phebus himſelf the ruſhing battle led; 

A veil of clouds involv'd his radiant head: 
High-held before him, Zove's enormous {h 
Portentous fhone, and thaded all the field. 
Vulcan to Fove th' immortal gift conſign'd, 

To ſcatter hoſts, and terrify mankind. 

The Greeks expect the ſhock ; the clamours riſe 
From diff rent parts, and mingle in the ſkies. 
Dire was the hiſs of darts, by heroes flung, 

And arrows leaping from the bow-ſtring ſung ; 
Theſe drink the lite of gen'rous warriors flain ; 
Thoſe guiltleſs fall, and thirſt for blood in vain. 
As long as Phebus bore unmov'd the fhield, 
Sat doubtful Conqueſt hov'ring o'er the field; 
But when aloft he ſhakes it in the ſkies, 
Shouts in their ears, and lightens in their eyes, 
Deep horror ſeizes ev'ry Grecian breaſt, 


ield 


| So flies a herd of oxen, ſcatter d wide, 
No ſwain to guard em, and no day to guide, 
When two fell lions from the mountain come, 
And ſpread the carnage thro' the ſhady rome. 
| Impending Phæbus pours around em fear, 
And Troy and Hector thunder in the rear. 
| Heaps falt on heaps: the hter Hector lends; 
Firſt great Arcefilas, then Stichius bleeds ; 
One to the bold Beans ever dear, 
And one Meneſtheus” friend, and fam'd compeer. 
Medon and 78 AEneas ſped; | 
This ſprung from Phelus, and th' Athenians led; 


Him Ajax honour'd with a brother's name, 

Tho” born of lawleſs love: from home expell'd, 
A baniſh'd man, in Phylace he dwell'd, 

Prefs'd 


wo * 
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* We may remark on this paſſage, that Homer 
extended deftiny (that is, the care of Providence) 
even. over the bealts of the field; an opinion that 
agrees perfectly with true theology. In the book 
of Jenas, the regard of the Creator extending to the 
meaneſt rank of his creatutes, is ſtrongly expreſſed 
in thoſe words of the Aimighty, where he makes 
his compaſſion to the brute beaſts one of the reaſons” 
againſt deſtroying Nineveh, © Shall I not ſpare the 
great City, in which there are more than ſixſcore 
thoufand perſons, and alſo much cattle?!” And 
what is ſtill more parallel to this paſſage, in St. 
Matthew, chap. x. * Are not two ſparrows ſold 
for a farthing? And yet one of them ſhall not fall 
to the ground, without your father.” | 


No. 11. 
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NOTE S. 

+ Apollo in this paſſage, by this mere ſhaking his 
Agis, without acting offenſwely, annoys and puts 
the Greeks into diſorder. Some think that ſuch a 
motion might poſſibly create the ſame confuſion, 
as hath been reported by hiſtorians to proceed from 
panic fears :. or that it might intimate ſome dreadful 
confuſion in the air, and a noiſe iſſuing from 
thence ; a not on which ſeems to be warranted by 
*Apolls's out-cry, which preſently tollows in the ſame 
verſe, But perhaps we necd. not go fo far to ac- 
count for this fiction of Hamers: the ſight of ahero's 
armour often has the like effœct in an Epic Poem: 
the ſhield of prince Arthur, in Spenſer, works the 
ſame wonders with this #grs of Apollo. 
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Prefs'd by the vengeance of an angry 


back, fo careful is Homer of the honour of his 
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wife, 


is life. 


4 


Troy ends, at laſt, his labours an 
Mecyſtes next, Palydamas o'erthrew ; 
And thee, brave Clanius! great Agenor flew. 
By Paris, Deiochus inglorious dies,, 
Pierc'd through the ſhoulder as he baſely flies. 
Polites' arm tat Echius on the plain; Es 
Stretch'd on one heap, the victors ſpoil the ſlain. 
The Greeks diſmay*'d, confus'd, diſperſe or fall, 
Some ſcek the trench, ſome ſkulk behind the wall, 
While theſe fly trembling, others pant for breath, 
And o'er the ſlay hter ſtalks gigantic death. 
On ruſh'd bold Hector, gloomy as the night, 
Forbids to plunJer, animates the fight, 
Points to the fleet: for by the Gods, who flies, 
o dares but linger, by this hand he dies; 

0 weeping lifter his cold e ſhall cloſe, . 

o friendly hand his fun'ral pyre compoſe. 
Who ſtops to plunder, in this ſignal hour, 
The birds ſhali tear him, and the dogs devour. 

Furious he ſaid ; the ſmarting ſcourge reſounds ; 
The courſers fly; the ſmoaking chariot bounds ; 
The hoſts ruſh on; loud clamours ſhake the ſhore ; 
The horſes thunder, Earth and Ocean roar ! 
Apallo, planted at the trench's bound, 
Puſh'd at the bank: down ſunk th* enormous mound: 


* _— — 


Roll'd in the ditch the happy ruin lay; 


1 A ſudden road! a long aid ample wav. 
: S \ 


Oer the dread foſſe (a late impervious ſpace) 

Now ſteeds, and men, and cars, tumuituous paſs, - 
The wond'ring crouds the downward level trod; 
Before them flam' d the ſhield, and march'd the God. 
Then with his 1:and he ſhook the mighty wall; 
And lo! the turrets nod, the bulwarks fall. 

Eaſy, as when aſhore an infant ſtands, | 

And draws imagin'd houfes in the ſands ; 


The ſportive wanton, 2 with ſome new play, 


Sweeps the flight works and faſhion'd domes away. 
Thus vaniſh'd, at thy touch, the tow'rs and wal:s, 
The toil of thouſands in a moment falls. 

The Grecians gaze around with wild deſpair, 
Confus'd, and weary all the pow'rs with pray'r; 
Exhort their men, with praiſes, threats, commands ; 
And urge the Gods, with voices, eyes, aud hands. 
Experienc'd Neſter chief obteſts the ſkies, 

And weeps his country with a father's eyes. 

O Joe ! if ever, on his native ſhore, || 
One Greek enrich'd thy ſhrine with offer'd 
If e'er, in hope dur country to behold, 
We paid the fatteſt firſtling of the fold; 
If eber thou ſignꝰſt our wiſhes with thy nod; 
Perform the promiſe of a gracious God! 


Sores 
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NOTE $. 

* Here is one that falls under the ſpear of Paris, 
ſmitten in the extremity of his ſhoulder as he was 
flying. This gives occaſion to an obſervation, that 
this is the only Greek who falls by a wound in the 


countrymen. And this remark will appear not ilt” 
grounded, if we except the death of Ezoneus in the 
beginning of book 6. 

+ It ſometimes happens (ſays Longinus) that a 
writer in ſpeaking of ſome perſon, all on a ſudden 
puts himſelf in that other's place, and acts his part; 
a figure which marks the impetuoſity and hurry of 
paſhon, It is this which Homer practiſes in theſe 
verſes; the poet ſtops his narration, forgets his own 
perſon, and initantly, without any notice, puts this 
precipitate menace into the mouth of his furious 
and tranſported hero. How muſt his diſcourſe 
haye languiſhed, had he ſtayed to tell us, Hector 
then Nu theſe, or the like words ? Inſtead of which, 
by this unexpected tranſition he prevents the reader, 
and the tranſition is made before the poet himſelf 
feems ſenſible he had made it. The true and pro- 
per place for this figure is when the time preſſes, 
and when the occaſion will not allow of any delay: 
it is elegant then to paſs from one perſon to ano- 
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tremely diſcontented at the orders he had received, 

gave command to the Herachde to withdraw. It 

is no way in my power to help you; if therefore 

you ls not periſh entirely, and if you would not 
involve me too in your ruin, depart and feek a re- 
treat among ſome other pur wg 

+ This ſimile of the ſand is inimitable; it is no 
eaſy to imagine any thing more exact and emphati- 
cal to deſcribe the —— and confuſed heap of 
a wall, in a moment. oreover the compariſon 
here taken from ſand is the juſter, as it riſes from 
the very place and ſcene — 8 us. For the wall 
here demoliſhed, as it was founded on the coaſt, 
muſt needs border on the ſand; wherefore the ſimi- 
litude is borrowed immediately from the ſubje& 
matter under view. 
|| The form of Nefter's prayer in this place re- 

ſembles that of Chryſes in the firſt book. And it is 
worth remarking, that the poet well knew what 
ſhame and on the reminding one of paſt be- 
nefits is apt to produce. From the ſame topic 
Achilles talks with his mother, and Thetis herlclf 
accoſts ve; and likewiſe Phænix, where he holds 
a parley with Achilles. This righteous prayer hath 


it's withed accompliſhment, 


ther, as in that of Hecatæurn. herald, ex- 


* 
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This day, ive our navies from the flame, 
And fave the reliques of the Grec:an name. 

Thus pray'd the ſage: th' Eternal gave conſent, 
And peals of thunder {hook the firmament. 
Preſumptuous Troy miſtook th 8 ſign, * 
And catch'd new 1ury at the voice divine. 

As, when black tempeſts mix the ſeas and ſkies, 
The roaring deeps in watry mountains rife, 

Above the {ide f ſome tall ſhip aſcend, _ 

It's womb they deluge, and it's ribs they rend: 
Thus loudly roaring, and o'cr-pow'ring all, 
Mount the thick 779ans up the Grecian wall; 
Legions on legions from each ſide ariſe : 

Thick ſound the keels ; the ſtorm of arrows flies. 
Fierce on the (hips above, the cars below, 

Theſe wield the mace, and thofe the javelin throw. 

While thus the thunder f the battle rag'd, 
And lab'ring armies round the works engag'd ; 
Still in the tent Patreclus ſat, to tend 
The good Eurypylus, his wounded friend. 

He ſprinkles healing balms, to anguiſh kind, 
And adds diſcourſe, the med'cine of the mind. 
But hen he ſaw, aſcending up the fleet, 
Victorious Troy ; then, ſtarting from his ſeat, 
With bitter groans his ſorrows he expreſt, 

He wrings his hands, he beats his manly breaſt. 
Though yet thy ſtate require redreſs, (he cries) 
Depart I muſt: what horrors ſtrike my eyes ! 
Charg'd with Achilles“ high commands 1 go, - 
A mournſul witneſs of this ſcene of woe: 

I haſte to urge him, by his country's care, 

To riſe in arms, and ſhine again in war. 
Perhaps ſome fav'ring God his foul may bend; 
Te voice is pow'rful: of a faithful friend. 

He ſpoke ; and ſpeaking, ſwifter than the wind 
Sprung from the tent, and left the war behind, 

h* embody'd Greeks the fierce at'ack ſuſtain, 


But ſtrive, though numerous, to repulſe in vain. 
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Nor could the Tryjars, through that firm array, 4 
Force, to the fleet and tents, th' impervious way. 
As when a ſhipwright, with Palladian art, 


$ Smooths the rough wood, and levels ev'ry part; 


With equal hand he guides his whole deſign, 
By the juſt rule, and the directing line. 

he martial leaders, with like (ill and care, 
Preferv*d their line, and equal kept the war. 
Brave deeds of arms thro” all the ranks were try d, 
And ev'ry ſhip fuflain'd an equal tide. 
At one proud bark, high tow'ring o'er the fleer, 
Ajax the great, and god-like Hefor meet; 
For one bright prize the matchleſs chiefs contend ;. 
Nor this the ſhips can fire, nor that defend ; 
One kept the ſhore, and one the veſſel trod; 
That fix'd as fate, this ated by a God. 
The fon of Chlius in his daring hand, 
The deck approaching, ſhakes a flaming brand; 
But pierc'd by Telamon's huge lance expires; 
Thund'ring he falls, and drops th' extinguiſh'd fires! 
Great Hector view'd him with a ſad-ſurvey, 
As ſtretch'd in duſt before the ſtern he lay. 
Oh! all of Tran, all of Lycian race 
Stand to your arms, maintain this arduous ſpace. 


Lo! where the ſon of: roval Cytius lies, 
Ah ſave his arms, ſecure his obſequies 
This ſaid, his eager javelin ſought the foe: 
But Ajax ({hunn'd the meditated blow. 
Not vainly yet the forceful lance was thrown; 
It ſtretch'd in duſt unhappy Lycophron : 

An exile long, ſuſtain'd at Ajax board. 

A faithful ſervant to a foreign lord; 

In peace, in war, for ever at his fide, 
| Near his lov'd maſter, as he liv'd, he dy'd.. 
From the high poop he tumbles on the ſand, 
And lies a liteleſs load, along the land. 
With anguiſh Ajax views the piercing ſight, . 
And thus inflames his brother to the fight. 

Teucer, 


N O T. E S. 

* The thunder of Jupiter is deſigned as a mark 
of his acceptance of Neftor's prayers, and a ſign of 
his: favour to the Greeks. However, there being 
nothing in the prodigy particular to the Greeks, the 
Trans expound it in their own favour, as the 
ſeem warranted "by their preſent ſucceſs. This 
felf-partiality of men in appropriating to them- 


ſelves the protection of heaven, has been always 


natural to them. In the ſame manner Virgil makes 
Turnus explain the transformation of the Trojan 
ſhips into nymphs, as an ill omen to the Trajans. 
Hiſtory furniſhes many inſtances of oracles, which 
by reaſon of this partial interpretation, have proved 
an occalion to lead men into great misfortunes : it 


ft 


* 


: . 
was the caſe of Cu us in his wars with Cyrus; and 
a like miſtake engaged Pyrrhus to make war upon 
the Romans. 

+ This is a new ſort of battle, which Homer has 
never before mentioned; the Grecks on their ſhips, 
and the Trans in their chariots, as on a plain. 

+ Homer. always marks diſtinaly. the place of 
battle; he here ſhews us clearly, that the. Tryans- 
attacked the firſt line of the fleet that ſtood next the. 
wall, or the veſſels that were drawn foremoſt on. 
the land: theſe, veſſels were a ſtrong rampart to the- 
tents which were pitched behind, and to the other, 
line of the navy which ſtood nc arer to the ſea; to 
penetrate therefore to the tents, they muſt ä 

orce 
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Teucer; behold ! extended on the ſhore 
Our friend; our lov'd companion ! now no more! 
Dear as a parent, with a-perent's care f 
To:fight our wars, he leſt his native air. 
This death deplor'd to Hef#or's rage we owe; 
Revenge; revenge it on the cruel fo. 

Where are thoſe darts on which the fates attend? 

And where the bow, which Phœbus taught to bend? 
Impatient Teucer, haſt'ning to his aid, 

Before the chief his ample bow diſplay' d; 

The well-ſtor'd quiver on his ſhoulders hung: 

Then hif>'d his arrow, and the bow. ſtring ſung, 

Glytus, Piſenor's fon, renown'd in fame, 

(To thee,” Palydamas ! an honour'd name) 

Drove through the thickeſt of th' embattled plains 

The ſtartling feeds, and ſhook his eager reins. 

As all on glory ran his ardent mind, 

The pointed death arreſts him from behind: 


nnn. 
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| And broke the nerve my hands had twin'd with art, 


Strong to impel the flight of many a dart. 
Since heav'n cortrnands it, {Ajax made reply) 
Diſmiſs the bow, and lay thy arrows by; 
Thy arms no lefs fuffice the lance to wield, 
And quit the quiver for the pond'rons ſhielt. 
In the firſt ranks indulge thy thirſt of fame, 
Thy brave example fhall the reſt inflame. 
Fierce as they are, by long ſucceſſes vain; 
To force our fleet, or ev*n a ſhip to gain, 
Aſks toll, and fweat, and blood: their utrnoſt might 
Shall find it's match—No more: tis our's to fight. 
Then Tencer laid his faithlefs bow aſide; 
The four-fold buckler o'er his ſnoulder ty'd ; 
On his brave head a creſted helm he phac's, 
With nodding horſe-hatr formidably grac'd ; 
A dart, whoſe point with brafs refulgent ſhines, 
The warrior wields; and his great brother jotns. 


Through his fair neck the thrilling arrow flies ; This Hector faw, and thus expreſs'd his joy: 
In youth's firſt bloom reluctantly he dies. Ye troops of Lycia, Dardami, and Trey! 
Hurl'd from the lofty ſeat, at diſtance far, Be mindful of yourſelves, your ancient fame, 
The headlong courſers fpurn his empty car; And fpread your glory with the nævy's flame. 
Till fad Palydamas the ſteeds reſtrain'd, _ is with us; J faw his hand, but now, 
And gave, Aftynous, to thy careful hand; rom the proud archer ftrike his vaunted Bow. 


Then, fir'd to vengeance, ruſh'd amidſt the foe ; 
"Rage edg d his ſword, and ftrengthen'd ev'ry blow. 

nce-more bold Teucer, in his country's cauſe, 
At Hector's breaſt a choſen arrow draws; 


Indulgent Fave how plain thy favours ſhine, 
| When happy nations bear the marks divine 
How eaſy then, to fee the finking ſtate 

| Of realms accurſt, deferted, reprobate ! 


And had the weapon found the deſtin'd way, 

Thy fall, great Trajan! had renown'd that day. 
But Hector was not doom'd to perifh then: 

Th' all- wiſer Diſpoſer of the fates of men, 
Imperial Jeve) his preſent death withſtands; 

or was ſuch glory due to Teucer's hands. 

At his full ſtretch as the tough ſtring he drew, 
Struck by an arm unſeen, it burſt in two; 
Down dropp'd the bow: the ſhaft with brazen head 
Fell innocent, and on the duſt lay dead. 

Tiy aſtoniſh'd archer to rome Ajax cries ; 
Some God prevents our deſtin'd enterprize : 
Some God, propitious to the Trean foe, 

Has, from my arm unfailing, ſtruck the bow, 


——— 


(To gen' tous Argos what a dire diſgrace!) 


Such is the fate of Greece, and fuch is our's: 


Behold, ye warriors, and exert your pow'rs. 


Death is the worſt; a fate which all muſt try; 
| And, for our country, tis a bliſs to die. 


The gallant man, though ſlain in fight he be, 
Yet leaves his nation fafe, his chiidren free; 


Entails a debt on all the grateful ſtate; 
His own brave friends ſhail glory in his fate; 
His wife hve honour'd, all his race fucceed; 


And late poſterity. enjoy the deed! 2 
This rouz'd the ſoul in ev'ry Traian breaſt: 

The god-like Ajax next his Greeks addreſt: + 
How long, ye warriors of the Argrve race, 


| NOTES. 
force the firſt line, and defeat the troops which de- 
tended it. | 
* It is with very great addrefs, that to the bit- 
terneſs of death, he adds the advantages that were 
to accrue af er it. And the ancients are of opi- 
mon, that it would be as advantageous for young 
ſoldiers to read this leffon, conciſe as it is, as all 
the volumes of Tyrtæus, wherein he endeavours to 
raiſe the ſpirits of his countrymen. Homer makes 
a noble enumeration of the parts wherein the hap- 


en For having told us in an- 


0 
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other place, the three great evils to which a town, 


when taken, is ſubject; the flaughter of the men, 


the qeſt ruction of the place by fire, the leading of 


their wives and children into captivity; now he 


| reckons up the bleſſings that are contrary to thoſe 


calamities. To the {laughter of the men indeed 


he makes no oppoſition ; becauſe it is not neceſſary 
to the well-being of a city, that every individual 
: ſhould be ſaved, and not a man ſlain. 


+-FThe oration of Her is more ſplendid and 


'ſhining than that of Ajax, and allo more ſolemn, 
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How long, on theſe curs'd confines will ye lie, 

Yet undetermin'd, or to live, or die ? 

What hopes remain, what methods to retire, 

If once your veilels catch the Troan fire? 

Mark how the flames approach, how near they fall, 


How Hector calls, and Troy obeys his call! 


Not to the dance that dreadful voice invites, 

It calls to death, and all the rage of fights. 

*T'is now no time for wiſdom or debates ; 

To your own hands are truſted all your fates :: 

And better far in one deciſive ſtrife, 

One day ſhould end our labour, or our life; 

Than keep this hard-got inch of barren ſands, 

Still preſs'd, and preſs'd by ſuch inglorious hands. 
The liſt'ning Grecians feel their leader's flame, 

And ev'ry kindling boſom pants for fame. 

Then mutual ſlaughters ſpread on either ſide; 

By Hector here the Phocian Schedius dy d; 

There pierc'd by Afax, ſunk Laodamas, 

Chief of the foot, of old Antenar's race. 

Polydamas laid Otus on the ſand, 

The fierce commander of th' Epeian band. 

His lance bold Meges at the victor threw; 

The victor ſtooping, from the death withdrew ; 

(That valu'd life, O Phabus ! was thy care) 

But Creſmus* boſom took the flying ſpear: 

His corps fell bleeding on the {lipp*ry ſhore ; 

His radiant arms triumphant Meges bore... 

Dolops, the ſon of LampuFruſhes on, 

Sprung from the race of old Laamedon, 

And fam'd for proweſs in a well- fought field; 

He pierc'd the center of his founding ſhield : 

But 1Meges, Phyleus' ample breaſt-plate wore, 

ee known in fight on Selles? winding ſhore, 

"or king Euphetes gave the golden mail, 

Compact, and firm with many a jointed ſcale) 

Which oft, in cities ſtorm'd, and battles won, 

Had ſav'd the father, and now ſaves the ſon, 

Full at the Tyvjan's head he urg'd his lance, 

Vhere the high plumes above the helmet dance, 

New-ting'd with TZyr:an dye: in duſt below 

Shorn from the creſt, the purple honours glow. 
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Then Ajax thus 


Meantime their fight the Spartan king ſurvey'd, 

And ſtood by Meges' ſide, a fudden aid, 

Through Deleps thoulder urg'd his forceful dart, 
Which held it's paſſage through the panting heart, 


And iſſu'd at his breatt. With thund'ring ſound 


The warrior falls, extended on the ground. 

In ruſh the conqu'ring Greats to ſpoil the lain: 
But Hefor's voice excites his kindred train; 
The hero moſt, from Hicetaon ſprung, 

Fierce Melanippus, gallant, brave, and young. 
He (ere to Troy the Grecians croſs'd the main) 
Fed his large oxen on Pereote's plain; 

But when oppreſt, his country claim'd his care, 
Return'd to Ilisn, and excell'd in war: 

For this, in Priam's court he held his place, 
Belov'd no leſs than Priam's royal race. 

Him Heclor ſingled, as his troops he led, 

And thus inflam'd him, pointing to the dead. 
Lo Melanippus ! lo.where Dclops lies; 

And is it thus our royal kinſman dies? 


O'ermatch'd he falls; to two at once a prey, 


And lo! they bear the bloody arms away ! 
Come on-—a diſtant war no longer wage, 
But hand to hand thy country's foes engage: 
Till Greece at once, and all her glory end; 
Or lion from her tow'ry height deſcend, 
Heav'd from the loweſt ſtone ; and bury. all 
In one fad ſepulchre, one common fall. 

Flectar (this faid) ruſh'd forward on the foes: 
With equal ardour Melanppus glows: | 
O Greeks ! reſpect your fama, 
Reſpect yourſelves, and learn an honeſt ſhame: 
Let mutual rev rence mutual warmth inſpire, 
And catch from breaſt to breaſt the noble fire. 
On valour's fide the odds of combat lie, 

The brave live glorious, or lamented die; 

The wretch that trembles in the field of fame, 

Meets death, and worſe than death, eternal ſhame, 
His gen'rous ſenſe he not in vain imparts; 

It ſunk, and rooted in the Grecian hearts. 

They join, they throng, they thicken at his call, 

And flank the navy with a brazen wall; 


Shields 


. 

from his ſentiments concerning the favour and aſ- 
ſiſtance of Jupiter. But that of Ajax is the more 
politic, fuller of management, and adapted to per- 
ſuade: for itabounds with no leſs than ſeven gene- 
rous arguments to inſpire reſolution. He exhorts 
his people even to death, from the danger to which 
their navy was expoſed, which if once conſumed, 
they were never like to get home. And as the 
Trojans were bid to die, ſo he bids his men dare to 
die likewife; and indeed with great neceſlity, ſor 


No. 12. 5 


NOTES | 
the Trojans may recruit after the engagement, but 
for the Greeks, they had no better way than to ha- 


zard their lives; and if they ſhould gain nothing 


elſe by it, yet at leaſt they would have a ſpeedy dif- 
patch, not a lingering and dilatory deſtruction. 

* The poet has built the Grecians a new fort of 
wall out of their arms; and perhaps one might ſay, 
it was from this paſſage 4p-//z borrowed that oracle 
which he gave to the 4/emans about their wall ot: 
wood; in like manner the Sartant were ſaid ta» 
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Shields touching ſhields, in order blaze above, 
And ſtop the T rajuns, though impell'd by Fove. 
'T he fiery Spartan firſt, with loud applaulc, 
Warms the bold fon of Neftsr in his cauſe. 

Is there (he ſaid) in arms a youth like you, 

So ſtrong to fight, ſo active to purſue ? 

Why ſtand you diſtant, nor attempt a deed * 
Lift the bold lance, and make ſome Tr:jan bleed. 
He ſaid, and backward to the lines retir'd ; 
Forth ruſh'd the youth, with martial fury fir'd, 
Beyond the foremoſt ranks ; his lance he threw, 

A-d round the blac“ battalions caſt his view. 

be troops of 777 recede with ſudden fear, 

While the ſwift javelin hiſs'd along in air. 

Advancing A. nalippus met the dart 

With his Dol | brealt, and felt it in his heart: 

Thund'ripg he falls: his falling arms reſound, 

And his brow! buckler rings again! ſt the ground. 

The victor leaps upon his proflrate prize; 

Thus on a roe the well-breath'd beagle flies, 

And rends his fide, freth-bleeding with the dart 

The diſtant hunter ſent into his heart. 

Obſerving Hedter to the reſcue flew; 

Bold as he was, Arntizcbrs withdrew : 

So when a ſavage, ranging o er the plain, 

Has torn the {h epherd' s dog, or ſhepherd ſwain; 

While conſcious of the deed, he glares around, 

And hears the gath'ring multitude reſound, 

T:mely he flies the yet-untaſted food, 

And gains the friendly ſhelter of the wood. 

So fears the youth ; all Troy with ſhouts purſue, 

While ſtones and darts in mingled tempeſt flew ; 

But enter'd in the. Grectan rarks he turns 

His manly breaſt, and with new fury burns. 
Now on the fleet the tides of Trans drove, 

Fierce to fulfil the ſtern decrees of Fove: 


The Sire of Gods, conhirming T hetis' pray'r, 
lhe Grecian ardour quench'd in deep d-[pair 5 
Zut lifts to glory * T. ey's s pre vailing b ands, 
8 wells all their hea Its, and | ſtrengthens all their hands, 
On {da's top he waits with long ging eyes, 
To view the navy bl. azing to the f Kies; 
13 hen, n nor till then, the ſcale of war ſhall turn, 
The T7875 fly, and conquer'd {{;:n burn. 
Theſe Ft 3 d in his almipht y m nd, 
H- raiſes Hector to the work delian'd, * 
Bids him with more than moral jury glow, 
And drives him, like a light'ning, on the foe, 
So Mars, when huma an crimes — Vengeance call, 
Shakes ba huge javelin, ar. d whole armies fall. 
Not with more rage a conflagrat on rolls, 
V raps the vaſt mountains, and involves the poles, 
He foams with wrath ; beneath his g gloomy brow 
Like fiery meteors his red r glow: 
The radiant helmet on his temp es burns, 
Waves when he nods, and lightens as he turns: 
For Fove his ſplendor round the chief had thrown, 
And caſt the blaze of both the hoſt on one. 
Unhappy glories s for his fate was near, t 
Due to {tern Pallas, and Pelides' ſpear: 
Yet 7ove defeir'd the dea th he was to pay, 
And gave what fate allow'd, the honours of a day! 
Now: all on fire for fame, his breaſt, his eyes 
Burn at each foe, and ſingle ev'ry prize 
Still at the cloſeit ranks, the thickeſt fight, 
He points his ardour, and exerts his might. 
3 Grecian phalanx moveleſs as a tow'r 
)n all ſides batter'd, yet reſiſts his pow'r 
$0 ſome tall rock o'erhangs the hoary main, 
By winds allail'd, by bi. lows beat in vain, 
Unmov'd it hear, above, the tempeſt blow, 
And ſces the wat'ry mountains break below. 


Girt 


— — 


. 
have a wall of bones: if fo, we mult allow the God 
not a little obliged to the poet. 

* This pi Que of Hector, impulſed by Fuprter, 
15 a very finiſhed piece, and excels all the drawings 
of this hero which Emer has given us in fo various 
attitudes. He is here repreſe Red as an inſtrument 
in the hand of Zuprier, to bring about thoſe defi 
the Gods had long pr gjected: "and as his fatal hour 
now approaches, 570 de is willing to recompenſe his 
haſty death with this ſhort- ngd glory. Accord- 
in gly this b ing the laſt ſcene of victory he is to 
a pear in, the poet introduces him with all } imagina- 


bl- pomp, and adorns him with all the terror of a 
conqueror: 


gilt 


his eyes ſparkle with fire, his m outh 
foams with fury, his figure is compared to the God 
ol War, his rage is eꝗ nalled to a conflagration and 


i. 


NOT B78: 
a ſtorm, and the deſtruction he cauſes is reſernbled 
to that which a lion makes among the herds. I he 
poet, by this heap of compariſons, raiſes the 1dea 
of the hero higher than any ſimple deſcription couid 
reach. 

+ Tt may be aſked, what Pallas has to do W. ith 
the Fates, or what power ſhe has over them * Homer 
ſpeaks thus, becauſe Minerva has already reſolved 
to ſuccout Achilles, and deceived Heer in BY 
combat between theſe two heroes, as we find 1 
book 22. Properly ſpeaking, Pallas is nothing 
but the knowledge and wiſdom of Five, and 1 
is wildom while: prelides over the counſels of bis 
providence; therefore ſhe may be locked upon as 
drawing all things to the fatal term to which they 


are decreed, 
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Girt in ſurrounding flames, he ſeems to fall 
Like fire from ue, and burits upon them all: 
Purſts as a wave that*from the clouds impends,* 
And {weli'd with tempeſts on the ſhip deſcends; 
White are the decks with foam; the winds aud 
How! o'er the maſts, aud ſing thro? ev'ry ſhroud : 
Pale, trembling, tir'd, the ſailors freeze with fears; : 
And inſtant death on ev'ry wave aj ppears. 

So pale the Greeks the eyes of Hector meet, 

The chief ſo thunders, and ſo ſhakes the fleet. 

As v hen a lion, ruſhing from his den, 

Amidit the plain of ſome w vide ater'd fen, 
(Where num'rous oxen, as at eaſe they feed, 

At large expatiate 0'er the ranker mea, 

I. eaps on the herds before the herdſman's eyes; 
The trembling herdſman far to diſtance flies: 
Sonne lordly bull (the reſt diſpers'd and fled) 
He ſingles out, atrefts; and lays him dead. 
Thus from the rage of 7ve- like Heckor flew 

All Greece in heaps : <5 one he ſeiz'd, and flew. 
Hycencan Periphes, a mighty name, 

In wiſdom great, in arms welt KNOWN to fame: 
The minilter of ſtern Euryftheus' fre 

Againſt Alcides, Copreus, was his lire: 

"Ihe ſon redeem” d the honours of the race, 

A ſon as gen'rous as the fire was baſe; 

(Der all his country's youth, conſpicuous far 

In ev'ry virtue, or of peace or war : 

But doom'd to He&zr's ſtronger force to yield! 
Againſt the margin of his ample ſhield 

He ſtruck his haſty foot: his heels up-ſprung ; 
Supine he fell; his brazen helmet rung. 

()n the fall'n chick th' invading Trojan preſt, 
And plung' d the pointed j jav elin in his breaſt. 

His circling friends, who ſtrove to guard too late 
Th' uahappy hero, fled, or ſhar'd his fate. 


| 


dt 


Chac'd from the foremoſt line, the Grecian train 
Naw man the next, receding tow?rd the main: 
Wedg'd in one body at the tents they ſtand. 

Wall'd round with ſterns, a gloomy, deſp' rate band. 
Nov Gy ſhame forbids th' inglorious flight; 
Now fear itſelf confines them to the fight : 

Man courage breathes in man ; but Neft; r molt 
(The ſage preſerver of the Grecian hoſt) 

Exhorts, adjures, to guard theſe utmolt fhores; 
And by their parents, by themſelves, implores. 

O friends! be men: your gen 'rous breaſts inflanie? 
With mutual honour, and with mutual thame ! 

Think of your hopes, your fortunes; all the care 
Your WIVES, your infan ts, and your parents {hare x 
Think of each living father's rev'rend head; 

Think of each anceſtor with glory dead; 
Abſent, by me they ſpeak, by me they ſue ; 
They aſk their ſafety and their fame from you : : 
The Gods their fates on this one action lay, 
And all are loit, if you deſert the day. 

He ſpoke, and round him breath'd heroic fires; 
Minerdis ſeconds what the ſage inſpires. 

The miſt of darkneſs Fave around them threw 
She clear'd, reſtoring all the war to view ; 

A ſudden ray fhot beaming o'er the plain, 

And ſhew'd the ſhores, the navy, and the main : 
He Dor they ſaw, and all who fly, or fight, 

The ſcene wide-opening to the blaze of light. 
Firſt of the field great 4jax ſtrikes their eyes, i 
His port ma jeltic, and his ample ſize: 

A pond'rous mace, with ſtuds of iron crown'd, 
Full twenty cubits long, he ſwings around. 

Nor fights like others fix d to certain ſtands, 

But looks a mov ing tow'r above the bands; 

High on the decks, with vaſt gigantic aride; 

The gödlike hero ſtalks from "ide to ſide. * 


NR OTE 5. 

* Lmginus, obſerving that oftentimes the princi- 
pal beauty of writing eon file in the judicious allem- 
bling together of the great circumſtances, and the 
ſtrength with which they are marked in the proper 
place, chuſes this paſſage of Hamer as a plain 1 in- 
{tance of it. W Wee ſays that noble cr.tic) in 
deſcribing the terror of a tempeſt, he takes care to 
expreſs whatever are the accidents of moſt dread 
and horror in ſuch a ſituation : he is not content to 
tell us that the mariners were in danger, but he 
brings them before our eyes, as in a picture, upon 
the point of being every moment overwhelmed by 
every wave; Nay, the very words and fyllables of 
the defcription give us an image of their peril.” He 
Mews, that a poet of lets judgment would amuſe 
hicoſelf in leſs important circumitances,. aud ſpoil 


. 
the whole effect of the image by minute, ill-choſen, 
or ſaperfluous particulars. 

+ "This popular harangue of Nr is ju uſtly ex- 
tolled as the frongeſt and moſt perſuaſive piece of 
oratory imaginable. ' It contains in it every motive 
by v hich men can be affedted; the preſervation of 
their wives and children, the ſecure poſſeſlion of 
their fortunes, the reſpect of their living parents, 
and the due regard for the memory of thoſe that 
were departed : by theſe he diverts the Grectans 
from any thoughts of flight in the article of extreme 


| parts 


+ In this book, Homer, to raiſe the valour of 
Hector, gives him Neptune for an antayorift ; 
to raile that of Ajax, be hrſt oppoſed to him Hector 
lupporte -d by A#p:ilc, and now the lame Hlidtar im- 
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So when a horſeman from the wat' ry mead 
(Skill'd in the manage of the bounding ſteed) 

rives four fair courſers practis'd to obey “ 
To ſome great city through the public way; 
Safe in his art, as ſide by fide they run, 
He ſhifts his ſeat, and vaults from one to one ; 
And now to this, and now to that he flies ; 
Admiring numbers follow with their eyes. 
From ſhip to ſhip thus Ajax ſwiftly flew, 
No leſs the wonder of the warring crew. 
As furious Hefox thunder'd threats aloud, 
And ruſh'd enrag'd before the Trajan croud : 
Then ſwift invades the ſhips, whoſe beaky prores 
Lay rank'd contiguous on the bending ſhores. 
Sa the ſtrong eagle from his airy height, 
Who marks the {wans” or cranes embody'd flight, 
Stoops down impetuous, while they light for food, 
And ſtooping, darkens with his wings the flood. 
ove leads him on with his almighty hand, 
And breathes herce ſpirits in his following band. 
The warring, nations meet, the battle roars, 
Thick beats the combat on the ſounding prores. 
Thou wouid'ſthave thought, ſo furious was their fire, 
No force could tame them, and no toil could tire; 
As if new vigour from new fights they won, 
And the long battle was but then begun. 
Greece yet unconquer'd, kept alive the war, 
Secure of death, confiding in deſpair ; 


— * ” „ 
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| Troy in proud hopes already view'd the main | 
| Bright with the blaze, and red with heroes ſlain! 
Like ſtrength is felt from hope, and from deſpair, 
And each contends, as his were all the war. 
Twas thou, bold Hefer! whoſe reſiſtiefs hand: 
| Firſt ſeiz'da ſhip on that conteſted ſtrand ; 
The ſame which dead Protefilaiis bore,+ 
| The firſt that touch'd th* unhappy Trejan ſhore: 
For this in arms the warring nations ſtood, 
And bath'd their gen'rous breaſts with mutual blood. 
No room to poize the lance, or bend the bow; 
But hand to hand, and man to man they grow: 
Wounded, they wound; and ſeek each other's hearts 
With faulchions, axes, ſwords, and ſhorten'd darts 
The faulchions ring, ſhields rattle, axes ſound, 
Swords flaſh.in air, or glitter on the ground; 
With ſtreaming blood the flipp*ry fhores are dy' d.. 
And ſlaughter'd heroes ſwell the dreadful tide. 
Stilkraging Heclon with his ample hand | 
Graſps the high ſtern, and gives this loud command. 
Haſte, bring the flames! the toil of ten long years 
Is finiſh'd ; and the day deſir'd appears! 
This happy day with acclamations greet, 
Bright with deſtruction of yon hoſlile fleet. 
The coward-counſels of a tim'rous throng 
Of rer' rend dotards, check'd our glory long: | 
Too long Jove lull'd us with lethargic charms, 
But now in peals of thunder calls to arms ;$ 


1 In 
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pelled and feconded by Jupiter himſelf. Theſe are 


Rrokes of a maſter-hand. | 
*The compariſon which Homer here introduces, 
is a demonſtration that the art of mounting and 
managing horſes was brought to ſo great a pertec- 
tion in theſe early times, that one man could manage 
four at once, and leap from one to the other even 
when they ran full ſpeed. But ſome object, that 
the cuſtom of riding was not known in Greece at the 
time of the 7ryjan war: beſides, they ſay the com- 
ariſon is not juſt, for the horſes are ſaid to run full 
ed, whereas the ſhips ſtand firm and unmoved. 
Had Homer put the compariſon in the mouth of one 
of his heroes, the objection had been juſt, and he 
uilty of an inconſiſtency; but it is he himſelf who 
33 ſaddle-horſes were in uſe in his age, and 
any poet may be allowed to illuſtrate pieces of an- 
uy by images familiar to his own times. This 
is ſufficient for the firſt objection; nor is the ſecond 
more reaſonable ; for it is not abſolutely neceſſary 
that compariſons ſhould correſpond in every par- 
ticular; it ſuffices if there be a general reſemblance. 
This is only introduced to ſhew the agility of 4jarx, 


who palles ſwiftly from one veſſel to another, and 
is therefore entixely juſt. 


. N . 

+ Homer feigns that Hector laid hold on the fhip 
of the dead Proleſilaiis, rather than on that of any 
other, that he might not diſgrace any of his Grecian 
generals. | | 
1 Homer adds this with a great deal of art and: 
' prudence, to anſwer beforehand all the objections 
which he well foreſaw might be made, becaufe 

Hector never till now attacks the Grecians in their 
Furman or endeavours to burn their navy. He was 
. retained by the elders of Troy, who frozen with fear 
at the Gght of Achilles, never ſuffered him to march 
from the ramparts. Our author forgets nothing 
that has the reſemblance of truth; but he had yet a 
| farther reaſon for inſerting this, as it exalts the 
| glory of His principal hero: theſe elders of Troy 
| thought it leſs difficult to defeat the Greeks, though 
: defended with ſtrong entrenchments, while Achilles 
was not with them; than to overcome them with- 
out entrenchments when he aſſiſted them. And this 
is the reaſon that they prohibited Hector before, and 
permit him now, to fally upon the enemy. 

8 Hector ſeems to be ſenſible of an extraordinary 
impulſe from heaven, ſignified by theſe words, /e 
| meſt mighty hand of Jove puſhing him n. It is no 


. 


more 


| - I... 


Now ſhakes his ſpear, now lifts, and now protends ; 
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In this great day he crowns our full deſires, | | 
Wakes all our force, and ſeconds all our fires. 

He ſpoke—the warriors, at his fierce command, 
Pour a new deluge on the Grecian band. 
Ev'n Ajax paus'd, (ſo thick the jay'lins fly) 
Step'd back, and doubted or to live, or die. 
Yet where the oars are plac'd, he ſtands to wait 
What chief approaching dares attempt his fate: 
Ev'nto the laſt; his naval charge defends, 


Ev'n yet, the Greeks with piercing ſhouts inſpires, 

Amidſt attacks, and deaths, and darts, and fires. 
O friends! O heroes! names for ever dear,* 

Once ſons ef Mars, and thunderbolts of war! 

Ah! yet be mindful of your old renown, 

Your great forefathers* virtues and your own. 


th * La. a — — 


What aids expect you in this utmoſt ſtrait ? 
What bulwarks riſing between you and fate ? 

No aids, no bulwarks yourretreat attend, 

No friends to help, no city to defend. 

This ſpot is all you have, to lofe or keep; 

There ſtand the T79jans, and here rolfs the deep. 
Tis hoſtile ground you tread ; your native lands 
Far, far from hence: your fates are in your hands. 
Raging he ſpoke ; nor farther waſtes his breath, 
But turns his javelin to the work of death. 
Whate'er bold Træjan arm'd his daring hands 
| Againſt the fahle fhips with flaming brands, 
So well the chief his naval weapon ſped, 

The luckleſs warrior at his ſtern lay dead: 
Full twelve, the boldeſt, in a moment fell, 
Sent by great Ajax to the ſhades of hell. 
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more than any other yn would be ready to ima- 
gine, who ſhould rife from a ſtate of diſtreſs or in- 
dolence,. into one of good fortune, vigour, and 
activity. RE | 

* There is-great ſtrength, cloſeneſs, and ſpirit in 
this ſpeech, and one might (like many eritics) em- 
ploy a whole page in extolling and admiring it in 

neral terms. But fure the perpetual] rapture of 
. commentators, who are always giving us ex- 
clamations, inſtead of criticiſms, may be a mark of 
great admiration, but of little judgment. Of what 
uſe is this either to a reader who has a taſte, or to 
one who has not? To admire a fine paſſage is 
what the former will do without us, and what the 
latter cannot be taught to do by us. However we 
ought gratefully to acknowledge the good-nature of 
molt people, who are not only pleaſed with this 
ſuperficial 2 given to fine paſſages, but are 
likewiſe inclined to transfer to the critic, who only 
points at theſe beauties, part of the admiration juſtly 
due to the poet. This is a cheap and eaſy way to 
fame, which many. writers ancient and modern have 
ring with great ſucceſs. Formerly indeed: this 

rt of authors had modeſly, and were. humbly 


NOTE 5. 
| content to call their performances only florilegia or 
, Þ2fres ; but ſome of late have paſſed ſuch collections 


ing, and ſeem to expect the ſame flowers ſhould 
pleaſe us better, in theſe paltry noſegays of their 
own making up, than in the native garden where 


giving reaſons, is very convenient for molt writers, 
| ſo it excellently ſuits the ignorance: or lazineſs of 
ſome readers, who will come into any ſentiment 
rather than take the trouble of refuting it. Thus 
the compliment is mutual: for as ſuch critics do 
not tax their readers with any thought to underſtand 
them, ſo their readets in return advance nothing in 
oppoſition to ſuch critics. They may go roundly 
on, admiring and exclaiming in this manner: 
« What an exquiſite ſpirit of poetry How beauti- 
ful a circumſtance - What delicacy of ſentiment— 
With what art has the poet—In how ſublime and 
juſt a manner How finely. imagined— How: won- 
derfully beautiful and poetical And fo proceed, 
without one reaſon to interrupt the courſe of their 
eloquence, moſt comfortably and ignorantly apoſ- 
trophiſing to the end of the chapter. | 
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The SIXTEENTH. BOOK of the ILIAD.* 


DE N F. 


Tur SixTH BATTLE: THE Acts AND DEATH OF PATROCLUS. 
Pa 


troclus in purſuance of the requeſt of Neftor.in the eleventh book ) mtreats Achilles 1 ſuffer him to go to the: 
affifance of the Greeks with Achilles's troops and armour... He agrees to it, but. at the ſame time charges him 1 
content himſelf with reſcuing the fleet, without farther purſuit of the enemy. The armour, horſes, ſoldiers, and: 
officers of Achilles are deſcribed. Achiltes offers a libalion for the ſucceſs of his friend, after which Patroclus 

leads the Myrmidons 4% battle. The Trojans at the fight of Patcoclus in Achilles': armour, taking him fer. 


that hero, are caſt into the utmoſt conflernation: he beats them o from the veſſels, Hector himſelf flies, Sarpe- 
dan is killed, though Jupiter was averſe to his fate. Several of 


| er particulars of the battle aredeſeribed; in the. 
heat of which, Patroclus, neglecting the orders of Achilles, 4912 the foe to the walls of Troy; where Apollo 


repulſes and diſarms him, Euphorbus wounds him, and He 


or kills him ; . which concludes the book, 


ſhore, 


hile the black veſſels ſmok'd with human 
gore. 


a 85 warr'd both armies on th' enſanguin'd 


Meantime Patracles to Achilles flies; f 
The ſtreaming tears fall copious from his eyes 
Not faſter, trickling to the plains below, 
From the tall rock the ſable waters flow. 


8 
2 + 


NOTE S. 

We have at the entrance of this book one of 
the moſt beautiful parts of the //iad. The two dif- 
ferent characters are admirably ſuſtained in the 
dialogue of the two heroes, wherein there is not a 
perivd but ſtrongly marks not only their natural 
temper, but that particular diſpoſition of mind in 


either, which ariſes from the preſent ſtate of affairs. 


We ſee Patroclus touched with the deepeſt com- 
paſſion for the misfortune of the Greeks, (whom the 
Trojans had forced to retreat to their ſhips, and 
which ſhips were on the point of burning) pioſtra- 
ring himſelf before the veſſel of Achilles, and pour- 
ing out his tears at his fees. Achilles, ſtruck with 


Divine 
| N 0 T K 8. *. 
the grief of his friend, demands the cauſe of it. 
Patraclus, pointing to the ſhips, where the flames 


already began to rife, tells him he is harder than the 


rocks or ſea which lay in proſpect before thera, if 


he is not touched with ſo moving a ſpectac le, and 


| can ſee in cold blood his friends periſhang before his : 


eyes. As nothing can be more natural and affecting 
than the ſpeech of Patroclus, ſo nothin 

lively and pictureſque than the. attitude Tie is here. 
deſcribedin. The pathetic of Patreclus*s ſpeech is 
finely contraſted by the fert of that of Achilles. 
While the former is melting with ſorrow for his 
countrymen, the utmoſt he can hope from the latter, 


13 


Is more 


* 
. * ” 
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* 
— — — 


Divine Pelidet, with compaſſhan mov'd, ., 

Thus ſpoke, indulgent.to his beſt belov'd.* + 
Patroclus, ſay, what grief thy boſom bears, 

That flaws ſo faſt in theſe unmanly tears? 

Ns girl, no infant whom the mother keepst 

From her lov'd breaſt, with fonder paſſion weeps; 


b 


Not more the mother's ſoul that infant warms, - 
Clung to her knees, and reaching at her arms, 
Than thou aſt mine! Oh tell me, to what end 


you melting ſorrows thus purſue thy fri: nd? 


zxriev'{t thou for me, or for my martial band? 


Our 


Or come ſad tidings from our native land ? 


— F * — 


NOT E 8 
is but to borrow his armour and troops; to obtain 
his perſonal aſſiſtance he knows is impoſſible. At 
the very inſtant that Achilles is moved to aſk the 
cauſe of. his friend's concern, he ſeems to ſay that 
notlung could deſerve it but the death of their fathers; 
and in the fame breath ſpeaks of the total deſtruction 
of the Greeks as of too {light a cauſe for tears. Pa- 
trocius, at the opening of this ſpeech, dares not 
name Agamemnon even for being wounded ; and 
after he has tried to bend him by all the arguments 
that could affect an human breaſt, concludes by ſup- 
poſing that ſome oracle or ſupernatural inſpiration 
Is the cauſe that with-holds: his arms. hat can. 
match the fierceneſs of his anſwer? which implies, 
that not the oracles of heaven itfelf thould be re- 
garded,: if they ſtood in competition with his reſent- 
ment: that if he yields, it muſt be through his own 
mere motive : the only reaſon he has ever to yield, 
is that nature itſelf cannot ſupport anger eternally : 
and if he yields now, it is only becauſe he had be- 
fore determined to do ſo at a certain time, book . 
That time was not till the. flames ſhould approach 
to his own ſhips, till the laſt article of danger, and 
that not of danger to Greece, but to himſelf. Thus 
his very pity has the ſterneſt qualifications in the 
world. After all, what is it he yields to? only to 
ſuffer his friend to go in his ſtead, juſt to ſave them 
from preſent ruin, but he expreſs]y forbids him to 
proceed any . farther in their aſſiſtance, than bare! y 


to, put out the. fires, and ſecure his own and his 


friends return into their country: and all this con- 
cludes with a wiſh, that (if it were poſlible) every 
Greet and every Trejan, might periſh except them- 
ſelves. Such is that wrath of Achilles, that more 


than wrath, as the Greet ward implies, which Ho- 


mer has painted in ſo ſtrong a colouring. 

*The friendſhip of Acbilles and Patreclus is eele- 
brated by all antiquity: and Hemer, notwithſtand- 
ing the anger of Achilles was his profeſſed ſubject, 


has found the ſecret to diſcover, through that very 


anger, the ſofter parts of his character. In this 

view we ſhall find him -gererous in his temper, 

deſpiſing gain and booty, and as far as his honour is 

not concerned, fond of his miſtreſs,” and eaſy to his 

friend: not proud, but when injured ; and not 

more revengeful when ill uſed, than grateful and 
4 . 


? 


affections but thoſe of his friends.“ 
| thor has a very pretty paſſage, where Ajax is intro- 


ſtances laid together) nothing can be more affecting 
or exact in all it's views, than.-this ſimilitude; 


NOT . 


gentle when reſpectfully treated. © Patroclus (ſays 


Philo/tratus, who probably grounds his aſſertion on 
ſome ancient tradition) was not fo much older than 
Achilles as to pretend to direct him, but of a tender, 
modeſt, and unaſſuming nature; conſtant and dili- 
gent in his attendance, and ſeeming to have no 
he ſ-me au- 


diced inquiring of Achilles, which of all his war- 
like actions were the molt difficult and dangerous to 
him? He; anſwers, thoſe which he undertook for 
the ſake of his friends. And which (continues Ajax) 
were the moſt pleaſing and eaſy t The very ſame, 
replies Achilles. He then aſks. him, which of all 
the wounds he ever bore in battle was the moſt pain- 
ful to him? Achilles anſwers, that which he re- 
ceived from Hector. But Hector, ſays Ajax, nevey 
gave you a wound. Yes, replies Achilles, a mortal 


one, when he ſlew my friend Patroclus. It. is ſaid- 


in the life of Alexander the Great, that when that 


prince viſited the monuments of the heroes at 7 xy, 
and placed a crown upon the tomb of Achilles ; his. 


friend Hephæſtien placed another on that of Patroclus,, 


as an intimation of his being to Alexander what the 
other was to Achilles, On which occaſion the ſay- 
ing of Alexander is recorded; That Achilles was hap- 
fy indeed, for having had ſuch a friend +ta..Jove him. 
lzving, and ſuch a poet to celebrate him dead. 


+ We know the obvious tranſlation of this paſſage - 


makes the compariſon conſiſt only in the tears of the 
infant, applied to thoſe of Patroclus. But certainly 


the idea of the ſimile will be much finer, if we 
comprehend alſo in it the mother's fondneſs and. 


concern, awakened by this uneaſineſs of the child, 
which no leſs aptly ' correſponds with the tenderneſs 
of Achilles on the ſight of his friend's affliction. And 


there is yet a third branch of the compariſon, in- 


that purſuit, and conſtant application the infant 
makes to the mother, in the ſame manner as Patre-. 


| lus follows Achilles with his grief, till he forces him 


to take notice of it. We think (all theſe circum- 


which, without that regard, has perhaps ſeemed but. 
low and trivial to an unreflecting reader. 
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Our fathers live, (our firſt; moſt tender care) 
'Thy govd Menætius breathes the vital air, 
Andhoary Pelzus yet extends his days; 
Pleas'd in their age to hear their children's praiſe, 

Or may ſome meaner cauſe thy pity claim? 
Perhaps yon reliques of the Grecian name, 
Doom d in their thips to fink by fire and ſword, 
And pay the forfeit of their haughty lord? 
Whate'er the caule, reveal thy ſecret care, 
And-ipeak thoſe ſorrows which a friend would ſhare. 

A ſigh, that inſtant, from his boſom broke, 

Another follow'd, and Patroclus ſpoke. 

Let Greece at length with pity touch thy breaſt, * 
Thyſelf a Greek; and, once, of Greeks the beſt ! 
Lo! ev'ry chief that might her fate prevent, 
Lies pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding in his tent. 
Eurypylus, Tydiaes, Atreus' ſon, r 
And wiſe Ulyes, at the navy groan 
More for their country's wounds, than for their own. 
Their pain, ſoft arts of pharmacy can eaſe, 
Thy breaſt alone no lenitives appeaſe. 

May never rage like thine my ſoul enſlave, 
O great in vain ! unprofitably brave! 
Thy country lighted. in her laſt diſtreſs, 


dreſs ? 
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Nor words from Jove, nor Orac/es he hears; 


1 


» 


| 
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No men unborn, and ages yet behind, 
Shall-curſe-that fierce; that unforgiving mind, 

O man unpitying! if of man thy race; 
But ſure thou ſpring'ſt not from a ſoft embrace, 
Nor ever am'rous hero caus'd thy birth, 
Nor ever tender Goddeſs brought thee forth. 
Some rugged rock's hard entrails gave thee form, 
And raging ſeas produc'd thee in a ſtorm, _ 
A ſoul well-ſuiting that tempeſtuous kind, 
So rough thy manners, ſo untam'd thy mind. 

If ſome dire oracle thy breatt alarm, 
If aught from Juve, or Thetis, ſtop thy arm, 
Some beam of comſort yet on Greece may ſhine, 
If I but lead the Myrmidonian line: 
Clad in thy dreadful arms if J appear, 
Proud Troy ſhall tremble, and deſert the war: 


| Without thy perſon Greece ſhall win the day, 


And thy mere image chace her foes away. 
Preſs'd by freſh forces, her O erlabour'd train 


Shall quit the ſhips, and Greece reſpire again. 


Thus, blind to fate! with ſupplicating breath, 
Thou beg'ſt his arms, and in his arms thy death, 
Unfortunately good! a boding ſigh 


| | aby friend return d; and with. it this reply: 
What friend, what man, from thee ſhall hope re- 


Aatraclus! thy Achilles knows no fears; 


Ner 


| "NOTE $&. | 
* The commentators labour to prove that the 
words in the original, which begin this ſpeech, are 
not meant to ddfire Achilles to bear no 3 re- 
ſentment againſt the Greeks, but only not to be diſ- 
pleaſed at the tears which Patroclus ſheds for their 
misfortune. Patrzclus (they ſay) was not fo im- 
prudent to begin his interceſſion in that manner, 
when there was need of ſomething more inſinuating. 
But this ſeems to be an excels of refinement; the 
purpoſe of every period in his ſpeech is to perſuade 
Achilles to lay aſide his anger; why then may he not 
begin by oben, by ? The whole queſtion is whe- 
ther he may ſpeak only in favour of the Greets in the 
firſt half of the verſe, or in the latter? for in the 
fame line he repreſents their diſtreſs. It 1s plain 
he treats him without much reſerve, calls him im- 
placable, inexorable, and. even miſchievous. We 
do not ſee wherein the caution of this ſpeech, con- 
ſiſts ; it is a penzrous, unartful petition, whereof 
Achilles's nature would much more approve, than of 
all the artifice of Uly/es, (to which he expreſſed his 
hatred in the ninth book.) | 

I Patroclus in mentioning the wounded princes 
to Achilles, takes care not to put Agamemmen firſt, 
left that odious name ſtriking his ear on a ſudden, 
ſhould ſhut it againſt the reſt of his diſcourſe: nei- 
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ther does he name him laſt, for fear Achilles dwel- 
ling upon it ſhould fall into a paſſion : but he ſlides 


it into the middle, mixing and. confounding ft 


with the reſt, that it might not be taken too much 
notice. of, and that the names which precede and 
follow it may diminiſh the hatred it might excite. 
Wherefore he does not ſo much as accompany it 


with an epithet. 


+ It is hard to conceive a greater compliment, or 
one that could more touch the warlike ambition of 
Achilles, than this which Homer puts into the mouth 
of Patroclus. It was alſo an encomium which he 
could not ſuſpect of flattery; ſince the perſon who 
made it deſires to hazard his life upon the ſecurit 
that the enemy could not ſupport the. ſight of the 
very armour of Achilles: and indeed Achilles himſelf 
ſeems to entertain no leſs a thought, in the anſwer 
to this ſpeech, where he aſcribes the flight of Troy 


to the blazing of his helmet; a circumſtance won- 


derfully fine, and nobly exalting the idea of this 


hero's terrible character. Beſides all this, Homer 
had it in view to prepare hereby the wonderful 
incident that is to enſue in the eighteenth book, 
where the very ſight of Achilles from his ſhip turns 
the fortune of the war. | 
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Nor-aught a mother's caution can ſuggeſt; 


The tyrant's pride lies rooted in my breaſt. 

My wrongs, my wrongs,my conſtant thought engage, 
Thoſe, my ſole oracles, inſpire my rage: 

I made him tyrant: gave him pow'r to wrong 
Ev'n me: I felt it; and hall feel it lng; 

The maid, my black-ey'd maid, he forc'd away, 
Due to the toils of many a well-fought day : 
Due to my conqueſt of her father's reign ; 

Due to the votes of all the Grecian train. 

From me he forc'd her; me, the bold and brave, 
Diſgrac'd, diſhonour'd, like the meaneſt ſlave. 
But bear we this—the wrongs I grieve are paſt; 
"Tis time our fury ſhould relent at laſt: 

I fix*d it's date; the day I with'd appears: 
Now Hector to my ſhips his battle bears, 

The flames my eyes, the ſhouts invade my ears. 
Go then, Patroclus! court fair honour's charms 
In Trey's fam'd fields, and in Achilles arms: 
Lead ferth my martial Myrmidons to fight, 

Go ſave the fleets, and conquer in my right. 

See the thin reliques of their baffled band, 

At the laſt edge of yon deſorted land! 

Behold all 7:2n on their ſhips deſcends |! 

How the cloud blackens, how the ſtorm impends ! 
[t was not thus, when, at my ſight amaz'd, 
Try ſaw and trembled, as this helmet blaz d: 


Had not th' injurious king our friendſhip loſt, 
Yon ample trench had bury'd half her hoſt, 
No camps, no bulwarks now the Trojans fear, 
Thoſe are not dreadful, no Achilles there: 

No longer flames the lance of Tydeus* fon ; * 
No more your gen'ral calls his heroes on ; 
Hector, alone, I hear; his dreadful breath 


Commands your {laughter, or proclaims your 


death. 
Yet now, Patreclus, iſſue to the plain; 
Now fave the ſhips, the riſing hires reſtrain, 
And give the Greets to viſit Greece again. 
But heed my words, and mark a friend's com- 
mand | | 
Who truſts his fame and honours in thy hand, 
And from thy deeds expects, th' Achaian hoſt 
Shall render back the beauteous maid he loſt : + 
Rage uncontroul'd through all the hoſtile crew, 
But touch not Hector, Hector is my due. | | 
Though Fove in thunder ſhould command the war, 
Be juſt, conſult my glory, and forbear. | 
The fleet once ſav'd, deſiſt from farther chace, 
Nor lead to Ilian's walls the Grecian race; 
Some adverſe God thy raſhneſs may deſtroy ; 
Some God, like Phoebus, ever kind to Troy. 
Let Greece redeem'd from this deſtructive ſtrait, - - 
Do her own work, and leave the reſt to fate, 


— 
— 


| NOTE s. 

* By what Achilles here ſays, joining Diomede to 
Agamenizon in this taunting reflection, one may 
jultly ſuſpect there was ſome particular diſagree- 
ment and emulation between theſe two heroes. 
This we may ſuppoſe to be the more natural, be- 
cauſe Diomede was of all the Greeks confeſſedly the 
neareſt in fame and courage to Achilles, and there- 
fore the molt likely to move his envy, as being the 
molt likely to ſupply his place. The ſame ſenti- 
ments are to be obſerved in Diomede with regard to 
Achilles; he is always confident in his own valour, 
and therefore in their greateſt extremities he no 
where acknowledges the. neceſſity of appealing 
Achilles, but always in council appears moſt forward 
and reſolute to carry on the war without him. For 
this reaſon he was not thought a fit ambaſſador to 
Achilles; and upon return from the embaſſy, he 
breaks into a ſevere reflection, not only upon Achil- 
les, but even upon Agamemnon, who had ſent this 
embaily to him: * 1 with thou hadit not ſent theſe 
ſupplications and gifts to Achilles; his infolence was 
extieme before, but now his arrogance will be in- 
tolerable ; let us not mind whether he goes or ſtays, 
but do our duty and prepare for the battle.” 

Hut this is what the. Greeks had already offered 

Ng. 12. 
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to do, and which he has refuſed; this then is an in- 


equality in Achilles's manners? Not at all: Achilles 
is ſtill ambitious; when he refuſed theſe preſents, 
the Greeks were not low enough, he would not re- 
ceive them till they wero reduced to the laſt ex- 
TOs and till he was ſufficiently revenged by their 
loſſes. | 

} This injunction of Achilles is highly correſpon- 
dent to his ambitious character: he is by no means 
willing that the conqueſt of Hector ſhould be 
atchieved by any hand but his on: in that point 
of glory he 1s jealous even of his deareſt friend, 
This alſo wonderfully ſtrengthens the idea we 
have of his unplacability and reſentment ; ſince 


at the ſame time that nothing can move him to 
aſſiſt the Gr-ezs in the battle, we fee it is the 


utmoſt force upon his nature to abſtain from it, by 
the fear he maniſeſls leſt any other ſhould ſubdue 

this hero. | 
Achilles tells Patroclus, that if he purſues the 
toe too far, whether he ſhall be victor or vanquiſhef, 
it muſt prove either way prejudical to his glory, 
For by the former, the Greets having no more need 
of Achilles's aid, will not reſtore him his captive, 
nor try N more to appeaſe him by preſents: wy 
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Oh! would to all th' immortal pow'rs above, “ 
Apollo, Pallas, and almighty Fove ! 

That not one Trojan might be left alive, 

And not a Greek of all the race ſurvive; 

Might only we the vaſt deſtruction ſhun, 

And only we deſtroy th? accurſed town! 

Such conf*rence held the chiefs: while on the ſtrand 
Great ove with conqueſt crown'd the Trojan band, 
Ajax no more the ſounding ſtorm ſuſtain'd, f 
So thick, the darts an iron tempeſt rain'd : 

On his tir d arm the weighty buckler hung; 
His hollow helm with falling javelins rung : 
His breath, in quick, ſhort pantings, comes, and goes; 
And painful ſweat from all his members flows. 
Spent and o'er-power'd, he barely breathes at moſt ; 
et ſcarce an army ſtirs him from his poſt : 
Dangers on dangers all around him grow, 
And toll to toil, and woe ſucceeds to woe. 
Say, muſes, thron'd above the ſtarry frame, 
How firſt the navy blaz'd with Trojan flame ? 

Stern Hector wav d his ſword: and ſtanding near 
Where furious 4jax ply'd his aſhen ſpear, | 
Full on the lance a ſtroke fo juſtly ſped, 

That the broad faulchion lopp'd it's brazen head: 


In the rich belt, as in a 


His pointleſs ſpear the warrior ſhakes in vain; 

The brazen head falls ſounding on the plain: 

Great Ajax ſaw, and own'd the hand divine, 4 

Confeſſing Zove, and trembling at the ſign; 

Warn' d, he retreats. Then ſwift from all ſides pour 

The hiſſing brands; thick ſtreams the fiery ſnow'r; 

O''er the high ſtern the curling volumes x” iy 

And ſheets of rolling ſmoke involve the ſkies. . 

Divine Achilles view'd the riſing flames, 5 

And ſmote his thigh, and thus aloud exclaims. 

Arm, arm Patraclus! lo, the blaze aſpires! 

| The glowing ocean reddens with the fires. 

Arm, ere our veſſels catch the ſpreading flame; 

| Arm, ere the Grecians be no more a name ; 

I haſte to bring the troops—T he hero ſaid ; 

The friend with ardour and with joy obey'd. 

He cas'd his limbs in braſs, and firſt around || 

His manly legs, with ſilver buckles bound 

The claſping greaves ; then to his breaſt applies 

The flamy cuiraſs, of a thouſand dyes : 

Emblaz'd with ſtuds of gold, his faulchion ſhone, 
| arry Zone. 

Achilles ſhield his ample ſhoulders ſpread, 

Achilles helmet nodded o'er his head. 

Fes, Adorn'd 


NOTE s. 
the latter, his arms would be left in the enemy's 
hands, and he himſelf upbraided with the death of 
Patroclus. 
* Achilles from his overflowing gall vents this 
execration: the Trojans he hates as profeſſed ene- 


mies, and he deteſts the Grectans as people who had 


with calmneſs overlooked his wrongs. Some of the 
ancient Critics not entering into the manners of 
Achilles, would have expunged this imprecation, as 
uttering an univerſal malevolence to mankind. 
This violence agrees perfectly with his implacable 
character, But ene may obſerve at the ſame time 
that the mighty force of friendſhip, if for the ſake 
of his dear Paireclus he will protect and ſecure 
thoſe Greeks whoſe deſtruction he wiſhes. What 
a little qualifies this bloody wiſh, is, that we may 
ſuppoſe it ſpoken with great unreſervedneſs, as in 
ſecret, and between friends. Some remark. upon 
the abſurdity of this wiſh. Upon the ſuppoſition 
that e had granted it, if all the Trojans and 
Greets were deſtroyed, and only Achilles and Patro- 
clus left to conquer Troy, they aſk what would be the 
victory without any enemies, and the triumph with- 
out any ſpectators? But the anſwer is very obvious; 
Homer intends to paint a man in pallion; the withes 
and ſchemes of ſuch an one are ſeldom conformable 
to reaſon; and the manners are preſerved the better, 
the leſs they are repreſented to be ſo, 

| 5 


5 N O IT ES. 

This deſcription of Aiax wearied out with bat- 

| tle, is a paſſage of exquiſite life and beauty: yet what 
we 8 than the deſcription itſelf, is what 

he ſays at the end of it, that his hero even in this 

n of fatigue and languor, could ſcarce be moved 

from his poſt by the efforts of a Whole army. 

In the Greek there is added an explication of 
this ſign, which has no other alluſion to the action, 
but a very odd one in a ſingle phraſe or metaphor, 
which is to the following effect: 

So ſeemꝭd their hopes cut off by heav*n's high Lord, 
So doom'd to fall before the Trojan ſword. 

$ This event is prepared with a great deal of art 
and probability. That effect which a multitude of 
ſpeeches was not ableto accompliſh, one lamentable 
ſpectacle, the ſight of the flames, at length brings 
to paſs, and moves Achilles to compaſſion. This it 
was (ſay the ancients) that moved the tragedians to 
make viſible repreſentations of miſery ; for the 
ſpectators beholding people in unhappy circum- 
ſtances, find their fouls more deeply touched, than 
by all the ſtrains of rhetoric. 

|| Homer does not amuſe himſelf here to deſcribe 
theſe arms of Achilles at length, for beſides that the 
time permits it not, he reſerves this deſcription for 
the new armour which Terhis ſhall bring that hero; 
a deſcription which will be placed in a more quiet 

moment, and which will give him all the leiſure of 
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Adorn' d in all his terrible array, 

He flaſh'd around intolerable day. 

Alone, untouch'd, Pelides javelin ſtands,* 

Not to be pois'd but by Pelides“ hands; 

From Pelion's ſhady brow the plant entire 

Old Chiron rent, and ſhap'd it for it's fire ; 

Whoſe ſon's great arm alone the weapon wields, 

The death of heroes, and the dread of fields. 
Then brave Automedon (an honour'd name, 

The ſecond to his lord in love and fame, 

In peace his friend, and partner of the war) - 

The winged courſers harneſs'd to the car: 

Yanthus and Balius, of immortal breed, 

Sprung from the wind, and like the wind in ſpeed; 

Whom the wing' d Harpye, ſwift Podarge, bore, 

By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy ſhore. 

Swift Pedaſus was added to their ſide, 

(Once great Action's, now Achilles pride) 

Who, like in ſtrength, in ſwiftneſs, and in grace, 


A mortal courſer match'd th* immortal race. 


Pe AI 
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Achilles ſpeeds from tent to tent, and warms 
His hardy Myrmidons to blood and arms. 
All breathing death, around their chief they ſtand, 
A grim, terrific, formidable band : 
Grim as voracious wolves that ſeek the ſprings, 


When ſome tall ſtag, freſh-ſlaughter'd in the wood, 


To the black fount they ruſh, a hideous throng, 

With paunch diſtended, and with Jolling tongue, 

Fire fills their eye, their black jaws belch the gore, 

And gorg'd with ſlaughter, {till they thirſt for more. 

Like furious, ruſh'd the Myrmidonian crew, 

Such their dread ſtrength, and ſuch theirdeathful view. 
High in the midſt the great Achilles ſtands, . 

| Directs their order, and the war commands. 

He, lov'd of Jobe, had launch'd for /lior's ſhores 

Full fifty veſſels, mann'd with fifty oars:. 

Five choſen leaders the fierce bands obey, 

Himſelf ſupreme in valour, as in ſway. 


— 


NOTE S. 
making it, without requiring any force to introduce 
it. | 

* This paſſage affords another inſtance of the 


Rupidity of the . commentators, who are here moſt 


abſurdly inquiſitive after the reaſons. why Patreclus 


does not take the ſpear, as well as the other arms of 
Achilles? He thought himſelf a very happy man, 
who firſt found out that Homer had certainly given 
this ſpear to Patraclus, if he had not foreſeen that 
when it ſhould be loſt in his future unfortunate en- 
gagement, Vulcan could not furniſh Achilles with 
another; being no joiner, but only a ſmith. Virgil, 


it ſeems, was not fo preciſely acquainted with Vul- 


can's diſability to 2 the two trades: ſince he 
has, without any ſcruple, employed him in making 
a. ſpear, as well as the other arms for Aneas. No- 
thing is more obvious than this thought of Homer, 
who intended to raiſe the idea of his here, by 
giving him ſuch a ſpear as no other could wield: 
the deſcription of it in this place is wonderfully 
pompous. 

It is a beautiful invention of the poet, to repre- 
ſent the wonderful ſwiftneſs of the horſes of Achilles, 
1 ſaying they were begotten by the weſtern wind. 

his fiction is truly poetical, and very proper in 
the way of natural allegory. However, it is not 
altogether improbable our author might have de- 
figned it even in the literal ſenſe: nor ought the 
notion to be thought very extravagant in a poet, 
ance grave naturaliſts have ſeriouſly vouched the 
truth of this kind of generation. Some of thein re- 
late as an undoubted piece of natural hiſtory, that 


there Was anciently a breed of this kind of horſes in | 


* 


N. 0 8. 1 
Portugal, whoſe dams were impregnated by a 
weſtern wind: Varro, Columella, and Pliny, are all 
of this opinion. 

1 Here was a neceſſity for a ſpare horſe, (as in 
another place Neftor had occaſion for the ſame) that 


fall, there might be a freſh one ready at hand to ſup- 
-ply his place. This is good management in the 


and his arras, but of one of his ineſtimable horſes. 


of the Myrmidons to wolves: it puts one in mind of 
the pieces of Spagnelett, or Salualor Roſa: each cir- 
cumſtance is made up of images very ſtrongly 


of the Myrmidons, a gaunt and ghaſtly train of raw- 
boned bloody-minded fellows. But beſides this, the 


different particulars of the compariſon : their eager 
water : their ſtrength and vigour for the battle is in- 


beaſts are ſaid to have their thirſt ſharper. after they 
are gorged. with prey; ſo the Myrmidons are ſtrong 
and vigorous with caſe and retreſhment, and there- 
fore more ardently deſirous of the combat. This 
3 of their frength is inculcated by ſeveral ex- 
preſſions both in the ſimile and the application, and 


are all waſted and ſpent with toil. . - 


o 
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When ſcalding thirſt their burning bowels wrings.$-. 


as drench'd their wide inſatiate throats with. blood) : 


Firſt 


if by any misfortune one of the other horſes ſhould - 


poet, to deprive Achilles not only of his charioteer 


8 There is ſcarce any picture in Hamer fo much 
in the ſavage and terrible way, as this compariſon 


coloured, and horridly lively. "The principal deſign 
is to repreſent the ſtern looks and fierce appearance - 
poet ſeems to have ſome farther views in ſo many 
deſire of fight is hinted at by the wolves thirſting after 


timated by their being filled with food: and as theſe 
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Firſt march d Memſbrus, of celeſtial birth, 
Deriv'd from thee, Whoſe waters waſh the earth, “ 
Divine Jpershias ve deſcended flood | - + 
A mortal mother mixing with a Gd. 5 
Such was Qengtheus, but miſcall'd by fame 
The ſanof Horus, that eſpous d the dame. 

Eudgrus next; whom \Polymel: the gay ri 1 
Fam' d in the graceful dance, produc'd to da. 
Her, {hy Cyllerzrus lov'd ;\ on her would gaze, 5 
As with wift ſtep ſhe form'd the running maze: 
To her high chamber from Diana's quire, 

The Gag purſu d her, urg'd, and crown'd his fire. 


. 


- 


* 


The ſoh confeſs'd his father's heav'nly race, 4 

And heit d his mother's ſwiftneſs in the chace. F 

Strong aberleus, bleltinall thoſe charms 

That pleas'd a God, ſucceeded to her arms; 

Not cqnſcious of thoſe loves, long hid from fame, 

With gifts of price he ſought and won the dame; 

Her ſeßret offspring to her Sire ſhe bare 

Her Size careſs'd him with a parent's care. 
Pijander follow'd; matchleſs in his art : 

To wing the ſpear,” or aim the diſtant dart; 

No had ſo ſure of all th Zmathianine, 

Or if aſarer, great Batroclus / thine, | 

The fourth by Phænix grave command wasgrac'd; 

L acrces* valiant offspring led the Jaſt. 
Soon as Achilles With ſuperior care : 

Had calPd thechiets, and ordered all the war, 

This ſtem gemembrance to his troops he gave: 

Ye ſar amd Ahrmidint, ye fierce and brave! 

Think yith what threats you dar'd the Trajan throng, 

Think what reproach theſe ears endur'd-ſo long, 

Stern fon of Peleus, (thus ye us'd to ſay, 

While reſtleſs, raging,-in-your-ſhips you lay) 

« Oh nurs'd e unknowing how to yield; 

« Whole-rage defrauds us of ſo fam'd a field. 

« If that dire fury muſt for ever burn, 


« What make we here!? Return, ye chiefs, return!“ 
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Such were your words now warriors grieve no more. 
Lo there the Trans! bathe your ſwords in gore 
This day ſhall give you all your ſoul demands; 


Slut all your hearts] and weary all your hands! © 


Thus while he rous d the fire in ev ry breaſt, 


4 Cloſe, and more cloſe, the liſt ning-cohorts preſt; 


Ranks wedg' d in ranks'; of arms a Heely ring 
Still grows, and ſpreads, and thiekens round the king. 
As when a circling wall the builder forms, 
Of ftrength-deftenſiveagant:winds and florms, 
Compatted ſtones the thick*ning work compoſe, 
And round him wide the riſing ſtructure grows. 
So helm to heim, and creſt to creſt they throng, 
Shield urg'd omſhield, and man drobe man along; 
Thick, undiſtinguiſh'd plumes, together join'd, 
Float in one ſca, and wave: before the Wind. 
Far o'er the reſt, in glitt' ring pomp appear 
The bold dutemeden ; N rd = 
Brathers in arms, with equal fury fir'd;; 
Two friends, two bodies with one-foul itifpir'd. 
But mindful of the Gods, Achilles went 


Io che rich coffer, in his ſhady tent: 


There lay on heaps his various garments roll'd, 
And collly furs, and carpets {iff with geld. 
7 he preſents of the ſilver- fſooted dame. 
rom thence he took a bowl, of antique frame, 
Which never man had ſtain'd with ruddy wine, 
Not rais d in off rings to the powers divine, 
But Haleus long and Peleus' fon to none 
Had rais'd in off rings, but to y alone. 
This ting'd with ſulphur, ſacred firſt to flame, 
He purg'd; and walh'd it in-the,runping ſtream. 
Then cleans'd his hands; and fixing for a ſpace 
His eyes on heaven, his feet upon the place 
Of ſaoriſice, che purple draught: he pour d 
Forth in the mid{t; and thus the God implor'd. 4 
Oh thou ſupreme! high- thran d all height above 
Oh great Pelaſgic, Dodmaun eus?! 


Who 


— ** ** 


5 N Or E S. | 
* Homer ſeems ref6lved that every thing about 
Achillemſhould be miraculous. We have Ren his 
very horſes are of celeſtial origin; and now his 
commaniers, though vulgarly reputed the ſons of 
men, art repteſented as the real offspring of ſome 
Deity. : The poet thus enhances the admiration of 
his chief hero by every eircumſtance with which his 
imagination could furniſh him. 
+ It was che cuſlom of thoſe times to aſſign the 
uppermoſt rooms to the women, that they might 
be the farther removed from commerce: Wwherefore 
Henelepꝭ in the Oauſſey mounts up into a garret, and 
there ſits to her buſmefs. So Hriam, in the ſixth 
book, had chambers for the ladies of his court, un- 


5 


NOT ARS. yn] | 
der the roof of his palace, The Lacedemonians 
called theſe high apartments by a name which ſigni- 
hes eggs. It is probable it was this that gave occa- 
lion to the table of Helens birth, who is Fad to be 
born from an egg. . F | 

4 Though the character of Achille every where 
ſhews a mind fwayed with unbounded paſſions, and 
entirely regatuteſs of all human authority and law ; 
yet he preſerves a conſtant reſpect to the Gods, and 
appears as zealous in the ſentiments and actions of 
piety as any hero of the 7/izd ; Who indeed are all 
remarkable this way. The preſent paſſage is an ex- 
act deſcription and perfect ritual of the ceremonies 
2 theſe occalions. Achilles, though an urgent 
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Who *midfſt ſurrounding froſts, and vapours chill, 
Preſide on bleak Dodona's vocal hill :* 


1 — 


(Whoſe groves, the Selli, race auſtere! ſurround, * 
Their feet unwaſh'd, their flumbers on the ground; 
| Who 


* 


N G T E S. 
affair called for his friend's aſſiſtance, would not yet 
ſuffer him to enter the fight, till in a moſt ſolemn 
manner he had recommended him to the protection 
of Jupiler: and this we think a ſtronger proof of his 
tenderneſs and affection for Patraclus, than either 
the grief he expreſſed at his death, or the fury he 
ſhewed to revenge it. : | 

- * The frequent mention of oracles in Homer and 
the ancient authors, may make it not improper to 
give the reader a general account of ſo conſiderable 
a part of the Grecian ſuperſtition. The oracles were 
ranked among the nobleſt and moſt religious kinds 
of divination ; the delign of them being to ſettle 
ſuch an immediate way of converſe with their Gods, 
as to be able by them'not only to explain things in- 
tricate and obſcure, but alſo to anticipate the know- 
ledge of future events; and that with far greater 


CQ 


certainty than they could hope for from men, who 


out of ignorance and prejudice muſt ſometimes 


either conceal or betray the truth. So that this 
became the only ſafe way of deliberating upon affairs 
of any conſequence, either public or private. Whe- 
ther to proclaim war, or conclude a peace ;. to in- 
ſtitute a new form of government, or enact new 
laws; all was to be done with the advice and ap- 
probation of the oracle, whoſe determinations were 
always held facred and inviolable. As to the cauſes 
of oracles, Fupiter was looked upon as the firſt 
cauſe of this, and all other forts of divination ; he 
had the book of fate before him, and out of that 
revealed either more or leſs, as he pleaſed, to infe- 
rior demons. But to argue more rationally, this 
way of acceſs to the Gods has been branded as one 
of the earlieſt and groſſeſt pieces of prieſtcraft, that 
obtained in the world. For the prieſts, whoſe de- 
peudance was on the oracles, when they found the 
heat had got ſufficient footing, allowed no man to 
conſult the Gods without coſtly ſacrifices and rich 
preſents to themſelves: and as few could bear this 
expence, it ſerved to raiſe their credit among the 
common people, by keeping them at an av ful 
chllance. And to heighten their eſteem with the 
better and wealthier fort, even they were only ad- 
mitted upon a few ſtated days: by which the thing 
app ared ſtil! more myſterious, and for want of this 
good management, muſt quickly hate been ſeen 
through, and fall to the ground. But whatever jug- 
gling there was as to the religious part, oracles had 
certainly a good effect as to the public 
—_ ſuited to the genius of a pevp! 
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- N OT ES. 
join in the moſt deſperate expedition, and admit of 
any change of government, when they underſtood 
by the oracle it was the irreſiſtible will of the Gods. 
This was the method Minos, Lycurgus, and all the 
famous law-givers took; and indeed they found the 
people ſo entirely devoted to this part of religion, 
that it was generally the eaſieſt, and ſometimes the 
only way of winning them into a compliance. And 
then they took care to have them delivered in ſuch 
ambiguous terms, as to admit of different conſtruc- 
tions according to the exigency of the times; ſo 
that they were generally interpreted to the advantage 
of the ſtate, unleſs ſometimes there happened to be 
bribery or flattery in the caſe; as when Demoſthenes 
complained that the Pythia ſpoke as Philip would 
have her. "The moſt numerous, and of greateſt re- 
pute, were the oracles of Apollo, who in ſubordina- 
tion to Jupiter, was appointed to preſide over, and 
infpire all forts of prophets and diviners. And 
amongſt theſe, the Delphiun challenged the firſt 
place, not ſo much in reſpe& of it's antiquity, as - 
it's perſpicuity and certainty ; inſomuch that the 
anſwers of the Tripos came to be uſed proverbially 
for clear and infallible truths. Here we muſt not 
omit the firft Pythia or prieſteſs of this famous oracle 
in heroic verſe. They found a ſecret charm in 
numbers, which made every thing look pompous 
and weighty. And hence it became the peneral 
practice of legillators and philoſophers, to deliver 
their laws and maxims in. that dreſs: and ſcarce 
any thing in thoſe ages was writ of excellence or 
moment but in verſe. This was the dawn of poetry, 
which ſoon grew into repute ; and ſo long as it ſer- 
ved to ſuch noble purpoles as religion and govern- 
ment, poets were highly honoured, and admitted 
into a ſhare of the adminiftration. - But by that 
time it arrived to any perfection, they purſucd 
more mean and ſervile ends; and as they proſtituted 
their muſe, and debaſed the ſubject, they ſunk pro- 
portionably in their eſteem and dignity. As to the 
u HOry of oracles, we find them mentioned in the 
very infancy of Greece ; and it is as uncertain when 
they were final y extinct, as when they began. Kor 
they often loſt their prophetic faculty for ſome time, 
arid recovered it again. We know wit is a common 
opinion, that they were univerlally filenced upon 
our Saviour's appearance in tha world: and if the 
devil had been permitted for ſo many ages todelnde 
mank ind, it might probably have been. fo. But we 
are aflured from hiſtory, that feveral of them con- 
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Who hear, from ruſtling oaks, thy dark decrees ; * 
And catch the fates, low-whiſper'd in the brecze. 
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tinued till the reign of Jullan the apoſtate, and 
were confulted by him: and therefore we look 
upon the whole buſineſs as of human contrivance; 
an egregious impolture founded upon ſuperſtition, 
and carried on by pony and intereſt, till the brighter 
oracles of the holy ſcriptures difpelled theſe miſts 
of error and enthuſiaſm.— Achilles invokes Jupiter 
with theſe particular appellations, and repreſents to 
him the ſervices performed by theſe prieſts and pro- 
phets; making theſe honours, paid in his own 
country, his claim for the protection of this Deity. 
Jupiler was looked upon as the firſt cauſe of all 
divination. and oracles. The firſt oracle of Dadona 
was founded by the Pelaſgi, the moſt ancient of all 
the inhabitants of Greece, which is confirmed by 


Heſicd. 


who gave anfwers concealing themſelves in thefe 
trees; a practice which the pious frauds of ſucceed- 
ing, a es my rendered not on Hats uy 
» — hot ſeems to. ſay clearly enough, that theſe 
rieſts lay on the ground and forbore the bath, to 
1 by theſe auſterities the God they ſerved. 
This example is remarkable, but we do not think 
it ſingular; and the earlieſt antiquity may. furniſh 
us with the like of pagans, who by an auſtere life 
tried to pleaſe their Gods. Nevertheleſs we are 
obliged to ſay, that S/rabo, who ſpeaks at large of 
theſe Sells in his ſeventh book, has not taken this 
auſterity of life for an effect of their devotion, but 
for a remain of the groſſneſs of their anceſtors ; who 
being barbarians, and ſtraying from country to 
country, had no bed but the earth, and never uſed 
a bath. But it is no way unlikely that what was 
in the firſt Pelaſgians fwho founded this oracle) only 
cultom and uſe, might be continued by theſe prieſts 
through devotion. How many things do we at 


* 


The oaks of this place were ſaid to be en- 
dowed with voice, and prophetic ſpirit ; the prieſts 


this day ſee, which were in their original only an- 


eient manner, and Which are continued through 
zeal and a ſpirit of religion? It is very probable 
that theſe prieſts by this hard living had a mind to 
attract the admiration and confidence of a people 
who loved luxury and deliczcy fo much. We were 
willing to ſearch into antiquity for the original of 
theſe Sell;, prieſts of Jupiter, but found nothing ſo 
ancient as Hemer: Herodotus writes in his fecond 
book, that the oracle of Dedona was the moſt ancient 
in Greece, and that it was along time the only one; 
but what he adds, that it was founded by an Zgyp- 
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Hear, as of old! Thou gav"it, at Thetis' pray' r, 
Glory to me, and to the Greeks defpair : 
Ls 


| 


; 


| 


— 


N d F E $- 
tran woman, who was the prieſteſs of it, is contra- 
dicted by this paſſage of Homer, who fhews that in 
the time of the Tran war this temple was ſerved. 
by men called Selli, and not by women. S!rabs in- 
forms us of a curious ancient tradition, importing, 
that this temple was at firſt built in Thefaly, that 
from thence it was carried into Dedona ; that ſeve- 
ral women who had placed their devotion there, fol- 
lowed it; and that in proceſs of time the prieſteſſcs 
uled to be choſen from among the deſcendants of 
thoſe women, To return to thefe Sz1 ; Sephactes,.. 
who of all the Greek poets is he who has moſt inita- 
ted Homer, ſpeaks in like manner of theſe prieſts in 
one of his plays, where Hercules ſays to his fon Hil- 
lus, “ I will declare to thee a new oracle, which 
perfectly agrees with this ancient one; I myſelf ha- 
ving entered into the ſacred wood. inhabited by the 
auſtere Selli, who lie on the ground, writ this anſu er 
of the oak, which is conſecrated to my father Jupi- 
ter, and which renders his oracles in all languages.” 

Homer in this verſe uſes a word which we think 
ſingular and remarkable, and ſignifies under-prophets. 
We cannot believe that it was put fimply for pro- 
hels, but are perſuaded that this term includes ſome 
particular ſenſe, and ſhews ſome cuſtom but little 
known, which we would willingly difcover. In 
the Scholia of Didymus there is this remark : They 
called thoſe who ſerved in the temple, and who ex- 
plained the oracles rendered by the prieſts, hypaphets, 
or wnder-prophets.”” It is certain that there were in 


the temples ſervitors, or ſubaltern miniſters, who 


for the ſake of gain undertook to explain the oracles 
which were obſcure. "This cuſtom ſeems very well 
eſtabliſhed in the len of Euripides, where that young 
child (after having faid that the prieſteſs is ſeated on 
the tripod, and renders the oracles which Apollo 
dictates to her) addreſſes himſelf to thoſe who ſerve. 
in the temple, and bids them go and waſh in the 
Caſtalian fountain, to come again into the temple, 
and explain the oracles to thoſe who ſhould demand 


the explication of them. Homer therefore means 


to ſhew, that theſe Selli were, in the temple of De- 
dona, thoſe ſubaltern miniſters that interpreted the 
oracles. But this, after all, does not appear to 
agree with the preſent paſſage: for, beſides that the 
cuſtom was not eſtabliſhed in H:mer's time, and 
that there is no footitep of it founded in that early 
age; theſe Selli (of whom Homer ſpeaks) are not 
here miniſters ſubordinate to others, they are plainly 

the 
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Lo to the dangers of the fighting field 
The beſt, the deareſt of my friends, I yield: 
Tho?” ſtill determin'd, to my ſhips confin'd, 
Patroclus gone, I ſtay but half behind. 
Oh! be his guard thy providential care, 
Confirm his heart, and ſtring his arm to war: 
Preſs'd by his ſingle force, let Hector fee 
His fame in arms, not owing all to me. 
But when the fleets are ſav'd from foes and fire, 
Let him with conqueſt and renown retire ; 
Preſerve his arms, preſerve his ſocial train, 
And ſafe return him to theſe eyes again! 
Great Joue conſents to half the chief's requeſt, 
But heav'n's eternal doom denies the reſt ; 
To free the fleet was granted to his pray r; 
His ſafe return, the winds diſpers'd in air. 
Back to his tent the ſtern Achilles flies, 
And waits the combat with impatient eyes. 
Meanwhile the troops beneath Patroclus care, 
Invade the Trajanc, and commence the war. | 
As waſps, provok'd by children in their play, “ 
Pour from their manſions by the broad high- way, 
In ſwarms the guiltleſs traveller engage, 
Whet all their ſtings, and call forth all their rage: 
All riſe in arms, and with a gen'ral cry 
Aſſert their waxen domes, and buzzing progeny. 
Thus from the tents the fervent legion ſwarms, 
Zo loud their clamours, and ſo keen their arms, 
Their riſing rage Patroclus breath inſpires, 
Who thus inflames them with heroic fires. 
Oh warriors, partners of Achilles praiſe ! 
Be mindful of your deeds in ane ient days; 
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| Your godlike maſter let your acts proclaim, 

And add new glories to his mighty name. 

| Think, your Achilles ſees you fight: be brave, 

And humble the proud monarch whom you ſave. 

Joyful they heard, and kindling as he ſpoke, 

Flew to the fleet, involv'd in fire and ſmoke. 

From ſhore to ſhore the doubling ſhouts refound, 

The hollow ſhips return a deeper found. 

The war {tood ſtill, and all around them gaz'd, 

When great Achilles ſhining armour blaz'd : 

Troy ſaw, and thought the dead Achilles nigh a 

At once they lee, they tremble, and they fly. 

Then firſt thy ſpear, divine Patreclus ! flew, 

W here the war rag'd, and where the tumult grew, 
Cloſe to the ſtern of that fam'd ſhip, which bore 

| Unbleſt Proteſilaus to Ilion's ſhore, | 

The great Pæenian, bold Pyræchmes, ſtood: 

| Vo led his bands from Ax:us winding flood) 

His ſhoulder-blade receives the fatal wound; 

The groaning warrior pants upon the ground. 

His troops, that ſee their country's glory lain, 

Fly diverſe, ſcatter'd o'er the diſtant plain. 

| Patroclus' arm forbids the ſpreading fires, 

And from the half burn'd ſhip-proud Troy retires : 

Clear'd from the ſmoke the joyful navy lies: 

In heaps on heaps the foe tumultuous flies; 

Triumphant Greece her reſcu'd decks aſcends, 

And loud acclaim the ſtarry region rends. 

So when thick clouds inwrap the mountain's head,t 

O'er heav'n's expanſe like one black cieling ſpread; 

Sudden, the Thund'rer with a flaſhing ray, | 

Burſts through the darkneſs, and lets down the day: 
| The 


— _ 


| NDOT E$. 
the chief prieſts. The explication of this word 
therefore muſt be elfewhere ſought, and we ſhall 


: NOTE 8s. 
One may obſerve, that though Hamer ſome- 


times takes his ſimilitudes from the meaneſt and 


RS, 
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- fmalleſt things in nature, yet he orders it ſo as by 


offer our conjecture, which we pound upon the 
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nature of this oracle of Dodona, which was very dif- | their appearance to ſignaſize and give luſtre to his = 
terent from all the other oracles : in all other tem- I greateſt heroes. Here he likens a body off Myrmi- El 
ples the prieſts delivered the oracles which they had | dons to a neſt of waſps, not on account of their = 
received from their Gods, immediately: but in the | ſtrength and bravery, but of their heat and reſent. = 
temple of Dodina, Jupiter did not utter his oracles ment. Virgil has imitated theſe humble compari- = 
to his prieſts, but to his Sel/z; he rendered them to | ſons, as when he compares the builders of Carthage = 
the oaks, and the wonderful oaks rendered them to | to bees. Homer has carried it a little farther in | = 
the prieſts, who declared them to thoſe who con- | another. place, where he compares the ſolters to = 
fulted them: fo theſe prieſts were not properly | flies, for their buſy induſtry and perſeverance about = 
prophets, ſince they did not receive thoſe a a dead body; not diminiſhing his heroes by the ſize ub 
from the mouth of their God immediately: but they of theſe ſmall animals, but railing his compariſons py 
were under-prophets, becauſe they received them I from certain properties inherent in them, which de- : 
from the mouth of the oaks, if we may ſo ſpeak. | ſerve our obſervation. 
The oaks, properly ſpeaking, were the prophets, | + All the commentators take this compariſon in 1 

| the firſt interpreters. of Jupiter's oracles; and the | a ſenſe different from that in which it is here tran- T 

Helli were under-prophets, becauſe they pronounced | flated. They ſuppoſe Fupriter is here deſcribed 9 

8 | what the daks had faid. Thus Hamer, in one ſingle | cleaving the air with a flalh of hghtening, and | + = 
word, includes a very Curious picce of antiquity, ſpreading a gleam of light over a high mountain, 9 3 
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The hills ſhine out, the rocks in proſpect riſe, 


And ſtreams, and vales, and foreſts ſtrike the eyes; 


The ſmiling ſcene wide opens to the ſight, 

And all th' unmeaſur'd æther flames with: light. 
But Trzy repuls'd, and ſcatter'd o'er the plains, 

Forc'd from the navy, yet the fight maintains. 

Now ev'ry Greek ſome hoſtile hero flew, 

But ſtill the foremoſt, bold Patreclus flow; 

As Areilycus had turn'd him round, 


Sharp in his thigh he felt the piercing wound; 


The brazen-pointed ſpear, with vigour thrown, 
The thigh transfix'd, and broke the brittle. bone: 
Headlong he fell. Next Thoas was thy chance, 
Thy breaſt, unarin'd, receiv'd the Spartan lance. 
Phylides' dart, (as Amphiclus drew nigh) 
His blow prevented, and tranſpierc'd his thigh, 
Tore all the-brawn, and rent the nerves away; 
In darkneſs, and in death, the warrior lay. 

In equal arms two fons of Neſtor ſtand, 


And two bold brothers of the Lycian band: 
By great Antthchus, Atymnius dies, 


Pierc'd in the flank, lamented youth ! he lies, 
Kind Maris, bleeding in his brother's wound, 
Defends the breathleſs carcaſe on the ground; 
Furious:he flies, his murd'rer to engage, 
But godly Thraſimed prevents his: rage, 
Between his arm and ſhoulder aims a blow; 
His arm falls ſpouting on the duſt below: 
He ſinks, with endleſs darkneſs cover'd o'er, 
And vents his ſoul effus'd with guſhing gore. 
Slain by two brothers, thus two brothers bleed, 
Sarpedoi”s friends, Amſodarus feed ; 
Hui ſadarus, who, by tunes led, * 
The bane of men, abhor'd Chimera bred ; 
SkilFd in the dart in vain, his ſons expire, 


And pay the forfeit of their guilty fire. 


— 


Stopp'd in the tumult Cesbulus lies, 
Beneath Oileus arm a living prize; 
A living prize not long the T79an ſtood ; ' 
The thirtty faulchion drank his reeking blood : 
Plung'd in his throat the ſmoaking weapon lies.z 
Black death, and fate unpitying, ſeal his eyes. 
Amid the ranks, with mutual thirlt of fame, 
Lycon the brave, and fierce Peneleus came; 
In vain their jav'lins at each other flew, 
Now, met in arms, their eager ſwords they drew, 
On the plum'd creit of his Hœotian foe, 
The daring Lycon aim'd a noble blow; 
The ſword broke ſhort; but his, Pencleus ſped 
Full on the juncture of the neck and head: 
The head, divided by a ſtroke ſo juſt, 
Hung by the ſkin : the body ſunk to. duſt. 
O'ertaken Neamas by Merion bleeds, 
Pierc'd thro' the thoulder as he mounts his ſteeds; 
Back from the car he tumbles to the ground : 
His ſwimming eyes eternal ſhades ſurround. 
Next Erymas was doom'd his fate to feel, 
His open'd mouth receiv'd the Cretan ſteel : 
Beneath the brain the point a paſſage tore, 
Craſh'd the thin bones, and drown'd the teeth in gore: 
His mouth, his eyes, his noſtrils pour a flood; 
He ſobs his ſoul out in the guſh of blood. 
As when the flocks negletted by the ſwain 
(Or kids, or lambs) lie ſcatter'd o'er the plain, 
A troop of wolves th' unguarded charge ſurvey, 
And rend. the trembling, unreſiſting prey. 
Thus on the foe the Greets 1mpetuous came; 
Troy fled, unmindful of her former fame. 
But flill at Hector godlike Ajax aim'd, 
Still, pointed at his breaſt, his jav'lin flam'd : 
The 7 ran chief, experienc'd in the field, 


O'er his broad ſhoulders ſpread the maſſy ſhield, 


NOTES, 
which a black cloud held buried in darkneſs. The 


application is made to Patroclus falling on the 7 ro- 


Jans, and giving reſpite to the Greets, who were 
plunged in obſcurity. Euftathins gives this inter- 
pretation, but at the ſame time acknowledges it 
improper in this compariſon to repreſent the ex- 
tinction of the flames by the darting of lightening. 
This explanation is ſolely founded on the expretiion 
Jupiter the hghtener, Which epithet is often applied 
when no ſuch action is ſuppoſed. The molt ob- 
vious fieniheation of the words in this paſſage, gives 
2 more natural and agreeabic image, and admits of 
a juſter application. The limile ſcems to be of Ju- 
piter diſperſing a black cloud which had covere a 
high mountain, whereby a beautiful proſpect, which 
was belore hid in darknels, ſuddenly appears. This 


| Obſerv'd 


is applicable to the preſent ſtate of the Greeks, after 


Patroclus had extinguithed the flames, which began 
to ſpread clouds of {.noke over the fleet. It is He- 
mer's deſign in his compariſons to apply them to 
the moſt obvious and ſcniible image ot the thing to 
be illuſtrated ; - which his commentators too fre- 
quently endeavour to hid: by moral and allegorical 
refinements ; and thus injure the poet more, by at- 
tributing to him what docs not belong to him, than 


by refuling him what is really his own, 
* Amiſodarus was king of Caria; Bellersphen 
married his daughter. The ancients gueſſed from 


this paſſage that the Chimera was not a fiction, ſince 
Hyimer marks the time wherein ſhe lived, and the 
prince with whom ſhe lived; they thought it was 
fume beaſt of that prince's herds, who being grown 
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Obſerv'd the ſtorm of darts the Grecians pour, 

And on his buckler caught the ringing ſhow'r. 

He ſees for Greece the ſcale of conqueſt rife, 

Yet ſtops, and turns, and faves his lov'd allies.“ 
As when the hand of Fove a tempeſt forms, 

And rolls the cloud to blacken heav'n with ſtorms, 

Dark o'er the fields th* aſcending vapour flies, 

And ſhades the fun, and blots the golden ſkies: 

So from the ſhips, along the duſky plain, 

Dire Flight and Terror drove the Trojan train. 

Ev'n Hector fled; thro? heaps of difarray 

The fiery courſers forc'd their lord away: 

While far behind his Trans fall confus'd, 

Wedg'd in the trench, in one vaſt carnage bruis'd. 

Chariotson chariots roll ; the claſhing ſpokes 

Shock ; while the madding ſteeds break ſhort their 

okes ; BOD? 

In rin ep labour up the ſteepy mound ; 

Their charioteers lie foaming on the ground. 

Fierce on the rear, with ſhouts, Patroclus flies; 

Tumultuous clamour fills the field and ſkies ; 

Thick drifts of duſt involve their rapid flight; 

Clouds rife on clouds, and heav'n is ſnatch'd from 

ſight. 

Th' affrighted ſtceds, their dying lords caſt down, 

Scour o'er the fields, and ſtretch to reach the town. 

Loud o'er the rout was heard the victor's cry, 

Where the war bleeds, and where the thickeft die, 


Where horſe and arms, and chariots lie o'erthrown, 
And bleeding heroes under axles groan. 

No ſtop, no check the ſteeds of Peleus knew; 
From bank to bank th' immortal courſers flew,t 
High-baunding o'er the foſſe: the whirling car 
Smokes thro? the ranks, o'ertakes the flying war, 
And thunders after He&or ; Hector flies, 

Patroclus ſhakes his lance ; but fate denies. 

Not with lefs nojfe, with leſs impetuous force, 
The tide of Trejans urge their deſp'rate courſe, 


Than when in autumn Jobe his fury pours, 


And earth is loaden with inceſſant ſhow'rs, 

(When guilty mortals break th' eternal laws, 

And judges brib'd, betray the righteous cauſe} 
From their deep beds he bids the rivers. riſe, 

And opens all the flood-gates of the ſkies : 

Th' impetuous torrents from their hills obey, 
Whole fields are drown'd, and mountains ſwept away; 
Loud roars the deluge till it meets the main; 

And trembling man ſees all his, labours vain. 


Back to the ſhips his deſtin'd progreſs held, 

Bore down halt Trey in his reſiſtleſs way, 

And forc'd the routed ranks to ſtand the day. 

Between the ſpace where ſilver Sims flows, 

Where lay the fleets, and where the rampires roſe, $ 

All grim in duſt and blood, Patroclus ſtands, 

And turns the {laughter on the conqu'ring bands. 
Firſt 


G. 


furious and mad, had done a great deal of miſchief, 


like the Cahdonian boar. | 

* Homer repreſents Hector, as he retires, making 
a ſtand from time to time, to ſave his troops: and 
he expreſſes it by a ſingle word which does not 
only ſignify to ay, but likewiſe in reuring to ſtop 
from time to time. 

+ Hamer had made of He#or's horſes all that 
poetry could make of common and mortal horſes; 
they ſtand on the bank of the ditch, foaming and 
neighing for madneſs that they cannot leap it. But 
the immortal horſes of Achilles find no obſtacle: 
they leap the ditch, and fly into the plain. 

The poet in this image of an inundation, takes 
occaſion to mention a ſentiment of great piety, that 
ſuch calamities were the effects of divine juſtice 
puniſhing the ſins of mankind. This might proba- 
bly refer to the tradition of an univerſat deluge, 
which was very common among the ancient heathen 
writers; molt of them aſcribing the cauſe of this 
deluge to the wrath of heaven provoked by the wick- 
ednels of men. Dradorus Siculus,: I. 15. c. 5. 
{ſpeaking of an earthquake and inundation, which 
deſtroyed a great part of Grecce, in the hundred and 
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great diſpute concerning the cauſe of this calamity : 
the natural philoſophers generally aſcribed ſuch 
events to neceſſary cauſes, not to any divine hand: 
but they who had more devout ſentiments, gave a 
more probable account hereof; aſſerting, that it 
was the divine vengeance alone that brought this de- 
{ſtruction upon men who had offended the Gods 
with their impiety.“ He then proceeds to give an 
account of thoſe crimes which drew down . this 
puniſhment upon them. This is one, among a 
- thouſand inſtances, of Homer's indirect and oblique 
manner of introducing moral ſentences and inſtruc- 
tions. Theſe agreeably break in upon bis reader 
even in deſcriptions and poetical parts, where one 
naturally expects only painting and amuſement. We 
have virtue put upon us byfurprize, and are pleaſed 
to find a thing where we thuuld never have looked 
to meet with 1t, | 

It looks at firſt ſight as if Patroclus was very 
punctual in obeying the orders of Achilles, when he 
hinders the  Tr9jans from aſcending to their town, 


and holds an engagement with them between the 


ſhips, the river, and the wall. But he ſeem: after- 


3 L wards 


And now the chief (the foremoſt troops repell'd) : 


firſt Olympiad, has theſe words: © There was a 


— Wn, 
Y Sz 8 . * 


1 
5 A 4 — - 5 N 
ar 4 + 2 mm nn Re fy N 2; h ** * 
ET 2 l 1 4 — 2 * 9 
W 4 E Woe, 3 S x 

- Y . a : a N. - 

8 a — n 1 n 2 4 
— > . —_— * <1. 4 8 a, 
-— _ op S 8 2 £553 4 c 


M 
8 


8 
«> n 


ee 
a 
— 


3 


3 
3 _— — 
+ 


e 
2 


_- 


CREE 2 


n 


—äũ — — 


234 


Tur WORKS 3 HOMER eee e 


De 


Firſt Pronous dy'd beneath his fiery dart, 


Which pierc'd below the ſhield his valiant heart. 


T he/ty was next; who law the chief appear, 
And fell the victim of his coward fear; 


Shrunk up he fat, with wild and haggard eye, 


Nor ſtood to combat, nor had force to fly: 

Patroclus mark'd him as he {hunn'd the war, 

And with unmaoly tremblings ſhook the car, 

And dropp'd the flowing reins. Him *twixt the jaws 

The jav'lin ſticks, and from the chariot draws. 

As on a rock that over-hangs the main, 

An angler, ſtudious of the line and cane, 

Some mighty filb-draws panting to the ſhore ; 

Not with leſs caſe the barbed jav'lin bore 

The gaping daſtard : as the ſpear was ſhook, 

He fell, and life his heartleſs breaſt forſook. 
Next on Eryalus he flies; a ſtone 

Large as a rock, was by his fury thrown : 

Full on his crown the pond'rous fragment flew, 

And burſt the helm, and cleſt the head in two: 


* — 
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Prone to the ground the breathleſs warrior fell, 
And death involv'd him with the ſhades of hell. 
Then low in duſt Epaltes, Echius, lie; | 
Ipheas, Evippus, Polymelus, die; 
Amphaterus, and Erymas ſucceed ; 
And laſt Tlepolemus and Pyres bleed. 
Where'er he moves, the growing ſlaughters ſpread 
In heaps on heaps; a monument of dead. 

When now Sarpedon his brave friends beheld “ 
Grov'ling in duit, and gaſping on the field, 
With this reproach his flying hoſt he warms, 
Oh ſtain to honour! oh diſgrace to arms! 
Forſake, inglorious, the contended plain; 
This hand, unaided, ſhall the war ſuſtain : 
'The taſk be mine, this hero's ſtrength to try, 
Who mows whole. troops, and makes an army fly. 
le ſpake; and ſpeaking, leaps from off the car; 
Patroclus lights, and — waits the war. 
As when two vultures on the mountain's height + 
Stoop with reſounding pinions to the fight; 


They 
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Nerz S. 
wards through very haſte to have ſlipt his commands, 
for his orders were that he ſhould drive them from 
the ſhips, and then preſently return; but he 
proceeds farther, and his death is the conſe- 
quence. 

* The poet preparing to recount. the death of 
Sarpeden, it will not be improper to give a ſketch of 
ſome particulars which conſtitute a character the 
moſt faultleſs and amiable in the whole [:ad. This 
hero is by birth ſuperior to all the chiefs of either 
fide, being the only. fon of Jupiter engaged in this 


" war, His qualities are no way unworthy his 


deſcent, ſince he every where appears equal in 
valour, prudence, and eloquence, to the moſt ad- 
mired heroes: nor are theſe excellencies blemithed 
with any of thofe defects with which the moſt 
diſtinguiſhing characters of the poem are ſtained. 
So that the niceſt critics cannot find any thing to 
effend their delicacy, but muſt be obliged to own 
the manners of hb hero perſect. His valour is 
neither raſh nor boiſterous; his prudence neither 
timorous nor tricking ; and his eloquence neither 
talkative nor boaſting. He never reproaches the 
living, or infults the dead : but appears uniform 
through his conduct in ce war, acted with the 

me generous ſentiments that engaged him in it, 


having no intereſt in the quarrel but to. ſuccour his 


allies in diftreſs. "This noble life is ended with a 
death as glorious; for in his laſt moments he has no 
ther concern, but for the honour of his friends, 


aud the event of the day. Homer juſtly repreſents 


6—— 


| N O T E. S. 
ſuch a character to be attended with univerſal eſteem: 
as he was greatly honoured when living, he is as 
much lamented when dead, as the chief prop of 
Troy. The poet by his death, even befors that of 
Hector, prepares us to expect the deſtruction of 
that town, when it's two great defenders are no 
more: and in order to make it the more ſignal. and 
remarkable, it is the only death of the ad attended 
with prodigies : even his funeral is performed by 
divine aſſiſtance, he being the only hero whoſe 
body is carried back to be interred in his native 
country, and honoured with monuments erected to 
his fame. Theſe peculiar and diſtinguiſhing 
honours ſeem appropriated by our author to him 
alone, as the reward of a merit ſuperior to all his. 
other leſs perfect heroes. | 

+ Homer compares Patroclus gnd Sarpedon to two 
vultures, becaufe they appeared to be of equal 
ſtrength and abilities, when they had diſmounted 
from their chariots. For this reaſon he has choſen 
to compare them to birds of the fame kind; as on- 
another. occaſion, to image the like equality of 
firength, he fembles both Hector and Patroclus to 
lions: but a little after this place, diminiſhing the 
force of Sarpedon, he compares him to a bull, and 
Patreclus to a lion. He has placed theſe vuſtures 
upon a high rock, becauſe it is their nature to perch 
there, rather than in the boughs of trees. Their 
crooked talons make them unfit to walk on the 
ground, they could not fight ſteadily in the air, and 
therefore theig fitteſt place is the rock. 
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They cuff, they tear, they raiſe a ſcreaming cry; 
The deſert echoes, and the rocks reply: 
The warriors thus oppos'd in arms, engage 
With equal clamours, and with equal rage, 

de view'd the combat, whoſe event foreſeen, 
He thus beſpoke his Siſter and his Queen. 
The hour draws on; the deſtinies ordain, 
My godlike fon ſhall prefs the Phrygian plain: 
Already on the verge of death he ſtands, 
His life is ow'd to fierce Patroclus* hands. 
What paſſions in a parent's breaſt debate! 
Say, ſhall J ſnatch him from impending fate,“ 
And ſend him ſafe to Lycia, diſtant far 
From all the dangers and the toils of war; 
Or to his doom my braveſt offspring yield, 
And fatten with celeſtial blood, the field? 

Then thus the Goddeſs with the radiant eyes: 
What words are theſe? O ſov'reign ef the ſkies! 
Short is the date preſcrib'd to mortal man; 

Shall ve, for one, extend the narrow ſpan, 
Whole bounds were fix'd before his race began? 
How many ſons of Gods, foredoom'd to death, 
Before proud [hon, muſt reſign their breath! 


Nez thine exempt, debate would riſe above, 
And murm'ring pow'rs condemn their partial Jove. 
Give the bold chief a glorious fate in fight; 

Aud when th* aſcending ſoul has wing'd her flight, 
Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy dF 
The breathleſs body to his native land. 

His friends and people, to his future praiſe, 

A marble tomb and pyramid ſhall raiſe, 

And laſting honours to his aſhes give; 

His fame (tis all the dead can have) ſhall live. 

She ſaid; the Cloud-compeller overcome, 
Aſſents to fate, and ratifies the doom. 


A fhow'rof blood o'er all the fatal field; 2 
'The God, his eyes averting from the plain, 
Laments his fon, predeſtin'd to be lain, 
Far from the Lycian ſhores, his happy native reign, 

' Now met in arms, the combatants appear, 
Each heav'd the ſhield, and pois'd the lifted ſpear : 
From ſtrong Patroclus' hand the javelin fled, 
And paſs'd the groin of valiant Thraſymed : 
The nerves uvbrac'd, no more his bulk ſuſtain, 
He falls, and falling bites the bloody plain. 


wo 
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* It appears by this paſſage, that Homer was of 
opinion, that the power of God could over-rule fate 
or deſtiny. It has puzzled many to diſtinguiſh ex- 
actly the notion of the heathens as to this point. 
Mr. Dryden contends that Jupiter was limited by 
the deſtinies, or (to uſe his expreſſion) was no bet- 
ter than book-keeper to them. He grounds it upon 
a paſſage in the tenth book of Y#rg:l, where Jupiler 
mentions this inſtance of Sarpeden as a proof of his 
yielding to the fates. But both that, and his cita- 
tion from Ovid, amounts to no more than that Ju- 
piter gave way to deſtiny; not that he could not 
prevent it ; the contrary to which is plain from his 
doubt and deliberation in this place. And indeed 
whatever may be inferred of other poets, Homer's 
opinion at leaſt, as to the diſpenſations of God to 
man, has ever ſeemed tous very clear, anddiſtin&ly 
agreeable to truth. We ſhall find, 1f we examine 
his whole works with an eye to this doctrine, that 
he aſſigns three cauſes of all the good and evil that 

happens in this world, which he takes a particular 
care to diſtinguiſh. Firſt, the wil! of Ged, ſuperior 
toall. Secondly, deſtiny or fate, meaning the laws 
and order of nature affecting the conſtitutions of 
men, and diſpoſing them to good or evil, ' proſperity 
or misfortune ; which the ſupreme being, if it be 
his pleaſure, may over-rule (as he is inclined to do 
in this place), but which he generally ſuffers to take 
ctfect. Thirdly, our own free will, which either 


4 


| NOTES. 
by prudence overcomes thoſe natural influences and 
paſſions, or by folly ſuffers us to fall under them. 

+ The hiſtory or fable received in Hamer's time, 
imported, that Sarpedon was interred in Lycia, but 
it ſaid nothing of his death. This gave the poet 
the liberty of making him die at Troy, provided that 
after his death he was carried into Lycia, to preſerve 
the fable. The expedient propoſed by Juno ſolves 
all; Sarpedon dies at Troy, and is interred at Lycia; 
and what renders this probable is, that in thoſe 
times, as at this day, princes and perſons of quality 
who died in foreign parts were carried into their. 
| own country to be laid in the tombs.of their fa- 
thers. The antiquity of this cuſtom cannot be 
| doubted, ſince it mos e in the Patriarchs 
times: Jacob dying in E 
carry him into the land ot Canaan, where he deſired 
to be buried, Gen. xlix. 29. | 

f As to ſhowers of a bloody colour, many both 
ancient and modern naturaliſts agree in aſſerting 
the reality of ſuch appearance, though they account 
for them differently. What ſeems the moſt pro- 
bable, is that of Fromondus in his Metesrology, who 
obſerved, that a ſhower of this kind, which gave 
great cauſe of wonder, was nothing but a quantity 
of very ſmall] red inſects, beat down to the earth by 
a heavy ſhower, whereby the ground was ſpotted in 
| ſeveral places, as with drops of blood. 


Then, touch'd with grief, the weeping heav'ns diſtill'd 
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Two ſounding darts the Lycian leader threw; 
The firſt alool with erring fury flew, 

The next tranſpierc'd Achilles“ mortal Reed, * 
The gen'rous Pedaſus, of Theban breed; 

Fix'd in the ſhoulder's joint, he reel'd around; 
Roll'd in the bloody duſt, and paw'd the ſlip'ry ground. 
His ſudden fall th' entangled harneſs broke; 
Each axle crackled, and the chariot ſhook : 
When bold Aulomcedon to diſengage | 
The ftarting courſers, and reſtrain their rage, 
Divides the traces with his ſword, and freed 
TH' incumber'd chariot from the dying ſteed: 
The reſt move on, obedient to the rein ; 

The ear rolls flowly o'er the duſty plain. 

The tow'ring chiefs to fiercer fight advance, 
And firſt Sarpedan whirl'd his weighty lance, 
Which o'er the warrior's ſhoulder took it's courſe, 
And ſpent in empty air it's dying force. 

Not fo Patrochus' never-erring dart; | 

Aim'd at his breaſt, it pierc'd the mortal part 

Where the ſtrong fibres bind the ſolid heart. 

Then, as the-mountain oak, or poplar tall, 

Or pine (fit malt for ſome great admiral) 

Nods to the ax, till with a groaning found 

It ſinks, and ſpreads it's honours on the ground ; 

Thus fell the king; and laid on earth ſupine, 

Before his chariot ſtretch'd his form divine : 

He graſp d the duſt diſtain'd with ſtreaming gore, 

And pale in death, lay groaning on the ſhore. 

So lies a bull beneath the lion's paws, 

While the grim ſavage grinds with foamy jaws 

The trembling limbs, and ſucks the ſmoaking blood; 

Deep groans, and hollow roars, rebellow through 
the wood. 

Then to the leader of the Lycian band 
The dying chief addreſs'd his laſt command. 
Glaueus, be bold; thy taſk be firſt to daret 
The glorious dangers of deſtructive war, 


To lead my troops, to combat at their head, 
Incite the living, and ſupply the dead. 

Tell 'em, I charg'd them with my lateſt breath. 
Not unreveng'd to bear Sarpedon's death. 

What grief, what ſhame muſt Glaucus undergo, 
If theſe ſpoil'd arms adorn a:Grecian foe? 

Then as a friend, and as a warrior, fight; 
Defend my body, conquer in my right; 

That taught by great examples, all may try 
Like thee to vanquiſh, or like me to die. 

He ceas d; and fates ſuppreſs'd his lab'ring breath, 
And his eyes darken'd with the ſhades of dzath. 
TY inſulting victor with diſdain beſtrode 
'The proſtrate prince, and on his boſom trod ; 

Then drew the weapon from his panting heart, 
The reeking fibres clinging to the dart; 

From the wide wound guſh'd out a ſtream of blood, 
And the foul iſſu'd in the purple flood. 

His flying ſteeds the Myrmidans detain, 
Unguided now, their mighty maſter ſlain. 
All-impotent of aid, transfix'd with grief, 
Unhappy Glaucus heard the dying chief. 


His painful arm, yet uſcleſs with the ſmart 


Inflicted late by Teucer's deadly dart, 

Supported on his better hand he ftay'd ; 

To Phebus then ('twas all he could) he pray'd. 
All-feeing Monarch! whether Lycia's coaſt, 

Or ſacred Illion, thy bright preſence boaſt, 

Pow'rful alike to eaſe the wretch's ſmart; 

Oh hear me! God of ev'ry healing art! 

Lo! ſtiff with clotted blood, and pierc'd with pain, 

That thrills my arm, and ſhoots through ev'ry vein; 


| I ſtand unable to ſuſtain the ſpear, 


And ſigh, at diſtance from the glorious war. 

Low in the duſt is great Sarpedon laid, 

Nor be vouchſaf d his hapleſs offspring aid. 

But thou, O God of Health! thy ſuccour lend, 

To guard the reliques of my flaughter'd friend. 9 
or 


N O T E S. 

The other two horſes of Achilles, Xanthus and 
Balius, were immortal, as we have already feen in 
this book. It is a merry conceit of Euſtathius, that 
Pedaſus is only ſaid to be mortal, becauſe of three 
horſes he only was a gelding, It is pity poor Pe- 
daſus had not a better fate to have recompenſed the 
lols of his immortality. 

+ This dying ſpeech of Sarpeden deſerves par- 
ticular notice, being made up ot noble ſentiments, 
and fully anſwering the character of this brave and 
generous prince, which he preſerves in his laſt mo- 
ments. Being ſenſible of approaching death, with- 
out any traniports of rage, or detire of revenge, he 
calls to his friend to take care to preſerve his body 


NOT £3. 
and arms from becoming a prey to the enemy: 
and this he ſays without any regard to himſelf, but 
one- of the moſt tender concerns- for his friend's re- 
putation, who mult. for ever become infamous if 
he fails in this point of honour and duty. If we 
conceive this ſaid by the expiring here, his dying 
looks fixed on his wounded diſconſolate friend, the 
{pear remaining in his body, and the victor ſtanding 
by in a kind of extaſy ſurveying his conqueſt ; theſe 
circumſtances will form a very moving picture, 
Patrocius all this time, either out of humanity or 
ſurprize,  ornits to pull out the ſpear, which how- 
ever he does not long forbear, but with it drawing 
forth his vitals, puts a period to this gallant Lie. 


* 
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For thou, though diſtant, canſt reſtore my might, 
To head my Lyc:ans, and ſupport the fight. 
Apolls heard; and ſuppliant as he ſtood, 
His heav*nly hand reſtrain'd the flux of blood : 
He drew the dolours from the wounded part, 
And breath'd a ſpirit in his riſing heart. 
Renew'd by art divine, the hero ſtands, 
And owns th' afliitance-of immortal hands. 
Firit to the fight his native troops he warms, 
Then loudly calls on Troy's vindictive arms: 
With ample ſtrides he {talks from place to place, 
Now fires Agenar, now Polydamas ;. 
Aneas next, and Hector he accaſts; 
Inflaming thus the rage of all their hoſts. 
What thoughts, regardleſs chief! thy breaſt em- 
ploy ? 
Oh too forgetful of the friends of Troy! 
Thoſe gen'rous friends, who, from their country far, 
Breathe their brave ſouls out in another's war, 
See ! where in duſt the great Sarpedon lies, 
In action valiant, and in council wiſe, 
Who guarded right, and kept his people free; 
To all his Lycians loſt, and loſt to thee ! 
Stretch'd by Patroclus' arm on yonder plains, 
Oh ſave {rom hoſtile rage his lov'd remains: 
Ah let not Greece his conquer'd trophies boaſt, 
Nor on his corſe revenge her heroes loft. 
He ſpoke ; each leader in his grief partook, 
| Trey, at the loſs, through all her legions ſhook. 
Transfix'd with deep regret, they view o'erthrown 
At once his country's pillar, and their own ; 
A chief, who led to Troy's beleaguer'd wall 
A hoſt of heroes, and out- ſhin'd them all. 
Fir'd, they ruth on; firſt Fedor ſeeks the foes, 
And with ſuperior vengeance, greatly glows. 
But o'er the dead the fierce Patroclus ſtands, 
And rouzing ax, rouz'd the liſt' ning bands. 
Heroes, be men! be what you were before ; 
Or weigh the great occaſion, and be more. 
The clnet who taught our lofty walls to yield, 
Lies pale in death, extended on the field. 
Jo guard his body 2% in numbers flies; 
* I is half the glory to maintain our prize. 
Haſte, {trip his arms, the [laughter round him ſpread, 
And ſend the living Lycrans to the dead. 
'T he heroes kindle at his tierce command; 
The martial ſquadrons cloſe on either hand: 


bn 
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Here Troy and Lyc:a charge with loud alarms, 
7 beſſalia there, and Greece, oppole their arms. 
With horrid thouts they circle round the ſlain ; 
The claſh of armour rings o'er all the plain. 
Great ove, to ſwell the horrors of the tight, 
O'er the fierce armies pours pernicious night, “ 
And round his fon confounds the warring hoſts, 
His fate ennobling with a croud of ghoits, 

Now Greece gives way, and great Hpigeus falls; 
Agacleus* ſon, from Budium's lofty walls: 
Who chac'd for murder thence, a ſuppliant came 
To Pelews, and the filver footed dame; 
Now ſent to Troy, Achilles arms to aid, 
He pays due vengeance to his kinſman's ſhade. 
Soon as his luckleſs hand had touch'd the dead, 
A rock's large fragment thunder'd on his head; 
Hurl'd by Hectorian force, it cleft in twain 
His ſhatter'd helm, and ſtretch'd him o'er the 

{lain. | 

Fierce to the van of fight Patroclus came; 
And, like an eagle darting at his game, 
Sprung on the Trejan and the Lycian band, 
What grief thy heart, what fury urg'd thy hand, 
Oh gen'rous Greek / when with full vigour thrown 
At Sthenelaiis flew the weighty (tone, 
Which funk him to the dead: when Tray, too near 
That arm, drew back; and Hector learn'd to fear. 
Far as an able hand a lance can throw, 
Or at the liſts, or at the fighting foe ; - 
So far the Trans from their lines retir'd; 
Till Claucus turning, all the reſt inſpir'd. 
Then Bathycleus tell bencath his rage, 
The only hope of Chalcor's trembling age: 
Wide o'er the land was {tretch'd his large domain, 
With ſtately ſeats, and riches, bleſt in vain : 
Him, bold with youth, and eager to purſue 
The flying Lycrans, Glaucus met, and flew; 
Pierc'd through the boſom with a ſudden wound, 
He fell, and falling, made the fields reſound. 
Th' Acharans ſorrow for their hero lain; 
With conqu'ring ſhouts,the Trans thake the plain, 
And croud to ſpoil the dead: the Ces oppole 
An iron circle round the carcaſe grows. 

Then brave Laogonus relign'd his breath, 
Diſpatch'd by Merian to the thades of death: 
On Idu's holy hilt heAnade abode, 
The prieſt of Fave, Jnd honour'd like. his God. 
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Hamer calls here by the name of Night, the 
whirlwinds of thick duſt which riſe from beneath 
the feet of the combatants, and which hinder them 
from knowing one another. Thus poetry kno vs 
how to convert the moſt natural things into mira- 


No. 13. 


TE. © Bp 
cles; thefe two armies a/c buried in duſt round 
Sarpedon's body zit is Jupiter who pours upon them 
an obſcure night, to make the battle bloodier, and 
to honour the funeral of his ſon by a greater numy 
ber of victims. 
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Between the jaw and ear the javelin went; 
The ſoul, exhaling, iſſu'd at the vent. 
His ſpear neas at the victor threw, | 
Who (topping forward from the death withdrew ; 
The tance hils'd harmleſs o'er his cov'ring ſhie d, 
And trembling ſtruck, and rooted in the field; 
There yet ſcarce ſpent, it quivers on the plain, 
Sent by the great Aneas' arm in vain. | 
Swift as thou art (the raging hero cries) 
And {kill'd in dancing to diſpute the prize, * 
My ſpear, the deſtin'd paſſage had it found, 
Had hx'd thy active vigour to the ground. 
Oh valiant leader of the Dardan hoſt! 
(inſulted Merion thus retorts the boaſt) 
Strong as you are, tis mortal force you truſt, 
An arm as ſtrong may ſtretch thee in the duſt. 
And if to this my lance thy fate be giv'n, 
Vain are thy vaunts; ſucceſs is ſtill from heav'n; 
This inſtant ſends thee down to Pluto's coaſt, 
Mine is the glory, his thy parting ghoſt. 
O friend (Menœtius ſon this anſwer gave) 
Wich words to combat, ill befits the brave: 
Not empty boaſts the ſons of Troy repell, 
Vour ſWords muſt plunge them to the ſhades of hell. 
To ſpeak, beſeems the council ; but to dare 
In glorious action, is the taſk of war. 
his ſaid, Patroclus to the battle flies; 
Great Merian follows, and new ſhouts ariſe : 
Shields, helmets rattle, as the warriors cloſe; 
And thick and heavy ſounds the ſtorm of blows. 
As through the thrilling vale, or mountain ground, 
The labours of the woodman's axe reſound ; 
Blows following blows are heard re-echoing wide, 
While crackling foreſts fall on ev'ry ſide. 
Thus echo'd all the fields with loud alarms, 
So fell the warriors, and ſo rung their arms. 
Now great Sarpedon, on the Andy ſhore, 
His heav*nly form defac'd with duſt and gore, 
And ſtuck with darts by warring heroes ſhed, 
Lies undiſtinguiſh'd from the vulgar dead. 
His long-diſputed corſe the chiefs incloſe, 
On ev' ry fide the buſy combat grows; 
Thick, as beneath ſome ſhepherd's thatch'd abode, 
The pails high-foaming with a milky flood,) 
he buzzing flies, a perſevering train, 
Inceſſant ſwarm, and chac'd return again. 
Jove view'd the combat with a ſtern ſurvey, 
And eyes that flaſh'd intolerable day; 


Fi d on the field his ſight, his breaſt debates 
The vengeance due, and meditates the fates; 
Whether to urge their prompt effect, and call 
The force of Hector to Patroclus fall, 

; This inſtant ſee his ſhort-liv'd trophies won, 
And ſtretch him breathleſs on his flaughter'd fon; 
Or yet, with many a ſoul's untimely flight, 
Augment the fame and horror of the fight. 
To crown Achilles? valiant friend with praiſe 
At length he dooms; and that his laſt of days 
Shall ſet in glory; bids him drive the foe ; 
Nor unattended, fee the ſhades below. 

Then He#or's mind he fills with dire diſmay 
He mounts. his car, and calls his hoſts away, 
Sunk with Troy's heavy fates, he ſees decline 


| The ſcales of Vue, and pants with awe divine. 


Ihen, not before, the hardy Lycians fled, 

And left their monarch with the common dead: 

; Around, in heaps on heaps, a dreadful wall 

Ol carnage riſes, as the heroes fall. 

| (So Fove decreed !) At length the Greeks obtain 
The prize conteſted, and deſpoil the ſlain. 

The radiant arms are by Patroclus borne, 

' Patroclus* thips the glorious fpoils adorn, 

Then thus to Phebus, in the realms above, 
Spoke from his throne the cloud-compelling 7eve. 
Deſcend, my Phebus ! on the Phrygian plain, 
And from the fight convey Sarpedon flain ; 

Then bathe his body in the cryſtal flood, 

With duſt diſhonour'd, and deform'd with blood: 
O'er all his limbs ambroſial odours ſhed, 

And with celeſtial robes adorn the dead. 

Thoſe rites diſcharg'd, his ſacred corſe bequeath 
To the ſoft arms of ſilent Sleep and Death ; | 
They to his friends the mournful charge ſhall bear, 
His friends a tomb and pyramid ſhall rear; 
What honours mortals after death receive, 
Thoſe unvailing honours we may give! 

Apollo bows, and from mount Ida's height, 
Swift to the field precipitates his flight; 
Thence from the war the breathleſs hero bore, 
Veil'd in a cloud, to ſilver 8:mz:s* thore : 
There bath'd his honourable wounds, and dreſt 
His manly members in th* immortal veſt; 

And with perfumes of ſweet ambroſial dews, 
Reſtores his freſhnefs, and his form renews. 
Then Sleep and Death, two twins of winged race, . 
Of matchleſs ſwiftneſs, but of ſilent pace, 
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This ſtroke of raillery upon Meriones is found- dance, which was performed in complete armour. 
ed on the cuſtom of his country. For the Cretans + It is the opinion of ſome, that by this interment 
were peculiarly addicted to this exerciſe, and in | of Sarpedon, where Sleep and Death are concerned, 
Particulat are ſaid to have invented the Pyrrhic | Homer ſeems to intimate, that there was —_ 
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Receiv*d Sarpeden, at the God's command, 
And in a moment reach'd the Lyc:an land; 
The corſe amidſt his weeping friends they laid, 
Where endleſs honours wait the ſacred hade. 

Meanwhile Patroclus pours along the plains, 
With feaming courſers, and with looſen'd reins, 
Fierce on the Tian and the Lycian crew, 

Ah blind to fate! thy headlong fury flew : 

Againſt what fate and pow'rful ove ordain, : 
Vain was thy friend's command, thy courage vain. 
For he, the God, whoſe counſels uncontroul'd 
Diſmay the mighty, and confound the bold ; 

The God who gives, reſumes, and orders all, 

He urg'd thee on, and urg'd thee on to fall. 

Who firſt, brave hero! by that arm was ſlain, * 
Who laſt, beneath thy vengeance preſs'd the plain; 
When heav'n itſelf thy fatal fury led, 

And call'd to fill the number of the dead? 
Adreſtus firſt ; Autenous then ſucceeds; 
Echeclus follows; next young Megas bleeds ; 
Epiſtor, Menalippus, bite the ground; 

T he ſlaughter, Elaſus and Mulius crown'd : 
Then ſunk Pylartes to eternal night ; 

The reſt diſperſing, truſt their fates to flight. 

Now Trey had ſtoop'd beneath his matchleſs pow'r, 
But flaming Phœbus kept the ſacred tow'r. 

Thrice at the battlements Patroclus ſtruck, 

His blazing Ægis thrice Apollo ſhook: 

He try'd the fourth; when, burſting from the cloud, 
A more than mortal yoice was heard aloud. 

Patraclus ! ceaſe ; this heav'n-defended wall 
Defies thy lance ; not fated yet to fall; 

Thy friend, thy greater far, it ſhall withſtand, 

Troy ſhall not ſtoop ev'n to Achilles hand. 
So ſpoke the God, who darts celeſtial fires : 

The Greek obeys him, and with awe retires. 


| While Heclor checking at the Scæan gates 

His panting courſers, in his breaſt debates, 

Or in the held his forces toemploy, 

Or draw the troops within the walls of Troy. 

Thus while he thought, beſide him Phebus ſtood, 

In Aſius“ ſhape, who reign'd by Sangar's flood; 

(Thy brother, Hecuba ! from Dymas ſprung, 

A valiant warrior, haughty, bold, and young,) 

Thus he accolts him. What a ſhameful ſight! 

Gods! is it Hector that forbears the fight ? 

Were thine my vigour, this ſucceſsful ſpear 

Should ſoon convince thee of fo falſe a fear. 

Turn then, ah turn thee to the field of fame, 

And in Patroclus blood efface thy ſhame. 

Perhaps Apollo ſhall thy arms ſucceed, 

And heav'n ordains him by thy lance to bleed. 
So ſpoke th' inſpiring God; then took his flight, 

And plung'd amidit the tumult of the fight, 

He bids Cebrion drive the rapid car; 

The lath reſounds; the courſers ruſh to war. 

The God the Grecians ſinking ſouls depreſt, 

And pour'd ſwift ſpirits thro* each Tran breaſt. 

Patroclus lights, impatient for the fight; 

A ſpear his left, a ſtone employs his right: 

With all his nerves he drives it at the foe; 

Pointed above, and rough and groſs below: 

The falling ruin cruſh*d Cebrion's head, 

(The lawleſs offspring of king Priam's bed,) 

His front, brows, eyes, one undiſtinguiſh'd wound, 

The burſting balls drop fightleſs to the ground, 

The charioteer, while yet he held the rein, 

Struck from the car, falls headlong on the plain, 

To the dark ſhades the ſou] unwilling glides, 

While the proud victor thus his fall derides. 


_—_ 


What ſkilful divers are our Phrygian foes! F | 
Mark 


1 . 
elſe but an empty monument of that hero in Lycta; 
for he delivers him not to any real or ſolid perſons, 
but to certain unſubſtantial phantoms to conduct his 
body thither. He was forced, they ſay, to make 
uſe of theſe machines, ſince they were no other 
Deities he could with any likelihood employ about 
this work. What we think better accounts for 
the paſlage, is what Philiſtratus affirms, that this 
alludes to a piece of antiquity. The Lycians ſhewed 
the body of Sarpedon, ſtrewed over with aromatical 
ſpices, in ſuch a graceful compoſure, that he ſeem- 
ed to be only aſleep: and it was this that gave riſe 
to the fiction of Homer, that his rites were perform- 
ed by Sleep and Death. But after all theſe refined 
obſervations, it is probable the poet intended only 
to repreſent the death of this favourite ſon of Zup:- 
ter, and one of his moſt amiable characters, in a 
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| 


. : 
gentle and agreeable view, without any circum- 
ſtances of dread or horror; intimating by this 
fiction, that he was delivered out of all the tumults 
and miferies of life by two imaginary Deities, Sleep 


eRemption from their misfortunes, | 

” The poet in a very moving and. ſolemn way 
turns his diſcourſe to Patroclus, He does not ac- 
colt his muſe, as it is uſtral with him to do, but 


Homer uſes it more frequently, than we remember 
on any other occaſion) as if he was: {ome genius or 


tical, and apt to move our compaſſion. 


+ The original is literally thus: © It is a pity he 
| is 
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Good heav*ns! what active feats yon artiſt ſhows, 


and Death, who alone can give mankind eaſe and ' 


-nquires of the hero himſelf who was the firſt, and - 
who the laſt, who fell by his hand? This addreſs: 
iſtinguiſhes and ſignalizes Patraclus, (to whom 


divine being, and at the ſame time it is very pathe- 
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Mark with what eaſe they ſink into the ſand ! 
Pity! that all their practice is by land. 

Then ruſhing ſudden on his proſtrate prize, 
To ſpoil the carcaſe fierce Patroclus flies: 
Swift as a lion, terrible and bold, 
That ſweeps the fields, depopulates the fold ; 
Pierc'd thro' the dauntleſs heart, then tumbles ſlain; 
And from his fatal courage finds his bane. 
At once bold Hector leaping from his car, 
Defends the body, and provokes the war. | 
Thus for ſome flaughter'd hind, with equal rage, 
Two lordly rulers of the wood engage; 
Stung with fierce hunger, each the prey invades, 
And echoing roars rebellow thro? the ſhades. 
Stern Hector faſtens on the warrior's head, 
And by the foot Patraclus drags the dead. 
While all around, confuſion, rage, and fright 
Mix the contending hoſts in mortal fight. 
So pent by hills, the wild winds roar aloud 
In the deep boſom of ſome gloomy wood; 
Leaves, arms, and trees aloft in air are blown, 
The broad oaks crackle, and the Sylvans groan ; 
This way and that, the rattling thicket bends, 
And the whole foreſt in one craſh deſcends. 
Not with lefs noiſe, with leſs tumultuous rage, 
In dreadful ſhock the mingled hoſts engage. 
Darts ſhow'r'd on darts, now round the carcaſe 

ring; 

Now Aights of arrows bounding from the ſtring : 
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NOTES. 
is not nearer the ſea, he would furniſh good quan- 
tities of excellent oyſters, and the ſtorms would not 
frighten him; fee how he exerciſes and plunges 
from the top of his chariot into the plain! who 
would think that there were ſuch good divers at 
Troy?” This ſeems to be a little too long; and if 
this paſlage be really Hamer's, we could almoſt 
ſwear that he intended to let us know, that a good 
ſoldier may be an indifferent jeſter. But it is much 
donbted whether this paſſage be his: it is thought 
theſe hve laſt verſes were added by ſome of the an- 
cient critics, whole caprices Homer has frequently 
undergone: or perhaps ſome of the rhapſodiſts, who 
in reciting his verſes, made additions of their own to 
pleaſe their auditors. And what perſuades ſome of 
it's being ſo, is, that it is by no means probable 
that Patrichis who had lately blamed Meriznes for 
his little raillery againſt Zines, and told him, © that 
it Was not by raillery or invective that they were to 
repel the Trejans, but by dint of blows; that coun- 
eil required words, but war deeds :” it is by no 
means probable, they ſay, that the ſame Patr:clus 
ſhould forget that excellent precept, and amuſe him- 
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Stones follow ſtones; ſome clatter on the fields, 

Some hard, and heavy, ſhake the ſounding ſhields. 

But where the riſing whirlwind clouds the plains, ] 

Sunk in ſoft duſt the mighty chief remains, | 

And ſtretch'd in death, forgets the guiding reins ! 
Now flaming from the zenith, Sol had driv'n 

His fervid orb thro” half the vault of. heav'n; 

While on each hoſt with equal tempeſt fell 

'The ſhow'ring darts, and numbers ſunk to hell. 

But when his ev'ning wheels o'erhung the main, 

Glad conqueſt reſted on the Grecian train. 

Then from amidit the tumult and alarms, 

They draw the conquer'd corſe, and radiant arms. 

Then raſh Patreclus with new fury glows, 

And breathing ſlaughter, pours amid the foes. 

Thrice on the preſs like Mars himſelf he flew, 

And thrice three heroes at each onſet ſlew. 

There ends thy glory! there the fates untwine 

The laſt, black remnant of fo bright a line : 

Apollo dreadful ſtops thy middle Way; 

Death calls, and heav'n allows no longer day!“ 

For lo! the God, in duſky clouds enfhrin'd, 

Approaching dealt a ſtagg*ring blow behind. 

The weighty ſhock his neck and ſhoulders feel; 

His eyes flaſh ſparkles, his ſtunn'd ſenſes reel 

In giddy darkneſs: far to diſtance flung, 

His bounding helmet on the champion rung. 

Achilles plume is ſtain'd with duſt and gore; 

That plume, which never ſtoop'd to earth before, 


: Long 


. 
ſelf with raillery, eſpecially in the ſight of Hector. 
They are therefore of opinion that Patroclus ſaid no 
more than this verſe, « Good Gods! what an active 
Trojan it is, and how cleverly he dives;” and that 
the five following are ſtrangers, though very ancient. 
We muſt juſt take notice, that however mean or ill 
placed theſe railleries may appear to ſome, there 
have not been wanting ſuch fond lovers of Homer 
as have admired and imitated them. Milton him- 
ſelf is of this number, as may be ſeen from thoſe 
jeſts which he has put into the mouth of Satan and 


his angels in the ſixth book. 


* If Homer is reſolved to do any thing extraordi- 
nary, or arbitrary, which his readers may not very 
well reliſh, he takes care however to prepare them 
by degrees for receiving ſuch innovations. He had 
before given us a tketch.of this trick of the Gods in 
the thirteenth book, where Nepune ſerves Alcathoiis 
much in the ſame manner. Ap here carries it a 
little farther ; and both theſe are ſpecimens of what 
e are to expect from Minerva at the death of Hee- 
ter in book 22. 
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Long us'd, untouch'd, in fighting fields to ſhine, 
And ſhade the temples of the man divine. 
vote dooms it now on Hector's helm to nod; 
No long for fate purſues him and the God. 
His ſpear in ſhivers fall: : his ample ſhield 
Drops no his arm: his baldrick ſtrows the field: 
The corſlet his aftoniſh'd breaſt forſakes: 
Looſe is each joint; each nerve with horror ſhakes. 
Stupid he ſtares, and all-affiitleſs ſtands : | 
Such is the force of more than mortal hands 
A Dardan youth there was, well-known to fame, 
From Panthus ſprung, Euphorbus was his name; 
Fam'd for the manage of the foaming horſe, 
Skill'd in the dart, and matchleſs in the courſe: 
Full twenty knights he tumbled from the car, 
While yet he learn'd his rudiments. of war. 
His vent'rous ſpear firſt drew the hero's gore; 
He ſtruck, he wounded, but he durit no more; 
Nor tho' diſarm'd, Patroclus' fury ſtood; » 
But ſwift withdrew the long-protended wood, 
And turn'd him {hort, and herded in the croud. 
Thus, by an arm divine, and mortal ſpear, 
Wounded at once, Patr:c/us yields to fear, 
Retires for ſuccour to his ſocial train, 
And flies the fate, which heav'n decreed, in vain. 
Stern Hector, as the bleeding chief he views, 
Breaks thro' the ranks, and his retreat purſues : 
The lance arreſts him with a mortal wound; 
He falls, earth thunders, and his arms reſound. 
With him all Greece was ſunk ; that moment all 
Her yet- ſurviving heroes ſeem'd to fall. 
So ſcorch'd with heat, along the deſart ſhore, 
The roaming lion meets a briſtly boar, 
Falt by the ſpring; they both diſpute the flood, 
With flaming eyes, and jaws beſmear'd with blood ; 
At length the ſov'reign Gs wins the ſtrife, 
And the torn boar religns his thirſt and life. 


Patroclus thus, ſo many chiefs o'erthrown, 

So many lives effus'd, expires his own. 

As dying now at Hector's feet he lies, 

He ſternly views him, and triumphing cries : 
Lie there, Patreclus! and with thee, the joy 

Thy pride once promis'd, of ſubverting Trey ; * 

The tancy'd ſcenes of [lion wrapt in flames, 

And thy ſoft pleaſures ſerv'd with captive dames 

Unthinking man! I fought, thoſe tow'rs to free, 

And guard that beauteous race from lords like thee : 

But thou a prey to vultures ſhalt be made ; 

Thy own Achilles cannot lend thee aid; 

Tho” much at parting that great chief might ſay, 

And much enjoin thee, this important day. 


Return not, my brave friend, (perhaps he ſaid) I 


„Without the bloody arms of Heer dead. 
He Ipoke, Patreclus march'd, and thus he ſped. } 

Supine, and wildly gazing on the ſkies, 

With faint, expiring breath, the chief replies. 

Vain boaſter! ceaſe, and know the powers divine 
Jon's and Apollo's is this deed, not thine ; 

o heav'n is ow'd whate'er your own you call, 
And heav'n itſelf diſarm'd me ere my fall. 

Had twenty mortals, each thy match in might, 
Oppos'd me fairly, they had ſunk in fight: 

By fate and Phoebus was I firſt o'erthrown, 
Euphorbus next ; the third mean part thy own: 

But thou, imperious ! hear my lateſt breath ; 

The Gods infpire it, and it ſounds thy death. 
Inſulting man! thou ſhalt be ſoon, as I; 

Black fate hangs o'er thee, and thy hour draws nigh; 
Ev'n now on life's laſt verge I ſee thee ſtand, 

I ſee thee fali, and by Achilles hand, 

He faints ; the wad enwiliics wings her way, 
(The beauteous body left a load of clay) ; 
Flits to the lone, uncomfortable coaſt ; 

A naked, wand'ring, melancholy ghoſt ! 


„„ 


. Then 


N O T E S. 
* There is much ſpirit in this ſarcaſm of Hector 
upon Patrecius! nor is Achilles exempt from the 
leverity of the reflection, who (as he imagines) had 
perſuaded his deareſt friend to attempt exploits that 
were impracticable. He touches him allo, for ſtay- 
ing at home in ſecurity himleit, and encouraging 
Patriclus to undertake. this perilous adventure, and 
to ſcek after ſpoils which he was never like to enjoy. 
+ It is an opinion of preat antiquity, that when 
the ſoul is on the point of being delivered from the 
body, and makes a nearer approach to the divine 
nature, at ſuch a time it's views are ſtronger and 
clearer, and the mind endowed with a ſpirit of true 
prediction. So Artemen of Miletum ſays in his book 
of dreams, that when the ſoul hath collected all it 
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N O T ES. 
powers from every limb and part of the body, and 
is juſt ready to be ſevered from it, at that time it 
becom-s prophetical.. Szcrates alſo in his defence 
to the Athenians, I am now arrived at the verge of 
life, wherein it is familiar with people to foretel 
what will come to pals.” 


We ſhall conclude our notes on this book, with 
the following tranſlation from Langinus. It may 
not be improper to diſcuſs the queſtion in general; 
which of the two is the more eltimable, a faculty 


ſublime, or a faultleſs mediocrity? And conſe- 


quently, if of two works, one has the greater num- 
ber of beauties, and the other attains directly to the 
ſublime, which of theſe thall in equity carry the 
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Then Hector pauſing, as his eyes he fed 
On the pale carcaſe, thus addreſs'd the dead. 
From whence this boding ſpeech, the ſtern decree 
death denounc'd, or why denounc'd to me? 
Why not as well Achilles' fate be givin 
To H#:r's lance ? who knows the will of heav'n ? 
Penſive tie laid; then preſſing as he lay 
His breathleſs boſom, tore the lance away; 


6 


And upwards caſt the corpſe: the reeking ſpear 
He ſhakes, and chatges the bold charioteer. 
But ſwift Autamedon with loofen'd reins 


| Rapt in the chariot o'er tlie diſtant plains, 


Far from his rage th' immortal courſers drove; 


Th' immortal courſers were the gift of be. 


N O T Es. 

rize? I am really perſuaded that the true ſublime 
is incapable of that purity which we find in com- 
poſitions of a lower ſtrain, and in effect that too 
much accuracy finks the ſpirit of an author; where- 
as the caſe is generally the ſame with rhe favourites 
of nature, and thoſe of fortune, who with the beſt 
economy cannot, 1n the great abundance they are 
bleſt with, attend to the minuter articles of their 
expence. Writers of a cool imagination are cautious 
in their management, and venture nothing, merely 
to gain the character of being correct; but the ſub- 
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NO TES. - 
being too impatient for reſtraint, 
perior, to law? Again, do you prefer the 
odes of Bacchilides to Pindar's, or the ſcenes of [ori 
of Chios to thoſe of Sophockes © Their writings are 
allowed to be correct, polite, and delicate; where- 
as, on the other hand, Pindar and Sophocles ſome- 
times hurry on with the greateſt impetuoſity, and 
like a devouring flame ſeize and ſet on fire whatever 
comes in their way; but on a ſudden the conflagra- 
tion is extinguiſhed, and they miferably flag when 
nobody expects it. Yet none have fo little diſcern- 


fury of his genius 
and ſu 


1 


lime is bold and enterprizing, notwithſtanding that 
on every advance the danger increaſeth. Here pro- 
bably ſome will ſay that men take a malicious ſatis- 
faction in expoling the blemiſhes of an author; 
that his errors are never forget, while the moſt ex- 
quiſite beauties leave but very imperfect traces on 
the memory. To obviate this objection, I will 
ſolemnly declare, that in my criticiſms on Homer 
and other authors, who are univerſally allowed to 
be authentic flandards of the ſublime, though I have 
cenſured their failings with as much freedom as any 
one, yet I have not preſumed to accuſe them of vo- 
luntary faults, but have gently remarked ſome little 
defects and negligences, which the mind being in- 
tent on nobler ideas did not condeſcend to regard. 
Ang on theſe principles I will venture to lay it 
gown for a maxim, that the ſublime (purely on ac- 

ount of it's grandeur) is preferable to all other 
Links of ſtyle, ; $54 0 it may fall into ſome in- 
equalities. The Argonautics of Apollanius are 
faultleſs in their kind; and Theocritus hath ſhewn 
the happieſt vein 8 for paſtorals, except- 
ing thoſe in which he has deviated from the country : 
and yet if it were put to your choice, would you 
have your name deſcend to poſterity with che repu- 
tation of either of thoſe poets, rather than with 
Mat of Homer? Nothing can be more correct than 
the Erigene of Erat:flhenes: but is he therefore a 
greater poet than A#ch:Jochus, in whoſe compoſures 
perſpicuity and order are often wanting; the divine 
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ment as not to prefer the ſingle Oedipus of Sophocles 

to all the tragedies that {zz ever brought on the 
| ſtage. - 
n our deciſions therefore on the characters of 
| theſe great men, who have illuſtrated what is uſeſul 
and neceſſary with all the graces and elevation of 
| ſtyle ; we muſt impartially confeſs that, with all 
| their errors, they have more perfections than the 
nature of man can almoſt he conceived capable of 
attaining : for it is merely human to excel in other 
kinds of writing, but the ſublime ennobleth our na- 
ture, and makes near approaches to divinity: he 
who commits no faults, is barely read without cen- 
' fure ; but a genius truly great excites admiration. 
In ſhort, the magnificence of a ſingle period in one 
of theſe admirable authors, is ſufficient to atone for 

all their defects: nay farther, if any one ſhould col. 
ect from Homer, Demoſthenes, Plato, and other ce- 
lebrated heroes of antiquity, the little errors that 
| have eſcaped them, they would not bear the leaſt 
proportion to the infinite beanties to be met with in 
every page of their writings. It is on this account 
that envy, through ſo many ages, hath never been 
able to wreſt from them the prize of eloquence 
which their merits have fo juſtly acquired: an ac- 
quiſition which they {till are, and will in all proba- 
bility continue poſſeſſed of, 

«« As long as ſtreams in ſilver mazes rove, 

“Or fpring with annual green renews the 
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Mr. Fenton. 


The SEVENTEENTH 


K R G U 


ſhips: 


N the cold earth divine Patroclus ſpread, 


Lies pierc'd with wounds among the vulgar 
dead. 


* 


The SEVENTEENTH BOOK of the ILIAD.* 


MENT. 


Tar 82VENTH BATTLE, FOR THE Bop or PATROCLUS: THE ACTS or MENELAUS. 


Menelaus, upon the death of Patroclus, defends his body from the enemy: Euphorbus, who attempts it, is ſlains 
Hector advancing, Menelaus retires ; but Joon «Feturns with Ajax, and drives him «ff. 


objects to Hector as a flight, who thereupon puts on the armour he had won from Patroclus, and renews 
the battle. The Greeks give way, till Ajax rallies them: Æneas ſuſtains the T rojans. 
attempt the chariot of Achilles, which is borne off by Automedon. The horſes. of Achilles deplore the laſs 
of Patroclus: Jupiter covers his body with a thick darkneſs : the noble prayer of Ajax en that occaſion. 

lenelaus ſends Antilochus 7 Achilles, with the news of Patroclus's death: then returns to the Pept where, 
thrugh attacked twith the utmoſt fury, he and Meriones, aſſiſted by the Ajaxes, bear off t 


This Glaucus 


The time is the evening of the eight and twentieth day. The ſcene lies in the fields before Troy. 


Great Menelaiis, touch'd with gen'rous woe, + 
Tprings to the front, and guards him from the 
©: 


Thus 


—— 


N © T FE S. 
* This is the only book of the Iliad which is a 
contihued deſcription of a battle, without any di- 
greſſion or epiſode, that ſerves for an interval to 
refreſh the reader. The heavenly machines too 
are fewer than in any other. Hamer ſeems to have 
truſted wholly to the force of his own genius, as 
lufficient to ſupport him, whatſoever lengths he was 
carried by it. But that ſpirit which animates the 
original, is what we are ſenſible evaporates ſo much 
in our hands, that, though we cannot think our 
author tedious, we ſhould have made him ſeem ſo, 
if we had not tranſlated this book with all poſſible 
conciſeneſs, We hope there is nothing material 
omitted, though the verſion conſiſts but of ſixty-five 


—_ 


N OT E S. 
lines more than the original. However, one may 
obſerve there are more turns of fortune, more de- 
feats, more rallyings, more accidents, in this battle, 


wherein the Greeks and Trojans were upon equal 
terms, before the return of Achilles and beſides, all 
this ferves to introduce the chief hero with the 
greater pomp and dignity. 

+ The poet here takes occaſion to clear Menelaus 


ae : anne 


him in ſome parts of the poem; he ſets him ite 
front of the army, expoling himſelf to dangers in 
defending the body of Patreclus, and gives him the 
conqueſt of Euſßhorbus, who had the firſt hand in his 


death. 
4 


Aneas and Hector 


e body to the 


than in any other; becauſe it was to be the laſt 
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Thus round her new- ſall'n young, the heifer moves, * 
Fruit of her throes, and firſt-born of her loves, 
And anxious, (helpleſs as he lies, and bare) 
Turns, and re-turns her, with a mother's care. 
Oppos'd to each that near the carcaſs came, 
His broad ſhield glimmers, and his lances flame. 
The ſon of Parnthus ſkill'd the dart to ſend, t 
Eyes the dead hero, and inſults the friend. 
This hand, Atrides, laid Patroclus low; 
Warrior! deſiſt, nor tempt an equal blow: 
To me the ſpoils my proweſs won, reſign ; 
Depart with life, and leave the glory mine 
{he Trojan thus. The Spartan monarch burn'd 
With gen'rous anguiſh, and in ſcorn return'd. 
Laugh'ſt thou not, ove / from thy ſuperior throne, 
When mortals boaſt of proweſs not their own ? 
Not thus tke lion glories in his might, 
Nor panther braves his ſpotted foc in fight, 
Nor thus the boar (thoſe terrors of the plain), 
Man only vaunts his force, and vaunts in vain. 


— — 4 


2 17 Swift 
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But far the vaineſt of the boaſtful kind 

The ſons of Panthus vent their haughty mind. 

Yet 'twas but late, beneath my conqu'ring ſteel 

This boaſter's brother, Hyperenor, ſell, 

Againſt our arm which raſhly he dety'd, 

Vain was his vigour, andas vain his pride. 

| Theſe eyes behe!d him on the duſt expire, 

No more to chear his ſpouſe, or glad his lire. 

Prelumptuous youth! like his ſhall be thy doom, 

Go, wait thy brother to the Stygian gloom; 

Or while thou mapy'ſt, avoid the threaten'd fate; 

Fools {tay to feel it, and are wiſe too late. 
Unmov'd, Euphorbus thus: That action known, 

Come, for my brother's blood repay thy own. 

His weeping father claims thy deſtin'd head, 

And ſpouſe, a widow in her bridal bed. 

On theſe thy conquer'd ſpoils I ſhall beſtow, 

To ſoothe a conſort's and a parent's woe. 

No longer then defer the glorious trite, 

Let heav'n decide our fortune, fame, and life, 


EY 


a. 


NOT E S. 
death, He is repreſented as the foremoſt who ap- 
pears in his defence, not only as one of a like diſ- 
polition of mind with Patroclus, a kind and gene- 
rous friend; but as being more immediately con- 
cerned in honour to protect from injuries the body 
of a hero that fell in his cauſe. 

* In this compariſon, the poet accommodating 
himſelf to the occaſion, means only-to deſcribe the 
affection Menelaus had for Patroclus, and the man- 
ner in which he prefented himſelf to defend his 
body: and this compariſon is ſo much the more Juſt 
and agreeable, as Aenelaus was a prince fult of 
goodneſs and mildneſs. He muſt have little ſenſe 
or knowledge in poetry, who thinks that it ought 
40 be ſuppreſſed. It is true, we ſhould not ule it 
now-a-days, by reaſon of the low ideas we have of the 
animals from which it is derived; but thoſe not being 
the ideas of Homer's time, they could net hinder him 
om making a proper uſe of ſuch a compariton. It 
ems ſomewhat remarkable, that the ſeveral com- 
pariſons to illuſtrate the concern for Patrzcs are 
taken from the moſt tender ſentiments of naturc. 
Achilles, in the beginning of his ſixtcenth book, con- 
fiders him as a child, and himſelf as his mother. 
1 he ſorrow of Menelaus is here deſcribed as that 
of a heifer for her young one. Perhaps theſe are 
deſigned to intimate the excellent temper and good- 
neſs of Patriclus, which is expreiled in that fine 
elopy of him in this book, He #new how 10 be good. 
natured to ail men. This gave all mankind theſe 
lentuments for him, and no doubt the fame 1s 
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. 
ſtrongly pointed at by the uncommon. concern of 
the whole army to reſcue his body. The diſſimi- 
litude of manners between theſe two friends, Achilles 
and Patreclus, is very obſervable: ſuch friendlhips 
are not uncommon, and we have often aſſigned this 
reaſon for them, that it is natural for men to ſeek 
the aſſiſtance of thoſe qualities in others which they 
want themſelves. That is fill better if applied to 
Providence, which aſſociates men of different and 
contrary qualities, in order to make a more perfect 
ſyſtem. But, whatever is cuſtomary in nature, 
Homer had a' good poetical reaſon for it; for it 
affords many incidents to illuſtrate the manners of 
them both more ſtrongly; and is what they call a 
contraſt in painting. 

r The conduct of Homer is admirable, in bring- 
ing Euphorbus and Menelats together upon this o- 
caſion; for hardly any thing but ſuch a ſignal re- 
venge tor the death of his brother, could have made 
Luphorbus ſtand the encounter. Menelays putting 
him in mind of the death of his brother, gives cc- 
ca on (we think) to one of the fineſt anſwers in all 
Hamer; in which the infolence of Mexelaus is re- 
turned in a way to draw pity from every reader; 
and we believe there is hardly one, after ſuch a ſpeech, 
that would not wiſh Euphorbus had the better of 
Menelaus:; a writer of romances would not have 
failed to have given Huphorbus the victory. But 
however, it was fitter to make Menelnus, who had 
received the greateſt injury, do the moit revengetul 
actions. ä 
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Swift as the word the miſlile lance he flings, 
The well-aim'd weapon on the buckler rings, 
But blunted by the brafs innoxious falls, 

On Foe the father, great Aitrides calls. 
Nor flies the javelin on his arm in vain, * 
It pierc'd his throat, and bent him to the plain; 
Wide through the neck appears the grizly wound, | 
Prone ſinks the warrior, and his arms reſound. 

The ſhining circlets of his golden hair, 

Which ev'n the Graces might be proud to wear, 
Inſtarr'd with gems and gold, beſtrow the ſhore, “ 
With duſt diſhonour'd, and deform'd with gore. 

As the young olive, in ſome ſylvan ſcene, 
Crown'd by#freſh fountains with eternal green, f 
Lifts the gay head, in ſnowy flow'rets fair, 

And plays and dances to the gentle air; 

When lo! a whirlwind from high heay'n invades 
The tender plant, and withers all it's ſhades; 

It lies uprooted from it's genial bed, | 
A lovely ruin now defac'd and dead. 

Thus young, thus beautiful, Euphorbus lay, { ö 
While the herce Spartan tore his arms away. 

Proud of his deed, and glorious in the prize, r 
Afﬀrighted Try the tow'ring victor flies.; 

Flies, as before ſome mountain lion's ire N 


| 


—— 


| Forbear, he cry d, with fruitlefs ſpeed to chace 
Achilles courſers of æthereal race; 
They ſtoop not, theſe, to mortal man's command, 
| Or ſtoop to none but great Achilles hand. 
Too long amus'd with a purſuit fo vain, 
Turn, and behold the brave Euphorbus {lain ! 
= Sparta ſlain! for ever now fuppreſt 
he fire which burn'd in that undaunted breaſt? 
Thus having ſpoke, Apollg wing'd his flight, 
And mix'd with morals in the toils of fight: 
His words infix'd unutterable care 
Deep in great He#or's foul: through all the war 
He darts his anxious eye; and inſtant view'd 
The breathleſs hero in his blood imbru'd, 
(Forth werling from the wound, as prone he lay) 
And in the vittor's hands the ſhining prey. 


And ſends his voice in thunder to the ſkies : 

Fierce as a flood of flame by Vulcan ſent, 

It flew, and fir'd the nations as it went. 

Atrides from the voice the ſtorm divin'd, 

And thus explor'd his own unconquer'd mind. 
Then ſhall I quit Patroclus on the plain, 

Slain in my cauſe, and for my honour ſlain, 

Deſert the arms, the relics of my friend ? 


The village curs, and trembling ſwains retire; 
When o'er the {laughter'd-bull they hear him roar, 
And ſee his jaws Gift with ſmoaking gore; 

All pale with fear, at diſtance ſcatter d round, 
They ſhout inceſſant, and the vales reſound. 

| Meanwhile Apollo view'd with envieus eyes, 
And urg'd great Hector to diſpute the prize, 
In Mentes* ſhape, beneath whoſe martial care 

he rough Cicenians learn'd the trade of war) 


Or ſingly, Hector and his troops attend? 

Sure where ſuch partial favour heav'n beſtow'd, 
To brave the hero were to brave the God: 
Forgive me, Greece, if once J quit the field; 
Tis not to Hectar, but to heav'n I yield. 

Yet, nor the God, nor heav'n ſhould give me fer, 
Did but the voice of Ajax reach my ear: 
Still would we turn, ſtill battle on the plains, 
And give Achilles all that yet remains 
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* We have ſeen here a Trajan who uſes gold 
and ſilver to adorn his hair; which made Pliny ſay, 
that he doubted whether the women were the firſt 
that uſed thoſe ornaments. He might likewiſe 
have ſtrengthened his doubt by the cuſtom of the | 
Athenians, who put into their hair little graſhop- 
pers of gold. i : 
+ This exquiſite ſimile finely. illuſtrates the , 
beauty and ſudden tall of Euphorbus, in which the 
alluſion to that eircumſtance of his comely hair is 
peculiarly happy. Peorphyry and Famblicus acquaint + 
us of the particular affection Pythageras had for 
theſe verſes, which he ſet to the harp, and uſed to 
repeat as his own Epicedion. Perhaps it was his 
fondneſs of them, which put it into his head to ſay, 
that his ſoul tranſmigrated to him from this hero. 
However it was, this conceit of Pythagoras is fa- 
mous in antiquity, and has given occaſion to a dia- 
No. 13. 
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N OTE s. 5 
logue in Lucian entitled The Ck, which is, we 
think, the fineſt piece of that author. 

1 This is the only Trqen whoſe death the poet 
laments, that he might do the more honour to Pa- 
troclut, his hero's friend. The compariſon here 
uſed is very proper, for the olive al ways preſerves 
it's beauty. But where the poet ſpeaks of the 
Lapithe, a hardy and warlike people, he compares 
them to oaks, that fand unmoved in {torms and 
tempeſts; and when Hector falls by 4jax, he likens 
him to an oak ſtruck down by Fove's thunder. 
Juſt after this ſoft compariſon upon the beauty of 
Euphorbus, he paſſes to another full of ſtrength and 
terror, that of the lion. 

|| How obſervable is Homer's art of illuſtrating 


ſees Hector and all the Trojans ruſhing upon him, 
would not retire if 4/72 did not ſupport chem: 


Sheath'd in bright arms, thro' clcaving ranks he flies, 
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the valour and glory of his heroes? Merelaus, who 
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Dark o'er the fiery balls each hanging eyebrow low'ts. 


and, though Apollo does ſupport them, he would op- 


"worthy notice. mer is a great obſerver of na- 
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Of his and our Petroclus —— This, no more, 
The time allow'd: Trey thicken'd on the ſhore, 


Faſt by his ſide, the gen'rous Spartem glows 
With great revenpe; and feeds his inward woes. 


A (able ſcene! the terrors Hefor led: But G/aucus, leader of the Lycian aids, 


Slow he recedes, and fighting, quits the dead. 
So from the fold th* unwilling lion parts, “ 
Forc'd by loud. clamours, and a ſtorm of darts; 

He flies indeed, but threatens as he flies, 
With heart indignant and retorted eyes. 
Now enter'd in the Spartan ranks, he turn'd 
His manly breaſt, and with new fury burn'd, 
O'er all the black battalions ſent his view, 
And thro' the cloud the god-like 4jax knew; | 
Where lab'ring on the left the warrior ſtood, 
All grim in arms, and cover'd o'er with blood, 
There breathing courage, where the God of Day 
Had funk each | opt with terror and diſmay. 
To him the king. Oh Ajax, oh my friend; | 
Haſte, and Patroclus' lov'd remains defend: 
The body to Achilles to reſtore, 
Demands our care; alas! we can no more! 
For naked now, defpoil'd of arms he lies ; 
And Herter glocies in the dazzling prize. 
He ſaid, and touch'd his heart. Ihe raging pair 
Fierce the thick battle, and'provoke the war. 
Already had {tern Hector ſeiz'd his head, F 
And doom'd to Trejandogs th' — dead; 
But ſoon as Aiax rear d his tow'r-ltke ſhield, 
Sprung to his car, and meaſur d back the field. 
His train to Trey the radiant armour bear, 
To ſtand a trophy of his fame in war. 
Meanwhile great Hax (his broad ſhield difplay'd) 
Guards the dead hero with the dreadful ſhade ; 
And fiow before, and now behind he ſtood : 
Thus in the center. of ſome gloomy wood, 
With many. a ſtep the lioneſs ſurrounds 
Her tawny young, beſet by men and hounds ; 
Elate her Heart; and rouzing all her pow'rs, 


— 
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On Hector frowning, thus his flight upbraids: 
Where now in Hlector ſhall we ber find ? 


A manly form, without a'manly mind. 


Is this, O chief! a hero's boaſted fame ? 

How vain, without the merit, is the name ? 
Since battle is renounc'd, thy thoughts emptoy 
What other methods may preferve thy Toy. 
Lis time to try if [/ion's Rate can ſtand 

By thee alone, nor aſk a foreign hand ; 

Mean, empty boaſt ! but ſhall the Zycians ſtake 
Their lives for you? thoſe Lycians you forſake ? 
What from thy thankleſs arms can we expect! 


4 Thy friend Sarpedon proves thy baſe neglect: 


Say, thall our flaughter'd bodies guard your walls 
While unreveng'd the great Sarpedan falls? 

Ev'n when he dy'd for Troy, you left him there, + 
A feaſt for dogs, and all the fowls of air. 


On my command'if any Lycian wait, 


Hence let him march, and give up Troy to fate. 
Did ſuch-a ſpirit as the Gods impart 
| Impel one Trojan hand, or Trojan heart; 
(Such, as ſhould burn in ev'ry foul, that draws: 
The ſword for glory, and his country's cauſe) 
Ev'n yet our mutual arms we might employ, 
And drag yon carcaſs tothe walls of Trey. 
Oh! were Patroctus our's, we might obtain 
arpedin's arms, and honour'd corſe again! 
Greece with Achilles friend ſhould be repaid, 
And thus due honours purchas'd to his ſhade... 
But words arevain—Let Ajax once appear, 
And Hrctor trembles and recedes with fear; 
Thau dar'ſt not meet the terrors of his eye; 
And lo! already thou prepar'ſt to fly. 
The Jan chief with fix'd reſentment ey'd 
The Lycian leader, and ſedate reply'd. 
| : Say. 


E. 


pole even Apollo, were Ajax but near him. his is 
glorious for Menelaus, and yet more glorious for 
Hav, and very ſuitable to his character; for Ajax 
was the braveit of the Greeks, next to Achilles, 

* The beauty of the retreat of Menelous is 


tural imagery, that brings the thing repreſented be- 
fore dur view. It is indeed true, that lions, tygers, 
and beats of prey are the objects that can properly 
repreſent Warriors; and therefore it is no wonder 
they ate ſo often introduced: the inanimate things, 
as Hoods, fires. and ftorms, are the beſt, and only 
images of battle. | 


N O E s. | 

T Homer: takes care, ſo long before hand, to 
leſſen in his reader's mind the horror he may con- 
ceive from the crueity that Achilles will exerciſe 
upon the body of Hear. That cruelty will be 
only the puniſhment of this which Hector here 
exercifes upon the body of Puatreclus; he drags 
him, he defigns to cut off his head, and to leave 
his body: upen the ramparts, expoſed to dogs and 
birds of prey. 

T It was highly diſhenonrable in Hector to for- 
ſake the body of a friend and gueſt, and againſt the 
laws of Jupiter Aeniut, or Heſpitulis. For Glaucus 
knew nothing of Sarpedon's being honoured with 


O 


burial by the Gods, and ſent erabaltmed into Lycia. 
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Say, is it juſt (my friend) that Hector's ear 
From ſuch a warrior ſuch a ſpeech ſhould hear ? 
I deem'd thee once the wiſelt of thy kind, 

But ill this inſult ſuits a prudent mind. 

I ſhun. great Ajax? I del my train? * 

Tis mine to prove the raſh aſſertion vain; 

I joy to mingle where the battle bleeds, 

And hear the thunder of the ſounding ſteeds. 

But ves high will is ever uncontroul'd, 

The ſtrong he withers, and confounds the bold; 
Now crowns with fame the mighty man, and now 
Strikes the freſh garland from the victor's brow ! 
Come, thro* yon fquadrons let us hew the way, 
And thou be witneſs, if I fear to-day ; 

If yet a Greet the ſight of Hector dread, 

Or yet their hero dare defend the dead. 

Then turning to the martial hoſts, he cries,. 

Ye Trojans, Dardams, Lycians, and allies} 
Be men (my friends) in action as in name, 
And yet be mindful of your ancient fame. 
Hedter in proud Achilles arms ſhall thine,t 
Torn from his friend, by right of conqueſt mine. 


_— 


— 


» _ 


He ſtrode along the field, as thus he ſaid: 
(The ſable plumage nodded oer his head) 
Swift thro' the ſpacious plain he ſe t a look; 
One inſtant ſaw, one mitant © vertook 
The diſtant band, that on the ſandy ore 
Fhe radiant fpoils to ſacred lian bore. 4 
There his own mail unbrac'd the held beſt row'd; 
His train to Troy convey'd the maſſy load. 
Now blazing in th' immortal arms he ſtands, 
The work and preſent of celeſtial hands 
By aged Peleus to Achilles giv'n, 
As firſt to Peleus by the court of heay'n : 
His father's arms not long Achilles wears, 
Forbid by fate to reach his father's years. 

Him, proud in triumph, glitt ring from afar; 


„„ 


The God, whoſe thunder rende the troubled air, 


' Beheld with pity; as apart he fat," 
And conſcious, look'd thro? all the ſcene of fate 
He ſhook the facred honours of his head ; | 
Olympus trembled, and the Godhead faid : 

Ah wretched man ! unmindful of thy end! 
A moment's glory! and what fates attend ?$ 


N 
* Hector takes no notice of the affronts that 
Glaucus had thrown upon him, as knowing he had 
in ſome reſpect a juſt cauſe to be angry; but he 
cannot bear what he had faid of his fearing Ajax, 
to which part he only replies. This is very agree- 
able to his heroic character. | 
+ The ancients have obſerved that Homer cauſes 
the arms of Achilles to fall into Heclor's power, to 


equal in ſome ſort thoſe two heroes, in the battle 


wherein he is going to engage them. Otherwiſe it 
might be urged, that Achilles could not have killed 
Hefor without the advantge of having his armour 
made by the hand of a God, whereas Hector's was 
only of the hand of a mortal; but fince both were 
clad in armour made by Fulcen, Achilles's victory 
will be complete, andin it's full luſtre, eſides this 
reaſon (which is for neceſſity and probability) there 
is alſo another, for ornament; for Hamer here pre- 
pares to introduce that beautiful epiſode of the divine 
armour, which Vulcan makes for Achilles. 

+ A difficulty may arife here, and the queſtion 
may be aſked why Hector ſent theſe arms to Troy © 
Why did not he take them at firſt > There are three 
anſwers, which we think are all plauſible. The 
frſt, that Hector having killed Patroclus, and ſeeing 
the day very far advanced, had no need' to take 
tlioſe arms for a fight almoſt at an end. The 
ſrcond, that he Was impatient to ſhew to Priam and 
Andrumac he thoſe glorious ſpoils. Thirdly, he per- 
Raps at firlt intended to hang them up in ſome tem- 


# 


. 
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DT ES, 
ple. Glauens's ſpeech makes him change his reſo- 


and to win Patreclus's body from him. Homer does 
not ſuffer the arms to be carried into Troy for theſe 


more encourage the Trajant, and be the more for- 
midable to the Greeks: that Achilles may recover 
them again when he kills Hector: and that he may 
conquer him, even when he 1s ſtrengthened with- 
that divine armour. 


þ 


troubl=d to fee him thining in their hero's arms. 
Therefore Jupiter expreſſes his ſorrow at the ap- 
proaching tate of this unfortunate prince, promiſes 
to repay his loſs of life with glory, and nods, to 
give a certain confirmation to his words. He fays,. 
Aehilles is the braveſt Greek, as Glaucus had juſt ſaid 
before; the poet thus giving him the greateſt com- 
mendations, by putting his praiſe in the mouth of a 
God, and of an enemy, who were neither of them 
like to be prejudiced in his favour. How beautiful 
is that ſentiment upon the miſerable ſtate of man- 
kind, introduced here ſo artfully, and ſo ffrongly 
enforced, by being put into the month of the ſu- 


| preme being! and how pathetic the denunciationof. 


He#or's death, by that circumliance of Andramache's 
difappointment, when ſhe ſhall no more receive her 
hero glorions from the battle, in the armen of His. 
conquered enemy ! | 


D Rr 
jution, he runs aſter thoſe arms to fight againſt Ajax, 


reaſons: That Hector by wearing them might the 


S "The poet prepares us for the death of Hector, 
perhaps to pleaſe the Greet rea ſers, who might be 
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No more officious, with endearing charms, 


-Fill's with the God, enlarg'd his members 


ih. 
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In heav*nly panoply divinely bright 

Thou ſtand'lt, and armies tremble at thy fights 
As at Achilles ſelf ! beneath thy dart mg IVE. 
Lies ſlain the great Achilles dearer part: 285 
Thou from the mighty dead thoſe arms haſt torn, 
Which once the greateſt of mankind had worn. 
Yet-tive! I give thee one illuſtrious day, -— 
A blaze of glory ere-thou fad'ſt away. „ 
For ah | no more Anaramache ſhall come, 1 
With joyful tears ta welcome Hector homeg 


From thy tir d limhs unbraco Helides arms. 
Then with his ſable brow he; gave the nod, 
That feals his word; the ſanction of the G6d. 
The ſtubborn arms (by Jeves command diſpos'd) 
Conſorm'd ſpontaneous, and around him clos'd.; 


grew, 
Thr oft his vers a ſudden vigour flew, 
The blood in briſker tides began to roll, | 
And Mars himſelf came ruſhing on his foul. 
Exhorting loud thro' all the field he ſtrode, 


Now Mefthles, Glaucus, Medon he infpires, 
Now Pharcys, Chromius, and Hippathous fires; 


Afteropeus kindled at the ſound, 
And Ennomus, in augury renown'd. 
Hear alle hoſts, and hear, unnumber'd bands 


#* 


1 


Whatever hand {hall win Patreoclus ſlain, 
"W hde'er ſhalt drag him te the Trojan train, 


Wich He#9r's felt ſhall equal honours claim; 
With Hector part the ſpoil, ande ſhare the fame. 


Fir'd by his words, the troops diſmiſs their fears, 


They join, they thicken, they protend their ſpears; 


Full on the Greets they drive in firm. array, 
And each from Ajax hopes the glorious prey: 
Vain hope! what numbers hall the field oer ſpread. 


What victims periſh round the mighty dead ? 


Great Ajax mark'd the glowing ſtorm from far, 
And thus beſpoke his brother of the war. 


Our fatal day, alas! is come (my friend) 


And all our wars and glonesat an end! 
Tis not this corſe alone we guard in vain, 


Condemn'd towultures on the Traian plain; 


We too muſt yield: the ſame ſad fate muſt falt 


On thee, on me, perhaps (my friend) on all. 
3 See what a tempeſt direful Hector ſpreads, 

1 And lo! it burſts, it thunders on our heads | 
Call on our Greets, if any hear the call, 

The braveſt Greets: this hour demands them all. 

And look d, and mov'd, Achilles, or a God. 4 ; 

W 

| 


The warrior rais'd his voice, and wide around 
The fietd re- echoꝰd the diſtreſsful found; 


"Th harfihchus like f 3 "19 chiefs! O princes! to whoſe hand is giv'n 
e great chu like ury oun F | a 


Therule of men; whoſe. glory is from heav'n'! 
Whom with due honours both 47r:des;grace : 


Ve guides and guardians of our Argie race! 
All, whomthis well-known voice hall reach from far, 


Of neighb' ring nations, or of diſtant lands ! * All, whom I ſee not thro' this cloud of war, 


Twas not for ſtate we ſummon'd you ſo far, 
To boaſt our numbers, and the pomp of war; 
Ye came to fight; a valiant foe to chace, 

To ſave our preſent, and our future race. 

For this, our wealth, our products you enjey, 
And. glean the relics of 3 T voy, 

Now then to.conquer or to die prepare, 

To die er conquer, are the terms of war. 


* 


Come all! Jet gen'rous rage your arms employ, 


And fave Patreclus from the dogs of Troy. 


Oilran Ajax firſt. the voice obey d. { 


'| Swift was his pace, and ready was his aid; 
Next him domeneus, more flow with age, 


And Merion, burning with a hero's rage. 
The long- ſueceeding numbers who can name? 
But all were Greels, and eager all for fame. 


r. 


ITpbere is much artifice in this ſpeech of Hector, + There are three reaſons why Ajax bids Mens- 
who indirectly anſwers all Glauas's invectives, and 
humbles his vanity. Glaucus had juſt ſpoken as if: 
the Lycians-were the only allies of 7 ra and Hector 


here ſpeaks of the numerous troops of different na- 
tions, which he expreſsly deſigns by calling them 
borderers upon his Kingdom, thereby in Tome man- 


ner to exclude the Heiant, who were of a country 


more remote; as if he did not vouchſaſe to reckon 
them. He afterwards confutes what 'Glaucus ſaid, 
„ that if the Lyciant would take his advice, they 
would return home 5” for he gives them to under- 


ſtand, that being hired troops, they are obliged to 


perform their bargain, and to fight till che war is at 


An ͤ end. 


* 
— g——_— 


Ann 


N OT E S. 


lats call the Greeks to their aſſiſtance, inſtead of 
calling them himſelf. He might be aſhamed to do 
it, leſt it ſhould look like fear, and turn to his diſ- 
honeur: or the chiefs were more likely to obey 
Manclaus : or he had too much buſineſs of the war 
upon his hands, and wanted leiſure more than the 


other. 


friend to fly te the aſſiſtance of another, Te 


which we may add, he might very ph come 


firſt, becauſe he Was the ſwifteſt of all the heroes. 


| 
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Fierce - 


| + Hax Ofleus is the firſt that comes, being brought 


by his love to the other Ajax, as it is natural for one 
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Fierce to the charge great Hector led the throng; 
Whole Troy embodied, ruſh'd with ſhouts along. 
Thus, when a mountain billow foams and raves, 
Where ſome ſwoln river diſembogues his waves, 
Full in the mouth is ſtopp'd the nuſtung tide, 
The boiling oceam works from fide to fide, 

The river trersbles to his utmoſt ſhore, 

And diſtant rocks rebellow to the roar. 

Nor leſs reſolv'd, the firm Achaian band 
With brazen ſhields in horrid circle ſtand : 

Fove, pouring darkneſs o'er the mingled fight,* 
Conceals the warrior's ſhining helms in night: 
To him, the chief for whom the hoſts contend, 
Had liv'd not hateful, for he liv'd a friend: 
Dead he protects him with ſuperior care, 

Nor dooms his carcaſe to the birds of air. 

The firſt attack the Grecians ſcarce ſuſtain; 
Repuls'd they yield; the T74jans ſeize the ſlain: 
Then fierce they rally, to revenge led on 
By the ſwift rage of 4jax Telamon. 

(Ajax, to Peleus' fon the ſecond name, 

In graceful ſtature next, and next in fame.) 

With headlong force the foremoſt ranks he tore; 
So through the thicket burſts the mountain- boar, 
And rudely ſcatters, far to diſtance round, 

The frighted hunter and the baying hound. 

The fon of Lethus, brave e heir, 
Hippothous, dragg'd the carcaſe through the war; 
The ſinewy ancles bor'd, the feet he bound 

With thongs, inſerted through the double wound : 
Inevitable Ti o'ertakes the deed ; 

Doom'd by great Ajax* vengeful lance to bleed; 

It cleft the helmet's brazen cheeks in twain ; 

The ſhatter'd creſt, and horſe-hair {trow the plain: 
With nerves relax'd he tumbles to the ground : 
The brain comes guſhing thro? the ghaſtly wound 
He drops Patroclus foot, and o'er him ſpread 

Now lies, a ſad companion of the dead: 

Far from Lariſſa lies, his native air, 

And ill requites his parent's tender care, | 
Lamented youth! in life's firſt bloom he fell, 

Sent by great Ajax to the ſhades of hell. 


—_— mA. 


| N O . 

* Homer. who in all his former deſcriptions of 
battles is ſo fond of mentioning the luſtre of the 
arms, here ſhades them in darkneſs ; perhaps al- 
luding to the clouds of duft that were raiſed ; or to 
the throng of combatants; or elle to denote the 
loſs of Greece in Patraclus; or laſtly, that as the 
heavens had mourned Sarpedon in thowers of blood, 
ſo they might Patroclus in clouds of darknels. 


+ Panope was a {mall town twenty iadia from 


Charmea, on the fide of mount Parmaſſus, and it is 
No. 14. | | 


Once more at ax, HeFor's javelin flies: 
The Grectan marking as it cut the ſkiés, 
Shunn'd the deſcending death; which hiſſing on, 
Stretch'd in the duſt the great phytus* fon, 
S$chedius the brave, of all the Phocian kind 
The boldeſt warrior, and the nobleſt mind: 
In little Panope for ſtrength renown'd, +- 
He held his feat, and rul'd the realms around. 
Plung'd in his throat, the weapon drank his blood, 
And deep tranſpiercing, through the ſhoulder ſtood ; 
In clanging arms the hero fell, and all 
The fields reſounded with his weighty fall. 
Phorcys, as ſlain Hippothous he defends, 
The Telamonian lance his belly rends ; 
The hollow armour burit betore the ſtroke, 
And through the wound the ruſhing entrails broke. 
In ſtrong convulſions panting on the ſands 
He lies, and graſps the duſt with dying hands. 
Struck at the ſight, recede the Trojan train: 
The ſhoutipg Argives ſtrip the heroes {lain. 
And now had Try, by Greece compell'd to yield, 
Fled to her ramparts, and reſign'd the field; 
Greece, in her native fortitude elate, 
With Jede averſe, had turn'd the ſcale of fate: 
But Phebus urg'd Aneas to the fight; 
He ſeem'd like aged Periphas to figlit 
(A herald in Anchiſcs' love grown old, 
Rever'd for prudence, and with prudence, bold.) 
Thus he—What methods yet, oh chief! remain, 
To fave your Troy, though heav'n it's fall ordain? 
There have been heroes, who by virtuous care, 
By valour, numbers, and by arts of war, 
Have forc'd the pow'rs to fpare a ſinking ſtate, 


NH 


| And gain'd at length the glorious odds of fate. 


But you, when fortune ſmiles, when be declares 
His partial favour, and aſſiſts your wars, 
Your ſhameful efforts *gainſt yourſelves employ, 
And force th* unwilling God to ruin Troy. 

Aneas through the form afſum'd deſcries 
The pow'r conceal'd, and thus to Hector cries. 
Oh laſting ſhame! to our own fears a prey, 
We ſeck our rampatts, and deſert the day. 


A God 


— 


9 — 


r i | 

hard to know why Hamer gives it the epithet of 
renguned, and makes it the reſidence of Schedius, 
king of the Phocians; when it was but nine hun- 
dred paces in circuit, and had no palace, nor gy m- 
naſium, nor theatre, nor market, nor fountain; no- 
thing in ſhort that ought to have been in a town 

which is the reſidence of a king. | 
+ 'The ſpeech of Periphas to Ainzas hints at the 
double fate, and the neceſſity of means. It is much 
like that of Paul, after he was promiſed that no 
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A God (nor is he leſs) my boſom warms, 
And tells me, Fove aſſerts the Trojan arms. 
He ſpoke, and foremoſt to the combat flew ; 

The bold example all his hoſts purſue. 

The firſt, Leacritus beneath him bled, 

In vain belov'd by valiant Zycomede ; 

Who view'd his fall, and grieving at the chance, 
Swift to revenge it, {ent his angry lance: 

The whirling lance, with vig'rous force addreſt, 
Deſcends, and pants in Apr/aon's breaſt : | 
From rich Pæonia's vales the warrior came, 

Next thee, Aftergpeus ! in place and fame. 
Aſterapeus with grief beheld the lain, 

nd ruſh'd to combat, but he ruſh'd in vaif: 

Indiſſolubly firm, around the dead, 

Rank within rank, on buckler buckler ſpread, 

And hemm'd with briſtled ſpears, the Grecians ſtood; 
A brazen bulwark, and an iron wood. ; 
Great Ajax eyes them with inceſſant care, 

And in an orb contracts the crouded war, 

Cloſe in their ranks commands to fight or fall, 
And ſtands the centre and the ſoul of all: 

Fixt on the ſpot they war, and wounded, wound; 
A ſanguine torrent ſteeps the reeking ground; 

On heaps the Greeks, on heaps the T rojans bled, 
And thick' ning round em, riſe the hills of dead. 
Greece, in cloſe order, and colleQed might, 

Yet ſuffers leaſt, and ſways the wav'ripg fight ; 
Fierce as conflicting fires, the combat burns, 
And now it riſes, now it ſinks, by turns. | 

In one thick darkneſs all the bght was loſt ; * 
The ſun, the moon, and all th" ethereal hoſt 
Seem'd as extinct: day raviſh'd from their eyes, 
And all heav'n's ſplendors blotted from the ſkies. 
Such o'er Patroclus' body hung the night, 

The reſt in ſunſhine fought, and open light: 


| 
| 
| 


| reign'd ; 


Unclouded there, th? aerial azure ſpread, 
No vapour reſted on the mountain's head, 
The golden ſun pour'd forth a ſtronger ray, 
And all the broad expanſion flam'd with day. 
Diſpers'd around the plain, by fits they fight, 
And here, and there, their ſcatter'd arrows light: 
But death and darkneſs o'er the carcaſe ſpread, 
There hurn'd the war, and there the mighty bled. 
Meanwhile the ſons of Ne/tor, in the rear, t 
(Their fellows routed) toſs the diſtant ſpear, 
And ſkirmiſh wide: ſo Nefter gave command, 


When from the {ſhips he tent the Pylian band. 


The youthful brothers thus for fame contend, 

Nor knew the fortune of Achilles” friend; 

In thought they view'd him ſtill, with martial joy, 
Glorious in arms, and dealing deaths to Trey. 

But round the corſe, the heroes pant for breath, 
And thick and heavy grows the work of death: 
O'erlabour'd now, with duſt, and ſweat, and gore, 
Their knees, their legs, their feet are cover'd o'er; 
Drops follow drops, the clouds on clouds ariſe, 
And carnage clogs. their hands, and darkneſs fills 

their eyes: 


As when a ſlaughter'd bull's yet reeking hide, 4 


| Strain'd with full force, and tugg'd from ſide to ſide, 


'The brawny curriers ſtretch ; and labour o'er 
Th' extended ſurface, drunk with fat and gore; 
So tugging round the corps both armies ſtood ; 
The mangled body bath'd in ſweat and blood: 
While Greeks and {ans equal ſtrength employ, 


| Now to the ſhips to force it, now to Troy. 


Not Pallas ſelf, her breaſt when fury warms, 
Nor he, whoſe anger ſets the world in arms, 
Could blame this ſcene; ſuck rage, ſuch horror 
Ss | 

| Such, Fove to honour the great dead ordain'd. 
Achilles 


— _— * 


HO TE 8. 


body ſhould periſh ; he ſays, ** except theſe abide, | 


e cannot be ſaved.” 
* 'The darkneſs 
is artful upon ſeveral accounts. 
of poetry: next, a token of Jupiter's love to a 
righteous man: but the chief deſign is to protract 
the ac ion, which, if the Trejans had ſcen the ſpot, 
muſt have been decided one way or other in a very 
ſhort time. Beſides, the Trojans having the better 
in the action, muſt have ſeized the body contrary te 
the intention of the author, There are innumerable 
inſtances of theſe little niceties and particularities of 
conduct in Homer, 
+ It is not without reaſon Homer in this place 
makes particular menfion of the ſons of Nefter. It 


5 


ſpread ouer the body of Patroclus 
g Firſt, a fine image 


NOTES. 
is to prepare us againſt he ſends one of them to 
Achilles, to tell him the death of his friend. 

} Homer gives us a moſt lively deſcription of 
their drawing the body on all ſides, and inſtructs in 
the ancient manner of ſtretching hides, being firft 
made ſoft and ſupple with oil. And though this 
compariſon be one of thoſe mean and humble ones 
which ſome have objected to, yet it has alſo it's ad- 
mirers for being ſo expreſlive, and for repreſenting 
to the imagination the molt ſtrong and exact idea o 
the ſubject in hand. | 

Homer ſays in the original, Minerva could 
not have found fault, though ſhe was angry.” 
Every one knows how common and natural it is for 
perſons in anger to turn critics, and find faults where 
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Achilles in his ſhips at diſtance lay, 
Nor knew the fatal fortune of the day; 
He, yet unconſcious of Patruclus fall, 
In duſt extended under Ilion's wall, 
Expects him glorious from the conquer'd plain, 
And for his wiſh'd return prepares in vain ; 
Though well he knew, to make proud Illion bend,“ 
Was more than heav'n had deftin'd to his friend, 
Perhaps to him: this Thetis had reveal'd; 
The reſt, in pity to her ſon, conceal'd. + 

Still rag' d the conflict round the hero dead, 
And heaps on heaps, by mutual wounds they bled. 
Curs'dbe the man (ev*n private Greeks would ſay) 
Who dares deſert this well-diſputed day! 
Firſt may the cleavingearth before our eyes 
Gape wide, and drink our blood for ſacrifice! 
Firl periſh all, ere haughty Troy ſhall boaſt 
We loſt Patroclus, and our glory loſt. 


* — 


_— 


Thus they. While with one voice the Trojens faid, 
Grant this day, ove / or heap on us the dead! 

Then claſh their ſounding arms; the clangors riſe, 
And ſhake the brazen concave of the ſkies. 

Meantime, at diſtance from the ſcene of blood, 4 
The penſive ſteeds of great Achilles ſtood; | 
Their godlike maſter ſlain before their eyes, 


They wept, and thar'd in human miſeries. 


In vain Autaniedon now ſhakes the rein, 


Nov plies the laſh, and fooths and threats in vain; 
Nor to the fight, nor Helleſpont they go; 


Reſtive they ſtood, and obſtinate in woe: 


Still as a tomb- ſtone, never to be mov d, 
: 


On ſome good man, or woman unreprov'd, 

Lays it's eternal weight; or fix'd, as ſtands 9 

A marble courſer. by the ſculptor's hands, 

Plac'd on the hero's grave. Along their face, 

The big round drops cours'd down with ſilent pace, 


= Conglobin 8 
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* In theſe words the poet artfully hints at 4þ1- 
less death; he makes him not abſolutely to flatter 
himſelf with the hopes of ever taking Troy, in his 
own perſon; however he does not fay this expreſſ- 
ly, but paſſes it over as an ungrateful ſubject. 

+ Here lit is obſervable) we have two rules 
laid down for common uſe. One, not to tell our 
friends all their miſchances at once, it being often 
neceſſary to hide part of them, as T hetis does from 
Achilles : the other, not to puſh men of courage 
= all that is poſſible for them to do, Thus 

chilles, though he thought Patroclus able to drive 
the Trejans back to their gates, yet does not order 
him to do ſo much; but only to ſave the ſhips, and 
beat them back into the fields. Homer's admoniſh- 
ing the reader that Achilles's mother had concealed 
the circumſtance of the death of his friend when ſhe 
inſtructed him in his fate; and that all he knew, 
was only that Trey could not be taken at that time; 
this is a great inſtance of his care of the probability, 
and of his having the whole plan of the poem at 
once in his head. - For upon the ſuppoſition that 
Achilles was inſttucted in his fate, it was a natural 
objection, how came he to hazard his friend? If he 
was ignorant on the other hand, of the impoſſibility 
of Tres being taken at that time, he might for all 
he knew, be robbed by his friend (of whoſe valour 
he had ſo good an opinion) of that glory, which he 
was unwilling to part with, 

4 If the horſes had not gone aſide out of the war, 
Homer could not have introduced ſo well what he 
deſigned to their honour. So he makes them weep- 
ing in fecret (as their maſter Achilles uſed to do) and 
afterwards coming into the battle, where they are 
taken notice of and purſued by Hecfor. 


r 
It adds a great beauty to the 
animate things act like ani mate. 


oem when in- 


feet, c. As alſo to find animate or brute creatures 
| addreſt to, as if rational: ſo Hector encourages his 


| ſpeech, but with foreknowledge of future events. 
Here they weep for Patroclus, and ſtand fixed and 
immoveable with grief: thus is this hero univerſally 
mourned, and every thing concurs to lament his 
loſs. As to the particular fiction of the horſes weep-. 
ing, it is countenanced both by naturaliſts and hiſ- 
torians. Ariſtotle and Pliny write, that theſe ani- 


elephants, when they are carried from their native. 


that ſeveral horſes, which at the pallage of the Rubi- 
con had been conſecrated to Marys, and iurned looſe 


abſtain from feeding, and to weep abundantly. 
placing columns upon tombs, on which columns 


there were frequently chariots with two or Jour. 
horſes. Tais furniſhed Homer with this beautiful 


whole compariſon is as beautiful as juſt, The 
horſes ſtanding {till to mourn for their maſter, conld 


ſorrow of images ſtanding over a tomb. Perhaps 


the duſt, has an alluſion: to the attitude in which 


| hus the heavens. 
tremble at Fupiter's nod, the fea parts itfelf to re- 
ceive Neptune, the groves of Ida ſhake beneath Jungs 


horſes; and one of Achilles's is not only endued with 


mals often deplore their maſters loſt in battle, and. 
— ſhed tears for them. Alan relates the like of 


country. Suetonius, in the lite of Cæſar, tells us, 


on the banks, were obſerved for ſome days after to 


Hamer alludes to the cuſtom in thoſe days of 


image, as if theſe horſes meant to remain there, to 
ſerve for an immortal monument to Patriclus. Ihe 
not be more tinely repreſented than by the dumb 


the very poſture in which theſe horſes are deſcribed, 
their heads bowed down, and their manes falling in 


thoſe. 
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Conglobing on the duſt. - Their manes, that late 
Circled their arched necks; and wav'd in ſtate, 
Trail'd on the duſt beneath the yoke were ſpread, 
And prope to earth was hung their languid head: 
Nor vue diſdain'd to caſt a pitying look, 
While thus relenting to the ſteeds he ſpoke. 
Unhappy courſers of immortal ſtrain ! 
Exempt from age, and deathleſs now in vain; 
Did we your race on mortal man beſtow, 
Only alas ! to ſhare in mortal woe: 
For ah! what is there, of inferior birth, 
That breathes or creeps upon the duſt of earth; 
What wretched creature of what wretched kind, 
Than man more weak; calamitous, and blind? 
A miſerable race] but ceaſe to mourn: 
For not by you ſhall Priam's fon be borne 
High on the ſplendid car: one glorious prize 
He raſhly boaſts; the reſt our will denies. _ 
Ourſelf will ſwiftneſs to your nerves impart," 
Ourſelf with riſing ſpirits ſwell your heart. 
Autemedon your rapid flight ſhall bear 
Safe to the navy thro' the ſtorm of war. 
For yet tis giv'n to Troy, to ravage o'er 
The held, and ſpread her flaughters to the ſhore; 
The fun {hall fee her conquer, till his fal!“ 
With ſacred darkneſs ſhades the face of all. 
He faid; aud breathing in th* immortal horſe 
Exceſſive ſpirit, urg'd*em to the courſe; 
From theit high manes they ſhake the duſt, and bear 
The kindling chariot thro' the parted war: | 
So flies a vulture: thro? the clam'rous train 
Of geeſe, that ſcream, and ſcatter round the plain. 
From danger now with ſwifteſt ſpeed they flew, 
And now to conqueſt with like ſpeed purſue ; 


In vain advance! not fated to return. 4 
: 


Sole in the ſeat the charioteer remains, 
Now plies the javelin, now directs the reins: 
Him brave Alamedon beheld diſtreſt, - ! 
Approach'd the chariot, and the chief addreſt. 
What (God provokes thee, raſhly thus to dare, 
Alone; unaided; in the thickeſt. war? 
Alas! thy friend is flain, and Hector wields 
Achilles“ arms triumphant in the fields. 
In happy time (the charioteer replies) 
The bold Alcimedon now greets my eyes; 


No Greet like him, the heav*nly ſteeds reſtrains, 


Or holds their fury in ſuſpended reins; 
Patroclus, while he liv'd, their rage could tame, 
But now Patroclus is an empty name 
To thee I yield the ſeat, to thee reſign 
The ruling charge : the taſk of fight be mine. 
He ſaid. _ Alcrmedon, with active heat, 


1 Snatches the reins, and vaults into the ſeat. 


His friend deſcends. The chief of Trey deſcry'd, 


And call'd Zneas fighting near his fide. 


Lo, to my ſight beyond our hope reſtor'd, 

Achilles' car, deſerted of it's lord! 

The glorious ſteeds our ready arms invite, 

Scarce their weak drivers guide them thro” the fight: 
Can ſuch opponents ſtand, when we aſſail? 


Unite thy force, my friend, and we prevail. 


The ſon of Venus to the counſel yields; | 
Then o'er their backs they ſpread their ſolid ſhields ; 
With braſs refulgent the broad ſurface ſhin'd, 

And thick bull-hides the ſpacious concave lin'd. 
Them Chromius follows, Aretus ſucceeds, 

Each hopes the conqueſt of the lofty ſteeds; 

In vain, brave youths, with glorious hopes ye burn, 


Unmovy'd 


NOT ES. 


thoſe ſtatues on monuments were uſually repre- 


ſented: there are baſs-reliefs that favour this con- 
jecture. 
*. It is worth obſerving, with what art and 


economy Hemer conducts his fable, to bring on the 
Achilles muſt hear Patraclus's death; | 


cataſtrophe. 
Heclor mult fall by his hand; this cannot happen 
if the armies continue fighting about the body of 
Hatraclus under the walls of Trey. Therefore, to 
change the face of affairs, Fupiter is going to raiſe 
the courage of the Trans, and make them repulte 
and chace the Greeks again as far as their fleet; this 
obliges Achilles to go forth though without arms, 
and thereby every thing comes to an iſſue. 

r There was but one driver ſince Alcimedon was 
alone upon the chariot; and Automed;n was got 
down to fight. But in poetry, as well as in painting, 


| NOTE S. 

there is often but one moment to be taken hold on. 
Hector ſees Alcimedon mount the chariot, before 
Automedon was deſcended from it; and thereupon 
judging of their intention, and ſeeing them both as 
yet upon the chariot, he calls to Aneas. He terms 
them both drivers in mockery, becauſe he ſaw them 
take the reins one after the other; as if he ſaid, that 
chariot had two drivers, but never a fighter. It is 
one fingle moment that makes this image. In reading 
the poets one often falls into great perplexities, for 
want of rightly diſtinguithing the point of time in 
which they ſpeak. The art of Homer, in this whole 


paſſage concerning Aut-medom, is very remarkable; 
in finding out the only proper occaſion, for ſo re- 
nowned a perſon as the chariotcer of Achilles to ſig- 

nalize his valour. 
* "Theſe beautiful anticipations are frequent - 
all! 
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Unmov'd, Automedon attends the fight, 
Implores th' Eternal, and collects his might. 
Then turning to his friend, with dauntleſs mind: 
Oh keep the toaming courſers cloſe behind! 

Full on my ſhoulders let their noſtrils blow, 

For hard the fight, determin'd is the foe: 

Tis Hector comes; and when he ſeeks the prize, 

War knows no mean; he wins it, or he dies. 
Then.thro” the field he ſends his voice aloud, 

And calls th* Ajaces from the warring croud, 

Wich great Azrides. Hither turn, (he ſaid) 

Turn, where diſtreſs demands immediate aid; 

The dead, encircled by his friends, forego, 

And fave the living from a fiercer foe. 

Unhelp'd we ſtand, unequal to engage 

The force of Hector, _ Eneas rage: 

Net mighty as they are, my force to prove, 

Is only mine: th' event belongs to Yve. 

He ſpoke, and high the ſounding jav'lin flung, 
Which paſs'd the ſhield of Aretus the young; 

It pierc'd his belt, emboſs'd with curious art; 
Then in the lower belly {tuck the dart. 
As when the pond'rous axe deſcending full, 
Cleaves the broad forehead of ſome brawny bull; 
Struck *twixt the horns, he ſprings with many a bound, 
Then tumbling rolls enormous on the ground: 
Thus fell the youth ; the air his ſoul receiv'd, 
And the ſpear trembied as his entrails heav'd. 

Now at Automedon the Trojan foe 
Diſcharg'd his lance; the meditated blow, 
Stooping, he ſhunn'd ; the jav'lin idly fled, 
And hiſs'd innoxious o'er the hero's head: 
Deep rooted in the ground, the forceful ſpear 
In long vibrations ſpent it's fury there. 
With claſhing faulchions now the chiefs had clos'd, 
But each brave Ajax heard, and interpos'd ; 
Nor longer Hector with his Trojans ſtood, 
But left their ſlain companion in his Blood: 
His arms Automedsn diveſts, and cries, 
Accept, Patraclus, this mean ſacrifice. 
Thus have I ſooth'd my griefs, and thus have paid, 
Poor as it is, ſome off ring to thy ſhade. 

So looks the lion o'er a mangled boar, 
All grim with rage, and horrible with gore : 


ns, N tt. 


NOT Es. 
all good poets, who affect to ſpeak in the character 
of prophets, and men inſpired with the knowledge 
of futurity. 

It is literally in the Greek, She inſpired the hero 
with the boldneſs of a fly, There is no impropriety in 
the compariſon, this animal being of all others the 
moſt perſevering in it's attacks, and the moſt diffi- 
cult to be beaten off: the occaſion alſo of the com- 
pariſon being the reſolute perſiſtance of Menelaus 

No. 14, 
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High on the chariot at one bound he ſprung 
And o'er his feat the bloody trophies hung. 

And now Minetva, from the realms of air 
Deſcends impetuous, and renews the war; 
For, pleas'd at length the Grecian arms to aid, 
The Lord of Thunders ſent the blue-ey'd maid. 
As when high J denouncing future woe, 
O'er the dark clouds extends his purple bow, 
(In ſign of tempeſts from the troubled air, 

Or from the rage of man, deſtructive war) 
The droping c.ttie dread th' impending ſkies, 
And from his half-till'd field the lab'rer flies. 
In ſuch a form the Goddeſs round her drew 
A livid cloud, and to the battle flew. 
Alluming Phænix' ſhape, on earth the falls, 
And in his well-known voice to Sparta calls. 
And lies Achilles' friend belov'd by all, 

A prey to dogs beneath the Trojan wall? _ 
What ſhame to Greece for future times to tell; 
To thee the greateſt in whoſe cauſe he fell! 

O chief! O father! {Atreys' ſon replies) 

O full of days! by long experience wiſe! 
What more deſires my ſoul, than here unmoy'd, 
'To guard the budy of the man I lov'd? 

Ah would Minerva ſend me {trength to rear 
This weary'd arm, and ward the ſtorm of war! 
But Hector, like the rage of fire we dread, 

And 7ve's own glories blaze around his head. 

Pleas'd to be firſt of all the pow'rs addreſi, 
She breathes new vigour in her hero's breaſt, 
And fills with keen revenge, with fell deſpight, 
Delire of blood, and rage, and luſt of fight. 

So burns the vengeful hornet (foul all o'er) * 
Repuls'd in vain, and thirſty ſtill of gore; 
(Bold ſon of Air and Heat) on angry wings 
Untam'd, untir'd, he turns, attacks, and ſtings. 
Fir'd with like ardor fierce Atrides flew, 

And ſent his ſoul with ev'ry lance he threw. 

There ſtood a Tryan, not unknown to fame, 
Ection's ſon, and Pades was his name; 

With riches honour'd, and with courage bleſt, 

By Hector lov'd, his comrade, and his gueſt; f 
Thro' his broad belt the ſpear a paſſage found, 

And pond'rous as he falls, his arms reſound. 
Sudden 


| N OI E S. 
about the dead body, renders it ſtill the more juſt. 
But our preſent idea of the fly is indeed very low, as 
taken from the littleneſs and inſignificancy of this 
creature. However, ſince there is really no mean- 
neſs in it, there ought to be none in expreſſing it; 
and we have done our beſt in the tranflation to keep 
up the dignity of our author. 

+ Peges, the favourite and companion of Hedt:r, 
being killed on this occaſion, ſeems a parallel cir- 
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Sudden at Hlector's fide Apolls food, 

Like Phanps, Aſius fon, appear'd the God; 
(Afrus the great, who held his wealthy reign 
In fair Abys, by the rolling main.) 

O prince (he cry'd) oh foremoſt once in fame! 
What Grecian now ſhall tremble at thy name; 
Doſt thou at length to Menelaits yield, 

A chief, once thought no terror of the ſie d; 
Yet ſingly, now, the long: diſputed prize 

He bears victorious, while our army flies. 

By the fame arm illuſtrious Pedes bled, 

The friend of Hector, unreveng'd, is dead! 
This heard, o'er Hector ſpreads a cloud of woe, 
Rage hits his lance, and drives him on the fos. 

But now th' Eternal ſhook his ſable ſhield, 
That ſhaded Jae, and all the ſubject held 
Beneath it's ample verge. A rolling cloud 
Involv'd the mount; the thunder roar'd aloud: 
Th' affrighted hills from their foundations nod, 
And blaze bene-:th the light'nings of the God: 
At one regard of his all- ſeciug eye, 

The vanquiſh'd triumph, and the victors fly. 

Then trembled Greece : the flight Peneleus led: 
For as the brave Beotian turn'd his head 
To face the foe, Polydamas drew near, 

And raz d his fhoulder with a fhorten'd fpcar : 

By Hector wounded, Leitus quits the plain, 

Piere'd through the wriſt; and raging with the 
pain, 

Graſps his once formidable lance in vain. 

As Hefor follow'd, [d:men addreſt 
The flaming javelin to his manly breaſt ; 

The brittle point before his corſelet yields; 
Exulting Trey with clamour fills the fields: 
High on his chariot as the Cretan ſtood, 

The ſon of Priam whirl'd the miſſive wood: 
But erring from it's aim, th' impetuous ſpear 
Struck to the duſt the *fquire and charioteer 
Of martial Merion : Caranus his name, 
Who leſt fair Lyctus for the fields of fame. 


j 
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On foot bold Merien fought ; and now laid low, 
He grac'd the triumphs of his Tran toe ; 

But the brave *ſquire the ready courſers brought, 
And with his life his maſter's fafety bought. 
Between his cheek and ear the weapon went, 
The teeth it ſhatter'd, and the tongue it rent. 
Prone from the feat he tumbles to the plain; 
His dying hand forgets the falling rein: 

This Merion reaches, bending from the car, 
And urges to defert the hopeleſs war; 
Idomeneus conſents ; the laſh applies; 

And the fwift chariet to the navy flies. 

Nor 4jax leſs the will of heav'n deſcry'd, 
And conquelt thifting to the Tran ſide, 
Turn'd by the hand of u, Then thus begun, 
To Atreus' feed, the god-like Telamon. 5 

Alas! who fees not Zeve's almighty hand 
Transfers the glory to the Trojan band? 
Whether the weak or ftrong diſcharge the dart, 
He guides each arrow to a Cecian heart: 

Not ſo our ſpears : inceſſant though they rain, 
He ſuffers ev'ry lance to fall in vain. 

Deſerted of the God, yet let us try 

What human ſtrength and prudence can fapply ;. 
It yet this honour'd corſe, in triumph borne, 
May glad the fleets that hope not our return, 
Who tremble yet, ſcarce reſcu'd from their fates, 
And {till hear Hier thund'ring at their gates. 
Some hero too mult be diſpatch'd to bear* 

The mournful meſſage to Pelides' ear; 

For fure he knows not, diflant on the {hore, 

His friend, his lov'd Patreclus, is no more. 

But ſuch a chief I ſpy not through the hoſt : 
'The men, the ſteeds, the armies, all are loſt 

In gen'ral darkneſs Lord of earth and air ! 
Oh King! oh Father! hear my humble pray'r: 
Diſpel this cloud, the light of heav'n reſtore ; 
Give me to fee, and Ajax aſks no more : 

If Greece mult periſh, we thy will obey, t 

But let us perith in the fate of day ! 


With 


. k 
cumſtance to the death of Achilles's favourite and 
companion; and was probably put in here on pur- 
poſe to engage Hector on the like occahon with 
A < t lles . | 

It ſeems odd that they did not ſooner fend this 
meſſage to Achilles ; but there is ſome apology for 
it from the darkneſs, and the difficulty of finding 
a proper perſon. It was not every body that was 
proper to ſend, but one who was a particular friend 
to Achilles, who might condole with him. Such 
was Antilochus who is fent afterwards, and who, 
beſides, had that neceſſary qualification of being 
{watt of toot. 


o 
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+ This thought has been looked upon as one of 
the ſublimeſt in Hamer. The thickeſt darknefs 
had on a ſudden covered the Grecian army, and hin- 
dered them from fighting; when Ajax, not know - 
ing what courle to take, cries out, Oh Jove! % 
perje this darkneſs which covers the Greeks, and if we 
muſt periſh, let us periſh in the light! This is a ſenti- 
ment truly worthy of Ajax, he does not pray for 
life; that had been unworthy a hero: but becauſe 
in that darkneſs he could not employ his valour to 
any glorious purpofe, and vexed to ſtand idle in 
the field of battle, he only prays that the day may 
appear, as being aſſured of putting an end to n 
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With tears the hero ſpoke, and at his pray'r. | To him the king. Belov'd of Jowe! draw near, 


The God relenting, clear'd the.clouded air; 
Forth burſt the ſun with all-enlight'ning ray, 
The blaze of armour flaſh'd againlt the day, 


For ſadder tidings never touch'd thy ear, 
Thy eyes have witneſs'd what a fatal turn! F 
How 4/71 triumphs, and th* Achaians mourn. | 
: 6 . 7 
This is not all: Patrecius on the ſhore 


ES EE A gen'ral - # = 

N G 7 . 8 NO TE . 9 == 

worthy his great heart, though Jupiler himſelf J into the manner of the friend's death: nor could - 1 30 

- {hould happen to oppoſe his efforts. Antilcchus have expreſſed his ſorrow in any manner. | * 
i * This is a fine elogium of Patraclus: Hamer lo moving as filence. 4 = 
dwells upon it on pus pole, leſt Achilles's character r Antilachus leaves his armour, not only that he 1 
; ſhould be miſtaken ; and ſhews by the praiſes he might make the more haſte, but (as the ancients wh 1 
: beſtows here upon goodneſs, that Achilles character conjecture) that he might not be thought to be ab- 9 2 = 
- is not commendable for morality. Achilles's man- | ſent by the enemies; and that ſeeing his armour on : a 
5 ners, entirely oppoſite to thoſe of Patroclus, are not | ſome other perſon, they might think him ſtill in the 1.0 £ 
A morally good; they are only poetically fo, that is to | fight. ; | "ts I 
i lay, they are Well marked; and diſcover before- | This is an ingenious way of making the valour- it £ 
2 hand what reſolutions that hero will take; as hath J-of Achilles appear the greater; who, though without a 2 
X been at large explained already. : arms, goes forth, in the next book, contrary to the % 8 
0 +. Comer . repreſents an exceſs of grief by a expeQation of Ajax and Menelaus. . b 2 
y deep horror, ſilence, weeping, and not inquiring 4 | 5 
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Now, now, Atrides! caſt around thy ſight, 
Lf yet Antilochus ſurvives the fight, 

Let him to great Achilles ear convey. 

The fatal news —— Alrides baites away. 

So turns the lion from the nightly fold, 
Though high in courage, and with hunger bold, 
Long gall'd by herdſmen, and long vex:d by hounds, 
Stiff with fatigue, and fretted fore with wounds; 
The darts fly round him from an hundred hands, 
And the red terrors of the blazing brands:. 

Till late, reluctant, at the dawn of day 

Sour he departs, and quits th' untaſted prey. 

So mov'd Atrides from his dang'rous place 
With weary limbs, but with unwilling pace: 
The foe, he fear'd, might yet Patraclus gain, 
And much admoniſh'd, much adjur'd his train. 

Oh guard theſe relics to your charge conſign'd, 
And bear the merits of the dead in mind; 
How ſkil'd he was in each obliging art; 

The mildeſt manners, and the gentleſt heart: “ 
He was, alas! but fate decreed his end! 
In death a hero, as in life a friend! 

So parts the chief; from rank to rank he flew, 
And round on all ſides ſent his piercing view. 
As the bold bird, endu'd with ſharpeſt eye 
Of all that wing the mid aerial ſky, 

The facred eagle, from his walks above 

Looks down, and ſees the diſtant thicket move; 
Then ſtoops, and ſouſing on the quiv'ring hare, 
Snatches his life amid the clouds of air. 

Not with lefs quickneſs, his exerted ſight 

Paſs'd this, and that way, through the ranks of fight: 
Till on the left the chief he ſought, he found; 
Chearing his men, and ſpreading deaths around. 


Now pale and dead, {hall ſuccour Greece no more. 
Fly to the fleet, this inſtant fly, and tell 
'The ſad Achilles how his lov'd one fell: 
He too may haſte the naked corps to gain 
The arms are He&or's, who deſpoil'd the {lam. 
The youthful warrior heard with ſilent woe, + 
From his fair eyes the tears began to flow; | 
Big with the mighty grief, he {trove to ſay 
What forrow dictates, but no word found way. 
To brave Laedxus his arms he flung, } 
Who near him wheeling, drove his ſteeds along; 
Then ran, the mournful metlage to impart, 
With tear-full eyes, and with dejected heart. 
Swift fled the youth: nor Menelaiis ſtands, 
Though ſore diſtreſt) to aid the Pylian bands; 
ut bids bold Thraſymede thoſe troops ſuſtain ; 
Himſelf returns to fis Patraclus ſlain. 
Gone is Antilochus, (the hero ſaid) 
But hope not, warriors, for Achilles aid: | 
Though herce his rage, unbounded be his woe, 
Unarm'd, he fights not with the T7 toe. 
Lis in our hands alone our hopes remain, 
"Tis our own vigour mult the dead regain ; - 
And fave ourſclves, while with impetnous hate 
Troy pours along, and (his way rolls our fate. 
Lis well (faid Ajax) be it then thy care 
With Merian's aid, the weighty corſe to rear; 
Myſelf, and my bold brother wilt ſuſtain 


Ihe ſhock of Heer and his charging.train: 


Nor fear we armies, fighting fide by tide ; 

What Try can dare, we have already try'd, 

Have try'd it, and have ſtood. "The hero ſaid.' 
High from the ground the warriors heave the dead. 
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A central amour riſes at the fight; LOTS 
Loudſiihodt the Tant, and renew the fight. 
Not fietcer uh along the gloomy wood, 


V oragipus hovtnds, that many a length before 
Theiß furious hunters, drive the wounded boar; 
But 1F the favage turns his glaring eye, 
They ; 


Thus on retreating Greece the Trojans pour, 


— 


Was their thick falchions, and their javelins ſhow'r: 


But Max turning, to their feats they yield, 

All pale they tremble, and forſake the field. 
While thus aloft the hero's corſe they bear, 

Behind them rages all the ſtorm of war; | 

Conſuſion, tumult, horror, o'er the thron 

Of men, ſteeds, chariots, urg'd the rout along: 

Leſs fierce the winds with rifing flames ie | 

To whelm ſome city under waves of fire; 

Now ſink in gloom clouds the proud abodes: 

Now erack the blazing temples of the Gods; 

The nunbliag torrent through the ruin rolls, 

And meets of lmoak mount heavy to the poles. 

The heroes ſweatbeneath their honour'd load: 

As when two mules, along the rugged road, 
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With tage wſatiate and with thirſt of blood, FE 


bowl aloof, and round the foreft fly, TY 
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* NOTES. a 

* The heap of images which Hamer throws to- 
gether at the end of this book, makes the ſame 
action appear with a very beautiful variety. The 
deſcription of the burning of a city is ſhort, but 
very lively.. That of Ajax alone bringing up the 
rear- guard, and ſhielding thoſe that bore the body 
of Patroclus from the whole Trajan hoſt, gives a 
rodigious idea of ax, and as Homer has often 
bintel, makes him juſt ſecond to Achilles. The 
image bf the beam paints the great ſtature of Patro- 
#us : that of the hill dividing the ſtream is noble 


| 
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From the ſteep mountain with exerted ſtrength 
Drag ſome vaſt beam, or maſt's unwieldy length; 
Inly they groan, big drops of ſweat diſtill, 

Th' enormous timber lumb'ring down, the hill: 
So theſe—gBchind, the bulk of Ajax ſtands; 
And breaks the torrent of the ruſhing bands. 
Thus when a river {weli?d with ſuddenrains 
"Spreads his broad waters o'er the level plains, 
Some interpoling hill the {tream divides, 


And breaks it's force, and turns the winding tides, 


Still cloſe they follow, cloſe the rear engage; 
Aneas ftorms, and Hefor foams with rage: 
While Greece a heavy, thick retreat maintains, 
Wedg'd in one body, like a flight of cranes, 

That ſhriek inceſſant while the faulcon hung 
High on pois'd pinions, threats their callow young, 
So from the Trajan chiefs the Grecians fly, 

Such the wild terror, and the mingled cry: 
Within, without the trench, and all the way, | 
Strow'd in bright heaps, their arms and armour lay; 
Such horror e impreſt! yet ſiill proceeds 
The work ot death, and {till the battle bleeds. 
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aS. a 
and natural. He compares the Ajaces to a boat, for 
their fierceneſs and boldneſs; to a long bank that 
keeps off the courſe of the waters, for their ſtanding 
firm and immoveable in the battle: thoſe that 
carry the dead body, to mules dragging a vaſt beam 
through rugged: paths for their laboriouſneſs: the 
body cartied to a beam, for being heavy and inani- 
mate: the Trans to dogs, for their boldneſs : the 
Greeks. to a flight of ſtarlings and jays, for ther 
timorouſneſs and ſwiſtneſs. i 
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The EIGHTEENTH BOOK of the ILIAD. 


A RR G U N MK 


Tur GRIEF OF ACHILLES, AND NEW ARMOUR MADE HIM: BY. V.ULCAN. 


The, news of the death of Patroclus 7s brought to Achilles by Antilochus.. Thetis hearing his lamentations, 
comes with all her ſea-nymphs to comfort him. The ſpeeches of the mother and ſon on this occaſian. Iris appears 
to Achilles by the command of Juno, and orders him to ſhew himſelf at the head. of the intrenchments. The 


fight of him turns the fortune of the day, and the body of Patroclus ig carried off by the Greeks. The Trojans 


call a council, where Hector and Polydamas diſagree in their opinions: but the advice of the former prevails, 


to remain encamped in the field. The grief of Achilles over the body of Patroclus. 


Thetis goes 70 the palace of Vulcan to obtain new arms for her ſon. The deſcription of the wonderful | works of 


Vulcan; and laftly, that noble one of the ſhield of Achilles. 


The latter part of the nine and twentieth day, and the night enſuing, take up this book. The. ſcene is at Achilles's 


tent on the ſea-ſhare, from whenee it changes to the palace of Vulcan. 


T H US like the rage of fire the combat burns, 


And now it riſes, now it ſinks by turns. 
Vicanwhile, where Helleſpont's broad waters flow, 
Stood Ne/tor's fon, the meſſenger of woe: 


| There ſat Achilles, ſhaded by his fails, 
On hoiſted yards extended to the gales; 
Penſive he ſat ; for all that fate deſign'd 
' Roſe in fad proſpect to his boding mind. 9 ＋ 
| hus 


—— — 


N O T E s. | 

* 'This phraſe is uſual in our author, to ſignify 
2 ſharp battie ſought with heat and fury on both 
parts; ſuch an engagement like a flame, preying 
upon all ſides, and dying the ſooner, the fiercer it 
burns. | 8 | 

1 Theoriginal epithet in this place has a more 
than ordinary ſignification. It implies that the ſail- 
yards were hoilted up, and Achilles's ſhips on the 
point to ſet ſail. This ſhews that it was purely in 
compliance to his friend that he permitted him to 
ſuccour the Greets; he meant te leave them as ſoon 
as Patreclus returned; he, ſtill remembered what he 
told the ambaſſadors in the ninth book; To-morrow 
Pop my fleet ſet jail, Accordingly this is the 

1 | 


00 T7 
day appointed, and he is fixed to his reſolution : 
this circumſtance wonderfully ſtrengthens his im- 
placable character, | 

Hamer in this artful manner prepares Achilles 


of his misfortunes, that they might be no leſs than 
he expected. His expreſſions are ſuitable to his 
concern, and delivered confuſedly. I bad him 


the Trajans, to return back, and not engage himſelf 
too far. Here he breaks off, when he ſhould have 
added; © but he was ſo unfortunate as to forget my 
advice.“ As he is reaſoning with himſelf, Antilachus 


3 R 


for the fatal meſſage, and gives him theſe forebodings | 


(ſays he) after he had ſaved the ſhips, and repulſed 


comes in, which makes him leave the ſenſe imperfect. 
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Thus to his ſoul he ſaid. Ah! what conſtrains 
The Greeks, late victors, now to quit the plains? 
Is this the day, which heav'n ſo long ago 
Ordain'd, to fink me with the weight of woe ? 
(So Thetts warn'd) when by a Tr:jan hand, 
The braveſt of the Myrmidonian band 
Should loſe the light? Fulpill'd is that decree; 
Fall'n is the warrior, and Patroclus he! * 
In vain I charg'd him ſoon to quit the plain, 
And warn'd to ſhun Hedtorean force in vain ! 
Thus while he thinks, Anlilachus appears, 
And tells the melancholy tale with tears. 
Sad tidings, ſon of Peleus / thou muſt hear; + 
And wretched I, th' unwilling meſſenger ! 


* 2 
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Dead is Patreclus ! for his corſe they fight; 
His naked corſe; bis arms are Hector's right. + 

A ſudden horror {hot thro” all the chief, 
And wrapt his ſenſes in the cloud of grief; 
Caſt on the ground, with furious hands he ſpread Q 
The ſcorching aſhes o'er his graceful head; 
His purptc'garments, and his golden hairs, 
Thoſe he deforms with duſt, and theſc he tears: 
On the hard foil his groaning breaſt he threw, 
And roll'd and grovel'd, as to earth he grew. 
The virgin captives, with diforder'd charms, || 
[Won by his own, or by Patreclus arms) 
Ruſh'd from the tents with cries ; andgath'ring round, 
Beat their white breaſts, and-fainted on the ground: 

While 


* 


N O ES. 

* Tt may be objected, that Achilles ſeems to con- 
tradict what had been ſaid in the foregoing book, 
that Thetis concealed from her ſon the death of 
Patraclus in her prediction. 


Theſſalians. There is nothing in this but what is 
natural and common among mankind: and it is 
fill more agreeable to the haſty and inconſiderate 
temper of Achilles not to have made that reflection 
tilhit was too late. Prophecies are only marks of 
anvine preſcience, not warnings to prevent human 


misfortunes; for if they were, they muſt hinder 


their -own-accomplithment. | £55.24 

+ This ſpeech of Antilochus ought to ſerve as a 
model ſor the brevity with which ſo dreadful a piece 
of news ought to be delivered; for in two verſes it 
comprehends the whole affair, the death of Patro- 
clus, the perſon that killed him, the conteſt for his 
body, and his arms in the poſſeſſion of his enemy. 
The Greet tragic poets have not Always imitated 
this diſcretion,. In great diſtreſſes there is nothing 
more ridiculous than a meſſenger who begins a long 
{tory with path@ic deſcriptions ; he ſpeaks without 
being heard; for the perſon to whom he addreſſes 
himſelf has no time to attend him: the firſt word, 
which diſcovers to him his misfortune, has made 
him deaf to all the reſt. 

A modern French writer has drawn a parallel 
of the conduct of Hemer and Vini, in relation to 
the deaths of Patroclut and of Pallas. The latter is 
killed dy Turns, as the former by Hefor ; Turnus 
trumphs in the ſpoils of the one, as Hector is clad 
in the arms of the other; 4£neas revenges the death 
ot Pallas by that of Turnus, as Achilles the death of 
Patrocius by that of Hecler. The grief of Achilles 
in Her, on the ſcore of Patroclus, is much great- 
ex than that of Zyzas in Virgil for the ſake of Pallas. 
Achilles gives himſelf up to deſpair, with a weakneſs 
which Plate could not pardon in him, and which 


8 


Whereas here he ſays, 
that ſhe had foretold he ſhould loſe the braveſt of the 


| N O T E 8. 
can only be excuſed on account of the long and 
cloſe friendſhip between them: that of Aneas 15 
more diſcreet, and ſeems more worthy of a hero. 
It was not poſlible that AMneas could be fo deeply in- 
tereſted for any man, as Achilles was intereſted for 
Patreclus : for Virgil had no colour to kill Aſcanius, 
who was little more than a child; beſides, that this 
hero's intereſt in the war of ah was great enough 
of itſelf, not to need to be animated by fo touching 
a concern as'the fear of lofing his fon. On the 
other hand, Achilles having but very little perſonal 
concern in the war of Troy, (as he had told Agamem- 
non in the beginning of the poem) and knowing, 
beſides, that he was to periſh there, required ſome 
very preſſing motive to engage him to perſiſt in it, 
after ſuch diſguſts and inſults as he had received. It 
was this which made it neceſſary for theſe two great 
poets to treat a ſubje ſo much in it's own nature 
alike, in a manner ſo different. But as Virgil found 
it admirable in Homer, he was willing to approach, 
it, as near as the economy of his work would per- 
mit. | 

This is a fine picture of the grief of Achilles: 
we ſee on the one hand, the poſture in which the 
hero receives the news of his friend's death; he falls 
upon the ground, he rends his hair, he ſnatches the 


alhes and caſts them on his head, according to the 


manner of thoſe times; (but what much enlivens it 
in this place, is his ſprinkling embers, inſtead of 
aſhes, in the violence of his paſſion). On the other 
ſide, the captives are running from their tents, 
ranging themſelves about him, and anfwering to 
his groans : beſide him ſtands Aulilachus, fetching 
deep ſighs, and hanging on the arms of the hero, 
for fear his deſpair and rage ſhould cauſe ſome det- 
perate attempt upon his own life : there 1s no pain- 
ter but will be touched with this image. 

The captive maids lamented either in pity for 
their lord, or in gratitude to the memory of 3 5 
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While Neſter's ſon ſuſtains a manlier part, 
And mourns the warrior with a warrior's heart; 
Hangs on his arms, amidſt his frantic woe, 
And oft prevents the meditated blow, 
Far in the deep abyſſes of the main, 
With hoary Nereus, and the wat'ry train, 
The Mother Goddeſs from her cryſtal throne 
Heard his loud cries, and anſwer'd groan for groan. 
The circling Nereids with their miſtreſs weep, 
And all the fea-green ſiſters of the deep. 
Thalia, Glauce, (ev'ry wat'ry name) 
Neſæa mild, and ſilver Spis came: : 
Cymathze and Cymedece were nigh, 
And the blue languith of ſoft Alia's eye. 
Their locks Ada and Linmnoria rear, 
Then Proto, Doris, Panope appear, 
Toa, Pheruſa,. Dots, Melita; 
Agave gentle, and Ampithee gay: 
Next Callianira, Callianaſſa ſhow 
Their ſiſter looks; Dexamene the ſlow, 
And ſwift Dynamene, now cut the tides : 
ſera now the verdant wave divides : 
Nemertes with Apſeudes lifts the head, 
Bright Galatea quits her pearly bed ; 
Theſe Orythia, Clymene, attend, 
Mara, Amphinome, the train extend. 
And black Fanira, and Fanaſſa fair, 
And Amatheia with her amber hair. 
All theſe, and all that deep in ocean held 
Their ſacred ſeats, the glimm'ring grotto fill'd ;. 
Fach beat her iv'ry breaſt with filent woe, 
Till Thetis ſorrows thus began to flow. 
Hear me, and judge, ye liſters of the main! 
How juſt a cauſe has Thetis to complain? 
How wretched, were I mortal, were my fate ! 
How more than wretched in th' immortal ſtate ! 
Sprung from my bed a god-like hero came, 
1 he braveſt far that ever bore the name; 
Like ſome fair olive, by my careful hand * 
He grew, he flouriſhed, and adorn'd the land: 
To Trey I ſent him; but the fates ordain 
He never, never muſt return again. 
So ſhort a ſpace the light of heav'n to view, 
So ſhort alas! and fill'd with anguith too. 
Hear now his ſorrows echo thro” the ſhore! 
I cannot eaſe them, but I mult deplore; 


_—_— 


go at leaſt to bear a tender part, 
And mourn my lov'd one with a mother's heart. 

She ſaid, and left the caverns of the main, 
All bath'd in tears, the melancholy train 
Attend her way. Wide-opening part the tides, 
While the long pomp the ſilver wave divides. 
Approaching now, they touch'd the 77% land; 
Then, two by two, aſcended up the ſtrand, 

Th' immortal mother, ſtanding cloſe beſide 

Her mournful offspring, te his ſighs reply'd ; 
Along the coaſt their mingled clamours ran, . 

And thus the filver-footed dame began. 

Why mourns my ſon ? thy late preferr'd requeſt 
The God has granted, and the Greeks diſtreſt: 
Why mourns my ſon * thy anguith let me ſhare, 
Reveal the cauſe, and trult a parent's care. 

He, deeply groaning ＋0 this cureleſs grief 
Not ev'n the Thund'rer's favour brings reliet. 
Patroclus=— Ah | —fay, Goddeſs can I boaſt 
A pleaſure now? revenge itſelf is loſt; 

Patraclus, lov'd of all my martial train, 
Beyond mankind, beyond myſelf is lain ! 
Loſt are thoſe arms the Gods themſelves beſtow'd 
On Pe/eus; Hector bears the glorious load. 
Curs'd be that day, when all the pow'rs above 
Thy charms ſubmitted to a mortal love: 
Oh hadſt thou ſtill, a ſiſter of the main, 
Purſu'd the pleaſures of the wat'ry reign; 
And happier Peleus, leſs ambitious, led 
A mortal beauty to his equal bed ! 
Ere the fad fruit of thy unhappy womb 
Had caus'd ſuch ſorrows paſt, and woes to come. 
For ſoon alas! that wretched offspring lain, 
New woes, new ſorrows ſhall create again. 
"Tis not in fate th' alternate now to give; 
Patroclus dead, Achilles hates to live. 
Let me revenge it on proud Hector's heart, 
Let his laſt ſpirit ſmoke upon my dart ; 
On theſe conditions will I breathe: till then, 
I bluſh to walk among the race of men, 
A flood of tears, at this, the Goddeſs ſhed: 
Ah then, I ſee thee dying, ſee thee dead! 
When Heclor falls, thou dy'ſt. Let Hector die, 
And let me fall! (Achilles made reply) | 
Far lies Patroclus from his native plain! 


He fell, and falling, wiſh'd my aid in vain. 


Ah 


N : 
clus, who was remarkable for his goodneſs and affa- 
bility; or under theſe pretences mourned for their 
own misfortunes and ſlavery. 

* This paſſage, where the mother compares her 
ſon to a tender plant, raiſed and preſerved with care, 
has a moſt remarkable reſemblance to that in the 


— 


NOTE 8; 
Pſalms, Thy children like branches of olrve-trees raund 
thy table, Pſal. 127. 

+ It is not poſſible to imagine more lively and 
beautiful ſtrokes of nature and paſſion, than thoſe 
which our author aſcribes to Achilles throughout theſe 
admirable ſpeeches. They contain all, that the 
trueſt 
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Ah then, ſince from this miſerable day 

] caſt all hope of my return away 

Since unreveng' d, a hundred ghoſts demand 

The fate of Hector from Achilles hand; 

Since here, for brutal courage far renown'd, 

I live an idle burden to the ground, 

Cook in council fam'd for nobler ſkill, 

More uſeful to preſerve, than Ito kill) : 
Let me but oh! ye gracious pow'rsabovel# 


Wrath and revenge from men and Gods remove; 


Far, far too dear to ev'ry mortal breaſt, 
Sweet to the foul, as honey to the taſte; 
Gath'ring like vapours of a noxious kind 
From fiery blood, and dark' ning all the mind. 
Me Agameninan urg' d to ah 

Tis paſt— 1 quell it; J reſign to fate. 
Yes—l will meet the murd'rer of my friend; 
Or (if the Gods ordain it) meet my end. 

The ſtroke of fate the braveſt cannot ſhun: 
The great Alcides, Fove's unequal'd ſon, 


' - 
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To Juno's hate at length refign'd his breath, 
And funk the victotm of all- conqu'ring death. 
So ſhall Achilles fall! ſtretch'd pale and dead, 
No more the Grecian hope, or Trejan dread! 
Let me, this inflant, ruſh into the fields, 7 
And reap what glory life's ſhort harveſt yields. 
Shall I not force ſome widow'd dame to tear 
With frantic hands, her long diſhevel'd hair ? 
Shalt I not force her breaſt to heave with fighs, 
And the ſoft tears to trickle from her eyes! 


es, I ſhall give the fair thoſe mournful tharms— 


In vain you hold me Hence! my arms, my arms! 
Soon ſhall the ſanguine torrent ſpread ſo wide, 
That all ſhall know, Achilles ſwells thetide. { 
My ſon (Cærulean Thetis made reply, 
To fate ſubmitting with a ſecret ſigh) 
'The hoſt to ſuccour, and thy friends to fave, 
Is worthy thee; the duty of the brave. 
But canſt thou, naked, iſſue to the plains? 
Thy radiant arms the Trojan foe detains. 


NOTES. 


trueſt friend, the moſt tender ſon, and the 1 


generous hero could think or expreſs in this deli- | 
cate and affecting circumſtance. He ſhews his 
exceſs of love to his mother, by wiſhing he had 


never been born or known to the world, rather than 


ſhe ſhould have. endured ſo many ſuffetings on his 
account; he ſhews no leſs love for his friend, in 
reſolving to revenge his death upon Hector, though 
his own would immediately follow. We ſce him 
here ready to meet his fate for the ſake of his friend, 


and in the O we find him withing to live again, | rant that he was ſuperior to others in battle; and 


it was therefore no fault in him to ſay ſo. But 
enemies. Thus he values neither life nor death, 


only to maintain his father's Honour againſt his 


but as they conduce to the good of his friend and 
parents, or the increaſe of his glory. After having 
calmly conſidered the preſent ſtate of his life, he 
deliberately embraces his approaching fate; and 
comforts himſelf under it, by a reflection on thoſe 
great men, Whom neither their illuſtrious actions, 
nor their affinity to heaven, could ſave from the 
general doom. A thought very natural to him, 


whoſe buſineſs it was in peace to ſing their praiſes, 


and in War to imitate their actions. Achilles, like a 
man paſſionate of glory, takes none but the fineſt 
models; he thinks of Hercules, who was the fon of 
Jupiter, and who had Filled the univerſe with the 
noiſe of his immortal actions: theſe are the ſenti- 
ments of a real hero. 

* Achiller's words are theſe; Now ſince I am 
never to return home, and ſince I lic here an ufelefs 
perſon, loſing my beſt friend, and expoſing the 
Greeks to fo many dangers by my own folly ; 1 who 
am ſuperior to chem all in battle“ Here he breaks 


* 


— 


— 


| Infulting 
NOTES. . 

off, and ſays “ May contention periſh everlaſting- 
ly,” Sc. Achilles leaves the ſentence thus ſuſpend- 
ed, either becauſe in his heat.he had-forgot what 
he was ſpeaking of, or becauſe he did not know 
how to end it; for he ſhould have ſaid, —* Since I 
have done all this, I will-periſh to revenge him: 
nothing can be finer than this ſudden execration 
againſt diſcord and revenge, which -breaks from the 
hero in the deep ſenſe of the miſeries thoſe paſ- 
ſions had occaſioned. Achilles could not be igno- 


he is ſo ingenuous as to give himſelf. no farther 
commendation than what he undoubtedly merited ; 
confeſſing at the ſame time, that many exceeded him 
in ſpeaking. 

+ I ſhall have time enough for inglorious reſt 
when I am in the grave, but now I muſt act like 
2 they hero: I ſhall indeed lie down in death, but 
at the ſame time rife higher in glory. 

1 There is a great lireſs on the original in this 
verſe. They ſhall ſoon find that their victories 
have been owing to the long abſence of a hero, and 
that hero Achilles. Upon which the ancients have 
obſerved; that ſince Achi/les's anger there paſt in 
reality but a few days: to which it may be replied, 


chat ſo ſhorta time as this might well ſeem long to 


-£ 


Hehilles, who thought all unactive hours tedious and, 
infupportable ; and if the poet himſelf had ſaid that 
Achilles was long abſent, he had not ſaid it becauſe 
a great many days had paſt, but becauſe fo great a 
variety of incidents had happened in that time. 
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Inſulting Fedor bears the ſpoils on high, 
But vainly glories, for his-fate is nigh. 
Yet, yet awhile, thy gen'rous ardour ſtay ;* 
Aſſur d, I meet thee at the dawn of day, 
Charg'd with refulgent arms (a glorious load) 
Pulranian arms, the labour of a God. 
Then turning to the daughters of the main, 
The Goddeſs thus difmils'd her azure train, 
Ye liter Nereids ! to your deeps deſcend, 
Hatte, and ous tather's ſacred ſeat attend, 
Igo to find the architect divine, 
Where vaſt Oympus“ ſtarry ſummits ſhine: 
So tell our hoary ſire.— Fhis charge ſhe gave: 
The ſea- green lifters plunge beneath the wave: 
Tbelis ence more aſcends the bleſt abodes, 
And treads the brazen threſhold of tie Gods. 
And now the Greets, from furious Hector's force, 
Urge to broad Helieſpont their headlong courſe: 
Nor yet their chiefs Patraclus body bore 
Safe through the tempeſt to the tender ſhore. 
The horſe, the foot, with equal fury join'd, 
Pour'd on the rear, and thunder'd cloſe behind; 
And like a flame through fields of ripen'd corn, 
The rage of Heer o'er the ranks: was borne. 
Thrice the ſlain hero by the foot he drew; 
Thrice to the ſkies the Trojan clamours flew : 
As oft th* Ajaces his aſſault ſuſtain; 
But check'd, he turns; repuls'd, attacks again. 
With fiercer ſhouts his ling'ring troops he fires, 
Nor yields a ſtep, nor from his poſt retires; 
Zo watchful ſhepherds ſtrive to force, in vain,, 
The hungry lion from a carcaſe ſlain. 
Ev'n yet, Patroclus had he borne away, 
And all the glories of th' extended day; 


Had not high Juno, from the realms of air, 
| Secret, diſpatch'd her truſty meſſenger. 

| The various Goddeſs of the ſhow'ry bow, 
Shot in a whirlwind to the ſhore beiow; 
To great Achilles at his ſhips ſhe came, 
And thus began the many-colour'd dame 
Riſe, fon of Peleus ! riſe divinely brave! 

| Aſſiſt the combat, and Patreclus {ave : 

For him the {laughter to the fleet they ſpread, 
And fall by mutual wounds around the dead. 
Jo drag him back to Troy the foe contends; 
Nor with his death the rage of Hector ends: 

A prey to dogs he dooms the corſe to lie, 

And marks the place to tix his head on high. 

Riſe, and prevent (if yet thou think of fame) 

Thy friend's diſgrace, thy own eternal ſhame-!. 
Who ſends thee, Goddeſs! frometh* etherial ſkies?F 
Achilles thus. And Iris thus replies. 

I come, Pelides! from the queen of 7ove, 

| If immortal empreſs of the realms above; 
nknown.to him who fits remote on high, 

| Unknown to all the ſynod of the ſky. 

Thou com'it in vain, he cries (with fury warm*d} 
Arms 1 have none, and can I tightunarm'd ? 2. 
Unwilling as J am, of force ] ſlay, 

Till Therrs bring me at the dawn of day 

LVulcaman arms: what other can L-wield ? 

Except the mighty Telamonzan ſhield ? || 

That, in my friend's defence, has Ajax ſpread, 
While his ſtrong lance around him heaps the dead : 
The gallant chief defends Mcnetins ſon, 

And does, what his Achilles ſhould have done. 

The want of arms (ſaid Iris) well we know, 
But though unarm'd, yet clad in terrors, go! $ | 


— 


N O T E S. | 

* This promiſe of The/zs to preſent her fon 
with a ſuit of armour, was the moit artful method 
of hindering him from putting immediately in prac- 
tice his reſolutions of fighting, which, according to 
his violent manners, he muſt have done: therefore 
the interpoſition of Thetes here was abſolutely ne- 
neſſary. . ; 

+ Achilles is amazed, that a moment after the 
Goddeſs his mother had forbad him fighting, he 
ſhould receive a contrary order from the Gods: 
therefore he aſks What God ſent her? 

+ It is here objeRed againſt Homer, that ſince 
Patracius took Achiiles's armour, Achilles could not 
want arms while he had thoſe of Patroclus; but 
{beſide that Patroclus might have given his armour 
to his ſquire Autemedon, the better to deceive the 
Trejaus by making them take Automedon for Patro- 
Aus, ts they took Patrecius for Achilles) this objec- 

Nd. 14. 


| 


BO . a „ 
tion may be very ſolidly anſwered by ſaying that 
Homer has prevented it, ſince he made Achilles's 
armour fit Patraclus's body not without a miracle, 
which the Gods wrought in his favour. Further- 
more it does not follow, that becauſe the armour of 
2 large man fits one that is ſmaller, the armour of a 


j little man ſhould fit ene that is larger. 


ſtature as Ajax: yet his ſhield it is likely might be 
fit enough for him, becauſe his great ſtrength was 
ſufficient to wield it. This paſſage, we think, might: 
have been made ute of by the defenders of the 
ſhield of Achilles againſt the critics, to ſhew that 

Hamer intended the buckler of his hero for a very 
| large one: and one would think he put it into this 
place, juſt a little before the deſcription of that 
ſhield, on purpoſe to obviate that objection. 

A hero ſo violent and fo outragious as Achilles. 


38 


Let: 


I Achilles ſeems not to have been of ſo large a 
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Let but Achilles o'er yon trench appear, * 
Proud Troy thall tremble, and conſent to ſear; 
(Greece from one glance of that tremendous eye, 
ShalFtake cw courage, and diſdain to fly. 
She ſpoke, and paſt in air, The hero roſe; 

Her His, Pallas Ger his ſhoulder throws; 
Around his bros a golden cloud ſhe ſpread.; 

A ſtream of glory flain'd-above his head. 

As when from ſome beleaguer'd town ariſe 
The ſmokes, high-curling to the ſhaded ſkies; . 
(Seen from ſome i ſſand, o'er the main afar, } 
When men diſtreſt hang out the ſign of war) 
Soon as the ſun in ocean Hides his rays, 

Thick on the hills the flaming beacons blaze; 
Wich long projected beams the ſeas are bright, 
And heav'n's high arch reflects the ruddy light: 
$6 from dchilles* head the ſplendors riſe, 
Reflecting blaze on blaze, againſt the ſkies. 
Forth march'd the chief, and diſtant from the croud, 
High on the rampart rais'd his voice aloud ; 

With her own ſhout Minerva ſwells the ſound ; 
Troy ſtarts aſtoniſh'd, and the ſhores rebound. 

As the loud trumpet's brazen mouth from far 8 
With ſhrilling clangor ſounds th' alarm of war, 


4 8 hs — — 
* a. Ad. 


NOTE s. 
and who had juſt Joſt the man he loved beſt in the 


world, is not likely to refuſe ſhewing himſelf to the 


enemy, for the ſingle reaſon of having no armour. 
Criet and deſpair in a great ſoul are not fs prudent 
and vſerved; but then on the other ſide, he is not 
to throw himſelf into the midſt of ſo many enemies 
armed and fluſhed with victory. Homer gets out of 
this nice circumſtance with great dexterity, and- gives 
te: Achilles's character every thing he ought to give 
to it, without offending either againſt reaſon or pro- 
bability. He qudicioufly feigns, that Juno ſent this 
order to Achilles, for uns is the Goddeſs of royalty, 
who has the care of princes and kings; and who 


aſpires them with the ſenſe of what they owe to- 


heir digmity-and character. 


** 'Fhere cauhot bea greater inſtance, how con- 


Ntantly Homer carried his whole deſign in his head, 
as well as with what admirable art he raiſes one 
great idea upon another, to the higheit ſublime, 


than in this paſſage of Aehilles's appearance to the 


army, and the preparations by which we are led 
to it. In the thirteenth book, when the Trans 
have the-victery, they check their purſuit of it in 


the mere thought that Achilles feer theme in the ſix- 
teenth, they are put into the utmoſt conſternation. 


at the fight of his armour and chariots : in the 
ſeventeenth, Alenelaus and Hax are in defpair, on 
the. conſideration that Achilles cannot ſuccour them 


Struck from the walls, the echoes float on high, 


And the round bulwarks and thick tow'rs reply; 
So high his brazen voice the hero rear'd : 
Hoſts drop their arms, and trembled as they heard; 


And back the chariots roll, and courſers bound, 
And ſteeds and men lie mingled on the ground. 


Aghaſt. they ſee the living light'nings play, 
And turn their eye- balls from the flaſhing ray. 


Thrice from the trench his dreadful voice he rais'd, 


And thriee they fled, confounded and amaz d. 
Twelve in the tumult wedg'd, untimely ruſh'd 
On their own ſpears, by their own chariots cruſh'd: 
While ſhielded from the darts, the Greels obtain 
The long-contended carcaſe of the ſain. 

A loſty bier the breathleſs warrior bears: 
Around, his fad companions melt in tears. 


But chief Achilles, bending down his head, 


Pours-unavailing forrows o'er the dead. ; 
Whom late triumphant with his ſteeds and car, 
He ſent refulgent to the field of war, 


4 (Unhappy change!) now ſenſeleſs, pale, he found, 


Stretch'd forth, and gaſh'd with many agapingwound> 

Meantime unweary'd with his heav'nly way, 
In Ocean's waves th'unwilling light of day 
| | > Quench'd 


* — 


* 


NOT ES. 
for want of armour: in the preſent book, beyond 
all expectation he does but * goon bimſelf unarmed, 
and the very fight of him gives the victory to Greece? 
How extremely noble is this gradation ! 

+ For fires in the day appear nothing but ſmoak, 
and in the night flames are viſible becauſe of the 
darkneſs. And thus it is faid in Eredus, That 
God led his people in the day with a pillar of ſmoak, 
and in the night with a pillaf of fire. | 

+ Homer makes a choice of a town placed in an 
iſland, becauſe ſuch a place being beſieged has no 
other means of making it's diſtreſsknown than by 
ſignals of fire; whereas a town upon the continent 
has other means to make knownto it's neighbours 

the neceſſity it is in. 
$ We have already obſerved, that when the poet 
ſpeaks as from himſelf, he may be allowed to take 
his compariſons from things which were not known 
before his time. Here he-borrows a comparifon 
from the - /rumpet, as he has elſewhere done from 
ſaddle-horſes, though neither one nor the other were 
uſed in Greece at the time of the Trojan war, The 
{ trumpet's not being in uſe at that time, makes very 
! much fer Hzmer's purpoſe in this place. The ter- 

ror raiſed by the voice of his hero, is much the 
more ſtrongly imaged by a ſound that was un- 
| uſual, and capable of ſtriking more from its very 
novelty. | 
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Quench'd his red orb, at Funo's high command, 
And from their labours eas'd th* Acharan band. 
The frighted Trojans (panting from the war, 
Their ſteeds unharneſs'd from the weary car) 
A ſudden council call'd : each chief appear'd 
In haſte, and ſtanding, for to fit they fear'd. 
Twas now no ſeaſon for prolong'd debate; 
They ſaw Achilles, and in him their fate. 
Silent they ſtood: Polydamas at laſt, 
Skiſl'd to diſcern the future by the paſt, 
The ſon of Panthus, thus exprefs'd his fears; 
(The friend of Hector, and of equal years: 
The ſelf- ſame night to both a being gave, 
One wiſe in council, one in action brave.) 

In free debate, my friends, your ſentence ſpeak; 
For me, I move, before the morning break, 
To raiſe our camp: too dangerous here our poſt, 
Far from Troy walls, and on a naked coaſt. 
I deem not Grezce ſo dreadful, while engag'd 
In mutual feuds, her king and hero rag d; 
Then, while we hop'd our armies might prevail, 
We boldly camp'd beſide a thouſand ſail. 
I dread Pelides now: his rage of mind 
Nat long continues to the ſhores confin'd, 
Nor to the fields, where long in equal fray 
Contending nations won and loft the day; 
For Trey, tor Trey, ſhall henceforth be the ſtrife, 
And the hard conteſt not for fame, but life. 
Haſte then to Ilion, while the fav'ring night 
Detaiasthoſe terrors, keeps that arm from fight; 
If but the morrow's ſun beheld us here,“ 
That arm, thoſe terrors we {hall feel, not fear; 
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And hearts that now diſdain, ſhall leap with joy 
If heav'n permits them then to enter Trp. 

Let not my fatal prophecy be true, 

Nor what J tremble, but to think, enſue. 
Whatever be our fate, yet let us try 

What force of thought and reaſon can ſupply ; 
Let us on counſel for our guard depend; 

The town, her gates and bulwarks ſhall defend, 
When morning dawns, our well-appointed pow'rs, 
Array'd in arms, ſhall line the lofty tow'rs. 
Let the fierce hero then, when fury calls, 

Vent his mad vengeance on our rocky walls, (. 
Or fetch a thouſand circles round the plain, 
Till his ſpent courſers ſeek the fleet again: 

So may his rage be tir'd, and labour'd down; 
And dogs ſhall tear him ere he ſack the town. 
Return? (ſaid Hector, fir'd with ftern diſdain) & 
What coop whole armies in our walls again? 
Was't not enough, ye valiant warriors ſay, 
Nine years impri ſon'd in thoſe tow'rs ye lay? 
Wide o'er the world was Ilion fam'd of old 

For braſs exhauſtleſs, and for mines of gold: 
But while inglorious in her walls we ſtay'd, 
Sunk were her troaſures, and. her ſtores decay'd; | 
The Phryzgians now her ſcatter'd ſpoils enjoy, 
And proud Mania waſtes the fruits of Trey. 
Great ve at length my arms to conqueſt calls, 
And fhuts the Grecians in their wooden walls: 
Dar'ſt thou diſpirit whom the Gods incite ? 
Flies any Tran © I ſhall ſtop his flight. 

To better counſel then attention lend; 

Take due refreſhment, and the watch attend. 


I 
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* Pohaamas ſays in the original, “ If Achilles 
"comes to-morrow in his armour.”” There ſeems to 
lie an objection againſt this paſſage, for Pelydamas 
knew that Achilles's armour was won by Hector, he 
miſt alſo know that no other man's armour would 
fit him; how then could he know that new arms 
were made for him that very night? Thoſe who are 
-acquainted with Hamer, may anſwer, it was by his 
ſkill in prophecy. Beſides, there is no more im- 
propriety in ſuppoſiig Pohdamas to be poſſeſſed of 
extraordinary knowledge, than in putting words 
into the mouth ef a horſe in other parts of the poem 
Hector in his ſevere anſwer to Polydamas, takes 
up ſeveral of his words and turns them another 
way. Pahdamas had ſaid, Lo- morrow by break 
of day let us put on our arms, and defend the 
caſtles and city walls; “ to which Hector replies, 
To- morrow by break of day let us put on our 
arms, not to defend ourſelves at home, but to fight 


WT 24.6 
the &reets before their own ſhips ”” Polzdamas, ſpeak- 
ing of Achilles, had faid, “If he comes after we are 
within the walls of our city, it will be the worſe for 
him, for he may drive round the city long enough 
before he can hurt us.” - To which He#zr anſwers, 
« Tf Achilles ſhould come, it will be the worſe for 
him as you ſay, becauſe I will fight him.” But 
Hecter is not ſo far gone in paſſion or pride, as to 
forget himſelf; and accordingly in the next lines 
he modeſtly puts it in doubt, Which of them thall 
conquer, 


—— — 


neceſſarily to be ſent for with ready money; as by 
reaſon of the great allowances which were to be 
given to the e ONy who came from Phry- 
gia and Mazoma. efor's meaning is, that ſince 
all the riches of Trey are exhauſted, it is no longer 
neceſſary to ſpare themſelves, or ſhut them ſelves us 
within their walls, 


} As well by reaſon of the convoys, which were 


— nere 
aN 
WN 


a” 


SC 3 ee — þ ——_— 
5 
: 


„ Ep 


— - TIER IOPED dts: abs ran tA e 
2 0 4 = i 1 * * TIX a —_ 8 ns, iow — = — P 
— 83 Sai) wth . rl 3 o 42222 ö 1 ö 2 
» tk. he l . 1 rte yn = * OR 2 * 8 n 
we e > od — — — 4 3 A ö 8 
r I 
4 : Py N . <7 — 4 p 2 d = 0 * * 4 
* * 4 IL 2 2 1 5 * r N of B42 ML — 2 ; as f ef 
7 5 6 25 <> - - 4A Et „ HS 
4 I - a4 —_— 2 . 2 7 


4. 2 2 o 


4 
fer) 1 4 p N i, » 2 * 
: \ i - 
o þ 1 * 7 = | 
= het \ On hy 8 AER WH MAT TIS d Alb 1 
fs M's "I. rr * 12 18 on lf TT ME taſk) ALY y 9 FRETS * J 
Mo ALS I f e ae 
„ bY rn 2 5 o 1 > F 4 * R - 
4 * | þ . A 
W 4 - = 988 Is 
A ws * [ 
q 


vob pe” 
bi 


33 2 *: e a 


10 
= 
þ 
wg 
3 
bi 
0 


. 


— — 
mn, 


— — — — ee I 


264 Tur WORK S or 


— —h——— 


rr 


. —— . —— 
; 


77 fl ans i Poor 7 inns adn tn 


r 
* — 


If there be one whoſe riches colt him care, * 
Forth let him bring them for the troops to ſhare ; 


Tis better gen'rouſly beſtow di on thoſe, 4 


Than left the plunder of out country's foes, 
Soon as the morn the purple orient warms, 
Fierce on yon Muy wall. we pour our arms. 
If great Achilles riſe in all his might, 

His be the danger: I ſhalk ſtand che fight. 
Honour, ye Gods! or let me gain, or ge, 
And live he. glorious, whoſoe'er {hall live! 
Mars is our common Lord, alike to all; 
And oft the victor triumphs, but. to fall. 

The ſhouting hoſk in loud apꝑlauſes join'd ; 
So Pallus robb d the many of their mind, 

To their own ſenſe conderan'd! and left to chuſe 
The worſt advice, the better to refuſe. 

While the long Night extends her ſable reign, 
Around Patraclus mourn'd the Grecian train. 
Stern in fupenor, grief Pelides lood; 

Thole ſlaught' ring arms, ſo us'd to bathe in blood, 
Now clafp his clay-cold limbs: ten, guſbing; ſtart 
The tears, and ſighs burſt from his ſwelling heart. 
The lion thus, with dreadful) anguiſh ſtung, 

Roars through the deſart, and demands his young; 
When the grim lavage to his ritted den : 
Too late returning, inuffs the track of men, 

And o'er the vales and o'er,the. foreſt bounds ; 

His clam'rous grief the bellowing wood refounds. 
So grieves Achilles; and impetuous, vents 

To all his Myrmidons, his loud laments. 

In what vain promiſe, Gods! did J engage! f 
When to conſole Aenotas feeble age, 

I-vow'd his much - lov'd offspring to reſtore, 
Charg'd with rich ſpoils to fair Opuntia's ſhore! 
But mighty Jove cuts ſhort, with ſuch diſdain, 
The long, long views of poor, deſigning man! 


m 
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And twelve the nobleſt of the 774an line, 
Sacred to vengeance, by this hand expire; 
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One fate the warrior and the friend thail ſtrike, 
And Trey's black ſands mult drink our blood}. 
alike ; 
Me too, a wretched mother ſhalt deplore, 
An aged father never {ce me more! 
Let, my Patraclus l yet a ſpace ſtay, 


Then ſwift purſue thee on the darkſome way. 


Ere thy dear relics in the grave are laid, 
{Shall Heclor's head be offer d to thy ſhade; 
That, with his arms, ſhall hang before thy ſhrineg 


Their lives effus'd around thy. flaming pyre. 
Thus let me he till then! thus, cloſely preſt, 
Bathe thy cold face, and ſob upon thy breaſt! 


While 774an captives here thy mourners ſtay; 


| Weep all the night, and murmur all the day: 
Spoils of my arms, and thine; when, waſting wider, 
| Our ſwords kept time, and conquer'd fide by ſide. 

He ſpoke, and bid the ſad attendants raund 
Cleanſe the pale corſe, and waſh each honour' d 
| wound, 4 | 
A maſſy caldron of ſtupendous frame 
They brought, and-plac'd it o'er the riſing flame s 


Then heap,the lighted wood; the flame divides 


| Beneath the vaſe, and climbs around the ſides: 

In it's, wide womb,they,pour the ruſhing ftream 3 
The boiling water bubbles to the brim. | 

- The body then they bathe with pious toil, 


| Embalm the wounds, anoint the limbs with oil, 


High on a bed of ſtate extended laid, 
And decent cover'd with a linen ſhade; 
Laſt o'er the dead the milk- white veil they threw 
That done, their ſorrows and their ſighs renew. 
Meanwhile. to Juno, in the realms above, 
(His wife and ſiſter) ſpoke almighty Jove. 
At 
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This noble and generous propoſal is worthy ol 
Hector, and at the ſame time very artful to ingratiate 
hunſe!f with the ſoldiers. It is ſaid with an eye to 
Polydamas, as acculing him of being rich, and of not 
opening the adyice he had given, tor any other end 
than to preſerve his great wealth; for riches com- 


monly make men cowards, and the defire of ſaving ] 


them has often occaſioned men to give advice very 
contrary to the public welfare. 

+ The lamentation of Achilts over the body of 
Patretius is exquiſitely touched: it is ſorrow in the 
extreme; but the ſorrow of Achilles is nobly uſhered 
in by the ſimile of the grief of the lion. An idea 
which is fully anſwered in the ſavage and bloody 
concluſion of this fpeech. One would think by the 
beginning of it, that Achilles did not know his fate, 
nll after A departure from Opantium; and yet how 
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does that agree with what is ſaid of hig choice of the 
ſhort and active life, rather than the long and in- 
glorious one? Or did not he flatter himſelf ſome- 


times, that his fate might be changed? This may 


| be conjectured from ſeveral other paſſages, and is 
indeed the moſt natural ſolution. | 

4 This cuſtom of waſhing the dead, is continued 
amongſt the Greeks te this day; and it is a pious 
duty performed by the neareſt friend or relation, to 
ſee it waſhed and anointed with a perfume, after 
which they cover it with linen exactly in. the man- 
ner here related. | 

| It is exceeding remarkable, that Hamer ſhould 
upon every occahon make marriage and. diſcord in- 
ſeparable : it is an unalterable rule with him, to in- 
troduce the huſband and wife in a quarrel. 
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At laſt thy will prevails: great Peleus* ſon 

Riſes in arms: ſuch grace thy Greeks have won. 
Say: (for I know not) is their race divine, 

And thou the mother of that martial line? 

What words are theſe (th? imperial dame replies, 
While anger flaſh'd from her majeſtic eyes) 
Succour like this a mortal arm might lend, 

And fuch ſuceeſs mere human wit attend: 
And ſhall not I, the ſecond pow'r above, 


Heav'n's Queen, and conſort of the thund'rng 


zue, 
Say, 2 not I one nation's fate command, 
Not wreak my vengeance on one guilty land ? 
So they. Meanwhile the ſilver- footed dame 
Reach'd'the Fulcanian dome, eternal frame! 
High-eminent amid the works divine, 


Where heav'n's far beaming brazen manſions 


ſhine. - 
There the lame architect the Goddeſs found, 
Obſcure in ſmoak, his forges flaming round, 
While bath'd in ſweat from fire to fire he Jew, 
And puffing loud, the roaring bellows blew. 


That day no common taſk his labour claim'd : 
Full twenty tripods for his hall he fram'd, * 
That plac'd on living wheels of maſly gold, 
Wond*rous to tell) inſtinct with ſpirit roll'd' 
rom place to place, around the bleft abodes, 
Self. mov'd, obedient to the beck of Gods: | 
For their fair handles now, o'er-wrought withflow'rs, 
In molds prepar'd, the glowing ore he pours. 
Juſt as reſponſive to his thought the frame 
Stood prompt to move, the azure Goddefs came : 
Charts, his ſpouſe, a grace divinely fair, 
(With purple fillets round her braided hair) 
Obſerv'd herent'ring ; her ſoft hand the preſs'd, 
And ſmiling, thus the wat'ry Queen addreſs'd. 
What, Goddeſs! this unuſual favour draws ? 
All hail, and welcome! whatſoec'er the cauſe ; 
Till now a ſtranger, in a happy hour, 
Approach, and taſte the dainties of the bow'r. 
High on a throne, with ſtars of ſilver grac'd, 
And various artifice, the Queen ſhe plac'd; 
A foot flool at her feet: then calling, ſaid, f 
Vulcan draw near, tis Thetis aſks your aid. | 


Thetis 


— 
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* Tripods were veſſels ſupported on three feet, 
with handles on the fides; they were of ſeveral 
kinds and for ſeveral uſes; fome were conſecrated 
to ſacrifices, ſome uſed as tablets, ſome as ſeats, 
others hung up as ornaments on walls of houfes or 
temples; theſe of Vulcan have an addition of wheels, 
which was not uſual, which intimates them to be 
made with clock-work. If Vulcan had made ordi- 
nary tripods, they had not anſwered the greatneſs, 
power, and ſkill of a God. It was therefore neceſ- 
ſary that his work ſhould be above that of men: to 
effect this, the tripods were animated, and in this 
Homer doth not deviate from the probability; for 
every one is fully perſuaded, that a God can do 
things more difficult than thefe, and that all mat- 
ter will obey him. What has not been ſaid of the 
ſtatues of Dedalus ? Plato writes, that they walked 
alone, and if they had not taken care to tie them, 
they would have got loofe, and run from their maſ- 
ter. If a writer in proſe can fpeak hyperbolically 
of a man, may not Homer do it much more of a 
God? Nay, this circumſtance, with which Homer 
has embelliſhed his poem, would have had nothing 
too ſurprizing though theſe tripods had been made 
by a man; for what may not be done in clock-work 
by an exact management of {prings? This criticiſm 
is then ill grounded, and Homer does not deſerve the 
ridicule they would caſt on him. When a poet is 
accuſed of ſaying any thing that is impoſſible, we 
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muſt examine that impoſlibility, either with reſpect 
to poetry, with reſpect to that which is %, or with 
relpect to common fame. Firlt, with regard to- 


to the poſſible which hath no veriſimilitude, and which 
would not be believed; and it is thus that Zeuxrs 
painted his pieces. Secondly with reſpect to that 
which is 3%, we fee that a thing is more excellent 
and more wonderful this way, and that the originals 
ought always to ſurpaſs, Laſtly, in reſpect to- 
fame. Tt is proved that the poet need only follow 
a common opimon. All that appears abſurd may 
be alſo juſtified by one of theſe three ways; or elſe 
by the maxim we have already laid down, that it is 
| probable, hat a great many things may happen 
againſt probability. 8 

+ It is at this day the uſual honour paid amongſt 
the Greeks, to viſitors of ſuperior quality, to ſet 
them higher than the reſt of the company, and put 
a footſtool under their fect, This, with innumerable 
other cultoms, is {till preferved in the eaft-rn nations. 

x The ſtory the ancients tel] of Tales applica- 
tion of this verfe, is worth obferving. T hat great 
philoſopher had in his youth a ſtrong inclination to 
poetry, and not being fatished to compole little 
picces of gallantry and amour, he tried his force in 
tragedy and epic poetry ; but the ſucceſs was not 
an{werable to his hopes: he compared his perform 
ance with that of Hemer, aud was very ſenſible of 


N 42 1 $48: 
CI 
L 
> | | 5 7 5 
8 . e 
bs 


poetry, The probable impaſſible ought to be preferred 
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HOMER CoeMPeLETE. 


Thetis (reply'd the God) our pow'rs may claim“ 


An ever-dear, an ever-honour'd name! 
When my proud mother hurl'd me from the ſky, 
(My aukward form, it ſecins, diſpleas'd her eye) 
She, and Eurynme, my griets redreſt, 
And ſoft receiv'd me on their ſilver breaſt. 
Ev'n then, theſe arts employ'd my infant thought ; 
Chains, bracelets, pendants, all their toys I wrought. 
Nine years kept ſecret in the dark abode, 
Secure I lay conceal'd from man and God: 
Deep in a cavern'd rock my days were led ; 
The ruſhing ocean murmur'd o'er my head. 
Now fince her preſence glads our manſion, ſay, 
For ſuch deſert what ſervice can I pay? 
Vouchſafe, O Zhetis ! at our board to ſhare 
The genial rites, and heſpitable fare; 
While I the labours of the forge forego, 
And bid the roaring bellows ceaſe to blow. 

Then from his anvil the lame artiſt role ; 
Wide with diſtorted legs oblique he gocs, 
And ſtills the bellows, and (in order laid) 
Locks in their cheſts his inſtruments of trade. 
Then with a ſponge the footy workman dreſt 
His brawny arms 1mbrown'd, and hairy breatt. 


With his huge ſceptre.grac'd, and red attire, 


Came halting forth the Soy'reign of the fire: 


'The monarch's Reps.two female forms uphold, 
That mov'd, and breath'd, in animated gold; + 
To whom was voice, and ſenſe, and ſcience giv'n 
Of works divine! (ſuch wonders are in heav'n!) 
On theſe ſupported, with unequal gait, 

He reach'd the throne where penſive Thelis ſat ; 
There plac'd beſide her on the ſhining frame, 

He thus addreſs'd the ſilver-foeted dame. 

Thee, welcome Goddeſs! what occaſion calls, 
{So long a ſtranger) to theſe honour'd walls? 

"Tis thine, fair Thetis, the command to lay, 
And Pulcan's joy and duty to obey. 

To whom the mournful mother thus replies, 
(The cryſtal drops ſtood trembling in her eyes) 
Oh Vulcan] ſay, was ever breaſt divine 
So pierc'd with ſorrows, ſo o'erwhelm'd as mine ? 
Of all the Goddeſſes, did - Zove prepare 
For T hetrs only ſuch a weight of care? 

I, only I, of all the wat'ry race, 
By force ſubjected to a man's embrace, 
Who, ſinking now with age and ſorrow, pays 


The mighty tine impos'd on length of days. 
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the difference. He therefore abandoned a ſort of 
writing wherein at beſthe could only be the ſecond, 
and turned his views to another, wherein he deſpair- 
ed not to become the firſt. | 
him ſo far, as to caſt all his verſes into the fire. 
But while he was burning them, he could not help 
Citing a verſe of the very poet who had cauſed his 
chagrin. If we credit the ancients, it was the diſ- 
contentment his own poetry gave him, that raiſed in 
him all the indignation. he afterwards exprefled 
againſt the art itſeif. In which (ſay they) he beha- 
ved like thoſe lovers, who ſpeak ill of the beauties 
whom they cannot prevail upon. 

Vulcan throws by his work to perform T hetzs's 
requeſt, who had laid former obligations upon hum ; 
the poet in this example giving us an excellent 
precept, that gratitude ſhould take place of all other 
CONCETBS. he motives which {ſhould engage a 
God in a new work in the night-time upon a ſuit of 
armour for a mortal, ought to be ſtrong; and there- 
fore artfully enough put upon the foot of gratitude : 
beſides, they afford at the ſame time a noble occa- 
ſion for Homer to retail his theology, which he is al- 
ways very fond of. The allegory of Fulcan, or fire, 
is this, His father is Jupiter, or the Ather, his 
mother Juno, or the Air, from whence he fell to us, 
whether by lightning, or otherwiſe. He is ſaid to 
be lame, that is, to want ſupport, becauſe he can- 
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His anger tranſported 


Sprung 
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not ſubſiſt without the continual ſubſiſtence of fuel. 
The æthereal fire Hamer calls Sol or Fupiter, the in- 
terior Vulcan; the one wants nothing of perfection, 
the other is ſubject to decay, and is reſtored by ac- 
ceſſion of materials. PYulcan is ſaid to fall from 
heaven, becauſe at firſt, when the opportunity of 
obtaining fire was not ſo frequent, men prepared in- 
ſtruments of braſs, by which they collected the 
beams of the ſun ; or elle they gained it from acci- 
dental lightning, that ſet fire to ſome combuſtible 
matter. Vulcan had periſhed when he fell from 
heaven, unleſs Thetis and Eurynome had received 
him; that is, unleſs he had been preſerved by 
falling into {ome convenient receptacle, or ſubter- 
ranean place; and fo was afterwards diſtributed for 
the common neceſſities of mankind. To underſtand 
theſe ſtrange explications, it mult be known that 
T hetts 1s derived from a Greek word {ignifying to /ay 
up, and Eurynome from two words ſignifying a wide 
diftributtan, They are all called daughters of the 
ocean, becauſe the vapours and exhalations of the 
ſea forming themſelves into clouds, find nourith- 
ment for lightnings. | 

+ It is very probable, that Hamer took the idea 
of theſe from the ſtatues of Dadalus, which might 
be extant in his time. The ancients tell us, they 
were made to imitate life, in rolling their eyes, and 
imall other motions. From whence indeed it _— 
cem, 
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prung from my bed, a god-like hero came, 

he braveſt ſure that ever bore the name; 

Like ſome fair plant beneath my careful haud 
He grew, he flourith'd, and he grac'd the land : 
To {roy 1 ſent him! but his native thore 

Never, ah never, ſhall receive him more; 
{Ev'n while he lives, he waſtes with ſecret woe) 
Nor I, a Goddeſs, can retard the blow! 

Robb'd of the prize, the Grecran ſuffrage pave, 
The king of nations forc'd his royal ilave : “ 
For this he griev'd ; and till the Grecks oppreſt, 
dequir'd his arm, he ſorrow'd unredreſt. 

Large gifts they promiſe, and their elders ſend; 
In vain-——He arms not, but permits his friend 
His arms, his ſteeds, his forces to employ; 

He marches, combats, almoſt conquers Troy. 


nd ON 


| 


—-» 


Then flain by Phabus (Hector had the name) t 

At once reſigns his armonr, life, and fame. 

But thou, in pity, by my pray'r be won; 

race with immortal arms this ſhort-Jiv'd ſon, 

And to the field in martial pomp reſtore, 

To ſhine with glory, till he ſhines no more! 
To her the Artiſt-God. I hygrefs reſign, 

Secure, what Vulcan can, is ever thine. 

O could I hide him from the fates as well, 

Or with theſe hands the cruel itroke repel, 

As I thall forge moſt envy'd arms, the gaze 

Ot wond'ring ages, and the world's amaze! 
Thus having ſaid, the father of the fires . 

To the black labours of bis forge retires | 

Soon as he bade them blow, the bellows turn'd 

Their iron mouths; and where the furnace burn'd, 

Reſounding 


r 
ſeem, that the excellency of Dedalus conſiſted in 
what we call clock-work, or the management of 
moving figures by ſprings, rather than in ſculpture 
or imagery: and accordingly, the fable of his fitting 
wings to himſelf and his fon, is formed entirely 
upon the foundation of the former. 

* Thetts, to compaſs her deſign, recounts every 
thing to the advantage of her ſon; ſhe therefore 
ſuppreſſes the epiſode of the embaſſy, the prayers 
that had been made uſe of to move him, and all 
that the Greeks had ſuffered after the return of the 
ambaſſadors ; and artfully puts together two very 
diſtant things, as if they had followed each other in 
the ſame moment. He declined, ſays ſhe, to ſuc- 
cour the Greeks, but he ſent Patroclus. Now be- 
tween his refuſing to help the Greeks, and his fend- 
ing Patroclus, terrible things had fallen out; but the 
ſuppreſſes them, for fear of offending Vulcan with 
the recital of Achilles's inflexible obduracy, and there- 
by create in that God an averliop to her ſon. 


** 


. . . | 
+ It is a paſſage worth taking notice of, that 


Brutus is ſaid to have conſulted the Sortes Homericæ, 
and to have drawn one of theſe lines, wherein the 
death of Patroclus is aſcribed to Apalls : after which, 
unthinkingly, he gave the name of that God for 
the word of battle. This is remarked as an unfor- 
tunate omen by ſome of the ancients. 

t The ancients have largely celebrated the phi- 
lofophical myſteries which they imagined to be 
ſhadowedunder theſe deſcriptions, eſpecially Dams, 
(ſuppoſed the daughter of Pythagoras] whoſe expli- 
cation is as follows: Thetris, who receives the arms, 
means the apt order and diſpoſition of all things in 

the creation, By the fire and the wind raiſed by the 


bellows, are meant arr and fire, the molt active of 


r 
all the elements. The emanations of the ſire are 
thoſe golden maids that waited on Yalcan. Ihe cir- 
cular ſhield is the world, being of a ſpherical figure. 
'The gold, the braſs, the ſilver, and the tin are the 
elements. Gold is fire, the firm braſs is earth, the 
ſilver is air, and the ſoft tin, water. The extreme 
circle that runs round the ſhield which he calls ſhien- 
did and threefeld, is the zodiac; threefold in it's 
breadth, within which all the planets move; ſplen- 
did, becauſe the fun paſſes always through the midſt 
of it. The ſilver handle by which the ſhield is 
faſtened, at both extremities, is the axis of the 
world, | imagined to paſs through it, and upon 
which it turns. "The five folds are thoſe parallel 
circles that divide the world, the Polar, the Tropics, 
and the Equatsr, Hemer makes the working of his 
ſhield, that is, the world, to be begun by night; as 
indeed all matter lay undiftinguiſhed in an original 
and univerſal nizht ; which is called cha9;s by the 
poets, Jo bring the matter of the ſhield to ſepata- 
tion and form, Vulcan preſides over the work, or as 
we may ſay, an eſſential warmth, all things betng 
made by the operation of fire, And becauſe the archi- 
teft is at this time to give a form and ornament” to 
the world he is making, it is not raſhly that he is 
ſaid to be married to one of the graces. I hus in the 
beginning of the world, he firſt lays the earth as a 


foundation of a building, whoſe vacancies are filled 


up with the flowings of the ſea. Then he ſpreads 
out the ſky for a kind of divine roof over it, and 
lights the elements, now ſeparated from their former 
confuſion, with the /n, the moon, 

And all thiſe lars that cron the ſties with fire: 


Where, by the word er-wn, which gives the idea of 


roundneſs, he again hints at the figure of the world; 
and 
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Reſounding breath'd: at once the blaſt expires, 

And twenty forges catch at once the fires ; 

Juſt as the God directs, now loud, now low, 

They raiſe a tempeſt, or they gently blow. 

In hilling flames huge ſilver bars are roll'd, 

And ſtubborn braſs, and tin, and folid gold: 

B fore, deep fix d, th' eternal anvils ſtand ; 

The pond'rous hammer loads his better hand, 

His left with tongs turns the vex'd metal round; 

An thick, ſtrongitrokes, the doubling vaults rebound, 
Then firſt he form'd th' immenſe and ſolid hee 

Rich, various artifice emb'az'd the field; 

I:'s utmoſt verge a threefold circle bound; 

A ſilver chain ſuſpends the mally round, 

Five ample plates the broad expanſe compoſe, 

And god-l:ke labours on the furface roſe. 

There ſhone the image of the maſter Mind: 

There earth, there heav'n, there ocean he deſign'd; 

Th”unweary'd ſun, the moon completely round; 

Ihe ſtarry lights that heav'n's high convex crown'd; 

The Pleiads, Hyads, with the northern team; 

And great Qrion's more refulgent beam; 

Jo which, around the axle of the ſky, 

"The Bear revolving, points his golden eye, 

Still ſhines exalted on th' æthereal plain, 

Nor bathes his blazing forchead. in the main.“ 


— att... 


Two cities radiant on the ſhield appear, 
The image one of peace, and one of war; + 
Here ſacred pomp, and genial feaſt delight, 
And ſolemn dance, and Hymenæal rite ; 
Along the ſtreet the new-made brides are led, 
With torches flaming to the nuptial bed: 
The youthful dancers in a circle bound 
To the ſoft flute, and cittern's ſilver ſound - 
Thro' the fair ſtreets, the matrons in a row, 
Stand in their porches, and enjoy the ſhow. 
There, in the forum ſwarm a num'rous train, 
The ſubject of debate, a townſman ſlain: 
One pleads the fin diſcharg'd, which once deny'd, 
And bade the public and the laws decide: 4 
The witneſs is produc'd on either hand: 
For this, or that, the partial people ſtand: 
Th' appointed heralds ſtill the noiſy bands, 
And form a ring, with ſceptres in their hands 3 
On feats of ſtone, within the ſacred place, 
The rev'rend elders nodded o'er the caſe ;. 
Alternate, each th' atteſting ſceptre took, 
And riſing folemn, each his ſentence ſpoke. 
'Two golden talents lay amidſt, in fight, 
The prize of him who beſt adjudg'd the right. 
Another part (a proſpect differing far) 
Glow'd with refulgent arms, and horrid war. 8 


z 3. 

and though he could not particularly name the ſtars 
like Aratus, (who profeſſed to write upon them) yet 
he has not omitted to mention the principal. From 
hence he paſſes to repreſent two allegorical cities, one 
of peace, the other of war. 

be critics make uſe of this paſſage, to prove 
that Hamer was ignorant of aſtronomy ; ſince he 
believed, that the Bear was the only conſtellation 
which never bathed itſelf in the ocean, that is to ſay, 
that did not ſet, and was always viſible; for, ſay 
they, this is common to other conſtellations of the 
arctic circle, as the leſſer Bear, the Dragon, the 
greateſt part of Czpheus, &c. But it is to be obſer- 
ved, that under the name of the Bear and the Cha- 
i, Hamer comprehends all the arctic circle; for 
there being ſeveral other ſtars in that circle which 
never ſet, he could not ſay, that the Bear was the 
only one which did not bathe itſelf in the ocean; 
wherefore thoſe are deceived, who accule the poet 
of ignorance, as if he knew one Bear only when 
there were two; for the leſſer was not diſtinguiſhed 
in his time. The Phaeniciens were the firſt who 
obſerved it, and made ule of it in their navigation; 
and the figure of that ſign paſſed from them to the 
Creeks: the fame thing happened in regard to the 
conſtellation of Berenice's hair, and that of Canopus, 


—" 


Two 

N O T E S. . 

which received thoſe names very lately; and as ra- 
tus ſays well, there are ſeveral other ſtars which 
have no names. It is therefore evident, that by 
the word bear, which he calls the waggen, and 
which he ſays obſerves Orion, he underſtands the 
arctic circle; that by the ocean he means the hori- 
zon where the ſtars riſe and ſet; and by thoſe words, 


which turns in the ſame place, and doth net bathe itſelf 


in the ocean, he ſhews that the arctic circle is tha 
moſt northern part of the horizon. 

+ In, one ot theſe cities are repreſented all the 
advantages of peace: and it was impoſſible to have 
choſen two better emblems of peace, than Mar- 
riages and Juſtice. It is faid this city was Athene, 
for marriages were firſt inſtituted there by Cecreps ; 
and judgment upon murder was firſt founded there. 
The ancient ſtate of Attica ſeems repreſented in the 
neighbouring fields, where the ploughers and reap- 
ers are at work; and a king is overlooking them: 
for Triptolemus, who reigned there, was the firſt who 
ſowed corn, 

} Murder was not always puniſſied with death, 
or ſo much as baniſhment ; but when-ſome fine was 
paid, the criminal was ſuffered to remain in tha 
City. 

$ What is wonderful in this paſſage is, that all 
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Two mighty hoſts a leaguer'd town embrace, 
And one would pillage, one would burn the place. 
Meantime the townſ{men, arm'd with filent care, 
A ſecret ambuſh on the foe prepare: | 
Their wives, their children, and the watchful band 
Of trembling parents on the turrets ſtand. 
They march ; by Pallas and by Mars made bold ; 
Gold were the Gods, their radiant garments gold, 
And gold their armour: theſe the ſquadron led, 
Auguſt, divine, ſuperior by the head! Ho 
A place for ambuth fit, they found, and ſtood 
Cover'd with ſhields, beſide a filver flood. 
Two ſpies at diſtance lurk, and watchful ſeem 
If theep or oxen ſcek the winding ſtream. 
Soon the white flocks proceeded det the plains, 
And ſteers ſlow-moving, and two ſhepiierd ſwains; 
Behind them, piping on their reeds, they go, - 
Nor fear an ambuſh, nor ſuſpe& a foe. 

In arms the glitt'ring ſquadron riſing round, 
Ruſh fudden ; hills of ſlaughter heap the ground. 
Whole flocks and herds lie bleeding on the plalus, 
And, all amidſt them, dead, the {hepherd fwains ! 
The bellowing oxen the beſiegers hear; 
They rife, take horſe, approach, and meet the war, 
They fight, they fall, beſide the ſilver flood; 
The waving ſilver ſeem'd to bluſh with blood. 
There tumult, there contention ſtood confeſt; “ 
One rear'd a dagger at a captive's breaſt, 
One held a living toe, that freſhly bled 
With neu- made wounds; another dragg'd a dead; 
Now here, now there, the carcaſſes they tore: 
Fate ſtalk'd amidſt them, grim with human gore. 
And the whole war came out, and met the eye; 
And each bold figure ſeem'd to live, or die. 

A field deep furrow'd; next the God defign'd, + 
The third time labour'd by the ſweating hind; 


6 


The ſhining ſhares full many plowmen guide, 


And turn their crooked yokes on ev'ry fide. 

Still as at either end they wheel around, 

The maſſer meets em with his goblet crown'd 
The hearty draught rewards, renews their toi), 
Then back the turning plow-ſhares cleave the ſoil ; 
z3ehind, the riſing earth in ridges roll'd, 


And ſable look'd, tho' form'd of molten gold. 


Another field roſe high with waving grain; 
With bended fickles ſtand the reaper-train: 
Here ſtretch'd in ranks the levell'd ſwarths are found, 
Sheaves heap'd on ſheaves, here thichen up the ground. 
With ſweeping ſtroke the mowers ſtrow the lands; 
The gath'rers follow, and collect in bands; 
And laſt the children, in whole arms are borne 
(Too ſhort to gripe them) the brown ſheaves of corn. 
ihe ruſtic monarch. of the held deſcries 3 
With filent glee, the heaps around him riſe. 
A ready banquet on the turt is laid, 
Beneath an ample oak's expanded ſhade. 
The victim ox the ſturdy youth prepare; 


The. reaper's due repaſt, the women's care, 


Next, ripe in yellow gold, a vineyard ſhines, 
Bent with the pond'rous harvelt of it's vines; 
A deeper dye the dangling cluſters ſhow, 
And curl'd on ſilver props, in order glow :. 
A darker metal mixt, intrench'd the place; 
And pales of glitt'ring tin th' encloſure grace. 
To this, one path-way gently winding leads, 
Where march a train with baſkets on their heads, 
(Fair maids, and blooming youths) that ſmiling bear 
The purple product of th* autumnal year. 
To theſe a youth awakes the warbling ſtrings, 
Whole tender lay the fate of Linus ſings; &. 
In meaſur'd dance behind him move the train, 
Tune ſoft the voice, and anſwer to the ſtrain. 


| NOTRE 
the accidents and events of war are ſet before our 
eyes in this ſhort compaſs. The ſeveral ſcenes are 
excellently diſpoſed to repreſent” the whole affair. 
Here is in the ſpace of thirty lines, a ſiege, a ſally, 
an ambuſh, the ſurprize of a convoy, and a battle; 
with ſcarce a ſingle circumſtance proper to any of 
theſe, omitted. | 

* This is the firſt place in the whole deſcription 
of the buckler, where Homer riſes in his ſtyle, and 
uſes the allegorical ornaments of poetry; ſo natural 
tt was for his imagination, (now heated with the 
fghting ſcenes of the /lrad) to take fire when the 


image of a battle was pre ſented to it. 


Here begin the deſcriptions of rural life, in 


which Hamer appears as great a maſter as in the 


great and terrible parts of poetry. 
No. 15. 


Here, 
„ . 

+ We takethis to be a piece of ground given to 

a hero in reward of his ſervices. It was in no re- 

ſpect unworthy ſuch a. perſon, in thoſe days, to ſee 


his harveſt got in, and to, overlook his reapers : it, 


is very conformable to the manners of the ancient 
patriarchs, ſuch as they are deſcribed to us in the 
holy ſcriptures. 

$ There are two interpretations of this verſe in 
the original: that which we have choſen is confirmed 
by the teſtimony of Heradtus, lib. 2. and Pauſanias, 
Breoticiss. Linus was the moſt ancient name in 
poetry, the firſt upon record who invented verſe and 
meaſure amongſt the Grecians: he paſt for the ſon 
of Apollo or Mercury, and was preceptor to Hercules, 
Thamyris, and Orphens. There was a ſolemn cuſtom 
among the Grecks of bewailing annually the death 
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Here, heads of oxen march, erect and bold, 
Rear high their horns, and ſeem to lowe in gold, 
And ſpeed to meadows, on whoſe ſounding ſhores 
A rapid torrent thro” the ruſhes roars : 

Four golden herdſmen as their guardians ſtand, 
And nine ſour dogs complete the ruſtic band. 
Two lions ruſhing from the wood appear'd, 
And ſeiz'd a bull, the maſter of the herd: 
He roar'd ; in vain the dogs the men withſtood, 
They tore his fleſh, and drank the ſable blood. 
The dogs (oft chear'd in vain) deſert the prey, 
Dread the grim terrors, and at diſtance bay. 
Next this, the eye the art of Vulcun leads 
Deep thro' fair foreſts, and a length of meads : 
And ſtalls, and folds, and ſcatter'd cotts between; 
And fleecy flocks, that whiten all the ſcene. 
A figur d dance ſucceeds: ſuch once was ſeen* 
In lofty Gne/ſus, for the Cretan queen, 
Form'd by Dædaleamart. A comely band 
Of youths and maidens, bounding hand in hand, 


"The maids in ſoft cymars of linen dreſt; 


The youths all graceful in the gloſſy veſt ; 
Of thoſe the locks with flow'ry wreaths inroll'd, 


Of theſe the fides adorn'd with ſwords of gold, 


— 


That glitt'ring gay, fr m filver belis depend. 
Nowall at once they riſe, at once deſcend, 
With well taught fect: now ſhape, in oblique ways, 
Confus'dly regular, the moving maze: | 

Now forth at once, too ſwift for fight they ſpring, 
And undiſtinguiſh'd blend the flying ring: | 
So whirls a wheel, in giddy circle toſt, 

And rapid as it runs, the ſingle ſpokes are loſt. 
The gazing multitudes admire around; 

Two active tumblers in the centre bound; 

Now high, now low, their pliant limbs they bend, 
And gen'ral ſongs the ſprightly-reve! end. 

Thus the broad ſhield complete the artiſt crown'd 
With his laſt hand, and pour'd the occan round : + 
In living ſilver ſeem'd the waves to rôll, | 
And beat the buckler's verge, and bound the whole. 

This done, whate'er a watrior's uſe requires 
He forg'd ; the cuiraſs that outſhone the tires, 

The greaves of ductile tin, the helm impreſt 
With various: ſculpture, and the golden creſt, 
At Thetts feet the hniſh'd labour lay; 


She as falcon, cuts th' acreal way, 


Swift from Olympus ſnowy ſummit flies, 


And bears the blazing preſent through the ſkies. 


NOTE $, 


-of their firſt poet: Pauſanias informs us, that be- 


fore the yearly ſacrifice to the muſes on mount 
Helicon, the obſequies of Linus were performed, who 
had a ſtatue and altar erected to him in that place. 
Homer alludes to that cuſtom in this paſſage, and 
was doubtleſs fond of paying this reſpe& to the old 
father of poetry. | 

There were! two ſorts of dances, the pyrrhic, 
and the common dance: Hamer has joined both in 
this deſcription. We ſee the pyrrhic, or military, 
is performed by the youths 28. have ſwords on, 
the other by the virgins crown'd with garlands. 
Here the arcient ſcholiaſts ſay, that whereas before 
it was the cuſtom for men and women to dance 
ſeparately, the contrary practice was afterwards 
brought in by ſeven youths, and as many virgins, 
who were ſaved by Theſeus from the labyrinth; and 
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NOT E 5. | 
that this dance was taught them by Dedalus. It 


is worth obſerving that the Grecian dance is fill 


performed in this manner in the oriental nations: 
the youths and maids dance in a ring, beginning 
ſlowly ; by degrees the muſic plays quicker time, till 
at laſt they dance with the utmoſt ſwiftneſs : and 
towards the concluſion, they ſing (as it is ſaid here) 
in a general chorus. 

+ /alcan was the God of fire. Homer paſſes over 
this part of the deſcription negligently; for which 
reaſon Virgil (to take a different walk) makes half 
his deſcription of Æncas's buckler conſiſt in a ſea 
fight. For the ſame reaſon he has laboured the 
fea- piece among his Games, more than any other, 
becauſe Homer had deſcribed nothing of this kind 
at the funeral of Patroclus. | 
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The NINETEENTH 


WORKS or HO 


BOOK of the ILIAD, 
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M. N N T. 


THE RECONCILIATION Of ACHILLES AND AGAMEMNON. 


22 *W pa. 


Thetis brings te her ſom the armour made by Vulcan. She preſerves the body of his friend from torruplion, 


and commands him to 


ſolemnly reconciled: the 


aſſemble the army, to declare his reſentment at an end. Agamemnon and Achilles are 
ſpeeches, preſents,” and ceremonies on that occafiomm. Achilles is with great ' difficulty | 


perſuaded ts 8 the battle till the troops have refreſhed themſelves, by the advice of Ulyſſes. De 
preſents are conveyed to the tent of Achilles; where Briſeis laments over the body of Patroclus. The hero ob- 


flinately 


him, by the order of Jupiter. He arms for the fight 


2 s all repaſt, and gives himſelf up to lamentations for his friend. 
e 


inerva deſcends to flrengthen 


His appearance deſcribed. Fe addreJes himſelf ie his 
4 and reproaches them with the death of Patroclus. 
inſp 


ne of them is miraculouſly endued with voice, and 


ired to propheſy his fate ; but the hero, not aſtoniſhed by that prodigy, ruſhes with fury to the combat. 


The thirteenth day. The ſcene is on the ſea-ſhore. 


OON as Aurora heav'd her orient head 
Above the waves that bluſh'd with early red, 

(With new-born day to gladden mortal fight, 
And gild the courts of heav'n with ſacred light,) 
Th' immortal arms the Goddeſs- mother bears 
Swift to her ſon: her ſon ſhe finds in tears 
Stretch'd o'er Patroclus' corſe; while all the reſt 
Their ſov'reign's ſorrows in their own expreſt. 
A ray divine her heay*nly prefence ſhed, 
And thus, his hand foit-touching, Thetzs ſaid. 

Suppreſs (my ſon) this rage of grief, and know 
It was not man, but heav'n that gave the blow; 


tte 


—_—r__W_ 


| Behold what arms by Vulcan are beſtow'd, * 
Arms worthy thee, or fit to grace a God. 

Then drops the radiant burthen on the ground; 
| Clang the ſtrong arms, and ring the ſhores around: 
Back ſhrink the Myrmidons with dread ſurprize, 
And from the broad effulgence turn their eyes. 
Unmov'd, the hero kindles at the ſhow,. _ 
And feels with rage divine his boſom glow; 
From his fierce eye-balls living flames expire, 
And flaſh inceſſant like a ftream of fire: | 
He turns the radiant gift; and feeds his mind 
On all th* immortal artiſt had deſign'd. 


Goddeſs 


; O F E: S- 

* It 1s not poetry only which has had this idea, 
of giving divine arms to a hero; we have a very re- 
markable example of it in our holy books. In the 
ſecond of Maccabees, chap. 16. Judas ſees ina 
dream the prophet Jeremiah bringing to hima ſword 
as trom God: though this was 5 a dream, or a 


4 


Nag r | 
viſion, yet ſtill it is the ſame idea. This example 
is likewiſe ſo much the more worthy of obſervation, 
as it is much later than the age of Homer; and as 
thereby it is ſeen, that the fame way of thinking 
continued a long time _ amongſt the oxicntal 
nations. 
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— Goddeſs (he cry d) theſe glorious arms that ſhine 
With matchleſs art, confeſs the hand divine. 
Now to the bloody battle let me bend: 

But ah ! the relics of my flaughter'd friend! 

In thoſe wide wounds thro* which his ſpirit fled, 
Shall flies, and worms obſcene, pollutethe dead? “ 


« x4 + 


That unavailing care be laid aſide,” * | 


(The azure Goddeſs to her ſon reply'd) 

Whole years untouch'd, uninjur'd ſhall remain, 

Freſh as in life, the carcaſe of the lain. 

But go, Achilles, (as affairs require) 

Before the Green peers renounce thine ire: 

Then uncontroll'd in boundleſs war engage, 

And heav'n with ſtrength ſupply the mighty rage! 
Then in the noſtrils of the {lain ſhe pour'd - 

NeQareous drops, and rich ambroſia ſhow'r'd 

Oer all the corſe. The flies forbid their prey, 

Untouch'd it reſts, and ſacred from decay, 

Achilles to the flrand obedient went: 

The ſhores reſounded with the voice he ſent. 

The heroes heard, and all the naval train 

That tend the ſhips, or guide them o'er the main, 

Alarm'd, tranſported-at the well-known ſound, 


. Frequent and full, the great aſſembly crown'd ; 


„ 


C 


Studious to ſee that terror of the plain, 

Long loſt to battle, ſhine in arms again, 

Tydides and Ulyſſes firlt appear, 

Lame with their wounds, and leaning on the ſpear z 
Theſe on the facred ſeats of council plac'd, 

The king of men, Atrides, came the laſt z-. 


He too Tore wounded by Agenor's ſon. 


Achilles (riſing in the midſt) begun. 

Oh monarch! better far had been the fate 
Of thee, of me, of all the Grecian ſtate, 
If (ere the day when by mad paſſion ſway'd, 
Raſh we eontended for the black-ey'd maid). 
Preventing Dian had diſpatch'd her dart, 
And ſhotthe ſhining miſchief to the heart ! + 
Then many a hero had nor preſs'd the ſhore, 
Nor Troy's glad fields been fatten'd with our gore : 
Long, long ſhall Greece the woes we caus'd, bewail, 
And ſad poſterity repeat the tale. 
But this, no more the ſubject of debate, 
Is paſt, forgotten, and reſign'd to fate: 
Why ſhould (alas) a mortal man, as I, 
Burn with a fury that can never die? 
Here then my anger ends: let war ſucceed, 


And even as Greece has bled, let {hon bleed. 


Now 


N O T ES. 
The care which Achilles takes in this place to 
drive away the flies from the dead body of Palroclus, 


may ſcem to us a mean employment, and a care 


unworthy of a hero. But that office was regarded 
by Hemer, and by all the Greeks of his time, as a 
pious duty conſecrated by cuſtom and religion; 
which obliged the kindred and friends of the de- 
ceaſed to watch his corps, and prevent any corrup- 
tion before the folemn day of his funeral. It is. 
plain this devoir was thought an indiſpenſable one, 
fince Achilles could not dilcharge himſelf of it but 
by impoſing it upon his mother. It is alſo clear, 


that in thoſe times the preſervation of a dead. body 


was accounted a very important matter, ſince the 
Goddeſſes themſelves, nay the moſt delicate of the 
Goddeſſes, made it the ſubje& of their utmoſt at- 
tention. As Thetzs preſerves the body of Patroclus, 
and chaces from it thoſe inſets that breed in the 
wounds and cauſe putrefaction, fo Venus is em- 
ployed day and night about that of Hor, in driv- 
ing away the dogs to which Achilles had expoſed 
it. Apollo, on his part, covers it with a thick cloud, 
and preſerves it's trethnefs amidit the greateſt heats 
of the ſun: and this care of the deities over the 
dead was looked upon by men as a fruit of their 
piety. To ſpeak of the arts and ſciences as a 
poet onght, we ſhould veil them under names 
and actions of perſons fictitious, and allegorical. 


N 


N O T E S. | 
Homer will not plainly ſay that ſalt has the virtue 
to preſerve dead bodies, and prevent the flies from 
engendering worms in them; he will not ſay, that 
the ſea preſented Achilles a remedy to preſerve Pa- 
troclus from putrefaction; but he will make the fea 
a Goddeſs, and tell us that Thetis to comfort Achil- 


les, engaged to perfume the body with an ambroſia 


which ſhould keep it a whole year from corruption : 
it is thus Hamer teaches the poets to ſpeak of arts 
and ſciences. This example ſhews the nature af 
the things, that flies cauſe putrefaction, that ſalt 
preſerves bodies from it; but all this is told us 
poetically, the whole 1s reduced into aCtion, the ſea 
is made a perſon who ſpeaks and acts, and this pre- 
ſapepœ ia is accompanied with paſſion, tenderneſs, 
and affection; in a word, there is nothing which is 
not endued with manners. 

1 Achilles wiſhes Briſeis had died before ſhe had 
occaſioned ſogreat calamities to his countrymen: we 
will not ſay to excuſe him, that his virtue here 
overpowers his love, but that the wiſh is not fo 
very barbarous as it may ſeem by the phraſe- to a 
modern reader. It is not, that Diana had actually 
killed her, as by a particular ſtroke or judgment 
from heaven; it means no more than a natural 
death. And he does not wiſh her death now, after 
ſhe had been his miſtreſs, but only that ſhe had died, 
before he Knew or loved her. 5 
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Now call the hoſts, and try, if in our ſight 

Troy yet ſhall dare to camp a ſecond night? 

I deem, their mightieſt, when this arm he knows, 
Shall 'ſcape with tranſport, and with joy repoſe. 

He ſaid; his finiſh'd wrath with loud acclaim 
The Greeks accept, and ſhout Pelides name. 
When thus, not riſing from his lofty throne, 

In ſtate unmov'd, the — of men begun. 

Hear me ye ſons of Greece { with ſilence hear! 
And grant your monarch an impartial ear; 
Awhile your loud, untimely joy ſuſpend, 

And let your raſh, injurious clamours end: 
Unruly murmurs, or ill-tim'd applauſe, 
Wrong the beſt ſpeaker, and the juſteſt cauſe, 
Nor charge on me, ye Greeks, the dire debate; 
Know, angry Jove, and all-compelling Fate, 
With fell Erimnys, urg'd my wrath that day 
When from Achilles arms I forc'd the prey. 
What then could I, againſt the will of heaven? 
Not by myſelf, but vengeful Are driv*n ; | 
She Feve's dread daughter, fated to infeſt“ 
The race of mortals, enter'd in my breaſt. 

Not on the ground that haughty fury treads, 
But prints her lofty footſteps on the heads 

Of mighty men; inflicting as ſhe goes 

Long feſt'ring wounds, inextricable woes! 

Of ond, ſhe ſtalk'd amid the bright abodes; 
And Fove himſelf, the Sire of men and Gods, 
The world's great ruler, felt her venom'd dart; 
Deceiv'd by Juno's wiles, and female art. 

For when Alcmena's nine long months were ran, 


And Fove expected his immortal ſon; 


- — — _— 


NOTE s. 

* This ſpeech of Agamemnon, conſiſting of little 
elſe than the long ſtory of Fupiter*s caſting diſcord 
out of heaven, ſeems odd enough at firlt fight ; and 
does not indeed anſwer what we believe every reader 
expects at the conference of theſe two princes. 
Without excuſmg it from the juſtneſs and pro- 
per application of the allegory in the preſent caſe, 
we think it a piece of artifice, very agreeable to the 
character of Agamemnon, which is a mixture of 
haughtineſs and cunning ; he cannot prevail with 
- himſelf any way to leflon the dignity of the royal 
character, of which he every where appears jealous: 
ſomething he is obliged to ſay in public, and not 
brooking directly to own himſelf in the wrong, he 
ſlurs it over with this tale, With what ftatelineſs 
is it that he yields? © I was miſled, (ſays he) but 1 
was miſled like Jupiter. We inveſt you with our 
powers, take our troops and our treaſures: our royal 
N ſhall be fulfilled, but be you pacified.“ — 

t appears- from hence, that the ancients owned a 
ps . 


WY Y 


To Gods and Goddeſſes th* unruly joy 

He ſhow'd, and vaunted of his matchleſs boy: 
From us (he faid) this day an infant ſprings, 
Fated to rule, and born a king of kings. 
Saturnia aſk'd an oath, to vouch the truth, 

'And fix dominion on the favour'd youth. 

The Thund'rer, unſuſpicious of the fraud, 
Pronounc'd thoſe ſolemn werds that bind a God. 
The joyful Goddeſs, from Olympus* height, 
Swift to Achaian Argas bent her flight; 
Scarce ſev'n moons gone, lay Sthenelus his wife; 
She puſh'd her ling'ring infant into life: 


| Her charms Alcmena's coming labours ſtay, 


And ſtop the babe, juſt iſſuing to the day. 

Then bids Saturnius bear his oath in mind; 

« A youth (ſaid ſhe) of Fove's immortal kind 

« Is this day born: from S!henelus he ſprings, 

« And claims Fae to be king of kings.“ 
Grief ſeiz'd. the Thund'rer, by his oath engag'd ; 
Stung to the ſoul; he forrow'd, and he rag'd. 
From his ambroſial head, where perch'd the ſat, 
He ſnatch'd the Fury-Goddeſs of debate, 

The dread, th' irreyocable oath he ſwore, 

Th' immortal ſeats ſhould ne'er behold her more; 
And whirl'd her headlong down, for ever driv'n 
From bright Olympus and the ſtarry heav'n: 

T hence on the nether world the fury fell ; 
Ordain'd with man's contentious race to dwell. 
Full oft the God his ſon's hard toils bemoan'd, 
Curs'd the dire fury, and in ſecret groan'd. 

Ev'n thus, like Fove himſelf, was I mifled, 
While raging Heclor heap'd our camps with dead. 
What 


r cc 


| 


i 


N OT Es. 
Daemon, created by God himſelf, and totally taken 


up in doing miſchief, This fiction is very remarx- 


able, inaſmuch as it proves that the Pagans knew 
that a dæmon of diſcord and malediction was in 
heaven, and afterwards precipitated to earth, which 
perfectly agrees with holy hiſtory. St. Juin will 
have it, that Homer attained to the knowledge 
thereof in Ægyßt, and that he had even read what 
2 writes, chap. 14. Flow art thou fallen from 


eaven, O Lucifer, ſon of the morning, how' art thou 


cut dawn to the ground which didſt weaken the nations? 
But our poet could not have ſeen the prophecy of 
Iſaiab, becauſe he lived 1cc, or 150 years before 
that prophet; and this anteriority of time makes 
this paſſage the more obſervable. Homer therein 
bears authentic witneſs to the truth of the ſtory, 
of an angel thrown from heaven, and gives this 


teſtimony above 100 years before one of the greateſt - 


prophets ſpoke of it. 
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What can the errors of my rage atone ? "TS, 4 Diſmiſs the people then, and give command, 
My martial troops, my treafuresare thy own : With ſtrong repaſt to hearten ev'ry band; 
This inſtant from the navy. ſhall be ſent But let the preſents to Achilles made, 
Whate'er Uly/jes promis'd at thy tent: ens In full aſſembly of all Greece be laid. 
But thou | appeas' d, propitious to our pray'r,. The king of men ſhall rife in public ſight, 
Reſume thy arms, and ſhine again in war. And ſolemn ſwear,. (obfervant of the rite) 
O king of nations ! whoſe ſuperior ſway That ſpetlels as ſhe came, the maid removes, 
ary Achilles) all our hoſts obey ! Pure from his arms, and'puiltleſs of his loves. 
o keep or ſend the preſents, be thy care; * That done, a ſumptuous banquet ſhall be made, 
To us, tis equal: all we aſk is war. And the full price of injur'd honour paid. 


While yet we talk, or but an inſtant ſhun Stretch nothenceforth, Oprince! thy ſov*reign might, 
The fight, our glorious work remains undone. Beyond the bounds of reaſon and of right; 
Let ev'ry Greek, who ſees my ſpear. confound Tis the chief praiſe that e er: to kings belong'd 


The Trajan ranks, and deal. deſtruction round, To right with juſtice whom with pow r they wrong d. 

With emulation, what Lact, ſurvey, To him the monarch. Juſt is thy decree, | 

And learn from thence the bus'neſs of the day. Thy words give joy, and wiſdom breathes in ther. 
The fon of Pekusthus: and thus replies Each due atonement gladly I prepare; 

The great in councils, Ithacus the wile. And heav'n regard me as 4 juſtly. ſwear! 

The? god like thou art by no toils oppreſt, Here then a-while let Greece aflembled ſtay, . 

At leaſbour armies claim repaſt and reſt : | Nor great Achilles grudge this ſhort delay; 

Long and laborious muſt the combat be, Till ee the fleet our preſents be convey d, 


When by the Gods inſpir' d, and led by thee. And, Jove atteſting, the firm compact made. 
Strength is deriv'd from ſpirits and from blood, A train of noble youth the charge ſhall bear; 
And thoſe augment by gen'rous wine and food; I Theſe to ſelect, Ulyſes, be thy care: | 
What boalful ſon of war, without that ſtay, In order rank' let all — appear, 

Can laſt a hero thro? a ſingle day ? 3 And the fair train of captives cloſe the rear: 
Courage may prompt; but, ebbing out his ſtrength, I Tal#bybius fhall the victim boar convey, 
Mere unſupported man mult yield-at length; Sacred to Jade, and yon bright orb of day. 
Shrunk with dry famine, and with toils declin'd, For this (the ſtern Zacides replies) 4. 


The dropping body will deſert the mind: ö Some leſs important ſeaſon may ſuffice, 

But built a- new with ſtrength-conferring fare, [When the ſtern fury of the war is o'er, 

Wich limbs and ſoul untam'd, he tires a war. And wrath extinguith'd burns my breaſt no more: 

- E | | 3 By. 
| N O T FES. 5 : N O T ES. 


* Achilles neither refuſes nor demands Agamem- | demning their frequent uſe in the moſt ancient of 
uon 's preſents: the firſt would be too contemptuous, all the poets, we ſhould look upon them as the cer- 
and the other would look too ſelfiſh. It would tain character of the age in which he lived: they 
ſeem as if Achilles fought wy for pay: like a mer- | ſpoke fo in his time, and to have ſpoken otherwiſe 
cenary,. which would be utterly unbecoming a hero, had been a fault. And indeed nothing is in itſelf ſo- 
and diſhoneurable to that character: Homer is won - contrary to the true ſublime, as that painful and 
derful as to the manners. | frivolous exactneſs, with which we avoid to make 

+ This. advice of Uly/es that the troops ſhould þ uſe of a proper word becauſe it was uſed before. It 
refreſh themſelves with eating and drinking, was ex- | is certain that the Romans were leſs ſcrupulous as 
tremely neceſſary after a battle of ſo long continu- to this point: you have often in a ſingle page of 

" ance as that of the day before: and Achilles's defire | Tully, the ſame word five or fix times over. If it 
that they ſhould charge the enemy immediately, | were really a fault, it is not to be conceived how an 
- without any reflection on the neceſſity of that re- author, who ſo little wanted variety of expreſſions as 
freſhment, was alſo highly natural to his violent Homer, could be fo very negligent herein? On the 
character. This forces Ces to repeat that advice, I contrary, he ſeems to have affected to repeat the 
and inſiſt upon it ſo much. - ſame things in the ſame words, on many. occaſions. 
That uſeleſs nicety of avoiding every repetition, I It was from two principles equally true, that amon Mp 
which the delicacy of later times has introduced, þ ſeveral people, and in ſeveral ages, two practices 
was not known to the firſt ages of antiquity : the | entirely different took their riſe. Moſes, Homer, 
books of Maſes abound with them. Far from con- ag the writers of the firſt times, had found that 


xepetitions 
6 


K 


8 * - 


mew 


1 
13 
LI 
ſo 1 
— — 1 
4 0 1 1 1 
* 4 Li 
[4 o 
AY 


rp. 


— mY 


Tas I LI AU d XxX 


275 


— 


By Hector ſlain, their faces to the ſky, | 
All grim with gaping wounds, our heroes lie: 
Thoſe call to war! and might my voice incite, . 
Now, now, this inſtant, ſhoald commence the fight. 
Then, when the day's complete, let gen'rous bowls, 
And copious banquets, glad your weary ſouls. 
Let not my palate know the taſte of food, 
Till my inſatiate rage be cloy'd with blood: | 
Pale lies my. friend; with wounds disfigur'd o'er,* 
And his cold feet are pointed to the door. . 
Revenge is all my ſoul ! no meaner care, 
Int'reſt, or thought, has room to harbour there: 
Deſtruction be my feaſt, and mortal wounds, 
And ſcenes of blood, and agonizing ſounds. 

O firſt of Greeks, (Ulyſſes thus rejoin'd) 
The belt and braveſt of the warrior: kind! 
Thy praiſe it is in dreadful camps to ſhine, . 
But old experience and calm wiſdom, mine. 


| Then hear my counſel, and to reaſon yield, 


The braveſt ſoon are ſatiate of the field; 

Tho' vaſt the heaps that ſlrow the crimſon plain, 
The bloody harvelt brings but little gain: + 

The ſcale of conqueſt ever wav'ring fies, 

Great Jove but turns it, and the victor dies! 
The great, the bold, by thouſands daily fall, 
And endleſs were the grief, to weep: for all. 
Eternal forrows what avails to ſhed? 

Greece honours not with ſolemn-faſts the dead: 
Enough, when death demands the brave, to pays 
The tribute of a melancholy day: 

One chief with patience to the grave reſign'd, : 
Our care devolves on others left behind. 
Let gen'rous food fupplies of ſtrength produce, 
Let rifing ſpirits low from ſprightly juice, | 
Let their warm heads with ſcenes of battle glow, . 
And pour new-furies on the. feebler- foe. 


Yet 


— ———_— 
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N O TES. | 
repetitions of the ſame words recalled the ideas of 
things, imprinted them much more ſtrongly, and 
rendered the diſeoutſe more intelligible. Upon this 
principle, the cuſtom of repeating words, phraſes, 
and even entire ſpeeches, inſenſibly eſtabliſhed itſelf 
both in proſe and in poetry, . efpecially in narrations. 
The writers who ſucceeded them obſerved, even 
from Homer himfelf, that the greateſt beauty « . ſtyle 
confiſted in variety. This they made their princi- 
ple: they therefore avoided repetitions of words, 
and {till more of Whole ſentences ; they endeavoured 
to vary their tranſitions ; and found out new turns 
and manners of expreſſing. the ſame things, Either 
of theſe praCtices 1s good, but the exceſs of either 
yicious. We could neither on the one hand, 
through a love of ſimplicity and clearnefs, con- 
tinually repeat the ſame words, phraſes, or diſ- 
courſes ; nor on the other, for the pleaſure of 
variety, fall into a childiſh affectation 36 expreſiicg 
every thing twenty different ways, though it be 
ever ſo natural and common. Nothing 7 much 
cools' the warmth of a piece, or puts out the fire of 
poetry, as that perpetual care to vary inceſſantly 
even in the ſmalleſt circumſtances. In this, as in 
many other points, Homer has deſpiſed the ungrate- 
ful labour of too ferupulous a nicety. He has done 
like a great painter, who does not think himſelf 
obliged to vary all his pieces to that degree, as not 
one of them hall have the leaſt reſemblance to ano- 


ther: if the principal figures are entirely different, 


we eaſily excuſe a reſemblance in the landſcapes, 
the ſkies, or the draperies. Suppoſe a gallery full 
of pictures, each of .which repreſents a particular 


NOT E S. 


— 


delivers up Hriſeis to the heralds; in a third it is 


"lamenting to his mother. 
the countenance, the character of Achilles, are the 
ſame in each of theſe three pieces; if the ground of 


the compoſition and general defign,. whether it be 


have reafon to blame the painter for the uniformity 
of his figures and Drape But if there be no 
ſameneſs but in the folds of a few draperies, in the 


no one would regard as a fault. The application is 


fix our attention: they are only the little parts, the 
tranſitions, the general circumſtances, or familiar 
| images, which recur naturally, and upon which the 
reader but caſts his eye careleſly : ſuch as the de- 
"ſcription of ſacrifices, repaſts, or embarquements : 
ſuch in ſhort, as are in their own nature much the 
ſame, which it is ſufficient juſt to ſhew, and which 
are in a manner incapable of different ornaments. 

* [tis in the Greek, lies extended in my tent with 
his face turned tawards the door, that is to ſay, as the 
ſcholiaſt has explained it, having his feet turned t9- 
wards the dior. For it was thus the Greeks placed 
their dead in the porches of their houſes, as like- 
wiſe in 1taly. ; FE 

+ Ulſſes's expreſſion in the original is very re- 


markable 3 


1 
o 


_— 
* 


ſubject: in one we ſee Achilles in fury, menacing 
Agamemnon ; in another the ſame hero with regrer* 


» till Achilles, but Achilles overcome with grief, and 
If the air, the geſture, - 
one of theſe be the ſame with that of the others in 


landſcape or architecture; then indeed one ſhould 


ſtructure of ſome part of a building, or in the- 
figure of ſome tree, mountain, or cloud, it is what 


obvious: Homer repeats, but they are not the great 
ſtrokes which he repeats, not thoſe which ſtrike and 
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Yet a ſhort interval, and none ſhall dare 
Kxpect a ſecond ſummous to the war; * WI, 
Who waits for that, the dire effect (hall find, 

If trembling in the ſhips he lags behind. ö 
Embodied, to the battle let us bend, 
And all at once on haughty Trey deſcend, 


And now the delegates UnJes lent, L 
To bear the preſents from the royal tent. ' 
The ſons of Neftor, Phyleus valiant heir, : 
Thias and Merion, thunderbolts of war, g 


With Lycomedes of Creiontian ſtrain, 


And Melm'ppus, form'd the choſen train. | 4 
Swift as the word was giv'n, the youths obey'd,; | 
4 T hat doom'd ourſtrife, and doom'd.the 


Twice ten bright vaſes in the midſt they laid; 

A row of ſix fair tripods then ſucceeds ; 

And twice the number of high-bounding ſteeds; 

Sev'n captives next a lovely fine 8 : 

The eighth Briſeis, like the blooming roſe, 

Clos'd the bright band: great //hacus, before, 

Firſt of the train, the golden talents bore-: 

The reſt in public view the chiefs diſpoſe, 

A ſplendid fcene! then Agumemnon roſe: 

The boar Talihybius held: the Grecian lord 

Drew the broad cutlace ſheath'd beſide his ſword; 

The ſtubborn briftles from the victim's brow 

He crops, and: off ring meditates his vow. 

His hands uplifted to th' atteſting fkies, | 

On heav'n's broad marble roof were fix'd his eyes, 

The folemn words a deep attention draw, 

And Greece around fat thrill'd with ſacred awe. 
Witneſs thou firſt ! thou greateſt pow'r above! 

All-good, all wiſe, and all- ſurveying ve! 

And mother- earth, and heav'n's revolving light, 

And ye, fell furies of the realms of night, 

Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 

For perjur d kings, and all who falſely — 


„ . 


* 


5 Achilles waits you, and expects t 


The black. ey d. maid inviolate removes, 
Pure and unconſcious of my manly loves. 
If this be falſe, heav'n all it's vengeance ſhed, 
And levell'd thunder ſtrike my guilty head! 
With that, his weapon deep infliéts the wound; 
The bleeding ſavage tumbles to the ground: 
The ſacred herald rolls the victim ſlain 
(A feaſt for fiſh) into the ſoaming main. Þ 
Then thus Achilles. Hear, ye Greeks and know, 
Whate'er we feel, tis ove inflicts the woe: 
Not elfe Atrides could our rage inflame, 
Nor from my arms, unwilling, force the dame. 
Twas Fove's high will alone, 2 all, 
reeks to fall, 
E rite; 
fight. 
The ſpeedy council at his word adjourn'd ; 
To their black veſſels all the Greets return'd. 


Go then, ye-ch efs! indulge the 


Achilles ſought his tent. His train before 


March'd onward, bending with the gifts they bore, 

Thoſe in the tents the ſquires induſtrious ſpread 

The foaming courſers to the Ralls they led. 

To their new ſeats the female captives move; 

Briſets, radiant as the Queen of love, 

Slow as ſhe paſt, beheld with ſad ſurvey 

Where, gaſh'd with cruel wounds, Patreclus lay. 

Prone on the body fell the heav'nly fair, | 

Beat her fad breaſt, and tore her golden hair; 

All beautiful in grief, her humid eyes 

Shining with tears, ſhe lifts, and - 88 ſhe cries, 
Ah youth! for ever dear, for ever kind, 

Once tender friend of my diſtracted mind! 

I left thee freſh in life, in beauty gay; 

Now find thee cold, inanimated clay! 

What woes my wretched race of life attend! 

Sorrows on ſorrows, never doom'd to end! 


The 


N OX E $. 

-markable; he calls ſuch as are killed in battle fraw 
or. chaff ; and he calls ſuch as make their eſcape the 
£rsÞ. This 1s'very-conformable to the language of 
holy ſcripture, wherein thoſe who periſh are called 
chaff, and thoſe who are ſaved are called corn. 

* This is very artful; Uhyes, to prevail upon 
Achilles to let the troops take zepaſt, and yet in 
ſome ſort to ſecond his impatience, gives with the 
ſame breath orders for battle, by commanding the 
troops to march, and expect no farther orders. Thus 
though the troops go to take repaſt, it looks as if 
they do not loſe a.moment*s time, but are going to 
put themſelves in array of battle. 

+ For it was not Jawful to eat the fleſh of the 
victims that were ſacrificed in confirmation of oaths; 
ſuch were the victims of malediction. 


— 


* 


NOT ES. 

+ Achilles, to let them ſee that he is entirely ap- 
peaſed, juſtifies Agamenmon himſelf, and enters into 
the reaſons with which that prince had cotoured 
his fault. But in that juſtification he perfectly well 
preſerves his character, and illuſtrates the advantages 


he has over that king who offended him. 


|| This ſpeech is not without it's artifice. While 
Briſeis ſeems only to be deploring Patroclus, ſhe 
repreſents to Achilles who ſtands by, the breach of 
the promiſes he had made her, and upbraids him 
with the neglect he had been guilty of in reſigning 
her up to Agamemnon. He adds, that Achilles here- 
upon acknowledges the juſtice of her complaint, 
pou makes anſwer that his promiſes ſhould be per- 
formed. 
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The firſt lov'd conſort of my virgin bed 

Before theſe eyes in fatal battle bled : 

My three brave brothers in one mournful day 

All trod the dark, irremeable way: ; 
Thy friendly hand uprear'd me from the plain, 
And dry'd my ſorros for a huſband {lain ; 
Achilles' care you promis'd I ſhould prove, 
The firſt, the deareſt partner of his love; 

That rites divine ſhould ratify the band, 

And make me empreſs in his native land. 


Accept theſe grateful tears! for thee they flow, | 


For thee, that ever felt another's woe! 

Her faſter captives echo'd groan for groan, 
Nor mourn'd Patreclus* fortunes, but their own. F 
The leaders preſs'd the chief on ev'ry ſide; 
Unmov'd, he heard them, and with ſighs deny'd. 

If yet Achilles have a friend, whole care 
Is bent to pleaſe him, this requeſt forbear; 

Till yonder ſun deſcend, ah let me pay 
To grief and anguiſh one abſtemious day. 
He ſpoke, and from the warrier turn'd his 
| face: 
Yet ſtill the brother-kings of Alreus“' race, 
Neftor. Idomeneus, Ulyſſes ſage, L 
And Phenax, ſtrive to calm his grief and rage: 
His rage they calm not, nor his grief controul; 
He groans, he raves, he ſorrows from his ſeul. 
hou tod, Patreclus ! (thus his heart he vents){ 
Once ſpread th* inviting banquet in our tents; 
Thy ſweet ſociety, thy winning care, 
Once jtay'd Achilles, ruſhing to the war. 
But now alas! to death's cold arms reſign'd, 
What banquet but revenge can glad my mind ? 


8 


W hat greater ſorrow could afflict my breaſt, 
What more, if hoary Peleus were deceas'd? 
Who now, perhaps, in Pythia dreads to hear 
His ſon's ſad fate, and drops a tender tear. 
What more, ſhould Neop7olemus the brave 
(My only offspring) fink into the grave? 

It yet that offspring lives, (I diſtant far, 

Of all neglectful, wage a hateful war.) 

I could not this, this cruel ſtroke attend; 
Fate claim'd Ahilles, but might ſpare his friend. 
I hop'd Patreclus might ſurvive, to rear 
My tender orphan with a parent's care, 
From Scyros ifle conduct him o'er the main, 
And glad his eyes with his paternal reign, 
'The lofty palace, and the large domain. 

For Peleus breathes no more the vital air; 
Or drags a wretched lite of age and care, 
But till the news of my fad fate invades 


His haſt'ning ſoul, and ſinks him to the ſhades, 


Sighing he ſaid : his griet the heroes join'd, 
Each flole a tear for what he left behind 
Their mingled grief the Sire of heav'n ſurvey'd, 
And thus, with pity, to his blue-ey'd maid. 

Is then Achilles now no more thy care, 
And doſt thou thus deſert the great in war? 
Lo, where yon fails their canvas wings extend, 
All comfortleſs he ſits, and wails his friend: 
Ere thirſt and want his forces have oppreſt, 
Haſte and infuſe ambroſia in his breaſt; 

He ſpoke, and fudden as the word of Jae 
Shot the deſcending Goddeſs from above. 
So ſwift thro' ether the ſhrill Farpye ſprings, 
The wide air floating to her ample wings. 


To 


— — 


Or. 
In theſe days when our manners are ſo different 
from thoſe of the ancients, and we fee none of thoſe 
diſmal - cataſtrophes which laid whole Kingdoms 
waſte, and ſubjected princeſſes and queens to the 
power of the conqueror; it will perhaps ſeem aſto- 
n'!hing that a princeſs of Briſers's birth, the very 
day that her father, brothers, and huſband were 


killed by Achilles, ſhould ſuffer herſelf to be com- | 


forted, and even flattered with-the hopes of becom- 
ing the ſpouſe of the murderer. But ſuch were the 
manners of thoſe times, as ancient hiſtory teſtifies: 
and a poet repreſents them as they were; but if 
there was a neceſſity for juſtifying them, it might be 
{aid that ſlavery was at that time ſo terrible, that in 
truth a princeſs like Briſeis was pardonable, to 
chuſe rather to become Achilles's wiſe than his 
{lave. 

+ Homer adds this touch to heighten the character 
of Briſeis, and to ſhew the difference there was 
between her and the other captives. Briſeis, as a | 

No. 15. 


* S . 

well-born princeſs, really bewailed Patrsclus out of 
gratitude; but the others, by pretending to bewail 
him, wept only out of intereſt. 3 

t This lamentation is finely introduced : while 
the generals are perſuading him to- take ſome re- 
freſhment, it naturally awakens in his mind the 
remembrance of Patroclus, who had fo often 
brought him food every morning before they went 
to battle: this 1s very natural, and admirably well 
conceals the art of drawing the ſubject of his dif- 
courſe from the things that preſent themſclves. 

|| Patreclus was young, and Achilles who had hut 
a hort time to live, hoped that after his death his 
dear friend would be as a father to his fon, and put 
him into the polleſhon of his kingdom: Nei ʃ¹ν 
vould in Pairzclus find Pelcus and Achilles; whereas 
when Hatraclus was dead, he muſt be an orphan in- 
decd. Homer is particularly admirable. for the 
lentiments, and always follows nature. 
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To great Achilles ſlie her flight addreſt, 

And pour'd divine ambroſia in his breaſt, 

With nectar ſweet, (reteCtion of the Gods!) 

Then, ſwift aſcending, ſought the bright abodes. 
Now iſſuzd from the ſhips the warrior train, 

And like a deluge pour'd upon the plain, 

As when the 3 blaſts of Boreas blow, 

And ſcatter o'er the fields the driving ſnow ; 

From duſky clouds the fleecy winter flies, 

Whoſe dazzling luſtre whitens all the ſkies : 

So helms ſucceeding helms, ſo ſhields from ſhields * 

Catch the quick heams, and brighten all the fields ; 

Broad ghitt'ring breaſt-plates, ſpears with pointed rays 

Mix in one ſtream, reflecting blaze on blaze: 

Thick beats the center as the courſers bound, 

With ſplendor flame the ſkies, and laugh the fields 

around. t 

Full in the midſt, high tow'ring o'er the reſt, 

His limbs in arms divine Achilles dreſt ; 

Arms which the father of the fire beſtow'd, 

Forg'd on th' eternal anvils of the God. 

Grief and revenge his furious heart inſpire, 

His glowing eye-balls roll with living fire; 

He grinds his teeth, and furious with delay 

O'erlooksth' embattled hoſt, and hopesthe bloody day. 
The ſilver cuiſhes firſt his thighs infold ; 

Then o'er his breaſt was brac'd the hollow gold: 

The brazen ſword a various baldrick ty'd, 

That, ſtarr'd with gems, hung glitt'ring at his ſide; 

And like the moon, the broad refulgent ſhield 

Blaz'd with long rays, and gleam'd athwart the field. 
So to night-wand'ring ſailors, oy with fears, 

Wide o'er the wat' ry walte, a light appears, 

Which on the far-ſeen mountains blazing high, 

Streams from ſome lonely watch-tow'r to the iky : 

With mournful eyes they gaze, and gaze again;. 

Loud howls the ſtorm, and drives them o'er the main. 
Next, his high head the helmet grac'd; behind 

The ſweepy creſt hung floating in the wind: 

Like the red ſtar, that from his flaming hair. 

Shakes down diſeaſes, peſtilence, and war; 


es. 


— 


NGT EVS. 

* It is probable the reader inay think the words 
ſhining, ſplendid, and others derived from the luſtre 
of arms, too frequent in theſe books. Our author 
is to anſwer for it; but it may be alledged in his 
excuſe, that when it was the cuſtom for every 
ſoldier to ſerve in armour, and when thoſe arms 
were of braſs before the uſe of iron became com- 
mon, theſe images of luſtre were leſs avoidable, 
and more necellarily frequent in deſcriptions of this 
nature. 


+ "There is a wonderful pomp in this deſcription 


So ſtream'd the golden honours from his head, 


Trembled the ſparkling plumes, and the looſe glories 
ſhed. 


The chief beholds himſelf with wond'ring: eyes; 


His arms he poiſes, and his motions tries; 


Buoy'd by ſome inward force, he ſeems to ſwim, . 
And feels a pinion lifting ev'ry limb. 

And now he ſhakes his great paternal ſpear, 
Pond'rous and huge! which not a Greek could rear. 
From Pelion's cloudy top an aſh entire 
Old Chiron fell'd, and ſhap'd it for his fire ;; 

A ſpear which ſtern Achilles only wields, 


The death of heroes, and the-dread of fields. 


Automedom and Alcimus prepare 
Th' immortal courſers, and the radiant car, 


| (The ſilver traces ſweeping at their fide) 


Their fiery mouths reſplendent-bridtes ty'd, 
The iv'ry-ſtuddedreins, return'd behind, 
Wav'd ver their backs, and to the chariot join'd. 


The charioteer then whirl'd the laſh around, 
And {ſwift aſcended at one active bound: 


All bright in heav*nly arms, above his ſquira 
Achilles mounts, and ſets the field on fire; 
Not brighter Phoebus in th' ethereal way, 
Flames from his chariot, and reſtores the day. 
High o'er the hoſt, all terrible he ſtands, 
And thunders to his ſteeds theſe dread commands. 
Xanthus and Balius!* of Podarges ſtfain, 
(Unleſs ye boaſt that heav'nly race in-vain) 
Be ſwift, be mindful of the lcd ye bear, 
And learn to make your maſter more your care : 
Thro' falling ſquadrons bear my ſlaught'ring ſword,. 
Nor, as ye left Patroclus, leave your lord. 
The gen'rous Xanthus, as the words he ſaid, 


| Seem'd ſenſible of woe, and droop'd his head: 
Trembling he ſtood before the golden wain,.. 
And bow'd to duſt the honours of his mane, 


When, ſtrange to tell! (fo Juno will'd) he broke 


Eternal filence, and portentous ſpoke. 


Achilles! yes! this-day at leaſt we bear 


Thy rage in ſafety thro” the files of war: 


But 


NOT E 8. 


of Achilles's arming himſelf; every reader without 
being pointed to it, will ſee the extreme grandeur of 


all theſe images ; but what is particular, is, in what 
a noble ſcale they riſe one above another, and how 


the hero is ſet ſtill in a ſtronger point of light than 


before; till he is at laſt in a manner covered over 


with glories: he is at firſt likened to the moon- 
light, then to the flames of a beacon, then to a 
comet, and laſtly to the ſun itſelf. | 


1 It is remarked, in excuſe of this extravagant 
fiction of. a horſe ſpeaking, that Hamer was _— 
| TMN 
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md 


But come it will, the fatal time muſt come, 

Nor our's the fault, but God decrees thy doom. 
Nor thro? our crime, or flownefs in the.courlte, 
Fell thy Patreclus, but by heav'nly force; 

The bright far-thootirig God who gilds the day, 
(Confeſt we ſaw.him ) tore his arms away. 

No could our ſwiftneſs o'er the winds prevail, 
Or beat the pinions of the weltern gale, 

All were in vain—the fates thy death demand, 
Due to a mortal and immortal hand. 


Then ceas'd for ever, by the Furies ty*d,* 
His fate-ful voice. Th' intrepid chief reply'd 
With unabated rage So let it be! 
Portents and prodigies are loſt on me. 
I know my fates: to die, to ſee no more 
My much-lov'd parents, and my native ſhore 
Enough—when heav'n ordains, I ſink in night; 


Now periſh Trey! he ſaid, and ruſh'd to fight. 


N 
rized herein by fable, tradition, and hiſtory. Lzvy.., 
makes mention of two oxen that ſpoke on different 
occalions. Pliny tells us, theſe animals were par- 
ticularly gifted this way. Beſides Homer had pre- 
pared us for expecting ſomething miraculous from 
theſe horſes of Achilles, by repreſenting them- to be 
immortal. We have ſeen them already ſenſible, and 
weeping at the death of Patroclus: and we muſt add 
to all this, that a Goddeſs is concerned in working 
this wonder: it is uns does it. Some commen- 
tators fail not to bring up Balaam's als on this oc- 
caſion. But methinks the commentators are at too 
much pains to diſcharge the poet from the impu- 
tation of extravagant fiction, by accounting. for 
wouders of this kind: we are afraid, that next to the 


NOTES. 
extravagance. of inventing them, is that of endea- 
vouring to reconcile ſuch fictions to probability. 
Would not one general anſwer do better, to ſay once 
for all, that the above: cited authors lived in the age 
of wonders: the taſte of the world has been generally 
turned to the miraculous; wonders were what the 
people would have, and what not only the poets, but 

the. prieſts, gave them. ; 

* 'The poet had offended againſt probability if he 
had made June take away the voice; for Juno 
(which {ignites the air) is the cauſe of the voice. 
Beſides the poet was willing to intimate that the 
privation of the voice is a thing ſo diſmal and melan- 
choly, that none but the Furies can take upon them 


ſo cruel an employment. 
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Taz BATTLE or THE Gops, AND THE ACTS OF ACHILLES. 


Jupiter, upon Achilles's return 72 , the battle, calls a council of the Code, and permits them 10 affift either party. 
The terrors of the com#at deſcribed, when the Deities are er gaged. Apollo encaurages Aneas t» meet Achil- 
les. After a long canver/atian, theſe two heroes encounter ; but Eneas is preſerved by the a[jiftance of 


Je ſame day continues. 


Neptune. Achilles falls fon the reſt of the N and is upin the point a Killing Hector, but Apollo 


conveys him away in a clou 


Achilles purſues the Trojans with a great laughter. 
The ſcene is in the field before Troy. 


1 HUS round Pelides breathing war and blood, 
Greece ſheath'd in arms, beſide her veſſels ſtood; 
While near impending from a neighb' ring height, 
Troy's black battalions wait the ſhock of fight. 
Then Fove to Themis gives command, to call 
The Gods to council in the ſtarry hall :* | 
Swift o'er Olympus? hundred hills ſhe flies, 

And ſummons all the ſenate of the ſkies. 


ae, 


Theſe ſhining on, in long proceſſion come 
To Fove's eternal adamantine dome. 
Not one was abſent, not a rural pow'r, 
That haunts the verdant gloom, or roſy bow'r, 
Each fair-hair'd Dryad of the ſhady wood, 
Each azure ſiſter of the ſilver flood; 
All but old Ocean, hoary Sire! whokeepst 
His ancient ſeat beneath the ſacred deeps. 
On 
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N O T ES. | 
The poet is now to bring his hero again into 


action, and he introduces him with the utmoſt pomp 
and grandeur : the Gods are aſſembled only upon 
this account, and Jupiter permits ſeveral Deities to- 


join with the Trans, and hinder Achilles from over- 


ruling deſtiny itſelf. Ihe circumſtance of ſending 


Themis to aſſemble the Gods is very beautiful; ſhie is 
the Goddeſs of juſtice; the Trans by the rape of 


Helen, and by repeated perjuries having broken her 


laws; the ts the propereſt meſſenger to ſummon a 
{yncd to bring them to puniſhment. -Preclus has 
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N O NIE S. | 
given a farther explanation of this. Themis or 7uſ- 
tice (ſays he) is made to aſſemble the Gods round 
Jupiter, becauſe it is from him that all the powers 
of nature take their virtue, and reccive their orders; 
and Jupiter ſends them to the relief of both par- 
ties, to ſhew that nothing falls out but by his per- 
miſſion, and that neither angels, nor men, nor the 
elements, aCt but according to the power which 1s 
given them. 

+ There are two reaſons why Oceanus was abſent 
from this aſſembly: the one is b:cauſe he is fabled 
ro 
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On marble thrones with lucid columns crown'd, 
The work of Vulcan) fat the pow'rs around. 
vn he * whoſe trident ſways the wat'ry reign, 

Heard the loud ſummons, and forſook the main, 
Aſſum'd his throne amid the bright abodes, 

And queſtion'd thus the Sire of men and Gods. 

What moves the God who heav'n and earth com- 
mands, 

And graſps the thunder in his awful hands, 
Thus to convene the whole æthereal ſtate ? 

Is Greece and Troy the ſubject in debate: 
Already met, the low'ring hoſts appear, 

And death ſtands ardent on the edge of war. 

'Tis true (the cloud-compelling pow'r replies) 

This day, we call the council of the ſkies 
In care of human race; ev'n Zove's own eye 
Sees with regret unhappy mortals die. 


Far on Olympus top in ſecret ſtate 
Ourſelf will fit, and fee the hand of fate 
Work out our will. Celeſtial pow'rs ! deſcend, + 
And as your minds direct, your ſuccour lend | 
To either hoſt. Troy ſoon muſt lie o'erthrown, 
If uncontroll'd Achilles fights alone: 
Their troops but lately durſt not meet his eyes; 
What can they now, if in his rage he riſe ? 
Aſſiſt them, Gods! or Ilion's ſacred wall 
May fall this day, tho' fate forbids the fall.t 

He faid, and fir'd their heav'nly breaſts with 

rage : 
On adverſe parts the warring Gods engage. | 
Heav'n's awful Queen; and He whoſe azure round 
Girds the vaſt globe; the maid in arms renown'd ; 
Hermes, of profitable arts the fire, 
And Pulcan, the black ſov'reign of the fire: 
Theſe 


* 


N r $+ | 

to be the original of all the Gods, and it would 
have been a piece of indecency for him to ſee the 
Deities, who were all his deſcendants, war upon 
one another by joining adverſe parties: the other 
reaſon is drawn from the allegory of Oceanus, which 
ſignifies the element of water, and conſequently 
the whole element could not aſcend into the zther ; 
but whereas Neptune, the rivers, and the fountains 
are ſaid to have been preſent, this is no way im- 
poſlible, if we conſider it in an allegorical ſenſe, 
which implics, that the rivers, ſeas, and fountains 
ſupply the air with vapours, and by that means 
aſcend into the æther. 

* Neptune. 

+ Euftathius informs us, that the ancients were 
very much divided upon this paſſage of Homer. 
Some have criticiſed it, and others have an{wered 
their criticiſm ; but he reports nothing more than 
the objection, without tranſmitting the anſwer to 
us. Thoſe who condemned Homer, ſaid Jupiter 
was for the Trans; he ſaw the Greeks were the 
. ſtrongeſt, ſo permitted the Gods to declare them- 
ſelves, and go to the battle. But therein that God 
is deceived, and does not gain his point; for the 
Gods who favour the Greeks being {tronger than 
thoſe who favour the Trojans, the Greeks will ſtill 
have the ſame advantage. We do not know what 
anſwer the partiſans of Homer made, but we think 
this objection 1s more ingenious than ſolid. 9 
does not pretend that the Trjans ſhould be ſtronger 
than the Greeks, he has only a mind that the decrce 
ot deſtiny ſhould be executed. Deſtiny had refuſed 
to Achilles the glory of taking Troy, but if Achilles 
fights ſingly againſt the Trsans, he is capable of 
—— 1 (as Hemer has already elfewhere 
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ſaid, that there had been brave men who had done 
ſo.) Whereas if the Gods took part, though thoſe 
who followed the Grec:ans were ſtronger than thoſe 
who were for the Tr2jans, the latter would however 
be ſtrong enough to ſupport deſtiny, and to hinder 
Achilles from making himſelf maſter of Try : this 
was 7uprter's ſole view. Thus is this paſſage far 
trom being blameable, it is on the contrary very: 
beautiful, and infinitely glorious for Achilles. 

} Fupiter here ſeems to fear that 77% will be 
taken this very day in ſpite of deſtiny. The expli- 
cation hereof depends wholly upon the principles of 
the ancient Pagan theology, and their doctrine con- 
cerning fate. It is certain, according to Homer and 
Virgil, that what deſtiny had decreed did not con- 
ſtantly happen in the preciſe time marked by deſtiny ; 
the fatal moment was not to be retarded, but might 
be haſtened : for example, that of the death of Dia 
was advanced by the blow ſhe gave herſelf; her 
hour was not then come. Every violent death was 
accounted in ſpite of deſtiny, that is, before the 
tated time, or (which 1s the ſame thing) againſt the 
natural order of things. And the ſame might be 
ſaid of any misfortunes which men drew upon 
themſelves by their own ill conduct. 

§ This diviſion of the Gods is not made at ran- 
dom, but founded upon very ſolid reaſons, drawn 
from the nature of the two nations. He places on 
the fide of the Greets all the Gods who preſide over 
arts and ſciences, to ſignify how much in that reſ- 
pect the Greeks excelled all other nations. Juno, 
Pallas, Neptune, Mercury and FYulcan are for the 
Greeks ; Funs, not only as the Goddeſs who preſides 
over marriage, and who 1s concerned to revenge an 
injury done to the nuptial bed, but likewiſe as the 


1% Goddeſs 
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Taz WORKS or HOMER Cour. 


Theſe to the fleet repair with inſtant flight; 

The veſſels tremble as the Gods alight. 

In aid of Trey, Latana, Phebus came, 

Mars fiery-helm'd, the laughter-loving Dame,“ 
Xanthus whoſe ſtreams in golden currents flow, 
And the chaſte huntreſs of the ſilver bew. 

Ere yet the Gods their various aid employ, 
Each Argive boſom ſwell'd with CE joy, 
While great Achilles, (terror of the plain) 

Long loſt to battle, ſhone in arms again. 

Dreadful he ſtood in front of all his hoſt; 

Pale Troy beheld, and ſeem'd already loſt; 

Her braveſt heroes pant with inward fear, 

And trembling ſee another God of war. 

But when the pow'rs deſcending ſwell'd the fight, 
Then Tumult roſe ; fierce rage and pale affright 
Vary'd each face; then Diſcord ſounds alarms, 
Earthechoes, and the nations ruſh to arms. 

'Now-thro* the trembling ſhores Minerva calls, 
And now ſhe thunders from the Grecian walls. 
Mars hov'ring o'er his Troy, his terror ſhrouds 
In gloomy tempeſts, and a night of clouds: 
Now thro” each Trojan heart he fury pours 
Wich voice divine from Hlion's topmoſt tow'rs, 
Now ſhouts to Simozs, from her beauteous hill ; 
The mountain ſhook, the rapid ſtream: ſtood ſtill. 
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Above, the Sire of Gods his thunder rolls,+ 

And peals on peals redoubled rend the poles. 

Beneath, ſtern Neptune ſhakes the ſolid ground; 

The foreſts wave, the mountains nod around; 

Thro' all their ſummits tremble Ida's woods, 

And from their ſources boil her hundred floods. 

Troy's turrets totter on the rocking plain; 

And the toſs'd navies beat the heaving main. 

Deep in the diſmal regions of the dead, 

Th' infernal Monarch rear'd his horrid head, 

Leap'd from his throne, leſt Neptune's arm ſhould lay 

His dark dominions open to the day, | 

And pour in light on Plats drear abodes, 

Abhorr'd by men, and dreadful ev'n to Gods. . 
Such war th' immortals wage: ſuch horrors rend 

The world's vaſt concave, when the Gods contend. 

Firſt ſilver-ſhafted Phoebus took the plain } 

Againſt blue Neptune, Monarch of the main: 

The God of arms his giant bulk diſplay'd, 

Oppos'd to Pallas, war's triumphant maid. 

Againſt Zatona march'd the ſon of May ; 

The quiver'd Dian, ſiſter of the Day, 

(Her golden arrows ſounding at her ſide) 


| Saturnma, Majeſty of heav'n, defy'd. 


With fiery Vulcan laſt in battle ſtands 
The facred flood that rolls on golden ſands ; 


 Xanthus 


N OT ES. 

Goddeſs who repreſents monarchial government, 
which was better eſtabliſhed in Greece than any 
where elſe; Pallas, becauſe being the Goddeſs of 
war and wiſdom, ſhe ought to ailift thoſe who are 
wronged; beſides the Greeks underſtood the art of 
war better than the Barbarians ; Neptune becauſe 
he was n enemy to the Trojans upon account of 
L aomedon's perfidiouſneſs, and becauſe moſt of the 
Greets being come from iſlands or peninſulas, they 
were in ſome ſort his ſubjects; Mercury, becauſe 
de is a God who preſides over ſtratagems of war, 
and becauſe Troy was taken by that of the wooden 
horſe; and laſtly Vulcan, as the declared enemy of 
Mars and of all adulterers, and as the father of arts. 

The reaſons why Mart and Venus engage for 
the Troans, are very obvious; the point in hand 
was to favour raviſhers and debauchees. But the 
ſame reaſon, you will ſay, does not ſerve for Apollo, 
Diana, and Latena. It is urged that Apollo is for 
the Trojans, becauſe of the darts and arrows which 
were the principal aki, of the Barbarians; and 
Diana, becauſe ſhe preſided over dancing, and thoſe 
Barbarians were great dancers ; and Latona, as in- 
fluenced by her children. Xanthus being a Trejan 
river, 1s intereſted for his country. 

+ "The images which Homer gives of the combat 
of the Gods, have in them ſomething prodigioufly 
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great and magnificent. We ſee in theſe verſes, the 
earth opened to it's very center, hell ready to diſ- 
cloſe itſelf, the whole machine of the 8200 upon 
the point to be deſtroyed and overturned: to ſhew - 
that in ſuch a conflict, heaven and hell, all things 
mortal and immortal, the whole creation in ſhort 


was engaped 1n this battle, and all the extent of 


nature in danger. One may compare with this 
noble paſſage of Homer, the battle of the Gods and 
Giants in Heſiod's Theogony, which is one of the 
ſublimeſt parts of that author; and Milton's battle 
of the Angels in the ſixth book: the elevation and 
enthuſiaſm of our great countryman ſeems owing to 


this original. | 

7 Wich what art does the poet engage the Gods 
in this conflict! Neptune oppoſes Apollo, which im- 
phes that 3 maiſt and dry are in continual diſ- 
cord: Pallas fights with Mars, which ſignifies that 
raſhneſs and wiſdom always diſagree: June is 
againſt Diana, that is, nothing more differs from a 
marriage ſtate, than celibacy : Yulcan engages Xan- 
thus, that is, fire and water are in perpetual variance. 
Thus we have a fine allegory concealed under the 
veil of excellent poetry, and the reader receives a 
double ſatisfaction at the ſame time from beautiful 
verſes, and an inſtructive moral. 
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Yanthus his name with thoſe of heav'nly birth, 
But call'd Scamanger by the ſons of earth. 
While thus the Gods in various league engage, 
Achilles glow'd with more than mortal rage: 
Hector he ſought: in ſearch of Hefor turn'd 
His eyes around, for Hector only burn d; 
And burſt like lightning thro? the ranks, and vow'd 
To glut the God of Battles with his blood. 
2 was the firſt who dar'd to ſtay ; 
Apollo wedg'd him in the warrior's way, 
But ſwell'd his boſom with undaunted might, 
Halt-forc'd, and half-perſuaded to the fight. 
Like young Lycaon, of the royal line, 
In voice and aſpect, ſeem'd the pow'r divine; 
And bade the chief reflect, how late with ſcorn 
In diſtant threats he brav'd the Goddeſs-born, 
Then thus the hero of Anch/es ſtrain. 
To meet Pelides you perſuade in vain : 
Already have I met, hor void of fear * 
Obſerv'd the fury of his flying ſpear ; 
From Ida's woods he chac'd us to the field, F 
Our force he ſcatter'd, and our herds he kill'd ; 
Lyrneſſus, Pedaſus in aſhes lay; 
But (Fove aſſiſting) I ſurviv'd the day. 
Elſe had J ſunk oppreſt in fatal fight, 
By fierce Achilles and Minerva's might. 
W here'er he mov'd, the Goddeſs ſhone before, 
And bath'd his brazen lance in hoſtile gore. 
What mortal man Achilles can ſuſtain? 
Th' immortals guard him thro” the dreadful plain, 
And ſuffer not his dart to fall in vain. 
Were God my aid, this arm ſhould check his pow'r, 
Tho? ſtrong in battle as a brazen tow'r. 
To whom the ſon of Fove. That God implore, 
And be, what great Achilles was before. 
From heav'nly Venus thou deriv'ſt thy ſtrain, 
And he, but from a fiſter of the main; 
An aged Sea-God, father of his line, 
But Fove himſelf the ſacred ſource of thine, 
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NOTE s. 

*The poet lets no opportunity paſs of inſerting 
into his poem the actions that preceded the tenth 
year of the war, eſpecially the Z of Achilles the 
hero of it, In this place he brings in Æncas ex- 
tolling the bravery. of his enemy, and confeſſing 
himſelf to have formerly been vanquiſhed by him: 
at the ſame time he preſerves a piece of ancient 
hiſtory, by inſerting into the poem the hero's con- 
queſt of Pedaſus and Lyrneſſus. 

+ It is remarkable that Æneas owed his ſafety to 
his flight from Achilles, but it may ſeem ſtrange 
that Achilles, who was ſo famed for his ſwiltnefs 


ſhould not be able to overtake bim, even with Mi- 


| Then lift thy weapon for a noble blow, 


Nor fear the vaunting of a mortal foe. 

This faid, and ſpirit breath'd into his breaſt, 
Thro' the thick troops th' embolden'd hero preſt: 
His vent'rous act the white-arm'd Queen fur- 

vey'd, 3 

And thus, allembling all the pow'rs, ſhe ſaid. 
* Behold an action, Gods! that claims your care. 
Lo great Aneas ruſhing to the war; 
en Pelides he directe his courſe, 
Phebus impels, and Phebus gives him force. 
Reitrain his bold career; at leaſt, t' attend 
Our favour'd hero, let ſome pow'r deſcend. 
To guard his life, and add to his renown, 


We, the feen armament of heav'n, came down. 


Hereafter let him fall, as fates deſign, 

That ſpun fo ſhort his life's illuſtrious line: 

But leſt fome adverſe God now croſs his way, 

Give him to know, what pow'rs afliſt this day: 

For how ſhall mortal ſtand the dire alarms, 

When heav*n's refulgent hoſt appear in arms? 

Thus ſhe, and thus the God whole force can mals 

The ſolid globe's eternal baſis ſhake. < c 
on the might of man, ſo feeble known, 

Why ſhould celeſtial pow'rs exert their own? 

Suffice, from yonder mount to view the ſcene ; 

And leave to war the fates of mortal men, 

But if th* Armipotent, or God of Light, 

Obſtruct Achilles, or commence the fight, 

| Thence on the Gods of Troy we ſwift deſcend: 
Full ſoon, I doubt not, ſhall the conflict end, 

And theſe, in ruin and confuſion hurl'd, | 

Yield to our conqu'ring arms the lower world. 

Thus having ſaid, the tyrant of the ſea, 

Cerulean Neptune, roſe, and led the way. # 

Advanc'd upon the field there ſtood a mound 

Of earth congeſted, wall'd, and trench'd around 3 
In elder times to guard Alcides made, 

(The work of Trojans, with Minerva's aid) 


What- 
DE NO IT ES. SEE 
nerva for his guide. This might proceed from the 
better knowledge Aneas might have of the ways 
and defiles; Achilles being a ſtranger, and Aneas 
having long kept his father's flock in thoſe parts. 
The original implies that it was in the night that, 
Achilles purſued Mneas. | 
It way not be unneceſſary to explain this 
paſſage to make it underſtood by the reader: the 
poet is very ſhort in the deſcription, as ſuppoſing 
the fact already known, and haſtens to the combat 
between Aehilles and Aneas. This is very judicious: 
in Homer not to dwell on a piece of hiſtory that had 
no relation to his ation, when he has raiſed the 


reader's 
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What time, a vengeful manſter of the main 
Swept the wide ſhore, and drove him to the plain. 
Here Neptune, and. the-Gods of Greece repair,* 
With clouds encompals'd, and a veil of air: _ 

The adverſe pow'rs, around Apollo laid, 
Crown. the fair hills that filver $7ms ſhade, 
In circle cloſe each heav'nly party fat, 
Intent to form the future ſcheme of fate; 
But mix not yet in fight, tho' Fove on high 
Gives the loud ſignal, and the heav'ns reply. 


f . . 5 q 
Meauwhile the ruſhing armies hide the ground; 


The trampled center yields a hollow. ſound : 
Stceds cas d in mail, and chiefs in armour bright, 
The gleqmy champain glows with brazen light. 
Amid both hoſts [a dreadful ſpace) appear 
There, great Achilles; bold Zneas here. 
With tow'ring ſtrides Zneas firſt advanc'd; 
The nodding plumage on his helmet danc'd, 
Spread o'er his breaſt the fencing ſhield he bore, 
Aud, as he mov'd, his jav'lin flam'd before. 
Not ſo Pelides ; furious to engage, 
He ruſh'd impetuous. Such the lion's. rage, 
Who viewing firſt bis foes with ſcornful eyes, 
Tho' all in arms the peopled city riſe, 
Stalks careleſs on, with unregarding pride; | 
Till at the length, by ſome brave youth defy'd, 
To his bold ſpear the ſavage turns alone, 
He murmurs fury, with an hollow groan.; . 
He grins, he foams, he rolls his eyes around; 
Laſh'd by his tail his heaving fides rcſound ; 
He calls up all his rage; he grinds his teeth, 
Reſolv'd on vengeance, or refoly'd on death. 
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So fierce Achilles on Aneas flies; 
So ſtands Æneas, and his force defies. 
Ere yet the ſtern encounter join'd, begun 
The ſeed of Thetis thus to Venus ſon, | 
Why comes /neas thro? the ranks fo far ? + 
Seeks he to meet Achilles) arm in war, 
In hope the realms of Priam to enjoy, 
And prove his merits to the throne of Troy? 
Grant that beneath thy lance Achilles dies, 
The partial monarch may refuſe the prize ; 
Sons he has many ; thoſe thy pride may quell ; 
And *tis his fault to love thoſe ſons too well. 
Or, in reward of thy victorious hand, 
Has Troy propos'd ſome ſpacious tract of land ? 
An ample foreſt, or a fair domain, 
Of halls for vines, and arable for grain ? 
Ev'n this, page. will hardly prove thy lot. 
But can Achilles be fo ſoon forgot? 
Once (as Ithink) you ſaw this brandiſh'd fpeay, 
And then the great Aneas ſeem'd to fear. 
With hearty haſte from 14's mount he fled, 
Nor, till he reach'd Lyrngfſus, turn'd his head. 
Her lofty walls not Jong our progreſs ſtay'd ; 
Thoſe, Pallas, Jove, and we, in ruins laid: 
In Grecian chains her captive race were caſt; 
"Tis true, the great Ancas fled too faſt, 
Deffauded of my conqueſt once before, 
What then T loft, the Gods this day reſtore. 
Go; while thou may'ſt, avoid the threaten'd fate ; 
Fools ſtay to feel it, and are wiſe too late. 
To this Anchiſes ſon. Such words employ 
To one that fears thee, ſome unwarlike boy; 
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reader's expectation by fo pompous an introduction, 


and made the Gods themſelves his ſpectators. The 
ſtory is as follews: Laomedon having defrauded 
Neptune of the reward he 
building the walls of Troy, Neptune ſent a monſtrous 
wha e, to which Zazmeden expoled his daughter 
Heſione : but Hercues having undertaken to deſtroy 
the monſter, the Trans raiſed an intrenchment to 
defend Hercules from his purſuit : this being a re- 
markable piece of conduct in the Trojans, it gave 
occafion to the poet to adorn a plain narration with 
fQion, by aſcribing the work to Pallas the Goddeſs 
of wildam. . 

It ſeems ſtrange at the firſt view, that ſo many 


Deities, aſter having entered the ſcene of action, 


ſhould perform ſo ſhort a part, and immediately be- 
come themſelves ſpectators? We conceive the rea- 
fon of this conduct in the poet to be, that Achilles 
has been inactive during the greateſt part of the 
poem; and as he is the hero of it, ought to be the 


Cue character in it: the poet therefore withdraws 


romiſed him for the 
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the Gods from the field; that Achilles may have the 
whole honour of the day, and not act in ſubordina- 
tion to the Deities. Beſides the poem now draws 
to a concluſion, and it is neceſſary for Homer to en- 
large upon the exploits of Achilles, that he may leave 
a noble idea of his valour upon the mind of the 
reader. 

The reader would naturally expect ſome great 
and terrible atchievements ſhould enſue from Achil- 
bes on his frſt entrance upon action. The poet 
ſeems to prepare us for it, by his magnificent in- 
troduction of him into the field: but inſtead of a 
ſtorm, we have a calm; he follows the ſame 
method in this book as he did in the third, where 
when both armies were ready to engage ina general 
conflict, he ends the day in a ſingle combat between 
two heroes: thus he always agreeably ſurprizes his 
readers. Beſides, the admirers of Homer reap a far- 
ther advantage from this converſation of the heroes : 
there is a chain of ancient hiſtory as well as a ſeries 
of poetical beauties. | 
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Such we diſdain; the beſt may be defy'd 
Wich mean reproaches, and unmanly pride: 
Unworthy the high race from which we came, 
Proclaim'd fo loudly by the voice of fame; 
Each from illuſtrious fathers draws his line; 
Each Goddeſs-born; half human, half divine. 
Thetis' this day, or Venus offspring dies, 
And tears ſhall trickle from celeſtial eyes: 
For when two heroes, thus deriv'd, contend, 
Tis not in words the glorions ſtrife can end. 
If yet thou farther ſeek to learn my birth, 
A tale reſounded thro? the ſpacious earth) 

ear how the glorious origin we prove | 
From ancient Dardanus, the firſt from Juve: 
Dardania's walls he rais'd ; for Ilion, then, 
(The city ſince of many-languag'd men) 
Was not. The natives were content to till 
The ſhady foot of Ida's fount-full hill. 
From Dardanns, great Erichthomius ſprings, 
The-richeft, once, of Aſia's wealthy kings; 
Three thouſand mares his ſpacious paſtures bred, * 
Three thouſand foals beſide their mothers fed. 
Boreas, enamour'd of the ſprightly train, 
Conceal'd his godhead in a flowing mane, 
With voice diſſembled to his loves he neigh'd, 
And cours'd the dappled beanties o'er the mead : 
Hence ſprung twelve others of unrivall'd kind, 
Swift as their mother mares, and father wind. 
Theſe lightly ſkimming, when they ſwept the plain, 
Nor ply'd the graſs, nor bent the tender grain; Þ 
And when along the level ſeas they flew, 
Scarce on the ſurface curPd the briny dew. 
Such Erichthonus was: from him there came 
The ſacred Tos, of whom the Trojan name. 
Three ſons renown'd adorn'd his nuptial bed, 
Hus, Affaracus, and Ganymed: 
The matchleſs Ganymed, divinely fair, 
Whom heav'n enamour'd ſnatch'd to upper air, 


— 


_— 


NOTES. 

*The number of the horſes and mares of Erich. 
thonius may ſeem incredible, were we not aſſured 
by Herodotus that there were in the ſtud of Cyrus at 
one time (be ſides thoſe for the ſervice of war) eight 
hundred horſes and ſix thouſand ſix hundred mares. 

+ Homer has the happineſs of making the leaſt cir- 
cumſtance confiderable ; the ſubject grows under 
his hands, and the plaineſt matter ſhines in his dreſs 
of poetry: another poet would have ſaid theſe horſes 
were as {wift as the wind, but Homer tells you that 
they ſprung from Boreas the God of the wind; and 
thence drew their ſwiftneſs. 

T The poet illuſtrates the. ſwiftneſs of theſe 
horſes by deſcribing them as running over the 


ſtanding corn, and ſurface of waters, without 
No. 16. 


— 


To bear the cup of Fove (zthereal gueſt) $ 
The grace and glory of th* ambroſial feaſt. 
The two remaining ſons the line divide: 
Firit roſe Laamedon from Ilus fide; 

From him, Tithanus, now in cares grown old, 
And Priam (bleſt with Hector, brave and bold:) 
Clytius and Lamps, ever-honour'd pair 

And Hicetaon, thunderbolt of war, 

From great Afſaracus ſ prung Capys, he 

Begat Anchiſes, and Anchiſes me. 

Such is our race: *tis fortune gives us birth, 

But ode alone endues the foul with worth: 

He, ſource of pow'r and might! with boundleſs ſway, 
All human courage gives, or takes away. 

Long in the field of words we may contend, 
Reproach is infinite, and knows no end, 

Arm'd or with truth or falſhood, right or wrong, 
So voluble a weapon is the tongue; 

Wounded, we wound; and neither ſide can fail, 
For ev'ry man has equal ſtrength to rail: 

Women alone, when in the ſtreets they jar, 
Perhaps excel us in this wordy war, 

Like us they ſtand, encompals'd with the croud, 
And vent their anger, impotent and loud, 

Ceaſe then—our buſineſs in the field of fight 


Is not to queſtion, but to prove our might; « 


Jo all thoſe inſults thou haſt offer'd here, 
Receive this anſwer: *tis my flying ſpear. 

He ſpoke. With all his force thejav'lin flung, 
Fix'd deep, and loudly in the buckler rung. 
Far on his out-ſtretch'd arm, Pelides held 
To meet the thund'ring lance) his dreadful ſhield, 

hat trembled as it ſtuck ; nor void of fear 

Saw, ere it fell, th' immeaſurable ſpear, 
His fears were vain ; impenetrable charms 
Secur'd the temper of th* æthereal arms. 
Thro' two ſtrong plates the point it's paſſage held, 
But ſtopp'd, and reſted, by the third repell'd ; 
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making any impreſſion. Virgil has imitated theſe 
lines, and adapts What Homer ſays of theſe horſes 
to the ſwiftneſs of Camilla. 

$ To be a cup-bearer has in all ages and nations 
been reckoned an honourable employment: Sap- 
ph mentions it in honour of her brother Labichus, 
that he was cup-bearer to the nobles of Mirylene: 
the fon of Menelaus executed the ſame office; Hebe 
and Mercury ſerved the Gods in the fame ſtation. It 
was the cuſtom in the Pagan worſhip to employ 


noble youths to pour the wine upon the ſacrifice ;. 


in this office Ganymede might probably attend upon 
the altar of Jupiter; and from thence was fabled to 
be his cup-bearer, 
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Five plates of various metal, various mold, 

Compos'd the ſhield ; of braſs each outward fold, 

Of tin each inward, and the middle gold: 

There ſtuck the lance. Then riſing ere he threw, 

The forceful ſpear of great Achilles a 

And pierc'd the Dardan ſhield's extremeſt bound, 

Where the ſhrill braſs return'd a ſharper ſound: 

Thro' the thin verge the Pelian weapon glides, 

And the ſlight cov'ring of expanded hides, 

Acneas his contracted body bends, 

And o'er him high the riven targe extends, 

Sees, thro” it's parting plates, the upper air, 

And at his 5 perceives the quiv'ring ſpear : 

A fate ſo near him, chills his foul with fright, 

And ſwims before his eyes the many-colour'd light, 

Achilles, ruſhing in with dreadful cries, 

Draws his broad blade, and at Æneas flies: 

Eneas rouzing as the foe came on, 

(With force collected) heaves a mighty ſtone : 

A.maſs enormous! which in modern days 

No two of earth's degen'rate ſons could raiſe. 

But Ocean's God, whoſe earthquakes rock the 

- ground, * | 

Saw the diſtrels, and mov'd the pow'rs around. 
Lo! on the brink of fate Aneas ſtands, 

An inſtant victim to Achilles? hands: 

By Phebis urg d; but Phebus has beſtow'd 

His aid in vain: the man o'erpow'rs the God. 

And can ye ſee this righteous chief atone + 

With guiltleſs blood, for vices not his own? 

To all the Gods his conſtant vows were paid ; 

Sure, tho' he wars for Trey, he claims our aid. 


— 


Fate wills not this; nor thus can ove reſign 
The future fatlier of the Dardan line: 
The firſt great anceſtor obtain'd his grace, 
And (till his love deſcends on all the race. 
For Priam now, and Priam's faithleſs kind, 

At length are odious to th? all-ſeeing mind; 

On great Aneas thall devolve the reign, 1 

And ſons ſucceeding ſons the laſting line ſuſtain. 

The great carth-ſhaker thus. Lo whom replies 
Th' imperial Goddeſs with the radiant eyes. 
Good as he is, to immolate or ſpare 
The Dardan prince, O Neptune, be thy care; 
Pallas and I, by all that Gods can bind, 

Have ſworn deſtruction to the Trejan kind; 

Not ev'n an inſtant to protect their fate, 

Or {ave one member of the ſinking ſtate; 

Till her laſt flame be quench'd with her laſt gore, 
And ev'n her crumbling ruins are no more. 

The King of Ocean to the fight deſcends, 
Thro' all the whiſtling darts his courſe he bends, 
Swift interpos'd between the warriors flies, 

And caſts thick darkneſs o'er Achilles' eyes. 

From great Æneas ſhield the ſpear he drew, 

And at it's maſter's feet the weapon threw. 

That done, with force divine he ſnatch'd on high 
Ihe Dardan prince, and bore him thro? the ſky, 
Smooth-ghding without ſtep, above the heads 
Of warring heroes, and of bounding ftceds. 

Till at the battle's utmoſt verge they, light, 
Where the flow Gaucans cloſe the rear of fight: 
The Godhead there (his heav'nly form confeſs d) 
With words like thele the panting chief addreſs'd. 
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* The conduct of the poet in making nens 


* 


owe his ſafety to Nepiune in this place is remarkable: 


- Neptune is an enemy to the Trans, yet he: dares: 


not ſuſſer ſo pious a man to fall, leſt iter thould 
be offended: this ſhews that piety is always under 
the protection of God; and that favours are fome- 
times conferred not out of kindneſs, but to prevent 

reater detriment; thus Neptune prelerves Aineas, 
f Jupiler ſhould revenge his death on the Grecians. 
+ Though Zneas is repreſented a man of N 
courage, yet his piety is his moſt ſhining character: 
this is the reaſon why he is always the care of the 
Gods, and they favour him conitantly through the 
whole poem with their immediate protection. It is 
in this light that Vigil has preſented him to the 
view of the reader : his valour bears but the ſecond 
place in the Aneid.. In the. Iliad indeed he is 
drawn in miniature, and in the Anezd at full length; 
but there are the ſame features in the copy, which 
are in the original, and he is the ſame Ænucas in 
Rene as he was in Troy. 
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} The ſtory of Ænueas's founding the Raman em- 
pire, gave Virgil the ſineſt occaſion imaginable of 
paying a compliment to Auguſtus, and his country- 
men, Who were fond of being thought the deſcend- 
ants of Troy. He has tranſlated theſe two lines 


literally, and put them in the nature of a prophecy ; 


as the favourers of the opinion of Eneas's ſailing 
into Italy, imagine Homer's tobe. Ihe poet at- 
fully interweaves into his poem not only the things 


which happened before the commencement, and in 


the proſecution of the Tian war; but other, mat- 
ters of importance Which happened even after that 
war was brought to a concluſion. Thus for initance, 


we have here a piece of hiſtory not extant in any 


other author, by which we are informed that the 
houſe of Areas ſucceeded to the crown of Treas, 
and to the kingdom of Priam 

The Caucones were of Paphlagonian extract: 
and this perhaps was the reaſun why they are not 
diſtinctly mentioned in the catalogue, they. being 
included under the general name of Paphlagoniars. 
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What pow'r, O prince, with force inferior far 
Urg'd thee to meet Achilles arm in war? 
Henceforth beware, nor antedate thy doom, 
Defrauding fate of all thy fame to come. 

But when the day decreed (for come it muſt) 
Shall lay this dreadful hero in the duſt, 

Let then the furies of that arm be known, 
Secure, no Grecian force tranſcends thy own. 

With that, he left him wond'ring as he lay, 
Then from Achilles chac'd the miſt away: 

Sudden, returning with the ſtream of light, 
The ſcene of war came ruſhing on his ſight. 
Then thus, amaz d: What wonders ſtrike my mind! 
My ſpear, that parted on the wings of wind, 
Laid here before me! and the Dardan lord 
That fell this inſtant, vaniſh'd from my ſword! 
T thought alone with mortals to contend, 
But pow'rs celeſtial ſure this foe defend. 
Great as he is, our arm he ſcarce will try, 
Content for once, with all his Gods, to fly. 
Now then let others bleed. This ſaid, aloud 
He vents his fury, and inflames the croud, 
O Greeks (he cries, and ev'ry rank alarms) 

oin battle, man to man, and arms to arms. 

Tis not in me, tho' favour'd by the ſky, 
To mow whole troops, and make whole armies fly: 
No God can ſingly ſuch a hoſt engage, 
Not Mars himſelf, nor great Minerva's rages 
But whatſoe'er Achilles can inſpire, 
Whate'er of active force, or acting fire, 
Whate'er this heart can prompt, or hand obey; 
All, all Achilles, Greeks !“ is your's to-day. 
Thro' yon wide hoſt this arm ſhall ſcatter fear, 
And thin the ſquadrons with my ſingle ſpear. 

He ſaid: nor leſs elate with martial joy, 

The God-like Hector warm'd the troops of Tray. 
Trojans to war! think Hector leads you on; 

Nor dread the vaunts of Peleus haughty ſon... 
Deeds mult decide our fate. Ev'n thoſe with words 
Inſult the brave, who tremble at their ſwords : 
The weakeſt atheiſt-wretch all heav'n defies, 

But ſhrinks and ſhudders, when the thunder flies. 
Nor from yon boaſter ſhall your chief retire, 

Not tho' his heart were ſteel, his hands were fire; 


nn. 
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* In Helice, a town of Achaia, three quarters of 
a league from the gulph of Corinth, Neptune had a 
magnificent temple where the [ans offered every 
year to him a ſacrifice of a bull; and it was with 
theſe people an auſpicious ſign, and a certain mark 
that the ſacrifice would be accepted, if the bull be'. 
lowed as he was led to the altar. After the Janie 


That fire, that ſteel, your Hector ſhould withſtand, 
And brave that vengeful heart, that dreadful hand. 
Thus (breathing rage thro? all) the hero ſaid; 

A wood of lances rifes round his head, 
Clamours on clamours tempeſt all the air, 
They join, they threng, they thicken to the war. 
But Phebus warns him from high heav'n to ſhun 
The ſingle fight with Thetis god-like fon ; 
More ſafe to combat in the mingled band, 
Nor tempt too near the terrors of bis hand. 
He hears, obedient to the God of Light, 
And plung'd within the ranks, awaits the fight. 
Then herce Acſilles, ſhouting to the ſkies, 
On Troy's whole force with boundleſs fury flies. 
Firlt falls [phytzon, at his army's head; 
Brave was the chief, and braye the hoſt he led; 
From great Otrynteus he deriv'd his blood, 
His mother was a Nats of the flood; 
Beneath the Hades of Tmolus, crown'd with ( now, 
From Hyde's walls he rul'd the lands below: 
Fierce as he ſprings, the ſword his head divides; 
The parted viſage falls on equal ſides: 
With loud-reſounding arms he ſtrikes the plain; 
While thus Achilles glories o'er the lain. 
Lie there Otryntides / the Trojan earth 
Receives thee dead, tho“ Gygæ boaſt thy birth; 
Thoſe beauteous fields where Hyllus' waves are roll'd, 
And plenteous Hermes ſwells with tides of gold, 
Are thine no more, — Th' inſulting hero ſaid, 
And left him ſleeping in eternal ſhade. 
The rolling wheels of Greece the body tore, 
And daſh'd their axles with no vulgar gore. 
Demaleon next, Antenor's offspring, laid 
Breathleſs in duſt, the price of raſhneſs paid. 
Th' impatient ſteel with full: deſcending ſway 
Forc'd thro? his brazen helm it's furious way, 
Reſiſtleſs drove the batter'd ſkull before, | 
And daſh'd and mingled all the brains with gore. 
This ſees Hippoadamas, and ſeiz'd with fright, 
Deſerts his chariot for a ſwiſter flight: 
The lance arreſts him: an ignoble wound 
The panting Tran rivets to the ground. 
He groans away his foul : not louder roars 
At Neptune's ſhrine on Helice's high ſhores * 
| Tlie 


NOTE S. 
migration, which happened about 140 years after 
the taking of Troy, the Iuians of Aſia aſſembled in 
the fields of Priene to celebrate the ſame feſtival in 
honour of Heliconian Neptune; and as thoſe of Prieue 
valued themſelves upon being originally of Helice, 
they choſe for the king of the ſacrifice a+ young. 
Prienian. It is needleis to diſpute from whence the 
Put 
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The victim bull; the rocks rebellow round, 
And Ocean liſtens to the grateful ſound. 

Then fell on Polydore his vengeful rage,* 
The youngeſt hope of Priam's Rooping age: 
(Whoſe feet for ſwiftneſs in the race ſurpaſt) 

Of all his ſons, the deareſt, and the laſt, 

To the forbidden field he takes his flight 

In the firſt folly of a yoga! knight, ; 
To vaunt his ſwiftneſs wheels around the plain, 
But vaunts not long, with all his ſwiſtneſs flain. 
Struck where the croſſing belts unite behind, 
And golden rings the double back-plate join'd : 
Forth thro' the navel burlt the thrilling ſteel: 
And on his knees with piercing ſhrieks he fell; 
The ruſhing entrails pour d upon the ground 
His hands colle& ; and darkneſs wraps him round. 
When Hector view'd, all ghaſtly in his gore 
Thus ſadly ſlain, th' unhappy Peohaore ; 

A cloud of forrow overcaſt his fight, 

His foul no longer brook'd the diſtant fight, 

Full in Achilles dreadful front he came, + 

And ſhook his jav'lin like a waving flame. 

The ſon of Peleus ſees; with joy poſſeſt, | 
His heart high-bounding in his riſing breaſt : 
And, lol the man, on whom black fates attend; 
The man that ſlew Achilles, in his friend! 

No more ſhall He#or's and Pelides“ ſpear 

Turn from each other in the walks of war 


1 — 


| 


Mean intereou 


Then with revengeful eyes he ſcan'd him o'er: | 


Come, and receive thy fate! He ſpake no more. 


Hector, undaunted, thus. Such words employ 


To one that dreads thee, ſome unwarlike boy: 


Such we could give, defying and defy'd, 
1 of obloquy and pride 
know thy force to mine ſuperior far; 
But heav'n alone confers ſucceſs in war: 
Mean as I am, the Geds may guide my dart, 
And give it entrance in a braver heart. 
Then parts the lance: But Palla,“ heav'nl 
breath 
Far from Achilles wafts the winged death: 
The bidden dart again to Hector flies, 
And at the ſeet of it's great maſter lies. 
Achilles cloſes with his hated foe, 


His heart and eyes with flaming fury glow : 


But preſent to his aid, Apolla throuds + 
The favour'd hero in a veil of clouds. 
Thrice ſtruck Pelides with indignant heart, 
Thrice in impaſſive air he plung'd the dart: 
The ſpear a fourth time bury'd in the cloud, 
He foams with fury, and exclaims aloud. 
an thou halt ſcap'd again, ance. more thy 
ight 
Has FE > AN and the partial God of Light. 
But long thou ſhalt not thy juſt fate withſtand, 
If any pow'r aſſiſt Achilles hand. 5 WY 
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poet has taken his compariſon; for as he lived 100 
or 120 years after the Ionic migration, it cannot be 
Se but he took it in the Aſian Ionia, and at 
Priene itſelf; where he had probably often aſſiſted 
at that ſacrifice, and been witneſs of the ceremonies 
therein obſerved. This poet always appears ſtrong- 
lv addited to the cuſtoms of the lontans, which 
wakes ſome conjecture that he was an Jonian him- 
ſelf. 


Fur pider in his Hecuba has followed another 


tradition, when he makes Polydorus the fon of Priam 
and of Hecuba, and ſlain by Polymneffor king of 
Thrace, after the taking of Trey; for according to 
Hemer, he is not the ſon of Hecuba, but of Laothoe, 
as he Jays in the following book, and is ſlain by 
Achilles: Virgil too has rather choſen to follow 
Euripides than Homer. | 

+ The great judgment of the poet in keeping 
the ie of his hero, is in this place very 
evident: when. Achilles was to engage Encat, he 
holds a long conference with him, and with pa- 
tience bears the reply of Aneas : had he purſued 
the ſame. method with Flector, he had departed from 
his character. Anger is the prevailing paſſion in 


* 


Fly 
7 | N O T ES. 
Achilles : he left the field in a rage againſt Agamem- 
non, and entered it again to be revenged on Hector: 
the poet therefore judiciouſly makes him take fire 
at the ſight of his enemy: he deſcribes him as im- 
N to kill him, he gives him a haughty chal- 


lenge, and that challenge is comprehended in a 


ſingle line: his impatience to be revenged, would 
not ſuffer him to delay it by a length of words. 

+ It is a common obſervation, that a God ſhould 
never be introduced into a poem but where his pre- 
lence is neceſſary, And it may be aſked why the 


life of Hector is of fuch importance that Apollo 


ſhould reſcue him from the hand of Achilles here, 
and yet ſuffer him to fall ſo ſoon after? To which 
we anſwer, that the poet had not yet ſufficiently 
exalted the valour of Achilles, he takes time to en- 
large upon his atchievements, and riſes by degrees 
in his character, till he completes both his courage 
and reſentment at one blow in the death of Hector. 
And the poet pays a great compliment to his favour- 
ite countryman, by ſhewing that nothing but the 
intervention of a God could have ſaved — and 
Hector from the hand of Achilles. 
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Fly then inglorious! but thy flight this day 

Whole hecatombs of Tran ghoits ſhall pay. _ 
With that, he gluts his rage on numbers flain : 

Then. Dryraps tumbled to th* enfanguin'd plain, 

Pierc'd thro* the neck: he leſt him panting there, 

And ſtopp'd Demuchus, great Phrletor”s heir, 

Gigantic chief! deep gaſh'd th' enormous blade, 

Andi for the foul an ample paſſage made. 

Lagos and Dardanus expire, 

"The valiant ſons of an unhappy fire; 

Bothin one inſtant from the chariot hurl'd, 

Sunk in one inſtant to the nether world; 

"This difffrence only their fad fates afford, 

That one the ſpear deſtroy'd, and one the ſword. 
Nor leſs unpity'd, young Alaſtar bleeds; 

In vain his youth, in vain his beauty pleads : 

In vain he begs thee with a ſuppliant's moan, 

To ſpare a form, an age fo like thy own! 

Unhappy boy ! no pray'r, no moving art 

i.'er bent that fierce, inexorable heart ! * 

While yet he trembledat his knees, andcry'd, 

The ruthleſs falchion ope'd his tender ſide ; 

The panting liver pours a flood of gore 

'T hat drowns his boſom till he pants no more. 


Thro' Malius' head then droveth*impetuous ſpear, 


The warrior falls, transfix'd from ear to ear. 

Thy life, Echeclus! next the {word bereaves, 

Deep thro” the front the pond'rous falchion cleaves; 
Warm'd in the brain the ſmoking weapon lies, 
The purple death comes floating o'er his eyes. 
Then brave Deucalion dy'd: the dart was flung 
Where the knit nerves the pliant elbow ſtrung ; 

He dropt his arm, an unaſſiſting weight, 

And ſtood all impotent, expecting fate: 
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Full on his neck the falling falchion ſped, 

From his broad ſhoulders hew'd his creſted head: 
Forth from the bone the ſpinal marrow flies, 

And ſunk in duſt, the corps extended lies. 
Rhigmus, whoſe race from fruitful Thraciacam? 
(The fon of Pireus, an illuſtrious name, 
Succeeds to fate: the ſpear his belly rends 3  _ 
Prone from his car the thund'ring chief deſcends : 
The ſquire who ſaw expiring on the ground 

His proſtrate maſter, rein'd the ſteeds around: 

His back ſcarce turn'd, the Pelian jav'lin gor'd; 
And itretch'd the ſervant o'er his dying lord. 

As when a flame the winding valley fill, | 
And runs on-erackling ſhrubs between the hills; 
Then o'er the ſtubble up the mountain flies, 

Fires the high woods, and blazes to the ſkies, 
This way and that, the ſpreading torrent roars ; 
S0-ſweeps the hero thro” the waſted thores. : 
Around him wide, immenſe deſtruction pours, 
And earth is delug'd with the ſanguine ſhow'rs. 
As with autumnal harveſts cover'd o'er, 

And thick beſtrown, lies Ceres? ſacred floor, 
When round and round, with never-weary'd pain, 
Thetramplingſteers beat out th* unnumber'd grain. 4 
So the fierce courſers, as the chariot rolls, 

Tread down whole ranks, and cruſh out heroes ſouls. 
Daſh'd from their hoofs while o'er the dead they fly, 
Black, bloody drops the ſmoking chariot dye: 
The ſpiky wheels thro” heaps of carnage tore; 
And thick the groaning axles dropp'd with gore. 
High o'er the ſcene of death Achilles ſtood, 

All grim with duſt, all horrible in blood : 

Yet {till infatiate, ſtill with rage on flame; 

Such is the luſt of never-dying fame! 


N O T E S. 

* It is. a ſatisſaction to obſerve with what art the 
poet purſues his ſubject: the opening of the poem 
proteſles to treat of the anger of Achilles ; that anger 
draws on all the great events of the ſtory: and 
Homer at every opportunity awakens the reader to 
an attention to it, by mentioning the effects of it: 
ſo that when we ſee in this place the hero deaf to 
youth and compaſſion, it is what we expect: mer- 
cy in him would offend, becauſe it is contrary to 
his character. Homer propoſes him not as a pat- 
tern for imitation; but the moral of the poem 
which he deſigned the reader ſhould draw from it, 
is, that we ſhould avoid anger, ſince it is ever per- 
nicious in the event. | | 

+ In Greece, inſtead of threſhing the corn as we 
do, they cauſed it to be trod out by oxen; this was 
likewiſe practiſed in Tudea, as is ſeen by the law 
of God, who forbad the Jews to muzzle the ox 
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who trod out the corn. The ſame practice is ſtill 


reſerved among the Turks and modern Greeks. — 

t is uſual with our author to heap his ſimiles 
very thick together at the concluſion of a book. He 
has done the ſame in the ſeventeeth: it is the natu- 
ral diſcharge of a vaſt imagination, heated in it's 
progreſs, and giving itſelf vent in this croud of ima- 
ges. We cannot cloſe the notes upon this book, 
without obſerving the dreadful idea of Achilles, 
which the poet leaves upon the mind of the reader. 
He drives his chariot over ſhields, and mangled 
heaps of ſlain: the wheels, the axle-tree, and the 
horſes are ſtained with blood, the hero's eyes burn 
with fury, and his hands are red with ſlaughter. A 
painter might form from this paſſage the picture 
of Mars in the fulneſs of his terrors, as well as 


Pphidias is ſaid to have drawn from another, that of 


Jupiter in all his majeſty. 
4A The TWENTY- 
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THe BATTLE IN THE River ScaMAN DER. 


The Trojans fy before Achilles, ſome towards the town, others to the river Scamander: he - falls upon the latter 
with great laughter, takes twetve captives alive, ta ſacrifice to the ſhade of Patroclus ; and kills Lycaon and” 
Aſteropæus. Scamander attacks him with all his waves; Neptune and Pallas % the hero; Simois joins 
Scamander ; ef length Vulcan, by the infligation of Juno, almsft dries up the river. This combat ended, the 
«ther Gods engage each ather. Meanwhile Achilles continues the laughter, and drives the reft into Troy: Agenor 

, only makes a ſtand, and is conveyed away in a loud by Apollo; who [to delude Achilles) takes upon him Agenor's- 
ſhape,. and while be purſues him in that diſguiſe, g ivesube Trojans an opportunity of retiring into their city. 

The ſame day continues... The. ſcene: is on the banks and in the ſtream of Scamander. 


A ND now to Aanthus' gliding. ſtream they e 0 their troops triumphant bore the 
drove, ght, | PEO: 

Xanthus, immortal progeny of Fove, t Now chac'd,. and trembling in ignoble flight: 

The river here divides the flying train. (Theſe with a gather'd mi Saturma ſhrouds, 

4 | Fart tothe town fly diverſe o'er the plain, I And rolls behind the rout. a heap of clouds) 


. | 2 Part: 
r 5 N: O E 8. 

* This book is entirely different from all the and inexhauſted invention of our author is more 
foregoing : though it be a battle, it is entirely of a | powerfully exerted. After this deſcription of an 
new and ſurprizing Kind, diverſified with a vaſt va- I inundation, there follows a very beautiful contraſt 
riety of imagery and deſcription.. The ſcene is to- | in that of the drought: the part of. Achilles is admi- 
tally changed : he paints the combat of his hero: ] rably ſuſtained, and the new ſtrokes which Homer 
with the rivers, and deſcribes a battle amidſt an in- I gives to his picture are ſuch, as are derived from 
undation. It is obſervable, that though the whole | the-very ſource of his character, and finiſh the en- 
war of the ad was upon the banks of theſe rivers, | tire draught of this hero. 

Homer has artfully left out the machinery of River- is + The river is here ſaid to be the fon of Jupiter, 
Gods in all the other battles, to aggrandize this of on account of it's being ſupplied with waters that 


his hero. There is no book of the poem that has | fall from Jupiter, that is, from heaven. 
more force of imagination, or in which the great | 
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Part plunge into the ſtream : old Xanthus roars, 
The flaſhing billows beat the whiten'd ſhores : 
With cries promiſcuous all the banks reſound, 
And here, and there, in eddies whirling round, 
The flouncing ſteeds and fhricking warriors drown'd, 
As the ſcorch'd locuſts from their fields retire,* 
While faſt behind them runs the blaze of fre; 
Driv'n from the land before the ſmoky cloud, 
The cluſt'ring legions ruſh into the flood: 
So plung'd in Xanthus by Achilles force, 
Roars the reſounding furge with men and horſe. 
His bloody lance the hero caſts aſide, 
(Which ſpreading tam'riſks on the margin hide) 
Then, like a God, the rapid billows braves, 
Arm'd with his fword, high-brandiſh'd o'erthe waves; 
Now down he plunges, now he whirls it round, 
Deep groan'd the waters with the dying ſound; 


N 


Ia ſhoals before him fly the ſcaly train, 


1 


2 


Repeated wounds the red'ning river dy'd, 
And the warm purple circled on the tide. 
Swift thro* the foamy flood the Trojans fly, 


d = * . . 
And cloſe in rocks or winding caverns lie. 


So the huge dolphin tempeſting the main, t 


Confus'dly heap'd they ſeek their inmoſt caves, 
Or pant and heave beneath the floating waves. 
Now tir'd with ſlaughter, from the Trojan band 4 


Twelve choſen youths he drags alive to land; 


With their rich belts their captive arms con-- 


ſtrains, 


| {Late their proud ornaments, but now their chains) 


Theſe his attendants to the ſhips convey'd, 
Sad victims! deſtin'd to Patro«/us* ſhade: & 
Then, as once more he plung'd amid the flood, 
The young Lyraon in his paſſage ſtood ; || | 
'The 


—_ 


N x ; 
* Several countries have been much infeſted with 
armies of locuſts: and to prevent their deſtroying 
the fruits of the earth,” the countrymen by kindling 
large fires drove them from their fields; the locuſts 
to avoid the intenſe heat were forced to caſt them- 
ſelves into the water. From this obſervation the 
poet draws his alluſion, which is very much to the 
honour of Achilles, ſince it repreſents the Trojans 
with reſpect to him as no more than ſo many in- 
fects. We may hence account for the innumerable 
armies of 3 locuſts, mentioned among the 
plagues of Egypt, without having 1ccourſe to an im- 
mediate creation, as ſome good men have imagined, 
whereas the miracle indeed conſiſts in the wonderful 
manner of bringing them upon the Zgyptians. We 
have obſerved with pleaſure the ſimiſitude which 
many of Homer's expreſſions bear with the holy 
fcriptures, and that the moſt ancient heathen writer 
in the world often ſpeaks in the idiom of Moſes : 
thus as the locuſts in Exodus are ſaid to be driven in- 
to the _ ſo in Homer they are forced into a river. 
F It is obſervable with what juſtneſs the author 
diverſifies his compariſons according to the different 
ſcenes and elements he is engaged in: Achilles has 
been hitherto on the land, and compared to land- 
animals, a lion, &c. Now he is in the water, the 
poet derives his images from thence, and likens him 
to a dolphin. | 
} This is admirably well ſuited to the character 
of Achilles, his rage bears him headlong on the ene- 
my, he kills all that oppoſe him, and ſtops not, till 
nature itſelf could not keep pace with his anger; he 
had determined to- reſerve twelve noble youths to 
facrifice them to the Manes of Patreclus, but his 
reſentment gives him no time to think of them, till 
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the hurry of his paſſion abates, and he is tired with 


laughter: without this circumſtance, an objection 


might naturally be raiſed, that in the time of a pur- 
ſuit Achilles gave the enemy too much leiſure to 


eſcape, while he bufied himſelf with tying theſe 


. . . * 
priſoners: though it is not abſolutely neceſſary to 


ſuppoſe he tied them with his own hands. 


$ This piece of cruelty in Achil/'es has appeared 
ſhocking to many, and indeed is what we think 
can only be excuſed by conſidering the ferocious 


and vindictive fpirit of this hero. It is however 
certain that the crueltics excreiſed on enemies in 
war were authorized by the military laws of thoſe 


times; nay, religion itſelf became a ſanction to 


them. It is not only the fierce Achilles, but the 


pious and religious Areas, whoſe very character 


is virtue and compaſſion, that reſerves ſeveral young 


unfortunate captives taken in battle, te facrifice- 


them to the Manes of his favourite hero. 


| Homer has a wonderful art and judgment in. 


ine ſuch incidents as f.t the characteriſtic 
qualities of his heroes in the higheſt point of light. 
There is hardly any in the whole [ad more proper 


to move pity than this circumſtance of Lycagn ; or 


to raiſe terror, than this view of Achilles, It is allo 
the fineſt picture of them both imaginable ; we fee 
the different attitude of their perſons, and the differ- 
ent paſſions which appeared in their countenances : 


at firſt Aohilles ſtands erect, with ſurprize in his 


looks at the ſiaht of one whom he thought it im- 
poſſible to find there: while Zy:a: is in the poſture 


of a ſuppliant, with looks. that plead-for compaſſion  . 


with one hand holding the hero's lance, and k s. 

knee with the other: afterwards, when at his death 

he lets go the ſpear, and places himſelf on his knees 
bo 

WII. 
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The Tn of Priam, whom the hero's hand 

Eut lite made captive in his father's land, 

As from a ſycamore, lus founding fteel 

Lopp'd the green arms o ſpoke a_chariot-wheel) _ | 

Lo Lemnss iſle he fold the royal ſlave, 

Where faſon's fon the price demanded gave; 

But kind Zetian touching on the ſhore, 

The ranſom'd prince to fair Ariſbe bore, 

Ten days were paſt, ſince in his father's reign 

He ſelt the ſweets of liberty again; 

he next, that God whom men in vain withſtand, 

Crives the ſame youth to the ſame conqu'ring hand; 

Now never to return! and doom'd to go 

A ſa der journey to the ſhades below. 

His well-known face when great Achilles ey'd, 

9 1 helm and viſor he had caſt aſide 

Vich wild affright, and dropp'd upon the field 

His uſeleſs lance and unavailing ſhield.) 

As trembling, panting, from the ſtream he fled, 

And knock'd his fault'ring knees, the hero ſaid, 
Ye mighty Gods! what wonders ſtrike my view ! 

Is it in vain our conqu'ring arms ſubdue? 

Sure I ſhall ſee yon heaps of Trojans kill'd, | 

Riſe from the ſhades, and brave me on the field : 

As now the captive, whom fo late I bound | 

And fold to Lemnos, ſtalks on Trajan ground! 

Not him the ſea's unmeaſur'd deeps detain, 

That barr ſuch numbers from their native plain: 

Lo! he returns. Try then, my flying ſpear ! 

Try, if the grave can hold the wanderer; 

If Earth at length tliis active prince can ſeize, 
Earth, whoſe {trong graſp has held down Hercules, 
Thus while he ſpake, the 7rgan pale with fears 
Approach'd, and ſought his knees with ſuppliant 

tears; | 
Loth as he was to yield his youthful breath, 
And his foul ſhiv'ring at th“ approach of death. 
Achilles rais'd the ſpear, prepar'd to wound; 
He kiſs'd his feet, extended on the ground: 


— 
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And while above. the ſpear ſuſpended: ſtood, : 

Longing to dip it's thirſty point in blood, 

One hand embrac'd them cloſe, one ſtopt the dart; 

While thus thefe melting words attempt his heart. 
Thy well-known captive, great Achilles!“ ſec, “ 

Once more Lycaon trembles at thy knee. 

Some pity to a ſuppliant's name afford, 

Who ſhar'd the gifts of Ces at thy board; 

Whom late thy conqu'ring arm to Lemnos bore, 

Far from his father, friends, and native ſhore; 

A hundred oxen were his price that day, 

Now ſums immenſe thy meccy fhill repay. 

Scarce reſpited from woes I yet appear, 

And ſcarce twelve morning ſuns have ſeen me here: 

Lo! Je again ſubmits me to thy hands, 

Again, her victim cruel fate demands! 

I ſprung from Priam, and Laalhbie fair, 

(Old A7e's daughter, and Lelegia's heir; 

Who held in Pedaſus his fam d abode, - 

And rul'd the fields where ſilver Salnio flow' d 

Two ſons (alas! unhappy ſons) ſhe bore; 

For ah! one ſpear ſhall drink each brother's gore, 

And I ſucceed to flaughter'd Polydore. 

How from that arm of terror ſhall I fly ? 

Some Dzmon urges | *tis my doom to die! 

If ever yet ſoft pity touch'd thy mind, 

Ah! think nat me too much of Hector's kind! 

Not the ſame mother-gave thy ſuppliant breath, 
With his, who wrought thy lov'd Patraclus* death. 
Theſe words, attended with a ſhow'r of tears, 

The youth addreſt to unrelenting ears: 

Talk not of life, or ranſom, (he replies) 
Patroclus dead, whoever meets me, dies: 

In vain a ſingle Tran ſues for grace; 

But leaft, the Tons of Prcam's hateful race. 

Die then, my friend! what boots it to deplore? 
The great, the good Patroclus is no more 
He, far thy better, was fore-doom'd to die, 
And thou, doſt thou, bewail mortality ? 


— 
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N O T E S. 
with his arms extended, to receive the mortal 
wound, how lively and how ſtrongly is this painted? 

e believe every one perceives the beauty of this 
pallage, and allows that poetry (at leaſt in Homer) 
is truly a ſpeaking picture. 

It is impoſſible for any thing to be better ima- 
gined than theſe two ſpeeches: that of Lycaon is 
moving and compallionate, that of Achilles haughty 
and dreadtul ;- the one pleads with the utmoſt ten- 
dernels, the other denies with the utmoſt ſternneſs: 
one would think it impoſſible to amaſs ſo many 
moving arguments in fo few words as thoſe of Ly- 
can; he torgets no circumſtance to ſoften his ene- 
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my's anger, he flatters the memory of Pal roclus, is 
afraid of being thought too nearly related to Hector, 
and would willingly put himſelf upon him as a ſup- 
pliant, and conſequently as an inviolable perſon: 
but Achilles is immoveable, his reſentment makes 
him deaf to intreaties, and it muſt be remembered 
that anger, not mercy, is his character. There is 
an air of greatneſs in the concluſion of the ſpeech of 
Achilles, which ſtrikes one very much: he ſpeaks 
very unconcernedly of his own death, and upbraids 
his enemy for aſking life ſo earneſtly, a life that was 
of ſo much leſs importance than his own. 
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See ſt thou not me, whom nature's gifts adorn, 
Sprung from a hero, from a Goddeſs born; 
The day ſhall come (which nothing can avert) 
When by the ſpear, the arrow, or the dart, * 
By night, or day, by force or by deſign, 
Impending death and certain fate are mine. 
Die then —he ſaid ; and as the word he ſpoke 
The fainting ſtripling ſunk, before the ſtroke: 
His hand forgot it's graſp, and left the ſpear; 
While all his trembling frame confeſt his fear. 
Sudden, Achilles his broad ſword diſplay'd, 
And buried in his neck the reeking blade. 
Prone fell the youth; and panting on the land, 
The guſhing purple dy'd the thirity fand: 

The victor to the ſtream the carcaſe gave, 

And thus infults him, floating on the wave. 
Lie there, Lycaon ! let the fiſh ſurround 
Thy bloated corſe, and fuck thy goary wound: 

There no {ad mother ſhall thy fun'rals weep, 
But ſwift Scamander roll thee to the deep, 
Whoſe ev'ry wave ſome wat' ry monſter brings, 
To feaſt unpuniſh'd on the fat of kings. 
So periſh Trey, and all the Tran line! 
Such ruin their's, and ſuch compaſſion mine. 
What boots ye now Scamander's worfhip'd ſtream, 
His earthly honours, and immortal name? 
In vain your immolated bulls are flain, 
Your living courſers glut his gulphs in vain : t 
Thus he rewards you, with this bitter fate 
Thus, till the Grrcian vengeance is complete, 
Thus is aton'd Patroclus honour'd ſhade, 
And the ſhort abſence of Achilles paid. 

'T hefe boaſtful words provoke the raging God: 
With fury {wells the violated flood. 7 
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| What means divine may yet the pow'r employ, 


To check Achilles, and to reſcue Troy ? 
Meanwhile the hero ſprings m arms, to dare 
The great Aferopens to mortal war; 
The lon of Pelagen, whoſe loſty line 
Flows from the ſource of Axius, ſtream divine! 
do Peribæa's love the God had crown'd, 

ith all his refluent waters circled round) 
On him Achilles ruſn'd: he fearlefs ſtood, 
And ſhook two ſpears, _— from the flood; 
The flood impell'd him, on Pelides head ' 


I' avenge his waters choak'd with heaps of dead. 


Near as they drew, Achilles thus began. | 
What art thou, boldeſt of the. race of man ? 
Who, or from whence ? Unhappy is the fire, 
Whoſe ſon encounters our reſiſtleſs ire. 
O fon of Peleus! what avails to trace 
(Reply'd the warrior) our illuſtrious race? 
From rich Pæonia's valleys I command, & 
Arm'd with protended ſpears, my native band; 
Now ſhines the tenth bright morning ſince I came 
In aid of [ran to the fields of fame: . 
Axim, who ſwells with all the neighb' ring rills, 
And wide around the floated region fills, 
Begot my ſire, whole {pear ſuch glory won: 
Now lift thy arm, and try that hero's ſon ! 
T hreat*ning he ſaid : the hoſtile chiefs advance; 
At once Afterapens diſcharg'd each lance, 
(For both his dext'rous hands the lance could Wield) 
One ſtruck, but picrc'd not the Vulcanian ſhield ; 
One raz'd Achilles' hand; the ſpouting blood 
Spun forth, in earth the faſten'd weapon ſtood. 
Like light'ning next the Pelian jav'lin flies: 
It's erring fury hils'd along the ſkies; 
| Deep 


TAE 5 

* 'This is not ſpoken at random, but with an air 
of ſuperiority ; when Achilles ſays he ſhall fall by an 
arrow, a dart, or a ſpear, he inſinuates that no man 
will have the courage to approach him in a cloſe 
fight, or engage him hand to hand. 

It was an ancient cuſtom to caſt living horſes in- 
to the ſea, and into rivers, to honour, as it were, 
by theſe victims, the rapidity of their ſeams. This 
practice continued a long time, and hiſtory ſupplies 
us with examples of it: Aurelius V:#tor ſays of 
| Pompey the younger, that he offered oxen in ſacri- 
tice, and threw a living horſe into the ſea, as ap- 
pears from Dion, which is perfectly conformable 
to this of Homer. 

+ The poet has been preparing us for the epiſode 
of the river Nanthus ever fince the beginning of 
the laſt book; and here he gives us an account why 
the river wars upon Achilles: it is not only becauſe 


No. 16. 


NOTE s. 
ke is a river of Traas, but, as is beautifully imaged, 
becauſe it is in defence of a man that was defcended 
from a brother River-God : he was angry too with 
Achilles on another account, becauſe he had choaked 
up his current with the bodies of his countrymen, 
the Trans. | 

In the catalogue Pyrachmes is ſaid to be com- 
mander of the Pæontiant, where they ate deſcribed as 
bow- mon; but here they are ſaid to be armed with 
ſpears, and to have Afler-peus for their general. Homer 
has expreſsly told us in this ſpeech that it was 
but ten days fince he came to the aid of Tray ; he 


might be made general of the Pæonians upon the. 


death of Pyrachmes, who was killed in the {ſixteenth 
book. Why alfo might not the Pamans, as well 
as Teucer, excel in the management both of the 
bow and the ſpear ? 
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Deep in the ſwelling bank was driv'n the ſpear,“ 
Ev'n to the middle earth'd; and quiver'd there. 
Then from his ſide the ſword Pelides drew, 

And on his foe with doubled fury flew. 

The foe thrice tugg*d, and {hook the rooted wood; 
Repulſive of his might the weapon ſtood : 

The fourth, he tries to break the ſpear in vain; 
Bent as he ſtands, he tumbles to the plain; 

His . open'd with a ghaſtly wound, 

The reeking entrails pour upon the ground. 
Beneath the hero's feet he panting lies, 

And his eye darkens, and his ſpirit flies: 

While the proud victor thus triumphing ſaid, 
His radiant armons tearing from the dead: 

So ends thy glory! ſuch the fate they prove 
Who ſtrive preſumptuous with the ſons of Fove. 
Sprung from a river didſt thou boaſt thy line, 
But great Saturnius is the ſource of mine. 

How durſt thou vaunt thy wat'ry progeny ? 

Of Peleus, Macus, and Fove, am I; 

The race of theſe ſuperior far to thoſe, \ 
As he that thunders to the {ſtream that flows. 
What rivers can, Scamander might have ſhown x 
But ve he dreads, nor wars againſt his ſon. 
Ev'n Achelius might contend in vain, 

And all the roaring billows of the main. 

Th' eternal Ocean, from whoſe fountains flow 

The feas, the rivers, and the ſprings below, 

The thund'ring voice of Fove abhors to hear, 
And in his deep. abyſſes ſhakes with fear. 

He ſaid ; then from the bank his jav'lin tore, 
And left the breathleſs warrior in his gore. 

The floating tides the bloody carcaſs lave, 

And beat againſt it, wave ſucceeding wave ; 
Tl roll'd between the banks, it lies the food 
Of curling eels, and fiſhes of the flood. 

All ſcatter'd round the ſtream (theis mightieſt flain) 
Th' amaz'd Pæonians ſcour along the in | 

He vents his fury on the flying crew, 

T brafius, Aſiypylus, and Mneſus ſlew ; 

Myaon, Therſilochus, with Anius fell; 

And numbers more his lance had plung'd to hell; 


— 


— 


— 


But ſrom the bottom of his gulphs profound, 
Scamander ſpoke; the ſhores return'd the ſound. 
O firſt of mortals! (for the Gods are thine) 

In valour matchleſs, and in force divine !. 
If 72ve have giv'n thee ev'ry Trojan head, 
"Tis not on me thy rage ſhould heap the dead. 


Seel mychoak'dilreamsno more their courſe can keep, 


Nor roll their wonted tribute to the deep. 
Turn then, impetuous !] ſrom our injur d flood; 
Content, thy ſlaughters could amaze à God. 

In human form confeſs'd before his eyes 
The River thus; and thus the chief replies. 
O ſacred ftream ! thy word we ſhall obey ; 
But not till Trey the deſtin'd vengeance pay, 
Not till within hes tow'rs the perjur'd train 
Shall pant, and tremble at our arms again; 
Not till proud Hector, guardian of her wall, 
Or ſtain this lance, or Fe Achilles-fall. 

He ſaid ; and drove with fury on the foe.. 
Then to the Godhead of the ſilver bow 
The yellow Flood began: O ſon of Fove / 
Was not the mandate of the Sire above 


Full and expreſs? that Phæbus ſhould employ 


His facred arrows in defence of Trey, 


And make her conquer, till Hyperion's fall 
In awful darkneſs hide the face of all ? 

He ſpoke in vain—the chief without diſmay: 
Ploughs thro' the boiling ſurge is deſp'rate way. 
Then riſing in his rage above the ſhores, 

From all his deep the bellowing river. roars, - 
Huge heaps of {lain diſgorges on the coaſt, 

And round the banks the ghaltly dead are. toſt.. 
While all before, the billows rang'd on high 

(A wat'ry bulwark) ſkreen the bands who fly. 
Now burſting on his head with thund'ring ſound, 
The falling deluge whelms the hero round: : 
His loaded ſhield bends to the ruſhing tide ; 

His feet, upborn, ſcarce the ſtrong flood divide, 
Slidd"ring, and ſtagg'ring. On the border ſtood 
A ſpreading elm, that oværhung the flood; 


He ſeiz'd a bending bough, his ſteps to ſlay ; 


The plant uprooted to his weight gave way, 
| Heaving 


N Or E S. 
* It was impoſſible for the poet to give us a greater 


idea of the ſtrength of Achilles, than he has by this 


circumſtance: his ſpear pierced fo deep into the 
ground, that another hero of great ſtrength could 
not diſengage it by repeated offers; but immediately 
alter, 4 e draws it with the utmoſt eaſe: how 
prodigious was the force of that arm that could 
drive at one throw a [pear half way into the earth, 
and then with a touch releaſe it ? 


+ There is a great beauty in the verſification of 


Oo ͤ 


NOT ES. 

this whole paſſage in Homer: ſome of the verſes run 
hoarſe, full, and ſonorous, like the torrent they 
deſcribe; others by their broken cadences, and 
ſudden ſtops, image the difficulty, labour, and in- 
terruption of the hero's march againſt it. The fall 


of the elm, the tearing up of the bank, the ruſhing 


of the branches in the water, are all put into ſuch 
words, that almoſt every letter correſponds in its 
ſound, and echoes to the ſenſe, of each particular. 
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Heaving the bank, and undermining all; 

Loud flaſh the waters to the ruſhing fall 

Of the thick foliage. Phe large trunk difplay'd 

Bridg'd the rough flood acrofs: the hero ftay'd® 

On this his weight, and rais'd upon his hand, 

Leavt from the channel, and regain'd the land. 

Then blacken'd the wild waves; the murmur roſe; 

The God purſues, a huger billows throws, 

And burlts the bank, ambitious to deltroy 

The man whoſe fury is the fate of Troy. 

He, like the warlike eagle ſpeeds his pace, 

CO and ſtrongeſt of th' aerial race) 

*ar as a ſpear can ff Achilles ſprings 

At ev'ry bound; his clanging armour rings: 

Now here, now there, he turns on ev'ry tide, 

And winds his courſe before the following tide ; 

The waves flow after, whereſoe'er he wheels, 

And gather faſt, and murmur at his heels, 

So when a peaſant to his garden brings Þ 

Soft rills of water from the bubbling ſprings, 

And calls the floods from high, to bleſs his bow'rs, 

And feed with pregnant ſtreams theplantsand flow'rs. 

Soon as he clears whate'cr their pailage ſtaid, 

And marks the future current with his ſpade, 

Swift o'er the rolling pebbles, down the hills 

Louder and louder purl the falling rills, 

Before him ſcatt'ring, they prevent his pains, 

And ſhine in mazy wand'rings o'er the plains. 
Still flies Achilles, but before his eyes 

Still ſwift $camander rolls where-e'er he flies: 

Not all his ſpeed efcapes the rapid floods; 

The firit of men, but not a match for Gods. 

Oft as he turn'd the torrent to oppoſe, 

And bravely try if all the pow'rs were foes ; 

So oft the ſurge, in wat'ry mountains ſpread, 

Beat on his back, or burſts upon his head. 

Yet dauntleſs {till the adverſe flood he braves, 

And {till indignant bounds above the waves. 


Tir'd by the tides, his knees relax with toil; 
Waſh'd from beneath him {l:des the ſlimy foll ; 
When thus {his eyes on heav'n's expanſion thrown) 
Forth burſts the hero with an angry groan. 

Is there no God Achilles to befriend; 
No pow'r t avert his miſerable end? 
Prevent, O Fave! this ignominious date, 
And make my future lite the ſport of fate. 
Of all heav'n's oracles beſiev'd in vain, 
But molt of Thetis, muſt her fon complain; 
By Phe&bus' darts ſhe propheſy'd my fall, 
In g orious arms before the Trajan wall. 
Oh! had I dd in fields of battle warm, f. 
Stretch'd like a hero, by a hero's arm 
Might Hector's ſpear this dauntlefs bofonr rend, 
And my ſwift foul o'ertake my flaughter'd friend! 
Ah no! Achilles mects a ſhameful fate, 
Oh how unworthy of the brave and great! 
Like ſome vile ſwain, whom on a rainy day, 
Croſſing a ford, the torrent ſweeps away, : 
An unregarded carcaſe to the ſca. 

Neptune and Pallas haſte to his relief, 
And thus in human form addreſs the chief: 
The pow'r of Ocean firſt. Forbear thy fear, 
O ſon of Peleus { Lo thy Gods appear 
Behold ! from Faye deſcending to thy aid, 
Propitious Neptune, and the blue-ey'd maid. 
Stay, and the furious flood ſhall ceaſe to rave: 
Tis not thy fate to glut his angry wave. 
But thou, the counſel heav'n ſuggeſts, attend! 
Nor, breathe from combat, nor thy ſword ſuſpend, 
Tilt Trey receive her flying fons, till all 
Her routed ſquadrons pant behind their wall: 
Hector alone ſhall ſtand his fatal chance, 
And Hector's blood ſhall ſmoke upon thy lance, 
Thine is the glory doom'd.. Thus ſpake the 


Gods : 


Then ſwift aſcended to the bright abodes. 


. 

* If we had no other account of the river Xanthus 
but this, it were alone ſufficient to ſhew that the 
current could not be very wide; for the poet here 
ſays that the elm ſtretched from bank to bank, and 
as it were made a bridge over it: the ſuddenneſs of 
this inundation perfectly well agrees with a narrow 
river. | 

+ This changing of the character is very beauti- 
ful: no poet ever kae like Homer, to paſs from 
the vehement and the nervous, to the gentle and 
agreeable; ſuch tranſitions, when properly made, 
gtve a ſingular pleaſure, as when in muſic a maſter 
paſſes from the rough to the tender. 

3 Nothing is more agrecable than this wiſh to 


— 


| s. 
the heroic character of Achilles : glory is his prevail- 
ing paſſion; he grieves not that he muſt die, but 
that he ſhould die unlike a man of honour, Virgil 
has made uſe of the fame thought in the ſame cir- 
cumſtance, where Acneas is in danger of being 
drowned, An. 1. Lucan; in the fifth book of his 
Pharſalia, repreſenting Cæſar in the ſame circum- 
ſtance, has carried yet farther the character of am- 
bition, and a boundleſs thirſt for glory in his hero ; 
when, after he has repined in the fame manner with 
Achilles, he acquieſces at laſt in the reflection of the 
glory he had already acquired; and only wiſhes that 
his obſcure fate might be concealed, in the view 
that all the world might till fear and expect him, 
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Hear touch'd the Queen of heav'n: ſhe ſaw diſmay'd, 


Thy waſteful arm: afſemble all thy fires 


ange in Hamer to give theſe epithets to perſons 
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Stung with new artour, thus by heav'n impell'd, 
He ſpriug impetuous, and invades the field: 
O'er all ih expanded plain the waters ſpread; 
Heay'd on the bounding billows danc'd the dead, 
Floating miqͥſt ſcatter d arms; while eaſques of gold 
And turn'd- up bucklers glitter'd as they roll'd. 
High o'er the ſurging tide, by leaps and bounds, 
He wades, and mounts;; the parted wave reſounds. 
Not a whole river ſtops the hero's courſe, 
While Pallas fills him with immortal force. 
With equal rage, indignant Xanthes roars, 
And lifts his billows, and:o'erwhelms his ſhores. _ 

Then thus to S1mors; Haſte, my brother flood! | 
And check this mortal-that controuls a God : 5 
Our bra veſt heroes elſe ſhall quit the fight, 

And Illion tumble from her tow'ry height. 

Call then thy ſubject ſtreams, and bid them roar, 
From all thy fountains fwell thy wat'ry ſtore, 
With broken rocks, and with a load of dead 
Charge the black 4urge, and pour it on his head. 
Mark how reſiſtleſs thro? the floods he goes, 4 
And boldly bids the warring Gods be foes! 
But nor that force, nor form divine to ſight 
Shall aught avail him, if our rage unite: ö 
Whelm'd under our dark gulphs thoſe arms ſhall lie, 
That blaze ſo dreadful in each Trojan eye; 
And deep beneath a ſandy mountain hurl'd, 
Immers d remain this terror of the world. 

Such pond'rous ruin ſmall confound the place, 
No Greek ſhall eber his periſi'd relics grace, 
0 hand his bones ſhall gather, or enhume ; 

heſe his cold rites, and this his wat'ry tomb. 

He ſaid; and on the chief deſcends amain,. - 
Increas'd with-gore, and ſwelling with the lain. * 
Thenmurm'ring from his beds, he'boils, he raves, 
And a foam whitens:on the purple waves: | 
At ev'ry flep, before Achilles ſlood | 
"The crimſon furge, and delug'd him wich blood. 
She calt'd aloud; and ſummon'd an's aid. 

Riſe to the war! th' inſulting flood ee 


While to their aid, by our command enjoin'd, 
Ruſh the ſwift Eaſtern and the Weſtern wind: \ 
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Me, only me, with all his waſteful rage? 


—— 


2 


Theſe from old Ocean at my word ſhall blow, 

Pour the red torrent an. the wat'ry. foe, 1 

Corſes and arms to one bright ruin turn, 

And hiffing rivers to their bottoms burn. 

Go, mighty in thy rage! diſplay thy pow'r, _ 

Drink the whole flood, the crackling trees devour, 

Scorch all the banks! and (till our voice reclaim) 

Exert th* unweary'd furies of the flame | 
The Power Ignipotent her word obeys; 

Wide o'et the plain he-pours the boundleſs blaze; 

At once-conſumes the dead, and'dries-the {oil ; 

And the ſhrunk waters in their channel boil: * 

As when autumnai Boreas fweeps the KJ: 


And inſtant blows the water'd gardens dry.: | 
| So look'd the ſield, ſo whiten'd was the ground, 


While Vulcan breath'd the fiery blaſt around.“ 


Swift on the {edgy reeds the ruin preys; 


Along the margin winds the running blaze : 
The trees in flaming rews to aſhes turn, 
The flow*ry Lotos, and the tam'ritk burn. 


Broad elm, and cypreſs riſing in a ſpire ; 


*he wat'ry willows hiſs before the fire. 


| Now glow-the waves, the fiſhes pant for breath. 


The eels lie twiſting in the pangs of death: 
Now flounce aloft, now dive the ſcaly fry, 
Or gaſping, turn their bellies to the ſky, 


At length the River rear'd-his languid head, 
And thus, ſhort-panting, to che God he ſaid. 


Oh Yulan!. ohl what pow'r reſiſts thy might ? 
I faint, I ſink, unegual to the fight — 
yield Let Hin fall; if fate decree 
Ah bend no more thy fiery arms on me! 
He ceas'd; wide conflagration blazing round: 
The bubbting waters yield a hiſſing found, 
As when the lames beneath a cauldron xiſe, 
To melt the fat of ſome rich ſacrifice, 
Amid:the fierce embrace of circling tires 


The waters foam, the heavy ſmoke aſpires: 
So boils th' impriſon'd flood, forbid to flow, 


And choakR d wich wpours, feels his bottom glow. 


To. Funs then, imperial Queen of Ait, 
The burning River ſends his carneſt pray*r. 


Ah why, Saturnia] muft tity ſon engage 


* 1 n OS 


* 


NS. 2 
Ihe epithet given to Vulean in this verſe has 
no ſort of alluſion to the action deſoribed; for what 
has bis wy/dom or-4nAviedge 40 do with burning up 
the river Aanthrs? This is uſual in our author, and 
much exclaimed againſt by his modern.antagonitt -, 
whom Mr. Heilen very well anſwers. It is not fo 


* 


. 
upon occafions which can have no reference to 


them; the ſame is frequem in modern languages, 


in which we call a man by the name of Saint, when 


we ſpeak of any.aftien of his that has not the leaſt 


regard to his ſunc lily: as when we ſay, for example, 
that St. Pau held the garments of theſe who-Roned 
St. Stephen. 1 | | 


YES 


N 


** * Ll Wy 

* 

* 4A * 

— 
* 
+ 
1 _ 
F bs 
* I 
* A by 4 » 5 1 


Aan 
| | | | FA Je 3 
: F 1225 L be 
N | = 
Alte MAN 10 M ih {1 Mee ih 10 | j i] Uk } 1 un | 98 
— lata li li HHH iet i fl | 10 il Ane | Aal did Han 0 ll lull 11 ill = 
_—— 
== 
=== 
EL = 
D 
ERX_=z 
= === 
—— — 
— 
K—_— 
= > ——_ 
— 
2 ir 
= = 
= ASX - 
8 — 
= === 
=== 
R —b— 
e — — 
== 
===>, 
2 6 
— 
. 2 
5 | 
- | _ | 
— — [Aces haven drwwen the Too: ojans rio ts Xanthus — m after — — 
— 2 rank er Sag /tter. that Rever leica. at lu mech almoot mothers 
2 1: Jas Waters ui the nndet whereot Neptune and Pallas eo 2 4 
ulcan h- drving 1 re Hever delivers hat . B.XST. - 
Z. Frurdrumer avout . : 
ory "NY my al JH ſſſſm ſſſſy "ny fü 1 JH 'f ſy Wh = — . 
| 0 
Ft ttt f A reel 5 1 
| 1 , 4 = 
4 | FIT1Tyttmii | N rrrrrrrrr = 
Ill | | | \/ | = 
1 ! Of 
5 | | =— 
' 1 | | 8 
111 Ms: | =D 
Nee | i = 5 
= 
Publahey by lex © ſi in at the Kings fem, i fm ner Row : 
= 


* 


d 


0 


v4 
2 an 


* * th * * 8 


te. tht * 


S II „ 5 a 


Taz 11 111k XG 


-On other Gods his dreadful arm employ, 
For mightier Gods aſſert the cauſe of Trey. 
Submiſhve I deſiſt, if thou command, 

But ah! withdraw this all-deſtroying hand. 
Hear then my folemn oath, to yield to fate 
Unaided {/:zn, and her deſtin'd late, | 
Till Greece ſhall pgird her with deſtructive flame, 
And in one ruin fink the Trojan name. 

His warm intreaty touch'd Saturnia's ear: 
She bade th* Ignipotent his rage forbear, 
Recall the flame, nor in a mortal cauſe 
Infeſt a God: t1' obedient flame withdraws : 
Again, the branching ſtreams begin to ſpread, 
And ſoft re-murmur in their wonted bed.“ 
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While theſe by Juno's will the ſtrife reſign, 
'The warring Gods in fierce contention join : 
Re-kindling rage each heav'nly breaſt alarms ; 
With horrid clangor ſhock th' ethereal arms: 
Hear'n in loud thunder bids the trumpet found; 
And wide beneath them groans the rending ground. 
Jodie, as his ſport, the dreadful ſcene deſcries, t 
And views contending Gods with carelels eyes. 
The pow'r of battles lifts his brazen ſpear, { 
And firſt aſſaults the radiant Queen of War. 

What mov'd thy madneſs, thus to diſunite 
Mthereal minds, and mix all heav'n in fight? 
What wonder this, when in thy frantic mood 
Thou drov'it a mortal to infult a God; 


Thy 


N OT ES. 

Here ends the ept/ade of the river bt; and we 
muſt here lay before the reader our thoughts upon 
the whole of it. It appears to be in part an alle- 
gory, and in part a true hiſtory. Nothing can 
give a better idea of Homer's manner of enlivening 
his inanimate machines, and of making the plaineſt 
and ſimpleſt incidents noble and poetical, than to 
conſider the whole paſſage in the common hiſtorical 
ſenſe, which ſeems to be no more than this. There 
happened a great overflow of the river Xanthus du- 


ring the ſiege, which very much incommoded the 


a{latlants: this gave occaſion for the fiction of an 


engagement between Achilles and the River-God: 


Xanthus calling Simsis to aſſiſt him, implies that 
theſe two neighbouring rivers joined in the inunda- 
tion: Pallas and Neptune re'ieve Achilles; that is, 


Pallas, or the wiſdom of Achilles, found ſome means 
to divert the waters, and turn them into the /ea ; ! 
wherefore Neptune, the God of it, is feigned to 


alliſt him. Jupiter and Funs (by which are under- 
ſtood the aereal regions) conſent to aid Aclulles; 
that may ſignify, that after this great flood there 
happened a warm, dry, windy ſeaſon, which affua- 
ged the waters, and dried the ground: and what 


a then... th 


mahes this in a manner plain, is, that uu (which | 


ſignities the air) promiſes to ſend the north and weſt 
winds to diſtreſs the river. Aanthus being conſumed 
by Vulcan, that is, dried up with heat, prays to Ju- 
n5 to relieve him: What is this, but that the drought 


having drunk up his ſtreams, he has recourſe to the 


arr for rains tore-ſupply his current? Or perhaps the 
whole may ſignify no more, than that Achilles bein 

on the farther ſide of the river, plunged himſelf in 
to purſue the enemy; that in this adventure he run 
the riſk of being drowned ; that to fave himſelf he 
laid hold on a fallen tree, which ſerved to keep him 
a- float; that he was ſtill carried down the fiream 
to the place where was the confluence of the two 
rivers (which is expreſſed by the one calling the 


No. 17. 


rn. | 

other to his aid); and that when he came nearer the 
fea, | Neptune} he found means by his prudence 
[Pallas] to ſave himſelf from his danger. If the 
reader {till ſhould think, the fiction of rivers ſpeak- 
ing and fighting is too bold, the objection will vaniſh 
by conſidering how much the heathen mythology 
authorizes the repreſentation of rivers as perſons ; 
nay, even in old hiſtorians nothing is more com- 
mon than ſtories of rapes committed by River- 
Gods; and the fiction was no way unprecedented, 
after one of the ſame nature ſo well known, as the 
engagement between Hercules and the river Achelsus. 

Ft 7upiter, who is the lord of nature, is well 
pleaſed with the war of the Gods, that is, of earth. 
ſea, and air, &c. becauſe the harmony of all beings 
ariſes from that diſcord : thus carth is oppoſite to 
water, air to earth, and water to them all; and yet 
from this oppolition ariſes that diſcordant concord 
by which all nature ſubſiſis. Thus heat and cold, 
moiſt and dry, are in a continual war, yet upon 
this depends the fertility of the earth, and the beauty 
of the creation. So that Zupiter, whoaccording to 
the Greezs is the foul of all, may well be laid to 
ſmile at this contention. 

} The combat of Mars and Pallas is plainly al 
gorical: Fuſtice and I iſdam demanded that an end 
{hould be put to this terrible war: the God of war 
oppoſes this, but is worlted. + This holds forth the 


our reaſon ſubdned one temptation, but another 
ſucceeds to reinforce it, as Venus ſuccours Mars. 
The poet ſeems farther to inſinuate, that Reaſon, 
when it reſiſts a temptation vigorouſly, ealily over- 
comes it: fo it is with the utmoſt facility, that 
Pallas conquers both Mars and Venus. He adds, 
that Pallas retreated from Mars in order to conquer 
him: this ſhews us that the beſt way to ſubdue a 
temptation 1s to retreat {rom 1t. 
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oppolition of rage and wiſdom ; and no fooner has 
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Thy impious hand Tydides' jav'lin bore, 
And madly bath'd it in cele{tial gore. 

He ſpoke, and {mote the loud-relounding ſhield, 
Which bears bes thunder 01 it's dreadful field; 
The adamantine Ars of her Sire, | 
That turns the g'ancing bolt, and forked fire. 
Then heav'd the Goddeſs in her mighty hand * 

A ſtone, the limit of the neighb'ring land, 

There fix'd from eldeſt times; black, craggy, 
valt : 

This, at the heav'nly homicide the caſt 

Tnund'ring he falls; a maſs of monſtrous ſize, 

And ſeven broad acres covers as he lies. 

The ſtunning ſtroke his ſtubborn nerves unbound ; 

Loud o'er the fields his ringing arms reſound: | 

The ſcoruful Dame her conqueſt views with ſmiles, 

And glorying thus, the proſtrate God reviles. 

Halt thou not yet, infatiate ſury! known 
How far Minerva's force tranſcends thy own ? 
uno, whom thou rebellious dar'ſt withſtand, 
Corres thy folly thus by Pallas hand; 

Thus meets thy broken faith with juſt diſgrace, 
And partial aid to Tr4y's perhdious race. 

2 he Goddels ſpoke, and turn'd her eyes away, 

That beaming round, dilkus'd celeſtial day. 


* 


Jobe's Cyprian daughter, ſtooping on the land, 

Lent to the wounded God her tender hand : 

Slowly he riſes, ſcarcely breathes with pain, 

And propt on her fair arm, forfakesthe plain. 

This the bright Empreſs of the heav'ns ſurvey'd, 

And ſcoffing, thus, to War's victorious maid. 
Lo! what an aid on Mars's ſide i, feen! 

The Smiles and Loves unconquerable Queen! 

Mark with what infolenc-, in open view, 

She moves: let Pallas, if the dares, purſue. 
Minerva ſ miling heard, the pair o'ertook, 

Aud ſhght'y on her breaſt the wanton ſtruck : 

She, unreſilting, fell; (her ſpirits fled) 

On earth together lay the lovers ſpread. 

And like theſe heroes, be the fate of all 

(Minerva cries) who guard the Tryan wall ! 

To Grectan Gods ſuch let the Phrygian be, 

So dread, fo fierce, as Venus is to me; 

Then from the loweſt tone ſhall Ty be moy'd. —- 

Thus the, and Jung with a ſmile approv'd. 
Meantime, to mix in more than mortal fight, 

The God of Ocean dares the God of Light 

What iloth has ſeiz'd us, when the fields arou 

Ring with conflicting pow'rs, and heav'n returns 

the found? 


N Or E S. 

* The poet has deſcribed many of his heroes in 
former parts of his poem, as throwing ſtones of 
enormous bulk and weight : but here he riſes in 
his image: he is deſcribing a Goddeſs, and has 
found a way to make that action excel all human 
ſtrength, and be equal to a Deny, 

+ The interview between Neptune and Apollo is 
very judiciouſty in this place enlarged upon by our 
author, The poem now draws to a concluſion, 
the Trejans are to be puniſhed for their perjury and 
violence: Homer accordingly with a poetical juſtice 
ſums up the evidence againſt them, and repreſents 
the very founder of Trey as an injurious perſon. 
There have been ſeveral references to ths ſtory 
fince the beginning of the povm, but he forbore to 
give it at large till near the end of it; that it might 
be freſh upon the memory, and ſhew, the Trojans 
deſerve the puniſhment they are going to ſuffer, 
We may obferve the reaſon why Apollo aſſiſts the 
Trans, though he had been equally with Neptune 
affronted by Lama: this proceeded from the 
honours which Apells received from the poſterity of 
Laomedon ; T rey paid him no lefs worſhip than Cilla, 
ot Tenedss ; and by theſe means won tim over to a 
forgiveneſs : but Neptune (till was ſlighted, and con- 
ſequently continued an enemy to the whole race, 
There are varicus opinions why Neptune is ſaid to 


— 
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have built the Tran wall, and to have been de- 
frauded of his wages: ſome ſay that Laomedon ſacri- 
legiouſſy took away the treaſures out of the temple 
of Apoll) and Neptune, to carry on the fortifications ; 
from whence it was fabled that Neptune and Apr 
built the walls. Others will have it, that two of 
the workmen dedicated their wages to Apollo and 
Neptune; and that Laomedon detained them: fo 
that he might in ſome fenſe be faid to defraud the 
Deities themſelves, by with-holding what was dedi- 
cated to their temples. The reaſon why Ae is 
| {aid to have kept the herds of Laomedr, is not ſo 
clear. Some obſerve that all plagues firſt ſeize upon 
the four- footed creation, and are ſuppoſed to ariſs 
from this Deity : thus Aolz in the firſt book ſends 
the plague into the Greciun army; the ancients 
therefore made him to prelide over cattle, that by 
preſerving them from the plague, mankind might 
be ſafe from infectious diſcaſes. Others tell us, 
that this employment is aſcribed to Apollo, becauſe 
he ſignifies the fun: now the ſun cloaths the paſtures 
with graſs and herbs; fo that Apolls may be ſaid 
himſelf to feed the cattle, by fupplying them with 
food. Upon either of theſe accounts Laomedon muy 
be ſaid to be ungrateful to that Deity, for raiſing 
no temple to his honour. * It is obſervable that /1:- 
mer, in this ſtory, aſcribes the building of the wall 
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Shall ignominidus we with ſhame retire, 

No deed perform'd, to our Olympian Sire? : 

Come, prove thy arm! for firſt the war to wage, 

Suits not my greatneſs, or ſuperior age. 

Rath as thou art to prop the Tian throne, 

{Forgetful of my wrongs, and oi thy own) 

And guard the race of proud Laomedon! 

Haſt thou forgot, how at the monarch's pray'r, 

We ſhar'd the lengthen'd [:bours of a year? 

Trey walls I raz'd, (for fuch were F2ve's commands) 

And yon proud bulwarks grew beneath my hands ; 

Thy taſk it was to feed the bellowing droves 

Along fair [4a's vales, and pendent groves. 

But when the circling feafons in theirtrain 

Prought back the grateful day that crown'd our 

pain; 

With menace ſtern the fraudful king defy'd 

Our latent Godhead, and the prize deny'd: 

Mad as he was, he threaten'd ſervile bands, 

And doom'd us exiles far in barb'rous lands. 

Incens'd, we heav'nward fled with ſwifteſt wing, 

And deſtin'd vengeance on the perjur'd king, 

Doſt thou, for this, afford proud Jian grace, 

And not like us, infeſt the taithleſs race? 

Like us, their preſent, future ſons deſt roy, 

And from it's deep foundations heave their Troy? 
Apalls thus: To combat for mankind 

Ill ſuits the wiſdom of celeſtial mind: 

For what is man? Calamitous by birth, * 

They owe their life and nouriſhment to earth; 

Like yearly leaves, that now, with beauty crown'd, 

Smile on the ſun ; now, wither on the ground: 

To their own hands commit the frantic ſcene, 

Nor mix immortals in a Cauſe io mean. 


ä 


| 


We 


Then turns his face, far-beaming heav'nly fires, F 
And from the ſenior pow'r, ſubmiſs fetires; 
Him, thus retreating, Artemis upbraids, 
The quiver'd huntreſs of the * ſhades. 
And is it thus the youthful Phoebus flies, 
And yields to Ocean's hoary Sire, the prize? 
How vain that martial pomp, and dreadful thow 
Of pointed arrows, and the {ilver bow! 
Now boaſt no more in yon celeitial bow'r, 
Thy force can match the great Earth-ſhaking pow'r:. 
Silent, he heard the Queen of Woods upbraid: 
Not ſo Saturnia bore the vaunting maid'; 
But furious thus. What inſolence has driv'n 
Thy pride to face the Majeſty of Heav*n? 
What though by Juve the female plague deſign'd, 
Fierce to the feeble race of women-kind, . 
The wretched matron feels thy piercing: dart; 
Thy ſex's tyrant, with a tyger's heart: 
W hat tho* tremendous in the woodland chace, 
Thy certain arrows pierce the ſavage race? 


How dares thy raſhneſs on the pow'rs-divine- 


Employ thoſe arms, or match thy. force with mine? 
Learn hence, no more unequal war to wage.— 

She faid, and feiz'd her wrilts with eager rage; 
Theſe in her left hand lock'd, her right unty'd 

The bow, the quiver, and it's plumy pride. 

About her temples flies the buſy bow; 

Now here, now there, ſhe winds her from the blow; 
The ſcatt'ring arrows rattling from the caſe, 

Drop round, and idly mark the duſty place. 

Swift from the field the baffled huntreſs flies, . 


And ſcarce reſtrains the torrent in her eyes: 


So, when the falcon wings her way above, 
To the clett cavern ſpeeds the gentle dove, 
(Not 


* U r . 
to Neptune only: the reaſon is, becauſe Tr:y being 
a ſea- port town, the chief ſtrength of it depended 
upon it's ſituation, fo that the ſea was in a manner 
a wall to it: upon this account Neptune may not 
unprobably be ſaid to have built the wall. 

A The poet 15 very happy in interſperſing his 
poem with moral ſentences; in this place he ſteals 
away his reader from war and horror, and gives 
him a beautiful admonition of his own frailty, 
« Shall I (ſays Apclis) contend with thee for the 
ſake of man? Man, who is no more than a leaf of a 
tree, now green and flouriſhing, but ſoon withered 
away and gone?“ The ſon of Sirach has an ex- 
preſſion which very much reſembles this, Ecelus xiv. 
18. * As the green leaves upon a thick tree, ſome 
fall, and ſome grow, ſo is the generation of fleſh and 
blood, one cometh to an end, and one is born.“ 


S 5 


+ Two things hinder Famer from making Nep- 
tune and Apollo fight. Firſt, becauſe having already 
defcribed the fight between Fulcan and Xanthus, he 
has nothing farther to ſay here, for it is the fame 
conflict between humidity and dryneſs. Secondly, 
Apoll being the fame with deſtiny, and the ruin of 
the 7 r-jans being concluded upon and decided, that 
God can no longer defer it. 


t The words in the original are, Though Jupiter 
has made you a lion le women. 


The meaning of this 
is, that Diana was terrible to that ſex, as being the 


. fame with the moon, and bringing on the pangs of 


child-birth: or elfe that the ancients attributed all 
ſudden deaths of women to the darts of Diana, as 
of men to thoſe of Apollo: which opinion is fre- 


quently alluded to in Flamer. 
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very remarkable. 
real fire, ſent from heaven to puniſh a criminal city, 
of which we have example in holy writ. 


delivers it up to their fury. 


by ot fated yet to die ;) there ſafe retreats, 


et ſtill her-I irt againſt the marble beats. 
To her, Lalona hailtes with tender care; 


"Whom Hermes viewing, thus declines the war * 


How ſhall I face-the dame, who gives delight 


To him whoſe thunders blacken heav'n wich night? 
0 matchleſs Goddeſs! rh Wt in theſkies, 
And boalt my conqueſt, while 


yield the prize. 
He ſpoke; and paſt: Lalena, ſtooping low, 


-ColkeAs the ſcatter'd ſhafts, and fallen bow, 
That glitt'ring on the duſt, lay here and there; 


Diſhonour'd relics of Diana's war. 


Then ſwift purſu'd her to her bleſt abode, 


Where, all confus'd, ſhe fought the ſov'reign God; 
Weeping ſhe graſp'd his knees: th'ambrotial veſt 


Shook with her ſighs, and panted on her breaſt. 


The ſire, ſuperior ſmilꝰd; and bade her. ſhow 


What heav'nly hand had caus'd his daughter's 


. woe? 

Abaſh'd, the names his own imperial. ſpouſe; 
And the pale creſcent fades upon her brows. 

Thus they above: while ſwiftly gliding down, 
Apollo enters Ilian's ſacred town: 
The Guardian-God now trembled for her wall, 
And fear'd the Greeks, tho' fate forbad her fall. 
Back to Olympus, from the war's alarms, 
Return the ſhining bands of Gods in arms; 
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Some proud in triumph, ſame with rege on fire; 

And take their thrones around th?.etherial fire. 
Thro' blood, thro” death, Achilles (hill proceeds 

(Yer ſlaughter'd heroes, afid o'er rolling ſtecds. 

As when avenging- flames with fury d:1v'n + 

On guilty towns exert the wrath ot heav'n; 

The pale inFabitants, ſome fall, fome fly; 

And the red vapours purple all the ſky. 

So rag'd Achilles: death and dire diſmay, 

And toils, and terrors, fill'd the drexdtul day. 
High on a turret hoary Priam ſtands, 4 

And marks the waſte of his deſtructive hands; 

Views, from this arm, the Trqans(catter'd fight, 

And the near hero riſing on his ſight. 

No ſtop, nocheck, no aid! With feeble pace, 

And ſettled ſorrow on his aged face, 

Falt as he could, he lighing quits the walls, 

And thus, deſcending, on the guards he ca'l-. 
Lou to whoſe care our city-gates belong, 

Set wide your pertals.tothe flying throng. 


/ 


For lo! he comes, with unreſiſted ſway; 


He comes, and deſolation marks his way! 
But when within the walls our troops take breath, 


Lock faſt the brazen bars, and ſhut out death. 


Thus charg'd the rev'rend monarch: wide were 
flun 
The opening folds; the ſounding hinges rung. 
Pharbus 


N OT 8. 

* It is impoſſible that Mercury ſhould encounter 
Latena : ſuch a fiction would be unnatural, he being 
a planet, and the repreſenting the night; for the 


Panets owe all their luſtre to the ſhades of the night, 


and then only become viſible to the world. 
+ This page may be explained two ways, each 
Firſt, by taking this fire for a 


Hence 
we hnd that Hemer had a notion of this great truth, 


that God ſometimes exerts his judgments on whole 


cities in this ſignal and terrible manner. Or it we 
take it in the other ſenſe, imply as a fire thrown 
into a town by the enemies who atlault it, and only 
expreſſed thus by the. author in the ſame manner as 
Feremy makes the city of Feryſalem fay, when the 
Chelizans burnt the temple, The Lard from above 


hath ſent fire into my bones, Lament. i. 13.) yet 
ſtill tans much will appear underſtood by . Homer, 
that the fire which is caſt into a city comes not, 


properly ſpeaking, from men, but from God who 


| T he poet {till raiſes the idea of the courage and 


aſtrength of his hero; by making Priam in a terror 
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that he ſhould enter the town after the routed 
troops: for if he had not ſurpaſſed all mortals, what 
could have been more deſtrable for an enemy, than 
to havelet him in, and then deſtroyed him? Here 
again there was nerd of another machine to hinder 
him from entering the city ; for Achilles being vaſtly 
fpeedier than thoſe he purſued, he muſt neceſſarily 
overtake ſome of them, and the narrow gates could 
not let in a body of troops, without his mingling 
with the -hindmolt. The Rory of Agenor is there- 
fore admirably contrived, and Apollo, (who was to 


take care that the fatal decrees ſhoulibe punctually 


executed) interpoſes both to ſave Agenor and Troy; 
for Achilles might have killed 40:57, and till en- 
tered with the troops, if Ao had not diverted him 
by he purſuit of that phantom. Agenor oppoſed 
himſelf to Achilles only becauſe he could not do 
better; for he fees himſelf reduced to a dilemma, 
either ingloriouſiy to periſh among the fugitives, 
or hide himſelf in the foreſt ; both which were 
equally unſafe: therefore he is purpoſely inſpired 

with a generous reſolution to try to fave his coun- 
trymen, and as the reward of that ſervice, is at laſt 


ſaved himſclf, k 
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Pfabus ruſſid forth, the flying bands to meet, 
Struck {laughter back, and cover'd the retreat: 

On heaps the 7rojans croud to gain the gate, 

And gladſome ſee their laſt elcape from fate: 
Thither, all parch'd with thirſt, a heartleſs train, 
Hoary with duit, they beat the holluw plain; 

And gaſping, panting, fainting, labour on 

With heavier ſtrides, that lengthen tow'rd the town. 
Enrag'd Achilles follows with his ſpear, 

Wild with revenge, inſatiable of war. 

T hen had the Greeks eternal praiſe acquir'd, 
And Troy inglorious to her walls retir'd ; 
But “ he, the God who darts zthereal flame, 
Shot down to fave her, and redeem her tame. 
To young Agenor force divine he gave, 
(Antenor's offspring, haughty, bold, and brave) 
In aid of him, beſide the beech he ſat, 

And wrapt in clouds, reſtrain'd the hand of fate. 
When now the gen'rous youth Achilles ſpies, 
Thick beats his heart, the troubled motions riſe, 
(So, ere a ſtorm, the waters heave and roll) 

He ſtops, and queſtions thus his mighty ſoul. 
What, ſhall I fly this terror of the plain? r 
Like others fly, and be like others ſlain? 

Vain hope! to ſhun him by the ſelt- ſame road 
Yon line of flaughter'd Trans lately trod. 
No: with the common, heap I ſcorn to fall 
What if they paſs'd me to the Trajan wall; 
While I decline to yonder path, that leads 

To Ida's foreſts and furrounding ſhades? 

So may I reach, conceal'd, the cooling flood, 
From my tir'd body waſh the dirt and blood, 
As ſoon as night her duſky veil extends, 
Return in ſafety to my Trajan friends. 

What if? —But wherefore all this vain debate? 
Stand I to doubt, within the reach of Fate? 
Ev'n now perhaps, ere yet I turn the wall, 
The fierce Achilles ſees me, and I fall: 

Such is his ſwiftneſs, *tis in vain to fly, 

And ſuch his valour that who ſtands mult die, 
Howe'er *tis. better, fighting for the ſlate, 
Here, and in public view, to meet my fate. 


et ſure he too is mortal; he may feel 


Sn 


(Like all the ſens of earth) the force of Reel ; 
One only foul informs that dreadful frame; 
And Fave's ſole favour gives him all his fame. 
He ſaid, and ſtood, collected in his might ; 
And all his beating boſom claim'd the fight. 
So from ſome deep-grown wood a panther tarts, 
Rous'd from his thicket by a {torm of darts: 
Untaught to fear or fly, he hears the ſounds 
Of ſhouting hunters, and of clam'rous hounds ; 
'Tho' ſtruck, tho' wounded, ſcarce perceives the pain, 
And the barb'd jav'lin {tings his breaſt in vain: 
On their whole war, untam'd the ſavage flies; 
And tears his hunter, or bencath him dies. 
Not leſs reſolv'd, Antenor's valiant heir 
Confronts Achilles, and awaits the war, 
Diſdainful of retreat : high-held before, 
His ſhield (a broad circumference) he bore ; ; 
Then graceful as he ſtood, in act to throw 
The liited jav'lin, thus beſpoke the foe. 
How proud Achilles glories in his fame! 
And hopes this day to {ink the Tran name 
Beneath her ruins! Know, that hope is vain; 
A thouſand woes, a thouſand toils remain, 
Parents and children our juſt arms employ, 
And ſtrong, and many, are the ſons ot Trey. 
Great as thou art, ev'n thou may'ft ain with gore 
Theſe Pyhrygian fields, and preſs a foreign ſhore. 
He ſaid: with matchleſs force the jav'lin flung 
Smote on his Knee; the hollow cuiſhes rung 
Beneath the pointed ſteel ; but ſafe from harms 
He ſtands impaſlive in th' zthereal arms. 
Then fiercely ruſhing on the daring foe, 
His lifted arm prepares the fatal blow. 
But jealous of his fame A4p-//; ſhrouds 
The god-like Trejan in a veil of clouds: 
Safe from purſuit, and ſhut from mortal view, 
Diſmiſs'd with fame, the favour'd youth withdrew, 
Meanwhile the God, to cover their eſcape, f 
Aſſumes Agenor's habit, voice, and ſhape, 
Flies from the furious chief in this diſguiſe, 
The furious chief {till follows where he flies. 


Io 


by. - 
4 
* 
* 6 
vp 
ty p 
= 
= 
| = 
i 
Fr 
5 
'F 
. 
2 
1 
: 
YH 
4 7 
* 4 
"= 
al 
1 
3 
þ 
a 2 — 
i 
* * 
|= 
« 
i- * 
Hi C 
BR 
1 
7 
1 
9 
oe 
K. 
© 
"F 
2 


| 

ve = by _— C : 

I” FF CY ON 1 
e 


Now 


NOT 6B. 

* Apollo. 

+ "This is a very beautiful ſoliloquy of Agenor, 
ſuch a one would naturally ariſe in the ſoul of a 
brave man, going upon a deſperate enterprize: he 
weighs every thing. in the ballance of reaſon; he 
ſets before himſelf the baſeneſs of flight, and the 
courage of his enemy, till at laſt the thirſt of glory 
preponderates all other conſiderations. From the 
. concluſion of this ſpeech it is evident, that the ſtory 


of Achilles's being invulnerable except in the heel, 
No. 17. 


ah. 


0 TRE 8 a 

is an invention of latter ages; for had he been ſo, 

there had been nothing wonderful in his character. 
The poet makes a double uſe of this fiction of 
xp, deceiving Achilles in the ſhape of Agenor; 
by theſe means he draws him from the purſuit, and 
gives the Trojans time to enter the city, and at the 
lame time brings Agensr handiomely off frem the 
combat. The moral of this fable is, that deſtiny 
would not yet ſuffer Troy to fall. The occaſion of 2 
the fiction * be this: Agenor fled from Achilles © 1 
4- to =_ 
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Now oer the fields they ſtretch with lengthen'dſtrides, ] No top, no ſtay ; no thought to aſk, or tell, 


Now urge the courſe where ſwift Scamander glides: Who *ſcap'd by flight, or who by battle fell. 
The God now diſtant ſcarce a ſtride before, +» - *Twas tumult all, and violence of flight; 


4 
} 
: 
' 
: 
] 

* 
N 
* 


Tempts his purſuit, and wheels about the ſhore. And ſudden joy confus'd, and mix'd affright: 
While all the flying troops their ſpeed employ, Pale Troy againſt Achilles ſhuts her gate; 
And pour on heaps into the walls of Troy, And nations breathe, deliver'd from their fate. 

i r. 1 REC 3 i org 


| £7 ; | NOTE 8, 
| to the banks of Xanthus, and might there conceal J have paſſed in the mouth of an hiſtorian, but the 
himſelf from the purſuer behind fome covert that t dreſſes it in fiction, and tells us that Apollo (or 


grew on the ſhores ; this perhaps might be the eſtiny) concealed him in a cloud from the ſight of 
whole of the ſtory. Sv plain a narration would | his enemy. | 
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The TWENTY-SECOND BOOK of the ILIAD.* 
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Tres DEATH or Htcrtor. 


| The Trojans being ſafe within the walls, Hector only flays 1 oppoſe Achilles. Priam is fruck at his ap- 


ach, and tries ts perſuade his ſon te re-enter the town. 


ecuba joins her intreaties, but in vain. 


Hector conſults within himſelf what meaſures to take ; but at the advance of Achilles, his reſolution fails 
him, and he flies; Achilles 4 him thrice round the walls of Troy. The Gade debate concerning 


the fate of Hector, at length 


inerva deſcends to the aid of Achilles. She deludes Hector in the ſhape 
of Deiphobus; he flands the combat, and is ſlain. 


Achilles drags the dead bady at his chariot, in the 


fight of Priam and Hecuba. Their lamentations, tears, and deſpair. Their cries reach the ears of An- 
dromache, who, ignorant of this, was retired into the inner part i the palace: ſhe mounts up to tha 


walls, and beholds her dead huſband. She ſwoons at the ſpectacle. 


er exceſs of grief and lamentation. 


The thirtieth day flill cominues. The ſcene hes under the walls, and on the battlements of Troy. 


HUS to their bulwarks, ſmit with panic fear, 
The herded Hans ruſh like driven deer; 

There ſafe, they wipe the briny drops away, 
And drown in bowls the labours of the day. 
Cloſe to the walls advancing o'er the fields, 
Beneath one roof of well-compacted ſhields, 
March, bending on, the Greeks embody'd pow'rs, 
Far- ſtretching in the ſhade of Tr9an tow'rs. 
Great He#tor ſingly flay'd ; chain'd down by fate, 
There fixt he ſtood before the Scæan gate; 


— 


| N O, T E S. 

* It is impoſſible but the whole attention of the 
reader muſt be awakened in this book: the heroes 
of the two armies are now to encounter; all the 
toregoing battles have been but ſo many preludes 
and under- actions, in order to this great event; 
wherein the whole fate of Greece and Try is to be 
decided by the fword of Achilles and Hector. This 
is the book, which of the whole Iliad appears the 


Still his bold arms determin'd to employ, 
The guardian ſtill of long-defended Troy. 

Apollo now totir'd Jchilles turns; 
(The pow'r conſeſt in all his glory burns) 
And what (he cries) has Peleus' fon in view, 
With mortal ſpeed a Godhead to purſue? 
For not to thee to know the Gods is giv'n, 
Unſkill'd to trace the latent marks of heav'n. 
What boots thee now, that Troy. forſook the plain? 
Vain thy paſt labour, and thy preſent vain: 

| Saſe 


NO T E S. 
moſt charming. It aſſembles in it all that can be 
imagined of great and important on the one hand, 
and of tender and melancholy on the other: Ter- 
rar and Pity are here wrought up in perfection; 
and if the reader is not ſenſible of both in a high de- 
gree, either he is utterly void of all taſte, or the tranſ- 
lator of all ſkill in poetry. 
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Safe in their walls are now her troops beſtow'd, 
While here thy frantic-rage attacks a God. 

The chief incens'd—T oo partial God of day! 
To check my congneſts in the midd.e way: 
How few in [/zn elſe had refuge found? 

What gaſping numbers now had bit the greund? 
Thou robb*ſt me of a glory juſtly mine, 

Pow'rful of Godhead, and of fraud divine: 
Mean fame, alas! for one of heav'nly ſtrain, 

To cheat a mortal who repines in vain. 

Then to the city terrible and ſtrong, 

With high and haughty ſteps he tour'd along. 
So the proud courſer, victor of the prize, 

To the near goal with double ardour flies. 

Him, as he blazing ſhot acroſs the field, 

The careful eyes of Priam firſt beheld, 

Not half fo dreadful riſes to the fight * 

Thro' the thick gloom of ſome tempeſtuous night, 
Orion's dog (the year when Autumn weighs) 

And o'er the feebler ſtars exerts his rays; 
Terrific glory! for his burning breath 

Taints the red air with fevers, plagues, and death. 
Soy flam'd his fiery mail. Then wept the ſage; 
He ftrikes his rev'rend head now white with age: 
He lifts his wither'd arms; obteſts the ſkies; 

He calls his much-lov'd fon with feeble cries; 
The fon, reſolv'd Achilles' force to dare, 

Full at the Scæan gate expects the war; 

While the fad father on the rampart ſtands, 

And thus adjures him with extended hands. 


— 


-] Ah ſtay not, flay not! guardleſs and alone; + 


ati. At „ 9 hand 0 


Hector] my lov'd, my deareſt, braveſt fon ! 
Methinks already I behold thee lain, 
And ſtretch'd beneath that fury of the plain. 
Implacable Achilles] might'ſt thou be 
1 To all the Gods nodearer than to me! | 
Thee, vultures wild ſhould ſcatter round the ſhore, 
And bloody dogs grow fiercer from thy .gore. 
How many valiant fons I late enjoy'd, 

Valiant in vain! by thy curſt arm deſtroy'd: 
Or, worſe than ſlaughter'd, fold in diſtant iſles 
To. ſhameful bondage, and unworthy toils. 

Two, while I ſpeak, my eyes in vain explore, 

Two from one mother ſprung, my Polydore, 

And lov'd Lycamn; now perhaps no more! 

Oh! if in yonder hoſtile camp they live, 

What heaps of gold, what treaſures would I give ? 
(Their grandſire's wealth, by right of birth their 

own, 

Conſign'd his daughter with Lelegia's throne) 
But it (Which heav'n forbid) already loſt, 

All pale they wander on the $8/y2ian coaft ; 
What ſorrows then muſt their ſad mother know, 
What anguiſh 1? Unutterable woe! 

Yet leſs that anguiſh, leſs to her, to me, 
Leſs to all Troy, if not depriv'd of thee. 
Yet ſhun Achilles ! enter yet the wall ; 
And ſpare thyſelf, thy father, ſpare us all ! 
Save thy dear life; or if a ſoul ſo brave 


Neglect that thought, thy dearer glory ſave. | 
4 5 | Fity 


* 


| N. O T E S. 

Wich how much dreadſul pomp is Achilles here 
introduced! How noble, and in what bold colours 
hath he drawn the blazing of his arms, the rapidity 
of his advance, the terror of his appearance, the de- 
ſolation round him; but above all, the certain death 
attending all his motions and his very looks; what a 
croud of terrible ideas in this one ſimile! But im- 
mediately after this, follows the moving image of 


the two aged Ing trembling, weeping, and im- 


ploring their fon: that is ſucceeded again by the 
dreadtul gloomy re of Hector, all on fire, ob- 
ſtinately bent on de 
mirably painted in the ſimile of the {nake rolled up 
in his den, and collecting his poiſons: and indeed, 
through the whole book, this. wonderful contraſt 
and oppoſition of the Mcwving and of the Terrible, is 
perpetually kept up, each heightening the other. 

t 'I he poet has entertained us all along with va- 
rious ſcenes of laughter and horror: he now changes 
to the pathetie, aud fills the mind of the reader 


With tender forrows. Prizm preludes to his words 
by actions exprellive of mitery : the unhappy orator 


introduces his ſpecch to Hector with groans and 


I I 
TM. 


ath, and expecting Achilles; ad- 


NOTE 5 | 

tears, and rending his hoary hair. The Father and 
the King plead with Hector to preſerve his life and 
his country. He repreſents his own age, and the 
loſs of many of his children; and adds, that it 
Hector falls, he ſhould then be inconſolable, and the 
empire of 7roy at an end. It is a piece of great 
judgment in Homer, to make the fall of Troy to de- 
pend upon the death of Hector: the poet docs not 
openly tell us that Troy was taken by the Greets, 
but that the reader might not be unacquainted with 
what happened after the period of his poem, he gives 
us to underſtand in this ſpeech, that the city was 
taken, and that Priam, his wives, his ſons, and 
daughters, were either killed or made flaves. 

The argument that Priam uſes to induce H̃ec- 
tar to ſecure himſelf in Troy is remarkable: he draws 
it not from Ilector's fears, nor does he tell him that 
he is to fave his own life: but he inſiſts upon ſtronger 
motives: he tells him he may preſerve his fellow- 
citizens, his country, and his father; and farther 
perſuades him not to add glory to his mortal enemy 
by his fall. 
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Pity, while yet I live, theſe ſilver hairs; 
While yet thy father feels the woes he bears, 
Yet curſt with ſenſe! a wretch, whom in his rage 
(All trembling on the verge of helpleſs age) 
Great 7ove has plac'd, ſad ſpectacle of pain 
The bitter dregs of fortune's cup to drain: 
To fill with ſcenes of death his cloſing eyes, 
And number all his days by nuſeries! 
My heroes ſlain, my bridal bed o erturn'd, 
My daughters ravith'd, and my city burn'd, 
My bleeding infants daſh'd againſt the floor ; “ 
Theſe I have yet to ſee, perhaps yet more! 
Perhaps ev'n I, referv'd by angry fate 
The laſt fad relic of my ruin'd ſtate, 
(Dire pomp of fov'reign wretchedneſs!) mult fall, 
And ftain the pavement of my regal hall; 
Where famiſh'd dogs, late guardians of my door, 
Shall lick their mangled maſter's ſpatter'd gore. 
Yet for my ſons I thank ye Gods! twas well: 
Well haye they periſh'd, for in fight they fell. 
Who dies in youth, and v:gour, dies the beſt, 
Stuck thro' with wounds, all honeſt on the breaſt. 
But when the fates, in fulneſs of their rage, + 
Spurn the hoar head of unreſiſting age, 
In duſt the rev'rend lineaments deform, 
And pour to dogs the life-blood ſcarcely warm; 
This, this is miſery! the laſt, the worſt, 
That man can feel; man, fated to be curlt ! 

He ſaid, and acting what no words could ſay, 
Rent from his head the filver locks away. 


4 


With him the mournful mother bears a part; 
Yet all their forrows turn not Heeor's heart: 
The zone unbrac'd, her boſom the diſplay'd; 
And thus, faſt-falling the ſalt tears, ſhe ſaid. 
' Have mercy on me, O my fon! revere þ 
The words of age; attend a parent's pray'r ! 
If ever thee in theſe fond arms I preſt, 
Or (till'd thy infant clamours at this breaſt ;. 
Ah! do not thus our helpleſs years forego, 
But by our walls fecur'd, repel the foe. 
Againſt his rage if ſingly thou proceed, 


2a 


bleed, 
Nor mult thy corps lie honour'd on the bier, 
Nor ſpouſe, nor mother, grace thee with a tear; 
Far from our pious rites, thoſe dear remains 
Muſt feaſt the vultures on the naked plains, 


roll; | 
But fix'd remains the purpoſe of his ſoul ; 
Reſolv*d.he ſtands, and with a fiery glance 
Expects the hero's terrible advance. 

So roll'd up im his den, the ſwelling ſnake 
Beholds the traveller approach the brake ; | 
When fed with noxious herbs his turgid veins 
Have gather'd half the poiſons of the plains ; 

He burns, he ſtiffens with collected ire, 

And his red eye-balls glare with living fire. 
Beneath a turret, on his ſhield reclin'd,. 
He Rood, and queſtion'd thus his mighty mind. 


NOT ES. 

* Cruelties which the Barbarians uſually ex- 
erciſed in the ſacking of towns. Thus Iſaiabh fore- 
tels to Babylon, that her children ſhall be daſhed in 
pieces before her eyes by the Medes. And David 
ſays to the ſame city, happy ſhall he be that taketh and 
dafheth thy little ones againſt the ſtones... Plal. cxxxvn. 

And in the prophet Hoſea, Xiii. 46. Their ms 
fants ſhall be daſhed in pieces. 

Nothing can be more moving than the image 
which Homer gives here, in comparing the different 
effects produced by the view of a young; man, and 
that of an old one, beth bleeding, and extended on 
the duſt. The old man, it is certain, touches us 
moſt, and ſeveral reafons may be given for it; the 
principal is, that the young man defended himſelf, 
and his death is glorious; whereas an old man has 
nodefence but his weakneſs, prayers, and tears. "The 
muſt be very inſenſible of what is dreadful, and 
have no taſte in poetry, who omit this pallage in a 
travilation, and ſubſtitute things of a trivial and in- 
ſipid nature. 
be ſpeech of Hecuba opens with as much. 


wg as that of Priam: the circumſtance in: 
1 | 


L 


NOTE S. | 
particular of her ſhewing that breaſt to her ſon 
which had ſuſtained his infancy, is highly moving: 
it is a ſilent kin of oratory, and prepares the heart 


to liſten, by prepoſſeſſing the eye in favour of the: 


ſpeaker. We may here take notice of the difference 
diſſuades him from the combat, by enumerating not 
only the loſs of his own family, but of his whole 
country; Hecuba dwells entirely upon his ſingle 
death ; this is a great beauty in the poet, to make 
Priam a father to his whole country; but to deſ- 
all other conſiderations, and to mention that only 


a judicious ſtroke in Milton, with regard to the 
ſeveral characters of Adam and Eve. When the 


grieves that he muſt leave a place where he had 
laments that ſhe ſhall never more behold the fine 


Eve like a woman. 


4 E 


Should'ſt thou (but heav'n avert it!) ſhould'ſt thou 


So they, while down their cheeks the torrents- 


Where 


between the ſpeeches of Prium and Hecuba: Priam 


eribe the fondneſs of the mother as prevailing over 


which chiefly affects her. This puts us in mind of 


angel is driving them both out of paradiſe, Adam 
converied with God and his angels; but Err 


flowers of Haden; here Adam mourns like a man, and 
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Where lies the way? To enter in the wall?“ 


Honour and ſhame th' ungen'rous thought recall: 
Shall proud Pohwuamas before the gate + 

Proclaim, bis counſels are obey'd too late, 

Which timely follow'd but the former night, 
What numbers had been ſav'd by Hector's flight“ 
That wiſe advice rejected with diſdain, 

L fee] my folly in my people flain. 

Methinks my ſuff'ring country's voice I hear, 

But moſt, her worthleſs ſons inſult my ear, 

On my raſh courage charge the chance of war, 
And blame thoſe virtues which they cannot ſhare. 
No if I ere return, return I muſt 

Glorious, my country's terror laid in duſt ; 

Or if I perith, let her fee me fall 

In field at leaſt, and fighting for her wall. 

And yet ſuppoſe thefe meaſures I forcgo, 
Approach unarm'd, and parley with the toe, 

The warrior-ſhield, the helm, and lance lay down, 
And treat on terms of peace to ſave the towrr: 


| 


| Shot trembling rays that glitter'd o'er the land; 


— * — 


MER Cour lzr. 


The wife with-held, the treaſure ill detain'd, 


Cauſe of the war, and grievance of the land) 


With honourable juſtice to reſtore ; 

And add halt Hian's yet remaining ſtore, 

Which Trey ſhall, 4wern, produce; that injur'd 
Greece © 

May ſhare our wealth, and teave our walls in peace. 

But why this thought? Unarm'd if I ſhould go, 

What hope of mercy from this vengeful foe, } 

But woman-hlike to fall, and fall without a blow? 

We greet not here, as man converſing man, + 

Met at an oak, or journeying o'er a plain; 

No ſeaſon now for calm fam̃iliar * 


Like youths and maidens in an ev'ning walk: 


War is our buſineſs, but to whom is giv'n 
To die or triumph, that determine heav*n! 
Thus pond'ring, ke a God the Greet drew nigh; 
His dreadful plumage nodded from on high; 
The Pelian jav'lin, in his:better hand, 


And 


* There is much greatneſs in the ſentiments of 
this whole ſoliloquy. For prefers death to an 
ignonfinious life: he knows how to die with glory, 
but not how to live with diſhonour, The reproach 
of Polydamas affects him; the ſcandals of the meaneſt 
people have an influence in his thoughts. It is re- 
markable that he doth not ſay, he fears the inſults of 
the brave Trojans, but of the moſt worthleſs only. 
Men of merit are always the moſt candid ; but 
others are ever for bringing all men to a level with 
themſelves. They cannot bear that any one ſhould 
be ſo bold as to excel, and are ready to pull him 
down:to:them, upon the leaſt miſcarriage. This 
ſentiment is perfectly fine, and agreeable to the way 
of thinking, natural to 'a great and ſenſible mind. 
There is a very beautiful break-in the middle of this 
ſpeech. Hlectar's mind fluftuates every way, he is 
calling a council in his own breaſt, and conſulting 
what method to purſe: he doubts if he ſhould: not 
propoſe terms of peace to Achilles, and grant him 
very large conceſſions; but of a ſudden he checks 
himſelf, and leaves the ſentence unfiniſhed. The 
paragraph runs thus; © If, ſays Hector, I ſhould 
offer him the largeſt conditions, give all that Trey 
contains''— There he ſtops, and immediately ſub- 
joins, “ But why do I delude myſelf, Sc.“ It is 
evident from this ſpeech that the power of making 
peace was in Hector's hands: for unlels Priam had 
transferred it to him, he could not have made theſe 
propoſitions. So that it was Hector who broke the 
treaty in the third book; (where the very ſame con- 
ditions were propoſed by Agamemnon.) It is Hecter 


* 
. 
> 


8 
x 
CT I 
ay 
N 
* 3 
= 
g % . 


. 
therefore that is guilty, he is blameable in continu- 
ing the war, and involving the Greeks and Trojans in 
blood. This conduct in Homer was neceſſary; he 
oblerves a poetical juſtice, and ſhews us that Heer 
is a criminal, before he brings him to death. 

+ Hector alludes to the counſel given him by 
Pol;damas in the eighteenth book, which he then 
neglected to follow: it was, to withdraw to the city, 
and fortify themſelves there, before Achilles returned 
to the battle. 

{+ The words literally are theſe, «© There is ne 
talking with Achilles, from an oak, or from a rack, [ot 
about an oak ora rock, ] as a hau man and n maiden 
tek together.” It is thought by ſome an obſcure 
paſſage, though we confeſs-it appears to us a very 
clear one. * There is no converſing with this im- 
placable enemy in the rage of battle; as when ſaun- 
tering people talk at leiſure to one another on the 
road, or when young men and women meet in a 
field.“ It was a common practice with the hea- 
thens, to expoſe ſuch children as they either could 
not, or would not educate: the places where they 
depoſited them, were uſually in the cavities of rocks, 
or the hollow of: oaks: theſe children being frequent- 
ly found and-preferved by ſtrangers, were ſaid to be 
the offspring of "thoſe oaks or rocks where they 
were found. This gave occaſion to the poets to 
teign that men were born of oaks, and there was a 
famous fable too of Deucalion and Pyrrha's repair- 
ing mankind by cafting ſones behind them: it grew 
at laſt into a proverb, to ſignify idle tales; fo that 
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in the — paſſage it imports, that Achilles 2¹ 
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And on his breaſt the beamy ſplendors ſhone 
Like Jove's own lightning. or the riſing ſun. 
As Hector ſees, unuſual terrors riſe, 
Struck by ſome God, he fears, recedes, and flies.“ 
He leaves the gates, he leaves the walls behind; 
Achilles follows like the winged wind. 
Thus at the panting dove a falcon flies, 

The . of the liquid ſkies) | 

uſt when he holds or thinks he holds his prey, 
Obliquely wheeling thro” th' aerial way: 
With open beak and thrilling cries he ſprings, 
And aims his claws, and ſhoots upon his wings: 
No leſs fore-right the rapid chace they held, 
One urg d by fury, one by fear impelFd ; 


: 


| 


Now-circling round the walls their courſe maintain, 


Where the high watch-tow'r overlooks the plain; 


pay 


No vulgar victim muſt reward the day, 


Now where the fig · trees ſpread their umbrage broad, 
{A wider compals) ſmoke along the road. 

ext by Scamander's double ſource they bound, 
Where two fam'd fountains burſt the parted ground; 
This hot thro? ſcorching clefts is ſeen to riſe, | 
With exhalations ſteaming to the ſkies; 
That the green banks in ſummer's heat G erfſow's, 
Like cryſtal clear, and cold as winter-ſnows. 


Each guſhing fount a marble ciſtern fills, 


Whoſe poliſh'd bed receives the falling rills ; 
Where Tran dames (ere yet alarm'd by Greece) 


| Waſh'd their fair garments in the days of peace. 


7 theſe they path, one chacing, one in flight, 
6 he mighty fled, purſu'd by ſtronger might) 
»wift was the courſe; no vulgar prize they play, 


(Such 


ti. . 


N OT ES. 
not liſten jo ſuch idle tales as may paſs with filly maids 
and fond-l;vers. For fables and ſtories (and particu- 
larly fuch ſtories as the preſervation, ſtrange fortune, 
and adventures of expoſed children) are the uſual 
converſation of young men and maidens. - 

* We doubt not but moſt of our readers are 
fhocked at the flight of Hecer: it is indeed a high 
exaltation of Achilles (which was the poet's chief 
hero) that ſo brave a man as Heer durſt not ſtand 
him. While Achilles was at a diſtance, he had forti- 
fied his heart with noble reſolutions, but at his ap- 
proach they all vaniſh, and he flies. This (as ex- 
ceptionable as ſome may think it) may yet be al- 
lowed to be a true portrait of human nature; for 
diſtance, as it leſſens all objects, ſo it does our 
fears: but where inevitable danger approaches, the 
ſtouteſt hearts will feel ſome apprehenſion at certain 
fate. It was the ſaying of one of the braveſt men 
in this age, to one who told him he feared nothing, 
Shew me but a certain danger, and I ſhall be as much 
afraid as any of you. It will not be found in the 
whole Iliad that Hector ever thought himſelf a match 
for Achilles. Homer (to keep this in our minds) had 
juit now made Priam tell him, as a thing known, 
{for certainly Priam would not inſult him at that 
time, that there was no compariſon between his 
own ſtrength, and that of his antagoniſt. We may 
further obſerve the degrees by which Homer pre- 
pares this incident. In the eighteenth book the 
mere ſight and voice of Achilles unarmed, has terri- 
hed and put the whole Trojan army into diſorder, 
In the 19th, the very ſound of the celeſtial arms 
given him by. Vulcan, has affrighted his ewn Myr- 
midons as they ſtand about him. In the 20th, he 
has been upon the point of killing Aneas, and Hec- 
tor himſelf was not ſaved from fim but by Apollos 
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NOTE S. 

interpoſing. In that and the following book, he 
makes an incredible {laughter of all that oppoſe 
him, he overtakes moſt of thoſe that fly from him, 
and Priam himſelf opens the gates of Troy to re- 
ceive the reſt, Hector ſtays, not that he hopes to 
overcome Achilles, but becauſe ſhame and the dread 
of reproach forbid him to re-enter the city; a ſhame 
which was a fault, that betrayed him out of his life, 
and ruined this country. Nay, Hamer adds farther, 
that he only ſtaycd by the immediate wrl/ of heaven, 
intoxicated and irreſiſtibly bound down by fate. He 
had juſt been reflecting on the injuſtice of the war 
he maintained; his ſpirits are depreſſed by heaven, 
he expects certain death, he perceives himſelf aban- 
doned by the Gods. This indeed is the ſtrongeſt 
reaſon that can be offered for the flight of Heclor. 
He flies not from Achilles as a mortal hero, but from 
one whom he ſees clad, in impenetrable armour, 
ſeconded by Minerva, and one who'had put to flight 
the inferior Gods themſelyes. This is not cowars 
dice, according to the conſtant principles of Hamer, 
who thought it no part of a hero's character to be 
impious, or to fancy himſelf independent on the 
ſupreme being. Indeed it had been a grievous fault, 
had our author ſuffered the courage of Hector en- 
tirely to forſake him even in this extremity: a 


brave man's ſoul is ſtill capable of rouzing itſelf, 


and acting honourably in the laſt ſtruggles. Ac- 
cordingly Hector, though delivered over to his deſ- 
tiny, abandoned by the Gods, and certain of death, 
yet {tops and attacks Achilles: when he loſes his 
ſpear, * draws his ſword: it was impoſſible he 
ſhould conquer, it was only in his power to fall 
gloriouſly.; this he did, and it was all that man 
could do. | 5 
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er as in races crown the peru ſtrife) 
he prize contended was great He&or's life. 
As when ſome hero's fun'rals are decreed 
In grateful hongur of the mighty dead; | 
Where high rewards the vig'rous youth inflame, 
Some golden tripod, or ſome lovely dame) 
he panting courſers ſwiftly turn the goal, 
And with them turns the rais'd ſpectator's ſoul, 
Thus three times round the Trejan wall they fly; 
The gazing Gods lean forward from the ſky: * 
To whom, while eager on the chace they look, 
The Sire of mortals and immortals ſpoke. 
Unworthy fight! the man, belov'd of heav'n. 
Behold, inglorious round yon city driven! 
My heart partakes the gen' rous Flector's pain; 
NMecbor, whoſe zeal whole hecatombs has ſlain, 
Whoſe grateful fumes the Gods receiv'd with joy, 
From [4a's ſummits, and the tow'rs of Troy :+ 
Now ſee him flying! to his fears reſign'd, 
And fate, and fierce Achilles, cloſe behind. 
Conſult, ye pow'rs! {*'tis worthy your debate) 
Whether to ſnatch him from impending fate, 
Or let him bear, by ftern Pelides ſlain, | 
(Good as he is) the lot impos'd on man? 
Then Pallas thus: Shall he whoſe vengeance 
—_— | 
The forky bolt, and blackens hear'n with ſtorms, 
Shall he prolong one T79a7's forfeit breath! 
A man, a mortal, pre-ordain'd to death! 
And will no murmurs fill the courts above? 
No Gods indignant blame their partial Fove®? 


* 2 ** 9 = 
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ö 
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Go then (return'd the Sire) without delay, 
Exert thy will: J give the fates their way. 
Swift at the * pleas'd Tritonia flies, 
And ſtoops impetuous from the cleaving {kies.. 
As thro' the foreſt, o'er the vale and lawn 1 
The well-b#&ath'd beagle drives the flying fawn ;. 
In vain he tries the covert of the brakes, 


. 


Or deep beneath the trembling thicket ſhakes ;, 


Sure of the vapour in the tainted dews, 
'The certain hound his-various maze purſues. 


Thus ſtep by ſtep, where'er the Trojan wheel'd,. 


There fwift Achill compaſs'd round the field. 

Oft as to reach the Dardan gates he bends, 

And hopes th* aſſiſtance of his pitying friends, 

| (Whoſe ſhow*ring arrows, as he cours'd below, 

From the high turrets might opprets the toe,) 

So oft Achilles turns him to the plain: 

He eyes the city, but he eyes in vain. 

As men in ſlumber ſeem with ſpeedy. pace 

One to. purſue, and one-to lead the chace, | 

Their ſinking limbs the fancy'd courſe forſake, 

Nor this can fly, nor that can overtake. 

No leſs the lab'ring heroes pant and ſtramn:;, 

While that but flies, and this purſues in vain. 

What God, O Muſe! aſſiſted Hector's force, 

With Fate itſelf ſo long to hold the courſe ? 

Phebus it was; who, in his lateſt hour, 

Endu'd kis knees with ſtrength, his nerves witll 

| ow'r: 

And great Achilles, leſt fome Greek's advance 

Should ſnatch the glory from: his lifted lance, 
| Sipn'd: 


NOTES. 

© We haye here an inſtance of the great judg- 
ment of Homer. The death of Hector being the 
chief action of the poem, he aſſembles the Gods, 
and calls a council- in heaven concerning it: it is 
for the ſame reaſon that he repreſents Jupiter with 
the greateſt ſolemnity weighing in his ſcales: the 
fates of the two heroes. It is ſingular that none 
of the commentators have taken notice of this 
beauty; in our opimon it is a very neceſſary ebſer- 
vation, and ſhews the art and judgment of the poet, 
that he has made the greateſt and finiſhing action of 
the poem of ſuch importance that it engages the 
Gods in debates. | 
+ It was the cuſtom of the Pagans to ſacrifice to 
the Gods upon the hills and mountains, in ſerip- 
ture-language upon the high places, for they were 
perſuaded that the Geds in a particular manner in- 
habited ſuch eminences: wherefore God ordered 
Nis people to deſtroy all thoſe high; places, which the 
nations had prophaned by their 1dolatry. Yu ſhall 
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NOTES. 
utterly. deſtroy all the places wherein the nations which 
you hall Poſſeſs ſerved their Gods, upon the high moun- 
tains, and upon the hills, and unter. every green tree. 
Deut. xii. 2. It is for this reafon that ſo many 
| Kings are reproached in ſcripture for taking atvay the 
high places. | | 
I This beautiful compariſon has been condemned 
by ſome of the ancients, even ſo far as to judge it 
unworthy of having a place in the Iliad: they ſay 
the diction is mean, and the ſimilitude itfelf abſurd, 
becauſe it compares the ſwiftneſs of the heroes to 
men aſleep, who are in a ſtate of reſt and inaQtivity. 
But there cannot he a more groundleſs criticiſm: the 
poet is fe far from drawing his compariſon from 
the repoſe of men afleep, that he alludes only to 
their dreams: it is a race in fancy that he deſcribes ;. 
and ſurely the imagination is nimble enough to illuſ- 
trate the greateſt . Tran of ſwiftneſs : beſides the 
verſes themſelves run with the utmoſt rapidity, and 
imitate the ſwiftneſs they deſcribe. | 
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Sign'd to the troops, to yield his foe the way,* 
And leave untouch'd the honours of the day. 

ove lifts the golden balances, that ſhow 

The fates of mortal men, and things below : 

Here each contending hero's lot he tries, 

And weighs, with equal hand, their deſtinies. 

Low ſinks the ſcale furcharg'd with Hfector's fate; 

Heavy with death it ſinks, and hell receives the 
weight. 8 : 

Then Phobeus left him. + Fierce Minerva flies 
To ftern Pelides, and triumphing, cries: ? 

Oh loy'd of Fzve / this day our labours ceaſe, 
And conquelt blazes with full beams on Greece. 
Great Hector falls; that Hector fam'd ſo far, 
Drunk with renown, inſatiable of war, 

Falls by thy hand, and mine! nor force, nor fught 
Shall more avail him, nor his God of light. 

See, where in vain he ſupplicates above, 

Roll'd at the feet of unrelenting Zove / 

Reſt here: myſelf will lead the Trojan on, 

And urge to meet the fate he cannot ſhun. 

Her yoice divine, the chief with joyful mind 
Obey'd; and reſted, on his lance reclin'd. || 
While like Deiphobus the martial dame 
(Her face, her geſture, and her arms the ſame) 


* 


In ſhow an aid, by hapleſs Hector's ſide 
Approach'd, and greets him thus with voice bely'd. 
oo long O Hector] have I borne the light 
Of this diſtreſs, and ſorrow'd in thy flight: 
It fits us now a noble ſtand to make, 
And here, as brothers, equal fates. partake. 
Then he. O prince! ally'd in blood and fame, 
Dearer than all that own a brother's name; 
Of all that Hecuba to Priam bore, 
Long try'd, long lov'd ; much lov'd, but honour'd 
more! 
Since you of all our num'rous race, alone 
Defend my life, regardleſs of your own. 
Again the Goddeſs. Much my father's pray't, - 
And much my mother's, preſt me to forbear: 
My friends embrac'd my knees, adjur'd my ſtay, 
But ſtronger love impell'd, and I obey. 
Come then, the glorious conflict let us try, 
Let the ſteel foarkle; and the jav'lin fly; 
Or let us ſtretch Achilles on the field, 
Or to his arm our bloody trophies yield. 
Fraudful ſhe ſaid; then ſwiftly march'd before; 
The Dargan hero thuns his foe no more. 
Sternly they met. The ſilence Hector broke; 
His dreadful plumage nodded as he ſpoke. 
Enough, 
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NOT E S. 

* The difference which Hamer here makes be- 
tween Hector and Achilles deſerves. to be taken 
notice of; Hector is running away towards the walls, 
to the end that the Trojans who are upon them may 
overwhelm Achilles with their darts; and Achilles 
in turning Hector towards the plain, makes a ſign 
to his troops not to attack him. This ſhews the 
great courage of Achilles, Yet this action which 
appeats ſo generous has been very much condemned 
by the ancients; Plutarch in the life of Pompey gives 
us to underſtand, that it was looked upon as the 
action of a fool too greedy of glory : indeed this is 
not a ſingle combat of Achilles, againſt Hector, (for 
in that Cafe Achilles would have done very ill not to 
hinder his troops from aſſaulting him) this was a 
rencounter in a- battle, and fo Achilles might, and 
ought” to take all advantage to rid himlelf, the 
readieſt and the ſureit way, of an enemy whoſe death 
would procure an entire victory to his party. 
Wherefore does he leave this victory to chance? 
Why expoſe himſelf to the hazard of loſing it? 
Why does he prefer his private glory to the public 
weal, and the ſafety of all the Greeks, which he puts 
to the venture by delaying to conquer, and endan- 
gering his own perſon? If it is a fault, it is the 
fault of a hero. | 

+ This is a very beautiful and poctical manner 


No. 17, 
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NOTE S. 
of deſcribing a plain circumſtance; the hour of 
Hector's death was now come, and the poet expreſſes 
it by ſaying that Apollo, or Deſtiny, forſakes him: 
that is, the fates no longer protect him. 

} The poet may ſeem. to diminiſh the glory of 
Achilles, by aſcribing the victory over Hector to the 
aſſiſtance of Pallas; whereas in truth he fell by the 
hand of Achilles: but poetry loves to raiſe every thing 
into a wonder; it ſteps out of the common road of 
narration, and aims to ſurprize ; and the poet would 
farther inſinuate that it is a greater glory to Achilles 
to be beloved by the Gods, than to be only excellent 
in valour: for many men have valour, but few the 
favour of heaven. | 

| The whole paſſage where Pallas deceives Hec- 
tor is evidently an allegory : Achilles perceiving that 
he cannot overtake Beer, pretends to be quite 
ſpent and wearied in the purſuit ; the ſtratagem 
takes effect, and recalls his enemy ; this the poet 
expreſſes by ſaying that Pallas, or Miſdom, came to 
aſſiſt Achilles. Hector obſerving his enemy ſtay to 
re{t, concludes that he is quite fatigued, and imme- 
diately taxes courage and advances upon him; he 
thinks he has him at an advantage, but at laſt finds 
himſelf deceived : thus making a wrong judgment, 
he is betrayed into his death; ſo that his own fa /- 
judgment is the treacher;us Pallas that deceives him, 


4 F 


| Weg? 1 
. 1 

| N 
_ N S * 


e 


„ * 


310 The 


WORKS or HOMER ComerLere. 


*— 


Enough, O fon of Peleus! Troy has view'd * 
Her walls thrice circled, and her chief purſu'd. 
But now ſome God within me bids me try 
Thine, or my fate; I kill thee, or J die. 
Vet on the verge of battle let us ſtay, 

And for a moment's ſpace ſuſpend the day : 
Let heav'n's high pow'rs be call'd to arbitrate 
The juſt conditions of this ſtern debate. 
(Eternal witneſſes of all below, 


And faithful guardians of the treaſur'd vow !). 


'To them I ſwear; if victor in the ſtrife, 
2. by theſe hands ſhall thed thy noble life, 

O vile diſhonour ſhall thy corps purſue ; 
Stript of it's arms alone (the conqu'ror's due) 
The reſt to Greece uninjur'd I'll reſtore: 
Now plight thy mutual oath, I aſk no more. 

Talk not of oaths (the dreadful chief replies, 
While anger flaſh'd from his diſdainful eyes) 
Deteſted as thou art, and ought to be, 
Nor oath nor pact Achilles phghs with thee: 
Such pacts, as lambs and rabid welves combine, 
Such leagues, as men and furious lions join, 
To ſuch I call the Gods! one conſtant ſtate 
Of laſting rancour and eternal hate: 
No thought but rage, and never-ceaſing ſtrife, 
Till death extinguiſh rage, and thought, and life. 
Rouze then thy forces this important hour, 
Collect thy ſoul, and call forth all thy pow'r. 
No farther ſubterfuge, no farther chance ; 
Tis Pallas, Pallas gives thee to my lance. 


Each Grecian ghoſt by thee depriv'd of breath, 


Now hovers round, and calls thee to thy death. 
He ſpoke, and lanch'd his jav'lin at the foe ; 

But Hector ſhun'd the meditated blow: 

He ſtoop'd, while o'er his head the flying ſpear 

Sung innocent, and ſpent it's force in air. 

Minerva watch'd it falling on the land, 

Then drew, and gave to great Achille“ hand, 


Unſeen of Hector, who, elate with joy, 

Now ſhakes his lance, and braves the dread of 7; rey. 
The life you boaſted to that jav'lin giv'n, 

Prince ! you have miſt. My fate depends on heav'n. 

To thee (preſumptuous as thou art) unknown, 

Or what muſt prove my fortune, or thy own. 

Boaſting is but an art, our fears to blind, 

And with falſe terrors fink another's mind. 

But know, whatever fate lam to try, 

By no diſhoneſt wound ſhall Hector die; 

I ſhall not fall a fugitive at leaſt, 

My foul ſhall bravely iſſue from my breaſt. 

But firſt, try thou my arm ; and may this dart 

End all my country's woes, deep buried in thy heart! 
'The weapon flew, it's courſe unerring held, 

Unerring, but the heav'nly ſhield repell'd 

The mortal dart; reſulting with a bound 

From off the ringing orb, it ſtruck the ground. 

Hector beheld his jav'lin fall in vain, 

Nor other lance, nor other hope remain ; 

He calls Deiphobus, demands a ſpear, 

In vain, for no Deiphobus was there, 

All comfortleſs he ſtands : then, with a ſigh, 

"Tis ſo—heav'n wills it, and my hour is nigh! 

I deem'd Deiphobus had heard my call, 

But he ſecure lies guarded in the wall. 

A God deceiv'd me; Pallas, *twas thy deed. 

Death, and black fate approach! 'tis I muſt bleed. 

No refuge now, no ſuccour from above, 

Great 7Zove deſerts me, and the ſon of Fove, 

Propitious once, and kind! Then welcome fate! 

"Tis true I periſh, yet I periſh great: 

Yet in a mighty deed 1 thall expire, 

Let future ages hear it, and admire! 
Fierce, at the word, his weighty ſword he drew, 

And, all collected, on Achilles flew. bi 

So Jove's bold bird, high balanc'd in the air, t 

Stoops from the clouds to truſs the quiv'ring hare. 

Nor 


: NOT ES. 

* There is an oppoſition between theſe ſpeeches 
excellently adapted to the characters of both the 
heroes: that of Hector is full of courage, but mixt 
with humanity : that of Achilles, of ent and 
arrogance: we ſee the great Hector diſpoſing of his 
own remains, and that thirſt of glory which has 
made him live with honour, now bids him provide, 
that what once was Hector may not be diſhonoured : 
thus we fee a ſedate, calm courage, with a contempt 
of death, in the ſpeeches of FHe#or. But in that of 
Achilles there is a ffertè, and an inſolent air of ſu- 
periority; his magnanimity makes him ſcorn to ſteal 


a victory, he bids him prepare to defend himſelf with 


_—— 


NOTE Ss. 
all his forces; and that valour and reſentment which 
made him deſirous that he might revenge himſelf 
upon Hector with his own hand, and forbade the 
Greeks to interpoſe, now directs him not to take any 
advantage over a brave enemy. Both their cha- 
raQers are admirably ſuſtained, and though Achilles 
be drawn with a great violence of features, yet the 
picture is undoubtedly like him; and it- had been 
the utmoſt abſurdity to have ſoftened one line upon 
this occaſion, when the ſoul of Achilles was all on 
fire to revenge the death of his friend Patroclus. 

+ The poet takes up ſome time in deſcribing the 
two great herocs before they cloſe in fight: the 
| | yerles- 


* 


—— — 


a 1A oo RET ; 


311 


Nor leſs Achilles his fierce ſoul prepares; 

Before kis brealt the flaming ſhield he bears, 
Refulgent orb! above his fourfold cone 

The gilded horſe-hair ſparkled in the ſun, 
Nodding at ev'ry ſtep: {Fulcanien frame) 

And as he mov'd, his figure ſeem'd on flame. 
As radiant Heſper ſhines with keener light, 
Far-beaming o'er the ſilver hoſt of night, 

When all the flarry train emblaze the ſphere : 
So ſhone the point of great Achilles” ſpear. 

In his right-hand he waves the weapon round, 
Eyes the whole man, and meditates the wound; 
But the rich mail Patreclus lately wore, 
Securely cas'd the warrior's body o'er. 

One place at length he ſpies, to let in fate, 
Where *twixt the neck and throat the jointed plate 
Gave entrance: thro” that penetrable part, * 
Furious he drove the well- directed dart: 

Nor pierc'd the wind- pipe yet, nor took the power 
Of ſpeech, unhappy! from thy dying hour. 
Prone on the field the bleeding warrior lies, 
While thus triumphing, ſtern Achilles cries. 

At laſt is Hector ſtretch'd upon the plain, 
Who fear'd no vengeance for Palroclus flain : 
Then, prince! you thould have fear'd, what now you 

eel ; | 
Achilles abſent, was Acbillis fill: 
Yet a ſhort ſpace the great avenger ſtay d, | 
Then low in duſt thy ſtrength and glory lay'd. 
Peaceful he ſleeps, with all our-rites adorn'd, 
For ever honour'd, and for ever mourn'd: 
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verſes are pompous and magnificent, and he illuſ. 
trates his deſcription with two beautiful ſimiles: he 
makes a double uſe of this conduct, which not only 
raiſes our imagination to attend to ſo momentous an 
action, but by lengthening his narration keeps the 
mind in a pleaſing ſuſpenſe, and divides it between 
hopes and fears for the fate of Hector and Achilles. 

* It was neceſſary that the poet ſhould be very 
particular in this point, becauſe the arms that Hector 
wore, were the arms of Achilles, taken from Pa- 
troclus; and conſequently as they were the work of 
Vulcan, they would preſerve Hector from the poſſibi- 
lity of a wound: the poet therefore, to give an air of 
probability to his ſtory, . tells us that they were Pa- 
troclus's arms, and as they were not made for Hec- 
tar, they might not exactly fit his body: ſo that it 
is not improbable but there might be ſome place 
about the neck of Hector ſo open, as to admit the 
{pear of Achilles. . | 

_ 7 Such reſolutions as Achilles here makes, are very 
. | 


| While caſt to all the rage of hoſtile pow'r, 
Thee, birds ſhall mangle, and the degs devour. 

Then Hector fainting at th' approach of death. 
By thy own ſoul! by thoſe who gave thee breath! 
By all the ſacred prevalence of pray'r; 

Ah, leave me not for Grerian dogs to tear! 
The common rites of ſepulture beſtow, . 

To ſooth a father's and a mother's wee; 
Let their large gifts procure an urn at leaſt, 
| And Hecter's athes in his country reſt. . 

No, wretch accurſt! relentleſs he replies, 
(Flames, as he ſpoke, ſhot flalhing from his eyes) 
Not thoſe who gave me breath ſhould bid me- 

ſpare, 
Nor all 5 ſacred prevalence of pray' r. 
Could I myſelf the bloody banquet join! 
Noto the dogs that carcaſe I reſign. 
Should Try, to bribe me, bring forth all her ſtore, ++ 
And giving thouſands; offer thouſands more; 
Should Dardan Priam, and his weeping dame 
Drain their whole realm to buy-one fun'ral flame ; . 
Their Hecter on the pile they ſhould not fee, 
Nor rob the vultures of one limb of thee. 

Then thus the chief his dying accents drew; 

Thy rage, implacable ! too well Ik new: 

The furies that relentleſs breaſt have ſteel'd, 

And curſt thee with an heart that-cannot yield. 
Yet think, a day will come, when Fate's decree 
And angry Gods, thall wreak this wrong on thee; . 
Phebus and Paris ſhall avenge my fate, 

And ſtretch thee here, before this Scæan gate. 


: He 


fall by the hand of Paris. 


NOTES. | | 
natural to men in anger; he tells Hector that no 
motive ſhall ever prevail with him to ſuffer his body 
to be ranſomed; yet when time had cooled his heat, 
and he had ſomewhat ſatisfied his revenge by inſult- 
ing his remains, he reſtores them to Priam. This 
perfectly agrees with his conduct in the-ninth book, 
where he firſt gives a rough denial, and afterwards - 
ſoftens into an eaſier temper. And this is very 
agreeable to the nature of Achilles; his anger abates 
very flowly ; it is ſtubborn, yet {till it remits: had 
the poet drawn him as never to be pacified, he had 
outraged nature, and not repreſented his hero as a . 
man, but a monſter. 

Hector propheſies at his death that Achilles ſhall 
This confirms an obſer- 
vation made in a former note, that the words of 
dying men were looked upon as prophecies ; but 


whether ſuch conjectures are true or falſe, it appears 
from hence, that ſuch opinions have prevailed in 


the world above three thouſand years. . 


ä 


He ceas'd. The fates ſuppreſt his lab'ring breath, | Since now at length the pow'rful will of hen : 
And his eyes ſtiffen'd at the hand of death; | 


_ | The dire deſtroyer to our arm has giv'n, 
To the dark realm the ſpirit wings at's way, 
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O'er the dead hero, thus (unheard) replies. 


(The manly body left a load of clay) 
And plaintive np along the dreary coaſt, 


A naked, wand'ring, melancholy ghoſt! 


Achilles, mufing as he rolFd his eyes 


Die thou the firſt! When 7-ve and heav'n ordain, 
I follow-thee—He faid, and ſtripp'd the ſlain. 


Then forcing backwards from the gaping wound 
The reekmg jav'lin, caſt it on the ground, 


The thronging Greeks behold with wond'ring eyes 

His manly beauty and ſuperior fize: | 

While ſome ignobler, the great dead deface“ 

With waunds ungen'rous, or with taunts diſgrace. 

How chang'd that Hector! who like Fove of late, 

Sent lightning on our fleets, and ſcatter'd fate? 
High o'er the {lain the great Achilles ſtands, 

Begirt with heroes, and furrounding bands ; 

And thus aloud, while all the hoſt attends. 

Princes and leaders! countrymen and friends! + 


8 * 4 
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NO T ES. Ot 
* Some commentators tell us that Homer intro- 
duces the ſoldiers wounding the dead body of 
Hector, in order to mitigate the cruelties which 
Achilles exerciſes upon it. For if every common 
ſoldier takes a pride in giving him a wound, what 
inſults may we not expect from the inexorable, in- 
flamed Achilles? But we think the former courage 
of their enemy ſhould have been fo tar from movin 
them to revenge, that it ſhould have n 
him to their eſtcem. What Achilles afterwards acts 
is ſuitable to his character, and conſequently the 
oet is juſtified; but ſurely all the Greets are not of 
his temper? Patroclus was not. fo dear to them all, 
as he was to Achilles, It is true the poet repre- 
ſents Achilles enumerating the many ilis they had 


+ ſuffered from Heer ; and ſeems to endeavour to 


infe the whole army with his reſentment. Had 
Hector been living, they had been acted by a gene- 
rous indignation againft him: but theſe men feem 
as if they only dared approach him dead; in ſhort, 
what they ſay over his bouy is a mean inſult, and 
the ſtabs they give it are cowardly and barbarous, 
though conhiilent with the cuſtom of thoſe days. 

+ The judgment and addreſs of Homer here is 
extremely worthy of remark : he knew, and had 
often ſaid, that the Gods and fate had not granted 
Achilles the glory of taking Trey: there was then no 
reaſon to make bim march againſt the town aſter 
the death of Hector, ſince all his efforts muſt have 
been ineffectual. What has the poet done in this 


— 
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| 1s not 772) fall n already? Haſte, ye pow'rs! 


See, if already their deſerted tow'rs 

Are left unmann'd; or if they yet retain 
The fouls of heroes, their great Hector lain ? 
But what is Troy, of glory what to me? 


Or why reflects my mind on aught but thee, 


Divine Patroclus Death has ſeal'd his eyes; 

Unwept, unhonour'd, uninterr'd he lies!“ 

Can his dear image from my ſoul depart, 

Long as the vital ſpirit moves my heart ? 

If, in the melancholy. ſhades below, 

'The flames of friends and lovers ceaſe to glow, 

Yet mine ſhall ſacred laſt; mine undecay'd, 

Burn on thro” death, and animate my ſhade, 

Meanwhile, ye ſons of Greece, in triumph bring 

The corpſe of Hector, and your Pæans ſing. 

Be this the ſong, ſlow-moving tow'rd the thore, 

„Hector is dead, and on is no more. | 
Then bis feli ſoul a thought of ven 1 Fu bred, 

) 


1888 8 


(Unworthy of himſelf, and of the dead) g 
Tag | 'The 


e | 
conjuncture? It was but reafonable that the firſt 
thought of Achilles ſhould be to march directly to 
Troy, and to profit himſelf of the general conſterna- 
tion into which the death of Hector had thrown 
the Trgjans. We here ſee he knows the duty, and 
does not want the ability, of a great general; but 
after this on a ſudden he changes his deſign, and 
derives a plauſible pretence from the impatience he 
has to Pay the laſt devoirs to his friend, The man- 
ners of Achilles, and what he has already done for 
Patraclus, make this very natural. At the ſame 
time, this turning off to the tender- and pathetic 
has a fine effect; the reader in the very fury of the 
hero's vengeance, perceives, that Achilles is ſtill a 
man, and capable of ſofter paſſions. | 

What Achilles ſays here was probably the che- 
rus or burden of a eng of triumph, in which his 
troops bear a part with him, as he returns from this 
glorious combat. This is very correſpondent to the 
manners of thoſe times, as in that paſſage of the 
book of Kimos, where David returns from the con- 
queſt of Goliah: the women there go out to meet 
him from all the cities of ſrael, and finga triumphal 
ſong, the chorus whereof is, Saul has Killed his thou- 


»„—— 


4 ſands, and David his ten thouſands. | 


S This inhumanity of Achilles in dragging the 
dead body of Hector, has been ſeverely cenſured by 
' ſeveral, both ancients and moderns. Plata, in his 


third bock de Republica, ſpeaks of it with deteſtation : 


but it is a great injuſtice to Homer, to reflect. upon 
| | | the 
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The nervous ancles bor'd, his feet he bound 

With thongs inſerted thro? the double wound; 

Theſe fix d up high behind. the rolling wain, 

His graceful;head, was trail'd along the plain, 

Proud on his car th' infulting victor toad, 

And bore aloft his arms, diſtilling blood. 

He ſmites the ſteeds; the rapid chariot flies; 

The ſudden clouds of circling duſt ariſe, 

Now loft is all that formidable air; 

The face divine, and long-deſcending hair * 

Purple the ground, and ſtreak the ſable ſand; 

Detorm'd, diſhonour'd, in his native land! 

Giv'n to the rage of an inſulting throng ! 

And, in his parent's ſight, now dragg'd along! 
The mother firſt beheld with ſad ſurvey ; 

She rent her treſſes, venerably grey, 

And caſt, far off, the regal veils away. 

With piercing ſhrieks his bitter fate ſhe, moans, 

While the ſad father anſwers groans with groans, 

Tears after tears his mournful cheeks o'ertiow, 

And the Whole city wears one face of woe, 

No leſs than if the rage of hoſhle fires  - 

From her foundations curling to her ſpires, 

O'er the proud citadel at length ſhould riſe, 

And the laſt blaze ſend Ilian to the .{kies. 

The wretched monarch. of the falling ſtate, 

Diſtracted, preſſes to the Dardan gate. 

Scarce the whole people ſtop his deſp' rate courſe, 

While ſtrong affliction gives the feeble force: 


— 
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Grief tears his heart, and drives him to and fro, 
In all the raging impotence of woe. 
At length he roll'd in duſt, and thus begun, 
Imploring all, and naming one by one. 
Ah! let me, let me go where ſorrow calls; 
[, only I, will iſſue from your walls, 
Guide or companion, friends! I aſk ye none) 
And bow before the murd'rer of my fon, 
My grief perhaps his pity may engage; 
Perhaps at leaſt he may reſpect my age. 
He has a father too; a man like me; 
One, not exempt from age and miſery, 
(Vig'rous no more, as when his young embrace 
Begot this peſt of we, and all my race.) 
How many valiant ſons, in early bloom, 
Has that curſt hand ſent headlong to the tomb? 
Thee, Hactar ! laſt: thy loſs (divinely brave) 
Sinks my ſad ſoul with ſorrow to the grave. 
Oh had thy gentle ſpirit paſt in peace, 
The ſon expiring in the {ire embrace, 
While both thy parents wept thy fatal hour, 
And bending o'er thee, mix'd the tender ſhow'r ! 
Some comfort that had been, ſome ſad relief, 
To melt in full ſatiety of grief! 
Thus wail'd the father, grow'ling on the 
round, | 
And all the eyes of {/:94 ſtream'd around. 
Amidſt he? matrons Hlecubæ appears, 
(A mourning princeſs, and a train in tears) 


Ah 


. 
the morals of the author himſelf, for things which 
he only paints as the manners of a vicious hero. It 
may juſtly be obſerved in general of all Plats's ob- 
jections againſt Hamer, that they are ſtill in a view 
to morality, conſtantly blaming him ſor repreſenting 
ih and immoral things as the opinions or actions of 
his perſons. To every one of theſe, one general 
anſwer will ſerve, which is, that Hamer as often 
deſc ribes ill things, in order to make us avoid them, 
as good, to induce us to follow them; which is the 
caſe with all writers. Whatever. But what is ex- 
tremely remarkable, and evidently ſhews the in- 
juſtice of Plats's cenſure is, that many of thoſe very 
actions for which he blames him are expreſsly cha- 
racterizcd and marked by Homer himfelt as evil and 
deteſtable, by previous expreſſions or .- cautions, 
Thus in the preſent place, before. he deſcribes this 
barbarity of Achilles, he tells us it was a moſt un- 
worthy action. When Achilles ſacrifices the twelve 
young Jrejans in book 23, he repeats the ſame 
Words. When Pandarus broke the truce in book 
4, he told us it was a mad, unjuſt deed; and ſo of 
the reſt. ; 
No, 18. 


NOT EES. 


men without having our curiolity raiſed to know 
the leaſt circumſtance that relates to them. Homer, 
to ſatisfy it, has taken care in the proceſs of his po- 
em to give us the ſhape of his heroes, and the very 
colour of their hair; thus he has told us that Achil- 
les's locks were yellow, and here he ſhews us that 
thoſe of He&or were of a darker colour: as to his 
perſon, he told us a little above that it was ſo hand- 
ſome, that all the Greets were ſurprized to fee it. 
Plutarch recites a remarkable ſtory of the beauty of 
Hector: it was reported in Lacedæmon, that a 
handſome youth, who very much reſembled Hector, 
was arrived there; immediately the whole city ran 
in ſuch numbers to bchold hun, that he'was'tram- 
pled to death by the croud. 

+ It is needleſs to oblerve to the reader with what 
a beautiful paths the wretched father Jaments his 
ion Heffor : it is impoſlible not to join with Priam 
in his ſorrows. But what we would ch efly point 
out to the reader, is the beauty of this line, which 
is particularly tender, and almoſt word for word 
the ſame with that of the patriarch Jacol; who 
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* It is impoſſible to read the actions of great 
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Ah why has heav'n prolong'd this hated breath, 
Patient of horrors to behold thy death? 
O Hector late thy parent's pride and joy, 
The boaſt of nations! the defence of Troy / s 
To whom her ſafety and her fame ſhe ow'd, 
Her Chief, her Hero, and almolt her God! 
O fatal change! become in one ſad day 
A ſenſeleſs corſe ! inantmated clay 

But not as yet the fatal news had fpread 
To fair Andromache, of Hector dead; * 
As yet no meſſenger had told his fate, 
Nor ev'n his ſtay without the Scæan gate. 


Far in the cloſe receſſes of the dome, 3 


Penſive the ply'd the N loom ; 

A growing work employ'd her ſecret hours, 

Confus'dly gay with intermingled flow'rs. 

Her fair-hair'd handmaids heat the brazen urn, 

The bath preparing for her lord's return: 

In vain: alas! her lord returns no more! 

Unbath'd he lies, and bleeds along the ſhore ! 

Now from the walls the clamours reach her ear, 

And all her members ſhake with ſudden fear ; 

Forth from her iv'ry hand the ſhuttle falls, 

As thus, aſtoniſh'd, to her maids ſhe calls. 
Ah follow me! (ſhe cry'd) what plaintive noiſe 

Invades my ear? *Tis ſure my mother's voice. 

My ow eng knees their trembling frame deſert, 

A pulſe unuſual flutters at my beart. 

Some ſtrange diſaſter, ſome reverſe of fate 

(Ye Gods avert it) threats the Trajan ſtate, 

Far be the omen which my thoughts ſuggeſt ! 

But much I fear, my Hector's dauntleſs breaſt 

Confronts Achilles; chac'd along the plain, 

Shut from our walls! I fear, I tear hun lain ! 

Safe in the croud he ever ſcorn'd to wait, 


And ſought for glory in the jaws of fate: 


Perhaps that noble heat has coſt his breath, 
Now quench'd for ever in the arms of death. 
She ſpoks; and furious, with diſtracted pace, 
Fears in her heart, and anguiſh in her face, 
Flies thro' the dome, (the maids her ſteps purſue) 
And mounts the walls, and ſends around her view, 
Too ſoon her eyes the killing object found, 
The god- like Hector dragg'd along the ground. 
A ſudden darkneſs ſhades her ſwimming eyes: 
She faints, ſhe falls; her breath, her colour flies. 
Her hair's fair ornaments, the braids that bound, 
The net that held them, and the wreath that crown'd, 
The veil and diadem, flew far away; 
(The gift of Venus on her bridal day) 
Around, a train of weeping liſters ſtands, 
To raiſe her ſinking with aſſiſtant hands. 
Scarce from the verge of death recall'd, again 
She faints, or but recovers to complain. 

O wretched huſband of a wretched wife ! 
Born with one fate, to one unhappy life! 
For ſure one ſtar it's baneful beam diſplay'd 
On Priam's roof, and Hippoplacia's ſhade. 
From diff rent parents, diffrent climes we came, 
At diff rent periods, yet our fate the ſame! 
Why was my birth to great Action ow'd, 
And why was all that tender care beſtow*'d ? 
Would I had never been O thou, the ghoſt 
Of my dead huſband! miſerably loſt! 
'Thou to the diſmal realms for ever gone! 
And I abandon'd, deſolate, alone! 
An only child, once comfort of my pains, 
Sad product now of hapleſs love remains! 
No more to {mile upon his fire! no friend - 
To help him now! no father to defend! 
For ſhould he *ſcape the ſword, the common doom 
What wrongs attend him, and what griefs to come 


Ev'n 


NOTE $. 
upon a like occaſion breaks out into the ſame com- 
aint, and tells his children, that if they deprive 


bio of his ſon Benjamin, they will bring down his 
grey hairs with forr:w to the e 


* The grief of Andromache, which is painted in 
the following part, is far beyond all the praiſes 
Mat can be given it; but we muſt take notice of one 
particular which ſhews the gr-at art of the poet. In 
order to make the wife of Hector appear yet more 
alflicted than his parents, he has taken care to in- 
creaſe her affliction by ſurprize : it is finely prepared 
by the circumſtances of her being retired to her in- 
nermoſt apartment, of her employment in weaving 
a robe for her huſband, (as may be conjectured from 
what ſhe ſays afterward,) and of her maids prepa- 
ring the bath for his return: all which angment the 
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NO TIE S. 

ſurprize, and render this reverſe of fortune much 
more dreadful and afflicting. 

＋ In ſpeaking of Andromacke and Hecuba, Homer 
expatiates upon the ornaments of dreſs in Andro- 
mache, becauſe ſhe was a beautiful young princeſs ; 
but is very conciſe about that of Hecuba, becauſe 
ſhe was old, and wore a dreſs rather ſuitable to her 
age and gravity, than to her ſtate, birth, and con- 
dition. Homer is in nothing more excellent than in 
that diſtinction of characters which he maintains 
through his whole poem : what Andromache here 
ſays, cannot be {poken properly by any but Andro- 
mache: there is nothing general in her ſorrows, no- 
thing that can be transferred to anether character : 


the mother laments the ſon, and the wife weeps 
over the huſband. | 


IG 


le 
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Ev'n from his own paternal roof expell'd, | 
Some ſtranger plows his patrimonial field. 

The day, that to the ſhades the father ſends, “ 
Robs the ſad orphan of his father's friends : 

He, wretched outcaſt of mankind! appears 

For ever ſad, tor ever bath'd in tears; 

Amongſt the happy, unregarded he, 

Hangs on the robe, or trembles at the knee, 
While thoſe his father's former bounty ted, 

Nor reach the goblet, nor divide the bread : 

The kindeſt but his preſent wants al lay, 

To leave him wretched the ſucceeding day. 
Frugal compaſiion ! Heedleſs they who boaſt 

Both parents ſtill, nor feel what he has loſt, 

Shall cry, “ Be gone! thy father feaſts not here: 
The wretch obeys, retiring with a tear. 

Thus wretched, thus retiring all in tears, 

To my ſad foul Afyanax appears 

Forc'd by repeated inſults to return, 

And to his widow'd mother vainly- mourn. 
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He, who with tender delicacy bred, 
With princes ſported, and on dainties fed,F 
And when {till ev'ning gave him up to reſt, 
Sunk ſoft in down upon the nurſe's breaſt, 
Muit—ah what muſt he not? whom. lian calls 
Aſtyanax, from her well-guarded walls, 
Is now that name no more, unhappy boy! 
Since now no more the father guards his Troy. 
But thou, my Hector, ly'ſt expos'd in air, 
Far from tky parent's and thy conſort's care, 
Whoſe hand in vain, directed by her love, 
The martial ſcarf and robe of triumph wove. 
Now to devouring flames be theſe a prey, 
Ulelefs to thee, from this accurſed day | 
Yet let the ſacrifice at leaſt be paid, 
An honour to the living, not the dead ! 

So ſpake the mourntul dame: her matrons heag, 
Sigh back her ſighs, and anſwer tear with tear. 


—_ 


NO TE S. 

*The following verſes, which ſo finely deſcribe 
the condition of an orpaan, have been rejected by 
ſome ancient critics: it is a proof there were always 
critics of no manner of taſte ; it being impoſſible 
any where to meet with a more exquilite paſlage. 
We will venture to ſay, there are not in all Hamer 
any lines more worthy of him: the beauty of this 
tender and compaſſionate image is ſuch, that it even 
makes amends for the many cruel ones, with which 
the [ad is ſtained. "Theſe cenſurers imagined this 
deſcription to be of too abject and mean a nature for 
one of the quality of A/ffyanax; but had they con- 
ſidered that theſ: are the words of a fond mother 
who feared every thing for her ſon, that women are 
by nature timorous, and think all misfortunes will 
happen, becauſe there is a poſſibility that they may; 
that Andromache is in the very height of her ſor- 
rows, in the inſtant ſhe is ſpeaking ; we fancy they 
would have altered their opinion. It is undoubtedly 
an aggravation to our misfortunes when they fink 
us in a moment from the higheſt flow of proſperity 
to the loweſt adverſity : the poet judiciouſly makes 
ule of this circumſtance, the more to excite our 
pity, and introduces the mother with the utmoſt 
tenderneſs, lamenting this reverſe of fortune in her 
ſon; changed all at once into a ſlave, a beggar, an 


0-78 
orphan! Have we not examples in our own times 
of ſuch unhappy princes, - whoſe condition-renders 
this of A/fyanax but too probable ? 

+ It is in the Greek, Who upon his father's 
knees uſed to eat marrow and the fat of ſheep.“ 
This would ſeem groſs if it were literally tranſlated, 
but it 1s a figurative expreſlion ; in the ſtyle of the 
orientals, marrow and fatneſs are taken for what- 
ever 1s beſt, tendereſt, and moſt delicious. | 

} This idea very naturally offers itſelf to a wo- 
man, who repreſents to herſelf the body of her 
huſband daſhed to pieces, and all his limbs dragged 
upon the ground uncovered; and nothing is more 
proper to excite pity. It is well known that it was 
anciently the cuſtum among princelles and great 
ladies to have large quantities of ſtuffs and move- 
ables. This proviſion was more necellary in thoſe 
times than now, becauſe ot the great conſumption 
made of them on thoſe occaſions of mourning. Ho- 
mer had a farther view in expatiating thus Jarvely 
upon the death of Hector. Nee word that Hecu- 
ba, Priam, and Andromache ſpeak, ſhews us the 
importance of Hectar: every word adds a weight to 
the concluding action of the poem, and at the fame 
time repreſents the ſad effects of the anger of Achil- 
les, which is the ſubject of it. 
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"The TWENTY-THIRD BOOK of the ILIAD.* 


6 v 


M E N T. 


Achilles and the Myrmidons do honaurs t the body of Patroclus. After the funeral fraſt he retires ts the 
ſea-fhore, where falling aſleep, the gh:/t of his friend appears to him, and demunds the rites of burial ; 


the next morning the ſoldiers are ſent with mules a 


t raceſſuen, and the effering their hair to the dead. 


Trojan captives at the pile, then ſets fire do it. He pays libations to . 


nd waggons ta fetch tb for the pyre. The funeral 
Achilles ſacrifices . animals, and laſtly. twelve 
be winds, which (at the inſtance of 


Iris) riſe, and raiſe the flumes. II hen the pile has burned all night, they gather the bones, place them in 


an urn of gold; and raiſe the tomb,” 


Achilles mututes the funeral games; the char iot. rate, the fight of 


the Ceſtus, the wrefiling, the foot-race, the fingle combat, the Diſcus, the ſhnting with arrnos, the dar- 


ting the jadelin: the various deſcriptions of which, 


the greateſt part of the book; 


and .the various ſucceſs of the ſeveral antagmiſts, make 


In this back ends the thirtteth day. The night following, ihe ghoſt of Patroclus appears to Achilles: he 


one "and thirtieth day is employed in felling the timber for. the pile; the two and thirtieth in burning it ; 
and "the three” and thirtieth in the games. The ſcene is generally on the ſea-ſhore. 


Hus humbled in the duſt, the penſrvettrain 
'Thro? the ſad city mourn'd her hero ſlain. 

The body fold with duſt, and black with gore, 

Lies on broad Helleſpont's reſounding ſhore: 


** 2 — * nn. 


The Grecians ſeek their ſhips, and clear the ſtrand, 
All, but the martial Myrmidonian band: 


4 Theſe yet aſſembled great Achilles holds, 


And the ſtern purpoſe of his mind unfolds. 
Nat 


— hes 


NOT E 8. 


This, and the following book, which contain | 


the deſcription of the funeral of Patrclus and other 
matters relating to Hector, are undoubtedly ſuper- 
added to the grand cataſtrophe of the poem ; for the 
ſtory is gompletely finiſhed with the death of that 
hero in the twenty-ſecond book. Many critics 
have been of opinion, that Hamer is blameable for 
protracting it. Virgil cloſes the whole ſcene of 
actiön with the death of Turnus, and leaves the reſt 
to be imagined by the mind of the reader; he does 
not draw the picture at full length, but delineates it 
ſo far, that we cannot fail of imagining the whole 
draught. There is however one thing to be ſaid 
2 


| | N O ES. 
of Homer, which may perhaps juſtify him in his 
method, that what he undertook to paint was the 
Anger of Achilles: and as that anger does not die 
with Hector, but perſecutes his very-remains, ſo the 
poet ſtill keeps up to his ſubject; nay, it ſeems to 
require that he ſhould carry den the relation of 
that reſentment, which is the foundation of his 
poem, till it is fully ſatisfied: and as this ſurvives 
2 and gives the poet an opportunity of ſtill 
ſhewing many ſad effects of Achilles's anger, the two 
following books may be thought not to be excreſ- 
cencies, 3 eſſential to the poem. Virgil had been 
inexcuſable, had he trod in Homer's footſteps; for 
i 
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Not yet (my brave companions of the war) 
Releaſe your ſmoaking courſers from the car; 
But, with his chariot each in order led, 
Perform due honours to Patroclus dead. 
Ere yet from reſt or food we ſeek relief, 
Some rites remain, to glut our rage of grief. 
The troops obeyꝰd; and thrice in order led 
(Ac belles firſi) their courſers round the dead; 
And thrice their ſorrows and laments renew; 
Tears bathe their arms, and tears the ſands bedew.* 
For ſuch a warrior Thet:s aids their woe, | 
Melts their ſtrong hearts, and bids their eyes to flow. 
But chief, Pelides: thick-fucceeding ſighs 
Burſt from his heart, and torrents from his eyes: 
His ſlaught'ring hands, yet red with blood, he laid 
On his dead friend's cold breaſt, and thus he ſaid: 
All hai, Patraclus! let thy honour'd ghoit Þ 
Hear, and rejoice. on Plute's dreary coalt ; 
Behold ! Achilles promiſe ts compleat : 
The bloody Hector ſtretch'd before thy feet. 
Lo:! to the dogs his carcaſe I reſign; 
And twelve ſad victims of the Tran line 


ON — 


— 


NOTES. 

it is evident that the fall of Turnus, by giving 
 Eneas a full power over Ilaly, anſwers the whole 
deſign and intention of the poem ; had he gone far- 
ther, he had overſhot his mark: and though Hamer 
proceeds after Hector's dgath, yet the ſubject is (till 
the Anger of Achilles. We are now paſt the war 
and violence of the [liad; the ſcenes of blood are 
cloſed during the reſt of the poem; we may look 
back with a pleaſing kind of horror upon the Anger 
of Achilles, and ſee what dire effects it has wrought 
in the compaſs of nineteen days: Troy and Greece 
are both in mourning for it; heaven and earth, gods 
and men, have ſuffered in the conflict. The reader 
ſeems landed upon the ſhore after a violent ſtorm ; 
and has reaſon to ſurvey the conſequences of the tem- 
peſt, and the wreck occaſioned by the former com- 
motions, Trey weeping for. Hector, and Greecegfor 
Patroclus. Our paſſions have been in an agitation 
linee the opening of the poem; wherefore the poet, 
like ſome great maſter in muſic, ſoftens his notes, 
and melts his readers into tenderneſs and pity. 

* It is not eaſy to give- a reaſon why Therzs 
ſhould be ſaid to excite the grief of the Myrmidons 
and of Achilles; it had ſeemed more natural for the 
mother to have compoſed. the ſorrows of the ſon, 
and reſtored his troubled mind to tranquillity. But 
ſuch a proceeding would have outraged the character 

of Achilles, who is all along deſcribed to be of ſuch 
a violence of temper, that he is not eaſy to. be 
pacthed at any time, much leſs upon ſo great an in- 

No. 18. | 


Sacred to vengeance, inſtant ſhall expire, 

Their lives effus'd around thy fun'ral pyre. 
Gloomy he ſaid, and (horrible to view) 

Before the bĩer the bleeding Hector threw, 

| Prone on the duſt. The Myrmidons around 

Unbrac'd their armour, and the ſteeds unbound. 

All to Achilles' ſable ſhip repair, 

| Frequent and full, the genial feaſt to ſhare. 

Now from the well-fed ſwine black ſmokes aſpire, 

The briſtly victims hiſſing o'er the fire: 

The huge ox bellowing falls; with ſeebler cries 

Expires the goat; the ſheep in ſilence dies. 

Around the hero's proſtrate body flow'd ' 

In one promiſcuous ſtream, the reeking blood. 

And now a band of Arg:ve monarchs brings 

The glorious victor to the king of kings. 

From his dead friend the penſive warrior went, 

With iteps unwilling, to the regal tent. 

Th' attending heralds, as by office bound, 

With kindled flames the tripod-vaſe ſurround ; 

| Tocleanle his conqu'ring hands from hoſtile gore, 

They urg'd in vain; the chief refus'd, and ſwore. 

: No 


N O T E S. 
cident as the death of his friend Patroclus. Perhaps 
the poet made uſe of this fiction in honour of Achil- 
les; he makes every paſſion of his hero tonſiderable, 
his ſorrow as well as anger is important, and he 
cannot grieve but a Goddeſs attends him, and a 
whole army weeps. But however this be, there is 
a very remarkable beauty in the run of the verſe in 
Homer, every word has a melancholy cadence, and 
the poet has not only made the fands and the arms, 
but even the very verſe, to lament with Achilles. 

+ An ordinary poet would have contented him- 
ſelf with faying, he laid his hand upon the- breaſt of 
| Patraclus; but Homer knows how to raiſe the moſt 
trivial circumſtance, and by adding this one word, 
he laid his deadly hands, or his murderous hands, he 
fills our minds with great ideas, and by a ſingle 
epithet recalls to our thoughts all the noble atchieve- 
ments of Achilles through the Iliad. | 

+ There is in this apoſtrophe of Achilles to the 
ghoſt of Patroclus, a fort of ſavageneſs, and a mix- 
ture of ſoftneſs and atrocity, which are highly con- 
formable to his character. 

|| "This is conformable to the cuſtom of the orien- 
als: Achilles will not be induced to watch, and 
afterwards retires to the ſca- ſhore, and fleeps on 
the ground. It is juſt thus that David mourns in 
the ſcriptures z. he refuſes to wath, or to take any 
repaſt, but retires from company, and lies upon the 
earth. 
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Lies inly groaning; while on either hand 


the poem the perſonages of Gods and Godde 
heaven, and of Furies from hell: he has embelliſhed 


No drop ſhall touch me, by almighty Fove 7 
The firſt and greateſt of the Gods above! 
Till on the pyre I place thee ; till J rear 
The graſſy mound, and clip thy ſacred hair. 
Some eaſe at leaſt thoſe pious rites may give, 
And ſooth my ſorrows, while I bear to live. 
Howe'er, reluctant as J am, I lay, 
And ſhare your feaſt; but, with the dawn of day, 
O king of men!) it claims thy royal care, 
hat Greece the warrior's fun'ral pile prepare, 
And bid the foreſts fall : (ſuch rites are paid 
To heroes ſlumb' ring in eternal ſhade) 
Then, when his earthly part ſhall mount in fire, 
Let the leagu'd ſquadrons to their poſts retire. 
He ſpoke; they hear him, and the word obey; 
The rage of hunger and of thirſt allay, 
Then eaſe in ſleep the labours of the day. 


But great Pelides, ſtreteh'd along the ſhore, 


Where daſh'd on rocks the broken billows-roar, 


The martial Myrmidons confus'dly ſtand: 
Along the graſs his languid members fall, 
Tir'd with his chace around the Trejan wall; 
Huſh'd by the murmurs of the rolling deep, 
At length he ſinks in the ſoft arms of ſleep. 
When lo! the ſhade before his cloſing eyes“ 
Of fad Patrec/us roſe, or ſcem'd to. riſe; 


— 
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In the ſame robe he living were, he came, 

In ſtature, voice, and pleaſing look, the ſame. 
The form familiar hover'd o'er his head, 

And ſleeps Achilles (thus the phantom ſaid) 
Sleeps my Achilles, his Patreclus dead? 


Living, I ſeem'd his deareſt, tend'reſt care, 


But now forgot, I wander in the air : 
Let my pale corſe the rites of burial know, 
And give me entrance in the realms below: 


Till then, the fpirit finds no reſting place, 


But here and there th* unbody'd ſpectres chace 


| The vagrant dead around the dark abode, 
Forbid to croſs th' irremeable flood. + 


Now give thy hand.; for to the farther ſhore, 
When once we paſs, the ſoul returns no more. 
When once the laſt funereal flames aſcend, 

No more ſhall meet, Achilles and his friend, 

No more our thoughtsto thoſe we lov'd make known, 
Or 2 the deareſt to converſe alone. 

Me fate has ſever'd from the ſons of earth, 

The fate ſore-doom'd that waited from by birtk: 
Thee too it waits; before the Trojan wall 


| Ev'n great and god-like thou art doom'd to fall. 
Hear then; Pay 


Ah ſuffer that my bones may reſt with thine! 


as in fate and love we join, 


Together have we liv'd, together bred, 
One houſe receiv'd us, and one table fed.; 
That 


NOTE S. 
Homer has introduced into the former 3 
es from 


it with ornaments frem earth, ſea, and air; and he 
here opens a new ſcene, and brings to the view a 


-ghoſt, the ſhade of the departed friend: by theſe 
methods he drverlifties his poem with new and ſur- 
prizing circumſtances, and awakens the attention 
-of the reader; at the ſame time he very poetically 
adapts his language to the circumſtances of this ima- 


ginary Hatroclus, and teaches us the opinion that 
3 in his time, concerning the ſtate of ſeparate 
ouls. 

. + It was the common opinion of the ancients, 
that the ſouls of the departed were nat admitted into 
the number of the happy till their bodies had re- 
ceived the funeral rites ; they ſuppoſed thoſe that 
wanted them wandered .an hundred years before 
they were waſted over the infernal river. It was 
during this interval, between death and the rites of 
funeral, that they ſuppoſed the only time allowed 


for ſeparate ſpirits to appear to man; therefore Pa- 
troclus here tells his friend, 


To the farther ſhore 
l ben once we paſs, the ſeul returns no mare. 


* 
1 
by 
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: N OT E s. 
For the fuller underſtanding of Homer, it is ne- 
ceſſary to be acquainted with his notion of the ſtate 
of the ſoul after death: he followed the philoſophy 
of the AÆgyptians, who ſuppoſed man to be com- 
poſed of three parts, an intelligent mind, a vehicle 
for the mind, and a body. The ſoul, in which the 
mind was lodged, was ſuppoſed exactly to reſemble 
the body in ſhape, magnitude, and features ; for this 
being in the body as the ſtatue in it's mold, ſo ſoon 
as it goes forth is properly the image of that body 


in which it was incloſed: this it was that ap ared 


to Achilles, with the full reſemblance of his friend 
Patroclus. 1 

1 There is ſomething very pathetical in this 
whole ſpeech of Patroclus; he begins it with kind 
reproaches, and blames Achilles with 8 friendly ten- 
derneſs; he recounts to him the inſeparable affec- 
tion that had been between them in their lives, and 
makes it his laſt requeſt, that they may not be part- 
ed even in death, but that their bones may reſt in 
the ſame urn. The ſpeech itſelf is of a due length; 
it ought not to be very ſhort, becauſe this appari- 


tion is an incident entirely different from any other 


in the whole poem, and conſequently the reader 
would not have been ſatisfied with a curfory 22 
0 


4 


* * 
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That golden urn thy goddeſs-mother gave, 
May mix our aſhes in one common grave. 

And is it thou? (he anſwers) to my ſight 
Once more returnꝰ' ſt thou from the realms of night? 
Oh more than brother ! think each office paid, 
Whate'er can reſt a diſcontented ſhade ; 
But grant one laſt embrace, unhappy boy! 
Afford at leaſt that melancholy joy. 

He ſaid, and with his longing arms eſſay'd 
In vain to graſp the viſionary ſhade ; 
Like a thin ſmoak he ſees the ſpirit fly, 
And hears a feeble lamentable cry. | 
Confus'd he wakes ; amazement breaks the bands 
Of golden ſleep, and ſtarting from the ſands, 
Penſive he muſes with uplitted hands. 

'Tis true, tis certain; man, though dead, retains 
Part of himſelf; the immortal mind remains : 
The form ſubſiſts, without the body's aid, * 
Aerial ſemblance, and an empty ſhade ! 
This night my friend, ſo late in battle loſt, 
Stood at my ſide, a penſive, plaintive ghoſt; 
Ev'n now familiar, as in life, he came, 
Alas how diff'rent! yet how like the fame! 


* 


Thus while he ſpoke, each eye grew big with tears: 


And now the roſy- finger d morn appears, 


Shews every mournful face with tears o'erſpread, 

And glares on the pale viſage of the dead. 

But Agamemnon, as the rites demand, 

With mules and waggons ſends a chofen band, 

To load the timber, and the pile to rear, 

A charge conſign'd to Merion's faithful care. 

With proper inſtruments they take the road, 

Axes to cut, and ropes to fling the load. 

Firſt march the heavy mules, ſecurely flow, 

O'er hills, ou dales, o'er crags, o'er rocks they 

0: 

Jumping, high o'er the ſhrubs, of the rough ground. 

Rattle the clatt ring cars, andthe ſhockt axles bound. 

But when arriv'd at Ida's ſpreading woods, 

(Fair [da, water'd with deſcending floods) 

Loud ſounds the axe, redoubling ſtrokes on ſtrokes ; 

On all ſides round the foreſt hurls her oaks 

Headlong. Deep-echoing groan the thickets brown, 

Then rufiling, crackling, craſhing, thunder down. 

The wood the Grecians cleave, prepar'd to burn; 

And the flow mules the ſame rough road return. 

The ſturdy woodmen equal burdens bore 

Such charge was giv'n em) to the ſandy ſhore; _ 
here on the ſpot which great Achilles ſhow'd, +- 

They eas'd their ſhoulders, and diſpos'd the load; 

Cireling 
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— 


0 re. 


of it; neither ought it to be long, becauſe this 


would have been contrary to the nature of ſuch ap- 
paritions, whoſe ſtay upon earth has ever been deſ- 
cribed as very ſhort, and conſequently they cannot 
be ſuppoſed to uſe many words. 
ſtarce of being buried in the ſame urn, is entirely 
conformable to the eaſtern cuſtom. There are in- 
numerable inſtances in the ſeriptures of great per- 
ſonages being buried with their fathers: ſo 7o/eph 
would not ſuffer his bones to reſt in Ægypt, but 
commands his brethren to carry them into Canaan, 
to the burying-place of his father Jacob. 

* This paſſage will be clearly underſtood, by ex- 
plaining the notion which the ancients entertained 
of the n of the departed, according to the fore- 
cited triple diviſion of mind, image, and body. They 
imagined that the ſoul was not only ſeparated from 
the body at the hour of death, but that there was a 
farther ſeparation of the underſtanding from it's 
vehicle; fo that while the image of the body was 
in hell, the underſtanding might be in heaven: and 
that this is a true explication, is evident from a 
paſſage in the Odyſſey, book 11. 

aw I the firength of Hercules behold, 
A tow ring ſpectre of gigantic mold: 
A ſhadiuy form] for high in heav*n's abodes 
imfelf reſides, a God among the Gods: 


The circum- | 


ae MA 


ttt. 


=_ OTE $e 
ere in the bright aſſemblies of the ſkies 
He nectar quaffs, and Hebe crawns his joys. 


By this it appears that Homer was of opinion that 


Hercules was in heaven, while his image was in helt: 


fo that when this ſecond ſeparation is made, the 


image or vehicle becomes a mere thoughtleſs form. 
We have this whole doctrine very aiftin&ly ce- 
livered by Plutarch in theſe words: © Man is a 
compound ſubject; but not of two parts, as is com- 
monly believed, becauſe the underflanding is gencral- 
ly accounted a part of the hu; whereas indeed it 
as far exceeds the foul, as the ſoul is diviner than 
the bedy. Now the ſoul, when compounded with 
the underſtanding, makes reaſon ; and whea com- 
pounded with the body, paſſion > whereof the one is 
the ſource or principle of pleaſure or pain, the other 
of vice or virtue. Man therefore properly dies two 
deaths; the firſt death makes him two of three, and 
the ſecond makes him one of two.” 

+ The numbers in the original of this whole paſ- 
ſage are admirably adapted to the images the verſes 
convey to us. [here are many inſtances of theſe 
ſorts of beauties in Homer. This deſcription of fel- 
ling the foreſts, ſo excellent as it 18, is comprehended 
in a few lines, which has left room for ſeveral of 
the beſt pocts to enlarge upon it. | | 
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Circling around the place, where times to come g 
Shall view PHatriclus and Achilles“ tomb. 

The heto bids his martial troops appear 

High on their cars in all the pomp-of war; 

Each in refulgent arms his limbs attires,* 

All mount their chariots, combatants and ſquires. 
The chariots firſt proceed, a ſhining train; 

Then clouds of foot that ſmoak along the plain; 
Next theſe the melancholy band appear, 
Amidſt, Jay dead Patroclus on the bier: 

Oer all the corſe their ſcatter' d locks they throw ;+ 
Achilles next, oppreſt with mighty woe, | 
Supporting with his hands the hero's head, 

Bends o'er th' extended body of the dead. 

Patroclus decent, on th' appointed ground 

They place, and heap the ſylvan pile around. 


| N 


But great Achilles ſtands apart in pray r, 


And from his head divides the yellow hair; 

Thoſe curling locks which from his youth he vow'd, 

And facred grew to Sperchius* honour'd flood: 5 

Then ſighing, to the deep his looks he caſt, 

And roll d his eyes around the wat'ry waſte. 
Sperchius ] whoſe waves in mazy errors loſt 

Delightful roll along. my native coaſt ! 

To whom we yainly vow'd, at our return, 

*Theſe locks to fall; and hecatombs to burn: 

Full fifty rams to bleed in ſacrifice, 

Where to the day thy ſilver fountains riſe, 

And where in ſhade of conſecrated bow'rs 

The altars ſtand, perſum'd with native flow'rs! 

So 'vow?d my father, but he vow'd in vain ; 

No more Achilles fees his native plain; 

In that vain hope theſe hairs no longer grow, 

Patraclus bears them to the ſhades below. 
Thus oer Patraclus while the hero pray'd, 

On his cold hand the ſacred lock he laid. 


8 


f 


—— 


Once more afreſh the Grecian ſorraws flow: 
And now the ſun had ſet upon their woe; 
But to the king of men thus ſpoke the chief. 
Enough, Atrides! give the troops relief: 
Permit the mourning legions to retire, 
And let the chiefs alone attend the pyre; 
The pious care be our's, the dead to burn 
He ſaid: the people to their ſhips return: 
While thofe deputed to interr the {lain,- 
Heap with a riſing pyramid the plain. 
A hundred feet in length, a hundred wide, 
The growing ſtructure ſpreads on ev'ry ſide; 
High on the top the manly corſe they lay, 
And well-ted ſheep, and ſable oxen lay... 
Achilles cover'd with their fat the dead. 
And the pid victims round the body ſpread. 
Then jars of honey,” and:of fragrant oil h 
Suſpends around, low-bending oer the pile. 
Four ſprightly eourfers, with a deadly. groan 
Pour forth their lives, and on the pyre are thrown. 
Of nine large dogs, domeſtic at his board, 
Fall two, ſelected to attend their lord. 
Then laſt of all, and horrible to tell, 
Sad facrifice! twelve Tran captives fell, 
On theſe the rage of fire victorious preys, 
Inyolves, and joins them in one common blaze. 
Smear'd with the bloody rites, he ſtands on high, 
And calls the ſpirit with a dreadful cry, 

All bail, Patreclus! let thy vengeful ghoſt 
Hear and exult on Pluto's dreary coaſt, _ . 


| Behold, Achilles promiſe fully paid, 


Twelve Tran heroes offer'd to thy ſhade 


But heavier fates on He#or's corſe attend;. 
| Sav'd from the flames, for hungry dogs to rend. 


So ſpake he, threat ning: but the Gods made vain 
His threat, and guard inviolate the ſlain: 


| NOTE S. 
* It is not to be ſuppoſed that this was a general 
cuſtom uſed at all funerals ; but-Patroclus being a 
warrior, he is buried like a ſoldier, with military 
honours. | - 

+ The ceremony of cutting off the hair in 
honour of the dead, was practiſed not only among 
the Greeks, but allo. among other nations. "This 
cuſtom is taken notice of in holy ſcripture : Ezekiel 
deſcribing a great lamentation, ſays, They ſhall make 
themſelves utterly bald fur thee, xxvii. gi. 

Achilles follows the corpſe as chief mourner, 
ard ſuſtains the head of his friend: this laſt cir- 
cumſtance ſeems to be general; thus Euripides in 
ihe funeral of Kſus, MI hat God, 0 king, with his 
hands ſupperts the head of the deceaſed © 

$ It was the cuſtom of the ancients not only to 


offer their own hair, but likewiſe to conſecrate that 


Q 


- 


| 


| . Celeſtial 
NOT B S ; 

of their children to the River-Gods of their coun- 
try. This is what Pauſanias ſhews in his Attrcs : 
« Before you paſs the Cephiſa, (ſays he) you find the 


tomb of Theodorus, who was the moſt excellent actor 


of his time for tragedy; and on the banks you ſte 
two ſtatues, one of Mnucſimachus, and the other of 
his ſon, who cut off his hair in honour of the rivers; 
for that this was in all ages the cuſtom of the Greets, 
may be inferred from Homer*s poetry, where Pe- 
leus promiſes by a ſolemn vow to conſecrate to the 
river Sperchius the hair of his ſon, if he returns ſafe 
from the Trojan war.” This cuſtom was likewiſe 
in Egypt, where Phileftratus tells us, that Memnon 
conſecrated his hair to the Nile. This practice of 
Achilles was imitated by Alexander at the funeral of 


Hephæſtion. 
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Celeſtial Vnut hover'd Oer his head, | 
And roſecate unguenter heav'nly fragrance! ſhed : 
She warch'd -him-altthe night, and alf the day, 


Not fo, (the dame reply'a) I haſte to go 
To ſacred Ocean, aud the floods beb : 


Ev'n now our folema hecatombs attend, 


And drove the blende unds from their deſtin'd prey, 
Nor ſacred Fhebut leſs em — his care; 
He pour'd around à veil of pather*d air; : 
And kept the nerves undry d, the flvſh entire, 
Againſt the folar beam and /m fire. | 
Nor yet the pile where dend Patrocius lies, 
Smokes, nor as yet the fallen ſlaines ariſe; 
But faſt beſitie Aehillis ſtood in pray'r, 
Invok'd the Gods whoſe fpirit moves the air, 
And victims promis*dj and Nbations caſt, 
To gentle Zephyr and the Boren! blaſt : 
He call'd th' aerial pow'rs, along the ſkies 
To breathe, and whiſper to the fires to riſe. 
The winged Tris heard the here's call, 
And inſtant haſten'd to their airy hall, 


And heav'n is feaſting on the world's green end, 

With righteous Hiueps (uncorrupted train 3 

Far an th' extremett Hmits of the main. | 

But Peleus' ſon intreats, with facrifice, 

The Heftern Spirit, and the North to rife ; 

Let on Patroclus? pile your blaſt be driv'n, 

And bear the blazing honours high 10 heav'n. | 
Swift as the word, ſhe vaniſh'd from their view; t 

Swift as the word, the Vindi tumultuous flew ; 

Forth burſt the ſtormy band with thund'ring roar, 

And heaps on heaps the clouds are toſt before. 

To the wide main then ſtooping from the ſkies, 

The heaving deeps in wat'ry mountains riſe: 

T roy veels the blaft along her ſhaking walls, 

Till on the pile the gather'd tempeſt falls. 
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W here, in old Zephyr's open courts on high, 
Sat all the bluſt'sing brethren of the fey," 


The ſtructure crackles in the roaring fires, 
And all the night the plentequs flame afpires. | 


_”— 
| . 45 1 F. ' 79 — 
She ſhone amidſi them, on her painted bow; — wi n . | x 4 8 
The rocky pavement glitter d with the ſhow. 3 9 1 2 f 3 8. 5 2 1 
All from the banquet riſe, and each invites N 1 wg ut x . ** | _ 
The various Goddeſs to partake the rites, nn EDEN WC GG WIEY" Oy” * Takes 7 
: | — —— ́ꝶʒ—L4ͤ — — — 1 
e ng +. 4.4.7 eee, 1 

* Homer has here introduced a ſeries of allego- —_ ——— yo _ 8 N de te 2 
ries in the compaſs of a few lines; the body of Hec- OE” 0 TI antes apo h * "7g * * e Ri * 
tor may be fuppoſed to continue beautiful even after | ne) e; e eee e as 7 


he was ſlain; and Venus being the preſident of beau- 
ty, the poet by a natural fiction tells us it was pre- 
ſerved by that Goddeſs, Apollo's covering the body 
with a“ cloud is a very natural allegory : for the lun 
has a, double quality,” which produces contrary 


wind riſes: ſhe refuſes to ſit, and immediately re- 
turns; that is, the rainbow is never ſeen long at 
one time, but ſoon appears and ſoon vaniſhes : ſhe 
returns over the ocean; that is, the bow is com- 
poſed of waters, and it would have been an unna- 
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. b ber tural fiction to have deſcribed her as. by land. bf 

effects; the of it c . but at che The winds are all together in the cave of ns 4 

ſame time it exhales the yapours of the earth, from * a 5 a : 1 

whence the clouds of heaven are formed, This | wen may imply that they were there as e : 
allegory may be founded upon truth; there might 2, 00" A eee e. h Ph 1 Wn 3 ret : 
happen to be a cool ſeaſon while Hector lay un- e ee 3 Nr t oe 2 en, 3 
buried, and polls, or the ſun, raiſing clouds which ry the moſt conſtant, and conſequently it 


intercept the heat of his beams, by a. very eaſy may be ſaid that at ſuch ſeaſons all the winds are 


fiction in poetry may be introduced in perſon to pre- 
ſerve the body of Hector. | 

} A poet ought to expreſs nothing _ vulgarly ; 
and ſure no poet ever treſpaſſed leſs againit this 
rule than Homer; the fruitfulneſs of his invention is 
continually” raiſing incidents new and ſurprizing. 
Take this paſſage out of it's poetical dreſs, and it 
will be no more than this: a ſtrong gale of wind 
| blew, and ſo increaſed the flame, that it ſoon con- 
ſumed the pile. But Homer introduces the Gods 
of the winds in perſon: and I rit, or the rainbow, 


being a ſign not only of ſhowers, but of winds, he 
0. 18. 


aſſembled in one corner, or rendezvous with Ze- 


phyrus. Iris will not enter the cave: it is the nature 


of the rainbow to be ſtretched entirely upon the - 
ſurface, and therefore this fiction is agreeable to 

reaſon, When Tris ſays that the Gods are par- 

taking hecatombs in A#?hi:pla, it is to be remem- 

bered that the Gods are repreſented there in the firſt 

book, before the ſcenes of war were opened; and 

now they are cloſed, they return thither. Thus 

Homer makes the anger of his hero ſo important, 

that it rouſed heaven to arms, and now when it is 

almoſt appeaſed, Achilles as it were gives peace to 
the Gods. 
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Takes a ſad pleaſure the laſt bones to burn, 
And pour in fears, ere yet they cloſe the urn: 
So flay'd Achilles, circling round the ſhore, 
So watch'd the flames, till now they flam'd no more. 
ſhades of night, 
The morning planet told th' approach of light ; 


O'er the broad ocean pour'd the golden day: . 
Then ſunk the blaze, the pile no longer burn'd, 
And to their caves. the whiſtling Finds return'd : 
Acroſs the Thrac:an ſeas their courſe they bore; 
The ruffled ſeas beneath their paſſage roar. 
Then parting ſrom the pile he ceas'd to weep, 
And ſunk to quiet in th* embrace of ſleep, TD, 
F.xhauſted with his grief: meanwhile the croud 
Of thronging Greczans round Achilles tood ; 
The tumult wak'd him: from his eyes he ſhook 
Unwilling lumber, and the chiefs beſpoke. 
Ye kings and princes. of th' Achatan name 
Firſt let us quench the yet remaining flame 
With ſable wine; then, (as the rites direR,) 
The hero's bones with careful view ſelet: 
(Apart, and eaſy to be known they lie, 
Amidit the heap, and obvious to the eye: 
The reſt around the margins will be ſeen, 
Promifcuous, fteeds, andimmolated men) 
Theſe wrapt in double cauls of. fat, prepare; 
And in the golden vaſe diſpoſe with care; 
There let them reſt, with decent honour laid, 
Till I ſhall follow to th' infernal ſhade. 
Meantime erect the tomb with pious hands, 
A common ſtructure on the humble ſands ; 
Hereaſter Greece ſome nobler work may raiſe, 
And late poſterity record our praiſe.“ 


8 _—_— 
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Wide o'er the pile the ſable wine they throw, 
And deep ſubſides the aſhy heap below. | 
Next the white bones his ſad companions place, 
With tears collected, in the golden vaſe. 


The Greeks obey ; where yet the embers _ 


| The ſacred relics to the tent they bore; 
And faſt behind, Aurora's warmer ray 5 


The urn a veil of linen cover d o'er. 

That done, they bid the ſepulchre aſpire, 

And caſt the deep foundations round the pyre; 

High in the midſt they heap the ſwelling bed 

| Of riſing earth, memorial of the dead. + 

The — populace the chief detains, 

And leads amidſt a wide extent of plains; 

There plac'd dem round: then from the ſhips 
proceeds 

A train of oxen, mules, and ſtately ſteeds, 

Vaſes and tripods, for the fun'ral games, 

Reſplendent braſs, and more — dames. 

Firit ſtood the prizes to reward the force 

Of rapid racers in the duſty courſe. 

A woman for the firſt, in beauty's bloom, 

Skill'd in the needle, and the 2 loom; 


And a large vaſe, where two bright handles riſe, 


Of twenty meaſures it's capacious ſize. 
The ſecond victor claims a mare unbroke, 
Big with a mule, unknowing of the yoke: 
The third, a charger yet untouch'd by flame; 
Four ample meaſures held the ſhining frame: 
Two golden talents for the fourth were plac'd; 
An ample double bowl contents the laſt. 
Theſe in fair order rang'd upon the plain, 
The hero riſing, thus addreſt the train. 
c the prizes, valiant Greeks ! decrecd 

To the brave rulers of the racing ſteed; 

| 8 Prizes 
NO T ES. 
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* We ſee how Achilles conſults his own glory ; 


the deſire of it prevails over his tenderneſs for Pa- 


treetus, and he will not permit any man, not even 


bis beloved Patreclus, to ſhare. an equality of 
- honour with himſelf, even in the grave. 


The conduct of Homer in enlarging upon the 
mes at the funeral of Patroclus is very judicious: 
ere had undoubtedly been ſuch honours paid to 


ſeveral heroes during this war, as appears from a | 


paſſage in the ninth book, where Agamemnon, to 
enhance the value of the horſes which he offers 
Achilles, ſays, that any perſon would be rich that 
hag treaſures equal to the value of the prizes they 
had won; which races muſt have been run during 


the ſiege: for had they been before it, the horſes 


would now have been too old to be of any value, 
this being the tenth year of the war. But the poet 
pailes all thoſe games over in Glence, and reſerves 


theryfor this ſeaſon ; not only in honour of Patre- | 


2 — „ 


| clus, but alſo of his hero Achilles ; who exhibits 
| wary to a whole army; great generals are candi- 
ates {or the prizes, and he himſelf. ſits the judge 
and arbitrator: thus in peace as well as war t 
poet maintains the ſuperiority of the character of 
Achilles. But there is another reaſon why the poet 
deferred to relate any games that were exhibited 
at any preceding funerals: the death of Patraclus 
was the moſt eminent period; and conſequently the 
moſt proper time for ſuch games. It is farther ob- 
ſervable, that he chuſes this p=culiar time with great 
judgment. When the fury of the war raged, the 
army could not well have found leiſure for the 
games, and they-might have met with interruption 
from the enemy: but Zefor being dead, all Troy 
was in confuſion : they are in too great a conſterna- 
tion to make any attempts, and therefore the poet 


could not poſſibly have choſen. a more happy oppor- 
_ unity. | 
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Prizes which none beſide ourſelf could gain, 

ould our immortal courſers take the plain; 
(A race unrivald, which from Ocean's God 
Peleus receiv'd, and on his fon beftow'd.) 
But this no time our vigour to diſplay, 
Nor ſuit with-them, the games of this fad day: 
Loſt is Patroclus now, that wont to deck “ 
Their flowing manes, aud fleek their gloſſy neck. 
Sad, as they thar'd in human grief, they ſtand, 
And trail thoſe graceful honours on the ſand! 
Let others for the noble taſk prepare, - | 
Who truſt the courfer, and the flying car. 

Fir'd at his word, the rival racers riſe; 
But far the firſt, Eumelus hopes the-prize, - 
Fam'd thro' Pieria for the fleeteſt breed, 
And ſkill'd to manage the high-bounding ſteed. 
With equal ardour bold Tydides ſwell d 
The ſteeds of Tros beneath his yoke compell'd, 
(Which late obey'd the Dardan. chief's command, 
When ſcarce a Cod redeem'd him from his hand) 
Then Menelaiis his Podargus brings e 
And the fam'd courſer of the king of kings: 


| Nor idly warns the hoary fire, nor hears 


| Swift round the goal to turn the flying wheel. 


Whom rich Hebepolus, (more rich than brave)+ 
To 'ſcape the wars, to Agamemnem gave, | 

| (ZEthe her _— at home to end his days, 

| Baſe wealth preferring to eternal praiſc. 

Next him Autilochus demands the courſe, | 
| With beating heart, and chears his Pylian horſe. 
Experieac'd 9 or gives his ſon the reins, 2 
Directs his judgment, and his heat reſtrains; 


ue prudent ſon with unattending ears. 

My fon! tho' youthful ardour fire thy breaſt, 
The Gods have lov'd thee, and with arts have bleſt.. 
Neptune and Fove on thee conferr'd the ſkill, 


To guide thy conduct, little precept needs; 

But flow, and paſt their vigour, are my Reeds, 
' Fear not thy rivals, tho' for ſwiftneſs known, 
Compare thoſe rivals judgment, and thy own: 
It is not ſtrength, but art, obtains the prize, 
And to be {wilt is leſs than to be wiſe: | 
Tis more by art, than force of num'rous ſtrokes, 
The dxt'rous woodman ſhapes the ſtubborn oaks; 
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We are not ignorant that Hamer has frequent- and Ageſilaus being at Epheſus and wanting cavalry, Þ 
ly been blamed for ſuch little digreſſions as theſe ; | made a proclamation that the rich men who would C. 
- 3 paſſage he gives us the genealogy of his F not ſerve in the war ſhould' be diſpenſed with, pro- "MF 
0 es, __ 


which he has frequently told us in the pre- 
ceding part of the poem. But his conduct is juſ- 
tibable, it was very proper to commend the virtue of 
theſe horſes upon this occaſion, when horfes were 
to contend for victory: at the ſame time he takes 


an opportunity to make an honourable mention of 


his friend Patroclus, in whoſe honour - theſe games 
were exhibited. It may be added as a farther juf- 
tification of Homer, that this laſt circumſtance is very 
natural: Achilles, while he commends his horſes; 
_ remembers how careful Patroclus had been of them: 
his love for his friend is fo great, that the minuteſt 
circumſtance recalls him to his mind; and fuch 
little digreſſions, fuch avocations of thought as theſe, 
very naturally proceed from the overflowsof love and 
ſorrow. F544 | | 

+ One would think that Agamemnen might be 
accuſed of avarice, in diſpenſing with a man from 
going to the war for the ſake of a horſe; but this 
prince is praiſe-worthy for having preferred a horſe 


to a perſon ſo cowardly, and ſo incapable of ſervice. 


It may alſo. be conjectured from this paſſage, that 
even in thoſe. elder: times it was the cuſtom, that 
thoſe. who. were willing to be excuſed from the war, 
ſhould give either a horſe or man, and often both. 
Thus Scipio going 
either to attend lum, or to give him horſes or men: 


to Africa, ordered the Sicilian 


vided they furniſhed a man and a horſe in their 
ſtead : in which, ſays Plularch, he wiſely followed 
| the example of king Agamemnon, who excuſed a 
very rich coward from ferving in perſon, for a pre- 
ſent Is good mare. ans | 

e poet omits no opportunity of paying 
| honour to ho old favourite Nefter, morn, think — 
is no where more particular y complimented than 
in this book. His age had diſabled him from bear- 
ing any ſhare in the games; and yet he artfully in- 
troduces him not as a mere ſpectator, but as an- 
actor in the ſports. Thus he as it were wins the 
prize for Antilachus, Antilochus wins not by the ſwift- 
neſs of his horſes, but by the wiſdom. of Neftor. 
This fatherly tenderneſs is wonderfully natural: we 
: ſee him in all imaginable inquietude and concern, 
for his ſon ;; he comes to the barrier, ſtands beſide 
the chariot, animates his ſon by his praiſes, and. 
directs him by his leſſons: you think. the old man's: 
ſoul mounts on the chariot with his Anlilachus, to. 
' partake the ſame dangers, and run the ſame career. 
Nothing can be better. adapted to the character 
than this. ſpeech; he expatiates upon the advantages. 
of wiſdom. over ſtrength, which is a tacit Wh 24, 
ment to himſelf : and had there been a prize for. 
{ wiſdom, undoubtedly: the old man would have 
claimed it as his right. 
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er- HOMER COM Lr. 


By art tlie pilot, thro“ the-boiling deep 
And 'tis the urtift vt ins Khe glarious eaurſce-. 


Not thoſe, who truſt in chatiots, and in horſe. 
In vain unſkilfut ta the goslthe y ſtride. 


8 


Next bold Agent Was ſeen to tif. 
The laſt, hut nat leaſt ardent for the pric... 
bey mnidt their ſcats ; che lots theit place di ſpoſt * 
I(Koll'd in his helmet, theſe dobillesthrows.) | 


a7! 13-7 Young Ne/tor JeatiSthe. race: Eumeler then 
And {hotr, or wide, th" ungovenr d eounler drive: 


While with ſuch fill, the with inferiot Reeds, - ] 


- 


The knawing tacer to his end proceeds; 0 
Fix'd on the gaul his eye fore: xuns the eoutſ e, 


His hand unerring ſleers the ſteady harſe, 
And now contracts, or ho extends the rein, 
Obſerving ſtill the foremoſt on the plain. 
Mark then tlie goal, tis eaſy to be found; 
Von aged trunk, a cubit from the ground; 
Of ſome otice ſtatel) oak the Jaſt temaiu, 
Or hardy fir, unporiſh'd with the rains. 
Inclos'd with ſtònes con ſpicuous from afar, 
And raund, a tircle-tor the wheeling car 


(Some tomb orgs of vd, the dead to grace; 
ae acer 


Or then, as now, the limits of a race 
Bear cloſe to this, and warily proceed, 

it urge the right, and give him all the reins; 
While thy Rridt hand Ris fellows head reſtrains, 


A little bending to the left-hand-{teed; Can ail K | 


And turns him ſhort ; tall, nl the 2 | 
S® SS * e 


be wheeP's round neves appear 40 


Yet (v0t to brake the cart ox; lame the horſe) 7 


Clear of 'the.Rony heap direct che eourle; | 
Leſt tro iheaution failings thou may t be 
A joy to others, azeproneh to me. 
So ſhalt mou paſs the goal, ſecure of mind, 
And leave unſkilful ſwiftneſs far behind. 
ho' thy fierce rival drove the matchleſs ſeed 
Which bore Adra/tus of celeſtial breed; _ 
Or the fam' d race thro all the regions known, 
That whirl'd the car of proud Laameu n. 
Thus, (nought unſaid) the much-adwiſing ſage 
Concludes ; then ſat, ſtiff with unwieldy age. 
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And next thi brother of the king of ment: | 
Thy lot, Menibnes, the, fourth was caſt; 
And far the brave. Dyotntd, was laft. | 
They ſtand in ordet an impatiant train; 


Pelides pbints the harriet on the plain, 
' PÞ And ſends before old Phan to the place, 


To mark the-ragers; and to judge tho race. 


pain, 
main. 


I Cloſe on Humelus back they puff the wind, 


5 r 
According to theſe lots the charioteers took 


their places; But to know whether they ſtood all Y 
in an equal front, or one behind the other, is a dif- 


ficulty. The ancients were of opinion that they 


did not ſtand in one front; becauſe it is evident that | 


he who had the firſt lot, had a -great advantage of 
the other charioteers: if he had not, why ſhould 
Achilles caſt lots? Some are of opinion that they all 


food abreaſt at the barrier, and that the firſt would ; 


All have a ſafficient advantage, as he was nearer the 
bound, and ſtood within the reſt; whereas the 
others muſt take a larger circle, and conſequently 


7 MES Strikes 
; N OT ES. N 
is, he was to make report whether they had obſerved 
the Jaws of the race in their feveral turnings. The 
ancients ſay that the charioteers ſtarted at the Sigieum, 
| where the ſhips of Achillis lay, and ran towards the 
! Rbeteum, from the ſhips towards the' ſhores; But 
| Ariftarebus affirmed that they ran in the compaſs of 
ground five Fai, which lay between the wall and 
the tents toward the ſhore. | 


| + A more natural image than this could not be 
thought of. The poet makes us ſpectators of the 
race, we fee Diamad preſſing upon Eumelus fo 
cloſely, that his chariot ſeems to climb the chariot 


were forced to run a greater compaſs of ground. þ of Zumelus, wy 


Phenix was placed as an inſpector of the race, that | 


5 
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Strikes from his hand-the ſcourge, and renders vain 
His matchleſs horſes' labour on the plain. 

Rage fills his eye with anguiſh, to ſurvey * 
Snatch'd from his hope, the glories of the day. 

The fraud celeſtial Pallas ſees with pain, 

Springs to her knight, and gives the ſcourge again, 
And fills his ſteeds with vigour. At a ſtroke, 

Ske breaks his rival's chariots from the yoke ; 

No more their way the ſtartled horſes held; 

The car revers'd came rattling on the field; 

Shot headlong from his ſeat, beſide the wheel, 
Prone on the duſt th* unhappy maſter fell; 

His batter*d face and elbows ſtrike the ground; 
Noſe, mouth and front, one undiſtinguiſh'd wound: 
Grief {tops his voice, a torrent drowns his eyes; 
Before him far the glad Tydides flies; 

Minerva's ſpirit drives his matchleſs pace, 

And crowns him victor of the labour'd race. 

The next, tho? diſtant, Menelaus ſucceeds ; 
While thus young Ne/tor animates his: ſteeds. 
Now, naw, my gen'rous pair, exert your force; 
Not that we hope to match Tydides horſe, 

Since great Minerva wings their rapid way, 
And gives their lord the honour of the day. 

But reach Atrides ! ſhall his mare out- go 
Your ſwiftneſs ? vanquiſh'd by a female toe ? 
Thro' your negleR, it lagging on the plain 
The laſt ignoble gift be all we gain; 

No more Hall Neftor's hand your food ſupply, 
The old man's fury riſes, and ye die. | 
Haſte then; yon narrow road before our ſight 
Preſents th* occaſion, could we uſe it right. 

Thus he. The courſers at their maſter's threat 
With quicker ſteps the ung champain beat. 
And now Antil;chus with nice ſurvey, 

Obſerves the compaſs of the hollow way, 

Twas where by force of wintry torrents torn, 

Faſt by the road a precipice was worn : 

Here, where but one could paſs, to ſhun the throng 
The Spartan hero's chariot ſmoak'd along. 
Cloſe up the vent'rous youth reſolves to 3 
Still edging near, and bears him tow'rd the ſteep. 
Atrides, trembling, caſts his eye betow, 

And wonders at the raſhneſs of his foe. 


Wd 
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Hold, ſtay your ſteeds —— What madneſs thus to 
ride 

This narrow way ? Take larger field (he cry'd) 
Or both muſt fall— ridges cry'd in vain; 
He flies more faſt, and throws up all the rein. 
Far as an able arm the diſk can ſend, 
When youthful ivals their full force extend, 
So far, Antilchus ! thy chariot flew 
Before the king: he, cautious, backward drew 
His horſe compell'd ; foreboding in his fears 
The rattling ruin of the claſhing cars, 
The flound'ring courfers rolling on the plain, 
And conqueſt loſt thro' frantic haſte to gain. 
But thus upbraids his rival as he flies; | 
Go, furious youth! ungen'rous and unwiſe ! 
Go, but expect not [I'll the prize reſign ; 
Add perjury to fraud, and make it thine— 
Then to his ſteeds with all his force he cries; 
Be ſwift, be vig'rous, and regain the prize! 
Your rivals, deſtitute of youthful force, 
With fainting knees ſhall labour in the courſe, 
And yield the glory your's.—The ſteeds obey; 
Already at their heels they wing their way, 
And ſeem already to retrieve the day. 

Meantime the Grecians in a ring beheld. 
The courſers bounding o'er the duſty field. 
The firſt, who mark'd them was the Cretan king; 
High on a riſing ground, above the ring, 
The monarch ſat; from whence with ſure ſurvey 
He well obſerv'd the chief who led the way, 
And heard from far his animating cries, 
And faw the foremoſt ſteed with tharpen'd eyes; 
On whole broad front, a blaze of ſhining white, 
Like the full moon, ſtood obvious to the ſight. 
He ſaw ; and riſing, to the Greeks begun: 
Are yonder horſe diſcern'd by me alone? 
Or can ye, all, another chiet ſurvey, 
And other ſteeds, than lately led the Way? 
Thoſe, tho' the ſwifteſt, by ſome God with-held, 
Lie ſure difabled in the middle field : 5 
For ſince the goal they doubled, round the plain 
I ſearch to find them, but I ſearch in vain. 
Perchance the reins forſook the driver's hand, 
And, turn'd too ſhort, he tumbled on the ſtrand, 


Shot 
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* We have ſeen Diomed ſurrounded with innu- 
merable dangers acting in the moſt perilous ſcenes 
of blood and death, yet never ſhed one tear: and 
now he weeps on a_ ſmall occaſion, for a mere 
trifle: this muſt be aſcribed to the nature of man- 
kind, who Tre often tranſported with trifles; and 
there are certain unguarded moments in every man's 


life; ſo that he who could meet the greateſt dangers 
No, 18. 


„* 


0 . 
with intrepidity, may through anger be betrayed 
into an indecency. Probably the quarrel of Apollo 
with Diomed was perſonal; becauſe he offered him 
a violence in the fifth book, and Apollo ſtill reſents 
it. The fiction of Minerua's aſſiſting Diamed is 
grounded upon his being ſo wiſe as to take a couple 
of whips to prevent any miſchance: fo that Viſdam, 
or Pallas, may be ſaid to lend him one. 
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Barb'rous of words! and arrogant of mind! * 
Contentious prince, of all the :Greeks beſide 


No ſooner had he ſpoke, but thund'ring near, 
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Shot from the chariot; while his courſers ſtray 
Wich frartic fury from the deſtin'd way. 1 
Riſe then ſome other, and inform my ſight, 4 


= 


(For theſe dim eyes, perhaps, diſcern not right) 


Yet ſure he ſeerns, (to judge by ſhape and air, 7 
The great Ælalian chief, renown'd in war. 2 

Old man! /Orleus raſhly thus replies) 4 
Thy tongue too haſtily confers the prize. _ 


Of thoſe who view the courſe, nor ſharpeſt ey'd, 
Nor youngeſt, yet the readieſt to decide. 
Eumelus' ſteeds high-bounding in the chace, 
Still, as at firſt, unrivall'd lead the race: 

I well diſcern him, as he ſhakes the rein, 


- 
P Wes 


And hear his ſhouts victorious o'er the plain. 
Thus he. Jaomeneus incens'd rejoin'd. 


The laſt in merit, as the firſt in pride. ; 
To vile reproach what anſwer can we make? q 
A goblet or a tripod let us ſtake, | 
And be the king the judge. The moſt unwiſe 


Will learn their raſhneſs when they pay the price. 


He ſaid : and Ajax by mad paſſion borne, 
Stern had reply'd ; fierce ſcorn inhancing ſcorn 
To tell extremes. But Thet:s pod-like ſon 1 
Awful amidſt them roſe, and thus begun: 10 

Forbear, ye chiefs ! reproachful to contend; 

Much would ye blame, ſhould others thus“ 
| offend: 7 | 
And lo! th* approaching ſteeds your conteſt end. 
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Drives, thro' a ſtream of duſt, the charioteer; ; 
High o'er his head the circling laſh he wields: 8 
His bounding horfes ſcarcely touch the fields: | 


1 — — n _— rs 8 Py 


His car ami d the duſty whirlwind roll'd, 
Bright with the mingled blaze of tin and gold, 
Refulgent thro' the cloud : no eye could find 


The track his flying wheels had left behind: 
And the fierce conriers urg'd their rapid pace 


So ſwift, it ſeem'd a flight, and not a race. 

Now victor at the goal Tydlides ſtands, 

Quits his bright car, and ſprings upon the ſands; 

From the hot ſteeds the ſweaty torrents {tream ; 

The well-ply'd whip'is hung athwart the beam; 

With joy brave 8thenelus receives the prize, 

The tripod-vaſe, and dame with radiant eyes: 

Theſe to the ſhips his train triumphant leads, 

The chief himſelf unyokes the panting feeds. 
es ter follows (who by art, not force, 

O'er-paſt Atrides) ſecond in the courſe. 

Behind, Alrides urg'd the race, more near 

Than to the coutſer in his ſwift career 

The following car, juſt touching with his heel, 

And bruſhing with his- tail the whirling wheel. 

Such, and ſo narrow now the ſpace between 

The rivals, late ſndifſtant on the green; 

So ſoon ſwift Ahe her loſt ground regain'd, 

One length, one moment had the race obtain'd. 
Meri purſu'd, at greater diſtance ſtill, 

With tardier courſers, and inferior {kill. 

Laſt came, Admetus! thy unhappy ſon; 

Slow drazg'd the ſteeds his batter'd chariot on: 

Achilles faw, and pitying thus begun: | 
Behold! the man whoſe matchleſs art ſurpaſt 

The ſons of Greece] the ableſt, yet the laft! 

Fortunedenies, but juſtice bids us pay t | 

(Since great Tydides bears the firſt away 

To him, the ſecond honours of the day. 

he 


N O T k >. | 

Nothing could bemote naturally imagined than 
this contention at a horſe-race: the leaders were di- 
vided into parties, and each was intereſted for his 
friend: the poet had a two-fold deſign, not only to 
embelliſh and diverſify his poem by fuch natural, 
circumſtances, but alſo*to ſhew us, from the con-? 
duct of Ajax,'that paſſionate men betray themſelves 
into folhes, and are themſelves guilty of the faults; 
of whichthey accuſe others. It is with particular} 
decency that Homer makes Hchilles the arbitrator: 
between Idomeneus and Hjax : Agamemnon was his 
ſuperior in the army, but as Achilles exhibited the 
ſhows, he was the proper judge of any drfference 
that fhould ariſe about them. Had the conteſt been 
between Ajax and [d>meneus,: confidered as ſoldiers, 
the cauſe muſt have been brought before Agamem- 
non: but as they are to be conſidered as ſpectators of 


the games, they ought to be determined by Achilles. ſhould rule over virtue; but that a brave 


— 


1 SY 

T4" 
© 00 oo TS: EINE 
* 7 k Is L — * 
* 1 — u ..7 * 


Dot; 
—__ 


0 


N OT E S. 

t may not be unneceſſary juſt to obſerve to the rea- 
der the judiciouſneſs of Hamer's conduct in making 
Achilles exhibit the games, and not Agamemnon e 
Achilles is the hero of the poem, and conſequently 
mult be the chief actor in all the great ſcenes of it: 
he had remained inactive during a great part of the 
poem, yet the poet makes his wy inactivity con- 
tribute to the carrying on the deſign of his [had : 
and to ſupply his abſence from many of the buſy 
ſcenes of the preceding parts of it, he now in the 
concluſion makes him almoſt the ſole agent: by 
theſe means he leaves a noble flea of his hero upon 
the mind of is reader; as he raiſed our expectations 
hen he drought-him upon the ſtage of action, ſo 
he makes him go off with tha utmoſt pomp and 
applauſe. h 

Achilles here intends to ſhew, that it is not 


man 
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The Greeks conſent with loud applauding cries, 
And then Eumelus had receiv'd the prize, 
But youthful Neftor,: jealous of his fame, 
Th' award oppoſes, and aflerts his claim. 
Think not (he cries) I tamely will reſign 
O Peleus' ſon! the mare ſo juſtly mine. 
What if the Gods, the ſkilful to confound, 
Have thrown the horſe and horſeman to the 

g'ound? _ | 

Perhaps he ſought not heav'n by ſacrifice 
And vows omitted forfeited the prize. 
If yet (diftinQion to thy friend to ſhew, 
And pleaſe a ſoul deſirous to beftow,) 
Some gift muſt grace Eumelus: view thy {tore 
Of beauteous handmaids, ſteeds, and (ſhining ore, 
An ample preſent let him thence receive, 
And Greece thall praiſe thy gen'rous thirlt to give. 
But this, my prize, I never ſhall forego ; “ 
This, who but touches, warriors! is my foe. | 

Thus ſpake the youth, nor did his words ofend; 
Pleas'd wito the well-turn'd flatt'ry of a friend, 
Achilles ſmil'd: the gift propos'd (he cry'd) 
Antilschus ! we ſhall n rovide. 
With plates of braſs the corſelet cover'd o'er, 
(The fame renown'd Afterapæus wore) 
Whoſe glitt'ring margins rais'd with ſilver ſhine ; 
(No vulgar gift) Eumelus, ſhall be thine. 
He ſaid: Automedon at his command 
The corſelet brought, and gave it to his hand. 
Dillinguiſh'd by his friend, his boſom glows 
With gen'rous joy: then Menelaiis role; 
The herald plac'd the ſceptre in his hands, 
And ſtill'd the clamour of the ſhouting bands. 
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Not without cauſe incens'd at Neſter's ſon, 
And inly grieving, thus the king begun: 

The praiſe of wiſdom, in thy youth obtain'd, 
An act fo raſh / Anlilochus) has Main- 8 
Robb'd of my glory and my juſt reward, 
To you, O Crecians] be my wrong declai”d : 
So not a leader ſhall our conduct blame, 
Or judge me envious of a rival's fame, 
But ſhall not we, ourſelves, the truth maintain? 
What needs appealing in a fact ſo plain? 
What Greek ſhall blame me, if I bid thee riſe, 
And vindicate by oath th' ill-gotten prize. 
Riſe if thou dar'ſt, before thy chariot ſtand, 
The driving ſcourge high-lifted in thy hand, 
And touch thy ſteeds, and ſwear, thy whole intent t 
Was but to conquer, not to circumvent. 
Swear by that God whoſe liquid arms furround 
'The globe, and whoſe dread earthquakes heave the 

ground. | 

The prudent chief with calm attention heard; 
Then mildly thus: Excuſe, if youth have err'd; 
Superior as thou art, forgive th' offence, 
Nor I thy equal, or in years, or ſenſe. 
Thou know'ſt the errors of unripen'd age, 
Weak are it's counſels, headlong is it's rage: 
The prize I quit, if thou thy wrath reſign ; 
The mare, or aught thou alk'ſt, be freely thine, 
Ere I become (from thy dear friendſhip torn} 
Hateful to thee, and to the Gods forfworn. 

So ſpake Antilichus ; and at the word 
The mare conteſted to the king reſtor'd. 
Joy ſwells his ſoul, as when the vernal grain % 
Lifts the green car above the ſpringing plain, 
The 
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man who had performed his duty, and who did not 
bring upon himſelf his misfortune, ought to have 
the recompence he has deſerved : and this principle 
s juſt, | nan we do not reward him at the ex- 
pence of another's right: Eumelus is a Theſſalian, 
and it is probable Achilles has a partiality to his 
countryman. 

There is an air of bravery in this diſcourſe of 
Antilochus: he ſpeaks with the generoſity of a gal- 
lant ſoldier, and prefers his honour to his intereſt ; 
he tells Achilles if he pleaſes he may make {umelus 
« ticher preſent than his prize; he is not concerned 
Arr the value of it, but as it was the reward of vic- 
tory, he would not reſign it, becauſe that would be 
an acknowledgment that Eumelus deſerved it. The 
character of Antilachus is admirably ſuſtained through 
this hole epiſode; he is a very ſenſible man, but 
tranſported with youthful heat, and ambitious of 
glory : his raſhneſs in driving fo furioully againſt 


NOTES. 

Menclaus maſt be imputed to this; but his paſſions 
being gratified by the conqueſt in the race, his rea- 
fon again returns, he owns his error, and is full 
of reſignation to Menelaus. | 

+ It is evident from hence, that all fraud was 
forbid in the chariot-race ; but it is not very plain 
what unlawful deceit Antiehus uſed againſt Mene- 
laus : perhaps Antilachus in his haſte had declined 


from the race-ground, and avoided ſome of the uu- 


even places of it, and confequenily took an unfait 
adyantage of. his adverſary ; or perhaps his driving 
ſo furiouſly againit Menelays, as to endanger both 
their chariots and their lives, might be reckoncd 
foul play; and therefore Anlilochus retuſes to take 

the oath. = 
t As the dew raiſes the blades of corn, that are 
for want of it weak and depreſſed, and by per- 
vading the pores of the corn animates and makes it 
flourith, ſo did the behaviour of Anlilechus raiſe the 
deject. d 
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The fields their vegetable life renew, 

And laugh and glitter with the morning dew : 

Such joy the Spartan's ſhining face o'er 020 

And lifted his gay heart, while thus he faid. 
Still may our ſouls, O gen'rous youth! agree, 

"Tis now Atrides' turn to yield to thee. 

Raſh heat perhaps a moment might controul, 

Not break the ſettled temper of thy foul. 

Not but (my friend) tis ſtill the wiſer way 

To wave contention with ſuperior ſway ; 

For ah! how few, who ſhould like thee offend, 

Like thee, have talents to regain the friend? 

To plead indulgence, and thy fault atone, 

Suffice thy father's merits, and thy own : 

Gen'rous alike, for me, the fire and fon 

Have greatly ſuffer'd, and have greatiy done. 

I yield ; that all may know, my foul can bend, 

'Nor is my pride preferr'd before my friend. 
He ſaid; and pleas'd his paſſion to command, 

Relign'd the courſer to Notmon's hand, 

Friend of a youthful chief: himſelf content, 

The ſhining charger to his veſfe! ſent. 


*** — 
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5 NOTE 5. 
dejected mind of Menelaus, exalt his ſpirits, and 
reſtore him to a full ſatisfaction. 

The poet in our opinion preſerves a great deal 
of decency towards this old hero and venerable coun- 
ſellor: he gives him an honorary reward for his 
fuperior wiſdom, and therefore Achilles calls it a 
prize, and not a preſent. The moral of Homer is, 
that princes ought no leſs to honour and recompenſe 
thoſe who excel in wiſdom and counſel, than thoſe 
Who are capable of actual ſervice. Achilles, pers 
haps, had a double view in paying him this reſpect, 
not only ont of deference to his age and wiſdom, 
but alſo becauſe he had in a manner won the prize 
by the advice he gave his fon: ſo that Near may 
be faid to have conquered in the perſon of Antilo- 
ehus. 


+ This ſpeech is admirably well adapted to the 


character of Near: he aggrandizes, with an in- 


firmity peculiar to age, his own exploits. Neither 
is it any blemiſh to the character of Neftor thus to 
be a little talkative about his own atchievements : 
to have deſcribed him otherwiſe, would have been 
an outrage to human nature, inaſmuch as the wiſeſt 
man living is not free from the infirmities of man; 
and as every ſtage of life has ſome imperfection pe- 
tuliar to itſelf. The reader may obſerve that the 
old man takes abundance of pains to give reaſons 
how his rivals came to be victors in the chariot- 
race: he is very ſolicitous to make it appear that 
it was not through any want of {kill or power in 


Lend 
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The golden talents Merion next obtain'd ; 
The fifth reward, the double bowl, remain'd. 
Achilles this to rev'rund Neftor bears, 

And thus the purpoſe of his gift declares. 

Accept thou this, O ſacred fire ! (he ſaid) *. 
In dear memorial of Patroclus dead; 
Dead, and for ever loſt Patroclus lies, 

For ever ſnatch'd from our deſiring eyes 
Take thou this token of a grateful heart, 

Tho' *tis not thine to hurl the diſtant dart, 

'The quoit to toſs, the pond'rous mace to wield, 
Or urge the race, or wreſtle on the field. 
Thy preſent vigour age has overthrown, 

But left the glory of the palt thy own. 

He ſaid, and plac'd the goblet at his ſide ; 

With joy, the venerable king reply'd. „ 

Wiſely and well, my ſon, thy words have prov'd + 
A ſenior honour'd, and a friend belov'd ! 

Loo true it is, deſerted of my ſtrength, 

Fheſe wither'd arms and limbs have fail'd at length. 
Oh! had I now that force I felt of yore, 

Known thro' Bupraſium and the Pylian ſhore ! 


Victotious 
| . | 

himſelf: and in our opinion Neftoy is never more 
vain-glorious than in this recital of his own diſap- 
pointment. It is for the fame reaſon he repeats tſia 
words in the text above: he obtrudes (by that re- 
petition) the diſadvantages under which he labour- 
ed, upon the obſervation of the reader, for fear he 
ſhould impute the loſs of the victory to his want of 
ſkill.  Neftor ſays that theſe Mioliones overpowered 
him by their number. The critics have laboured 
hard to explain this difficulty; they tell us a formal 
ſtory, that when Meſtor was ready to enter the liſts 
againſt thefe brothers, he objected againſt them as 
unfair adverfaries, {for it muſt be remembered that 
they were monſters that grew together, and con- 
ſequently had four hands to Nefor's two) but the 
judges would not allow his plea, but determined, 
that as they grew together, ſo they oughtto be con- 
ſidered as one man, Others tell us that they 
brought ſeveral chariots into the liſt, whoſe cha- 
rioteers combined together in favour of Eurytus and 
Creatus, thefe brother-monſters. Others "oy that 
the multitude of the ſpectators conſpired to dil- 
appoint Neſtor. We thought it neceſſary to give 
the reader thefe ſeveral conjectures, that he might 
uncerſtand why Neftor ſays he was overpowered by 


numbers and alſo, . becauſe it confirms a former oh- 


ſervation, that Neſtor is very careful to draw his 


own picture in the ſtrongeſt colours, and to ſhew it 
in the faireſt light. 
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Victorious then in ev*ry ſolemn game, 
Ordain'd to Amarynces mighty name; 
The brave Epeians gave my glory way, 
Atolians, Pylians, all reſign'd the day. 
I quell'd Clytomedes in fights of hand, 
And backward hurl'd Anceus on the ſand, 
Surpaſt Iphiclus in the ſwift career, 
Phyleus and Polydorus, with the ſpear. 
The ſons of 4#or won the prize of horſe, 
But won by numbers, not by art or force: 
For the fam'd twins, impatient to ſurvey 
Prize after prize by Neftor borne away, 
Sprung to their car; and with united pains _ 
One laſh'd the courſers, while one rul'd the reins. 
Such once I was! Now to theſe taſks ſucceeds 
A younger race, that emulate our deeds : 
I yield alas! (to age who mult not yield?) 
T ho” once the foremoſt hero of the field. 
Go thou, my ſon !-by gen'rous friendſhip led, 
With martial honours decorate the dead; 
While pleas'd-I take the gift thy hands preſent, 
(Pledge of benevolence, and kind jntent) 
Rejoic'd, of all the num'rous Greets, to fee 
Not one but honours ſacred age and me : 
Thoſe due diſtinctions thou ſo well canſt pay, 
May the juſt Gods return another day. 
Proud of the gift, thus ſpake the Full of Days: 
Achilles heard him, prouder of the praiſe. 
The prizes next are order'd to the field, 
For the bold champions who the Czftus wield. 
A ſtately mule, as yet ” toils unbroke, 
Of ſix years age, unconſcious of the yoke, 
Is to the Circus led, and firmly bound 
Next ſtands a goblet, maſſy, large, and round. 
Achilles riſing thus: Let Greece excite 
Two heroes equal to this hardy fight; 
Who dares his foe with lifted arms provoke, 
And ruth beneath the long- deſcending {troke ? 
On whom Agollo thall the palm beſtow, 
And whom the Greeks {upreme by conqueſt know, 
This mule his dauntleſs labours ſhall repay ; 
The vanquiſh'd bear the maſſy bowl away. 
This dreadful combat great £peus choſe, | 
High o'er the croud, enormous bulk ! he rofe, 
And ſeiz'd the beaſt, and thus began to ſay : - 
Stand forth ſome man, to bear the bowl away 
Price of his ruin :) for who dares deny 
his mule my right? th' undoubted victor I. 


Others, *tis own'd, in fields of battle ſhine, 
But the firſt honours of this fight are mine ; 
For who excels in all? Then let my foe 
| Draw near, but firſt his certain fortune know, 
Secure, this hand ſhall his whole frame confound, 
{ Maſh all his bones, and all his body pound: 
So let his friends be nigh, a needful train 
To heave the batter'd, carcaſe off the plain. 
The giant ſpoke; and in a ſtupid gaze 
The hoff beheld him, ſilent with amaze ! 
Twas thou, ZEuryalus ! who durſt aſpire 
To meet his might, and emulate thy fire, 
| The great Meci/theus ; who in days of yore 
In Theban games the nobleſt trophy bore, 
(The games ordain'd dead Oedipus to grace) 
| And ſingly vanquiſh'd the Caamæan race. 
Him great Tydides urges to contend, 
Warm with the hopes of conquelt for his friend, 
Officious with the cincture girds him round; 
And to his wriſt the gloves of death are bound. 
Amid the circle now each champion ſtands, 
And poiſes high in air his iron hands; 
With claſhing gantlets now they fiercely cloſe, 
Their crackling jaws re-echo to the blows, 
And painful ſweat from all their members flows. 
At length Epcus dealt a weighty blow 
Full on the cheek of his unwary foe ; 
Beneath that pond'rous arm's reſiſtleſs ſway. 
L Down dropt he, nerveleſs, and extended lay. 
As a large fiſh, when winds and waters roar, 
By ſome huge billow daſh'd againſt the ſhore, 
Lies panting: not leſs batter'd with his wound, 
| Thebleeding hero pants upon the ground. 
To rear his fallen foe, the victor lends, 
Scornful, his hand; and gives him to his friends; 
| Whoſe arms ſupport him, reeling thro' the throng; , 
And dragging his diſabled legs along; 

Nodding, his head hangs down, his ſhoulder 
| oe 
His mouth and noſtrils pour the clotted gore; 
W rapt round in miſts he lies, and loſt to thought; 
His friends receive the bowl, too dearly bought. 
| The third bold game Achilles next demands, 
And calls the wreſtlers:to the level ſands ? 
A maſly tripod for the victor lies, 
Of twice fix oxen it's reputed price; 
And next, the loſer's ſpirits to reſtore, . 
A female captive, valu'd but at four.“ 


Searce 


NOTE S. 

* A certain female critic highly reſents the 

affeont put upon her ſex by the ancients, who ſet 

(it ſeems) thrice the value upon a 7rip:4 as upon a 

beautiful female ſlave; nay, ſhe is afraid the value 
No. 19, 


NOTES 

of women is not raiſed even in our days; for ſhe 
ſays there are curious-perfons now living, Who had 
rather have a true antique kettle, than the fineſt 
| woman alive, We confeſs we entirely agree with 
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The humid ſweat from ev'ry pore deſcends; 
Their bones re ſound with blows : ſides, ſhoulders, 


Swell te each gripe, and bloody tumours riſe. 


O'erturn the { 


Thus to Uly//es ipoke-great Telamon. 


His ankle {truck : the giant fell. ſupine; 
Lies follow ing, on his- boſom lies; 
Shouts of applauſe run rattling thro' the ſkies. 
_ to lift, Mes next eſſays, 
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Scarce did the chief the vig'rous ſtrife. propoſe, - 
When tow'r-like Ajax and Uhy/es role. 

Amid the ring each nervous rival ſtands, 
Embracing rigid with-anplicit hands: : 
Cloſe lock d above, their heads and arms are mixt; 
Below, their planted ſeet at diſlance fixt: . 
Like two firong rafters which the builder forms,“ 
Proof to the wintry wind and howling ſtorms, 
Their tops connected, but at wider ſpace 
Fix t on the center ſtands their ſolid baſe. 
Now to the graſp each manly body bends; 


thighs, 
Nor could 4 for his art renown'd, 
> {trength- of Ajax on the ground; ; 
Nos could the ſtrength of Ajax overthrow 
The watchful caution of his artful foe. A 
While the. long ftrife ev'n tir'd the lookers-on, 1 


Or let me lift thee, chief, or lift: thou me: 
Prove. we our force, and ove the reſt decree. 
He ſaid; and ſtraining, heav'd him off the ground 4 
With matchleſs ſtrength.; that time Les found | 
The ſtrength t' evade, and where the nerves combine 


barely ftirr'« him, but he could not raiſe :+ 
His nee lock'd faſt, the foe's attempt deny d; 
And prappling cloſe, they tumble fide by tide. 
Detil'd with honourable duſt, they roll, 
Still breathing firife, and unſubdu'd of ſoul : 
Again they rage, again to combat riſe; 
When great 4chiles thus divides the prize. 


111 


Your noble vigour, oh my friends, reſtrain; 


4 Nor weary out your gen'rous ſtrength in vain. 
Le both have wen: let others who excel. 
No prove thatiprowels you have prov'd ſo well. 


From their tir'd-bodies wipe the duſt away, 
And, cloth'd anew, the following games ſurvey. 


The hero's words the willing chiefs obey, \ 
And now ſucceed-the.gifts, ordain'd to grace : 


The youths contending in the rapid race. 
A fifver urn; that full ſix meaſures held, 


By none in weight or workmanſhip excell'd -: 
Sidanian artiſts taught the frame to ſhine, 
Elaborate, with artifice divine; — 
Whence Trajan ſailors did the prize tranſport, 

And gave to Thaas at the Lemnian port: ä 
From him deſcended good Euncus heir'd 
The glorious. gift; and, for. Lycaon ſpar d, 
To brave Patreclus gave the rich reward. 

Now, the ſame hero's funeral rites- to grace, 

It ſtands the prize of -ſwiftneſs in the race. 

A well-ted ox was for the-ſecond:plac'd-; 

And half a talent muſt content the laſt. 


Who hope the palm of ſwiftneſs to obtain, 

Stand forth, and bear theſe prizes from the plain. 
The hero ſaid, and ſtarting from his place, 

Otlean Ajax riſes to the race; 


J Achilles riſing then beſpoke the train 


Ces next; and he whoſe {peed Turpaſt 
His youthful equals, Neftor's fon the laſt. 


Rang'd in a line the ready racers ſtand.; 


4 Pelides points the barrier with+his'hand; 


All ſtart at once; Oileus led the race; 

The next Ulyfes, meas' ring pace with pace; 

Behind him, diligently cloſe, he ſped, 

As cloſely following as the running thread 

The ſpindle follows, and diſplays the charms 

Of the fair ſpinſter's breaſt, and moving arms-: 
| Graceful 


N OFT ES. 

the lady, and muſt impute ſuch opinions concerning 
the fair ſex to want of-taſte in both ancients and 
maderns: the reader may remember that theſe i- 
pods were of no uſe, but made eritiely for how; 
and conſequently the moſt {atyrical critic could only 
fay, the woman and tried ought to have borne an 


* The poſture of wreſtling was thus: their heads 
leaned one againit the other, like the wafters that 
kipport the roof of a houſe ; at the foot they are 
diSjointed, and ſtand at a greater diſtance, which 
naturally paints the attitude of body in theſe two., 
wreſtiers, while they contend for victory. 

+ The poet by this circumſtance excellently 
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0 r . | 
maintains the character of Ajax, who has all along 
been deſcribed as a ſtrong, unwieldy warrior: he is 
ſo heavy that Ulyſes can ſcarce lift him. The 
words that follow will bear à different meaning, 
either chat &jax locked his leg within that of Uly/es, 
or that Ulyſſes did it. If A jar gave Ulyes this thock, 
then he may be allowed to have fome appearance of 
an equality in the conteſt; but if Uly/es:gave it, then 
Ajax muſt be acknowledged to have been foiled : but 
it appeared to be otherwiſe to Achilles, who was the 
judge of the field, and therefore he gives them an 
_ prize, becauſe they were ag Hon the con- 
telt. | ; 
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LGraceful in motion thus, his foe he plies, 
And treads each ſootſtep ere the duſt can riſe: 
His glowing breath upon his ſhoulders plays; 
Th' admiring Greeks loud acclamatiahs ruiſe, 
To bim they give their wiſhes, hearts, and eyes, 
And ſend their fouls before him as he flies. 
Now three times turn'd ãn ꝓroſpect of the 
The panting- chief to Pallas lifts his ſoul: | 
Aſſiſt, O Goddeſs! (thus in thought he pray'd)* 
And preſent at his thought, deſcends the maid. 
Puoy'd by her heav'nly force, he ſeems to ſwim, 
And'teels a pinion lifting ev'ry limb, 
Al fierce, and ready now the prize to gain, 
Unhappy Ajax ſtumiles on the plain; 
(Oerturn'd by Pallas) where the ſlipp'ry. ſhore 
Was clogg'd with ſlimy dung, and mingled gore. 
(The * oh place beſide Patroclus* pyre, 

Where late the flaughter'd victims fed the fire) 
Belmear'd with filth, and blotted e'er with clay, 
Obſcene to: fight, the rueful racer lay; 
The weil-fed. bull (che fecond prize) he ſhar'd, 
And left the urn Ces rich reward. 
Then, graſping by the horn the mighty beaſt, 
The baffled hero thus the Greeks addreſt. 

Accurſed fate! the conqueſt 1 forego; 

A mortal I, a Goddeſs was my foe ; 
She urg'd her fav'rite on the rapid way, 
And Pallas, not Ulyſſes, won the day. 

Thus ſourly wail'd he, ſputt'ring dirt and gore; 
A burſt of laughter echo'd thro' the ſhofe. 
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OOKk XXI 
"Antilachus, more hum'rous than the reſt, 

Takes the laſt, prize, and takes it with a jeſt. + 
Why with our wiſer elders ſhould we ſtrive ? 
The Gods ſtill love them, and they always-thrive. 

Ye ſce, to Ajax. I mult yield the prize; 
He to Ulyſſe;, ſtill more age'd and wile; 
(A green old age unconſcious of decays, 
That proves the hero born in better days!) 
Behold his-vigour in this active race! 
Achilles only boaſts a ſwifter pace: 
For who can match Achilles? He who can, & 
Muſt yet be more than hero, more than man. 
Th' effect ſucceeds the ſpeech. Peliges cries, 
Thy artful praiſe deſerves a better prize. 
Nor Greece in vain {hall hear thy friend extoll'd; 
Receive a talent of the purelt gold. 
The youth departs content. The hoſt admire 
The ton.of Neftor, worthy of his fire. 
Next theſe a buckler, ſpear and helm, he brings, 
' Caſts on the plain the brazen burthen rings: 
Arms, which of lace divine Sarpedon wore, 
And great Patreclus in thort triumph bore. 
Stand forth the braveſt of our hoſt! (he crias} 
Whoever dares deſerve ſo rich a prize, 
Now grace the liſts before our army's fight, 
And ſheath'd in ſteel, provoke his foe tc fight, 
Who firſt the jointed-armeur ſhall explore, 
And ſtain his rival's mail with iſſuing gore; 
The ſword, Aferapeus poſſeſt of old, 
A Thracian blade, diſtinct with ſtuds of gold) | 
| Shall 


Py „ 


NOT ＋ 8. | 
Nothing could be better adapted to the preſent 


circumſtance of Uſes than this prayer: it is ſhort, 


and ought to be fo, becauſe the time would not al- 
low him to make a longer; nay he prefers this 
petition mentally, all his faculties are ſo bent upon 
the race, that he does not call off his attention from 
it, even to ſpeak fo ſhort a petition as ſeven words, 
which comprehended the whole of it: ſuch paſ- 
lages as theſe ure inſtances of great judgment in the 
Het. | 

+ Antilachus cc mes off very well, and wittily pre- 
vents Taillery ; by attributing the victory of his 
rivals to the protection which the Gods gave to age. 
By this he ininuates, that he bas ſomething to 
comfort himſelf with; {for youth is better than 
the prize) and that he may pretend hereafter to the 
lame protection, ſince it is a privilege of ſeni- 
ority. 

+ There is great art in theſe tranſient compli- 
ments to Achilles: that hero could got poſſibly ſhew 
his own fuperiority in theſe games by contending 
tor any of the prizes, hecauſe he was the exhibiter 


. N OTE S. 

of the ſports: but Homer has found out a way th 
give him the victory in two of them. In the cha- 
riot- race Achilles is repreſented as being able to cou- 
quer every opponent, and though he ſpeaks it him- 
ſelf, the poet brings it in ſo happily, that he ſpeaks 
it withont any indecency : and in this place Antile. 
chus with a very good grace tells Achi/les, that in 
the fout-race no one can diſpute the prize with 
him. Thus though Diamed and Ulyſſes conquer in 
the chariot and foot-race, it is only vecauſe Achilles 
is not their antagoniſt, 

| Some of the ancients have been ſhocked at this. 
combat, thinking it a barbarity that men in ſport 
ſhould thus contend for their lives. But it is 
evident that they entirely miſtook the meaning and 
intention of Achilles; for he that gave the firſt 
wound was to be accounted the victor. How could 
Achilles promiſe to entertain them both in his tent 
after the combat, if he intended that one of them 
ſhould fall in it? This duel therefore was only a 
trial of ſkill, and as ſuch ſingle combats were tre. 
quent in the wars of thoſe ages againſt adveriarics, 
a it 
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If he be one, enrich'd with large domain+ 

Of downs for flocks, and -arable'for grain, 

| Small ſtock of iron needs that man provide: 

His hinds and fwains whole years ſhall be ſupply'd 
From hence: nor afk the neighb*ring city's aid, 

For ploughſhares, wheets, and all the rural trade. 

Stern Polypetes Rept before. the throng, 

And * Leonteus, more than mortal ſtrong; 

| Whole force with rival forces to oppoſe, 

Uproſe great Ajax; up Epcus roſe. 

Each ſtood in order: firſt Epeus threw ; 

Higho'erthe — croudsthe whirling ecircteflew. 

Leonteus next a little ſpace ſurpaſt, 

And third, the ſtrength of god-like Ajax caſt, 

O'er both their marks it flew ; till hercely flung 

From Polypetes* arm, the diſcus ſung : | 

4 Far, as a twain his whirling ſheephook throws, 

That diſtant falls among the graztng cows, 

So paſt them all the rapid circle flies : | 

His friends (while loud applauſes ſhake the ſkies) 9 

With force conjoin'd heave off the weighty prize. 5 
Thoſe, who in ſkilful archery contend 

He next invites the twanging bow to bend: 

And twice ten axes caſts amidſt the round, 


Shall pay the ſtroke, and grace the ſtriker's ſide: 
Theſe arms in common tet the chief divide: 

For each brave champion, hen the combat ends, 
A fumptuous banquet at our tent attends. 

Fierce at the word, uproſe great Tydeus' ſon, 
And the huge bulk of Ajax Telamon. 
Clad in refulgent ſteel, on either hand, | 
The dreadful chieſs amid the circle ſtand: . 
Low'ring they. meet, tremendous to the fight ; 
Each Argive boſom beats with fierce delight. 
Oppos'd in arms nor long they idly ftood, | 
But thrice they clos' d, and thrice the charge re- 
new'd. 
A furious paſs the ſpear of 4jax made | { 
Thro' the broad ſhield, but at the corſelet ſtay'd: 
Not thus the foe: his jawlin aim'd above 
The buckler's margin, at the neck he drove. 
But Greece now trembling for her hero's life, 
Bade ſhare the honours, and ſurceaſe the ſtrife. 
Vet ſtill the victor's due Tydides gains, * | 
With him the fword and ſtudded belt remains. 
Then hurl'd the hero, thund'ring on the ground 

A maſs of iron, (an enormous round) -. ; 
Whoſe weight and ſize the circling Greeks admire, 
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i Rude from the furnace, and but ſhap'd by fire. (Ten double-edg'd, and ten that ſingly wound.) 
| The mighty Queen Action wont to rear, The maſt, which late a firſt-rate galley bore, 
5 And. from his my arm diſmiſs in air: The hero fixes in the ſandy ſhore: 
4 The. giant by Achilles flain, he ſtow'd To the tall top a milk-white dove they tie, 
At Among his {poils this memorable load. The trembling mark at which their arrows fly. 
1 For this, he bids thoſe nervous artiſts vie, Whoſe weapon ſtrikes yon flutt'ring bird, ſhall bear 
4M That teach the diſk to ſound along the (ky. | Theſe two-edg'd axes, terrible in war; 
4 Let him whoſe might can hurl this bowl, ariſe, The ſingle, he, whoſe ſhaft divides the cord. 
il Who fartheſt hu ls it, take it as his prize: He ſaid : experienc'd Merion took the word - 
Hi 55 : 77 > eee And 
"Mt NOT E S. ; DT: 27 
198 fo this was propoſed only to ſhew the dexterity of | conquer any one of the Grecian worthies: for we 
x the combatants in that exercite. . find him overpowered in three of theſe exerciſes. 
=. * Achilles in this place acts the part of a very.juit | + The poet in this place ſpeaks in the ſimplicity 
401 arbitrators. though the combat did not proceed to a | of ancient times: the prodigious weight and ſize 
1 full iſſue, yet Diemed had evidently the advantage, of the quoit is deſcribed with a noble plainnieſs, 
fY and conſequently ought to be rewarded. as victor,. peculiar to the oriental way, and agreeable to the 
4 4 becauſe he would have been victorious, had not the | manners of thoſe heroic ages. He does not ſet 
wn | Greeks interpoſed. The reader may potlibly with | down the quantity of this enormous piece of iron, 
1M that the poet had given Aar the prize in ſome of | neither as to it's bigneſs nor weight, but as to the 
1 | theſe conteſts. He undoubtedly was a very gallant uſe it will be of to him who ſhall gain it, We ſee 
1 0 foldier, and he has been deſcribed as repulſing a | from hence, that the ancients in the prizes they pro- 
=. whole army: yet in all theſe ſports he is foiled. | poſed, had in view not only the honourable, but the 
I 5 But perhaps the poet had a double view in this re- uſeful ; a captive ſor work, a bull for tillage, a quoit 
\ | i preſentation, not only to ſhew, that ſtrength with- | for the proviſion of iron. Beſides, it mM be re- 
=. out conduct is uſually unſucceſsful, but alſo his membered, that in thoſe times iron was very ſcarce; 
3 deſigns might be to compliment the Greeks his I and a ſure ſign of this ſcarcity is, that.th@r arms 
8 ll countrymen ;* by ſhewing that this Ajax, who had | were braſs. FE | 
Fl repelled a whole army of Trojans, was not able to 
| 1 41 ; : 
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And ſkilful Teucer: in the helm they threw 
Their lots inſcrib'd, and forth the latter flew. 
Swift from the ſtring the ſounding arrow flies; 
But flies unbleſt ! No grateful ſacrifice, 

No firſtling lambs, unheedfult didſt thou yow 
To Phwbus, patron of the ſhaft and bow. 

For this, thy well-aim'd arrow, turn'd aſide, 
Err'd from the dove, yet cut the cord that ty d: 
A.- down the main-maſt fell the parted ſtring. 
And the free bird to heav'n diſplays her wing: 
Seas, ſhores, and ſkies with loud applauſe reſound, 
And Merion eager meditates the wound : 

He takes the bow, directs the ſhaft above, “ 

And following with his eye the ſoaring dove, 
Implores the God to ſpeed it thro' the ſkies, F 
With vows of firſtling lambs, and gratcful facrifice. 
The dove, in airy circles as ſhe wheels, 

Amid the clouds the picrcing arrows feels; 

Quite thro* and thro? the point it's paſſage found, 
And at his feet fell bloody to the ground. 

The wounded bird, ere yet the breath'd her laſt, 
With flagging wings alighted on the malt, 

A moment hung, and fpread ber pinions there, 
Then ſudden dropt, and left her life in air, 


From the pleas'd croud new peals of thunder riſe, 
And to the ſhips brave Merion bears the prize. 
To cloſe the tun'ral gimes, Achilles lait 
A mally ſpear amid the circle plac'd, 
And ample charger of unſullied frame, 
With flow'rs high-wrought, not blacken'd yet by 
flame. 
For theſe he bids the heroes prove their art, 
What dext'rous {kill directs the fiying dart. 
Here too great Merian hopes the noble prizes 
Nor here diſdain'd the king of men to riſe. ; 
With joy Pelides faw the honour paid, 
Roſe tothe monarch, and reſpectful ſaid: 
Thee firſt in virtue, as in pow'r ſupreme, 
O King of nations! all the Greeks proclaim ;- 
In ev'ry martial game thy worth atteſt, 
And know thee both their greatelt, and their beſt. 
Lake then the prize, but let brave Merian bear 
This beamy jav'lin in thy brother's war. 
Pleas'd from the hero's lips his praiſe to hear, 
The king to erin gives the brazen [pear : 
But, ſet apart for ſacred uſe, commands 
The glitt'ring charger to Talrhybius hands. 


WAY 3 


N O T Es. 

* It is evident that theſe archers had but one bow, 
as they that threw the quoit had but one quoit ; by 
theſe means the one had no advantage over the other, 
becauſe both of them ſhot with the fame bow. 

T Teucer is the moſt eminent for archery of any 
through the whole Iliad, yet he is here excclled by 
Maeriones: and the poet aſeribes his miſcarriages to 
neglect of invoking Apollo, the God of archery ; 
whereas Meriznes, who invokes him, is crowned 
with'ſucceſs. There is an excellent moral in this 
pallage, and the poet would teach us, that without 
addrefling to heaven we eannot ſucceed: Meriones 
does not conquer becauſe he is the better archer, but 


becauſe he is the better man. RE 
There is an admirable conduct in. this paſfage ; 
Agamemnon never contended for any of the former 


—_ 
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NE 

prizes, though of much greater value; ſo that he is 
a candidate for this, only to honour Patroclus and 
Achilles, Fhe decency which the poet uſes both 
in the choice of the game, in which Agamemnon is 
about to contend, and the giving him the prize 
without a conteſt, is very remarkable: the game 
was a warlike exerciſe, fit for the general of an 
army; the giving him the prize without a conteſt 
is a decency judicioully obſerved, becauſe no one 
ought to be ſuppoſed to excel the general in any 
military art; Agamemnon does juſtice to his own 
character, for whereas he had been repreſented by 
Achilles in the opening of the poem as a covetous 
perſon, he now puts 1n for the prize that 1s of the 
leait value, and generoufly gives even that to Tal- 
thybius. 
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Tarr REDEMPTION r THE BODY or FlecroR:; 


The Gedf deliberate about the redemption of HeCtor's body, Jupiter {ends Thetis 7 Achilles 22 pe bim for 

the reſthring it, and Iris t Priam, te enezzerage him to go in perſon, and treat for it. The old king, notwith- 

Handling the remonflrances of his queen, makes ready for the journey, lo which he is encouraged by. an amen from 

Jupiter. He ſets forth in his chariot, with a ꝛuaggon loaded with preſents under the charge of Idæus the herald. 

Mercury deſcends in the ſhape M a young man, and conducts him to the pavilion of Achilles. Their converſc- 

g fon on the way. Priam finds Achilles at his table, caſts himſelf at his feet, and begs for the body fb ns 
Achilles, moved with compaſſron, grants his requeſt, detains him vne night in his tent, and the next m orning 

Sends him hame with the body: the Trojans run out te meet ham. The lamentations of Andromache, Hecuba, 


id 


4 — — — 
* * . 


and Helen, with the ſolemnities of the funeral. 


De time of twelve days is employed in this book, while the body * Hector lies in the tent of Achilles. And as 
he 


mam more are ſpent in the truce allawed for his-interment. 


in Troy. 


ſcene is partly. in Achilles's camp, and partly. 


4 


and 


f New from the finiſh'd games the Grecian 
Seek heir black ſhips, and clear the crouded ſtrand : 


The form fo pleaſing, and the heart ſo kind, 
That youthful vigour, and that manly mind, 
What toils they ſhar'd, what martial works they 


eulties, the toils by land, and the dangers by ſea, in 
whioh they had been companions ; thus the poet on 


ros: Achilles is as much a hero when he weeps, a5 
when he fights. There is ſomething very inſtructive 
| in 


All ftretch'd at eaſe the genial banquet ſhare, | wrought, 
And pleaſing ſlumbers quiet all their care. What ſeas they meaſur'd, and what fields they 
Not fo, Achilles: he, to grief reſign'd, fought; * 
4 His friend's dear image preſent to his mind. All paſt before him in remembrance dear, 
=. Takes his ſad couch, more unobſerv'd to weep, Thought follows thought, and tear ſucceeds to 
{8 Nor taſtes the gifts of all-compoling ſleep. tear. 
= Reſtleſs he roll'd around his weary. bed, And now fupine, now prone, the hero lay, 
+4 ' And all his ſoul on his Patraclus fed: Now ſhifts his ſide, impatient for the day: 
1 4 Then 
bl NOTE Ss. : NOTE S. 
| bi * There is ſomething very noble in theſe ſenti- all occaſions admirably ſuſtains the character of 
1 Wh ments of Achilles: he does not recolle& any ſoft | Achilles ; when he played upon the harp in the ninth 
; il moments, any tenderneſſes that had paſſed between book, he ſung: the atchievements of kings; and in 
; | him and Patroclus, but he revolves the many diffi- this place there is an air of greatneſs in his very ſor- 


| 


66 
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Then ſtarting up, diſconſolate he goes 

Wide on the lonely beach to vent his woes. 

There as the ſolitary mourner raves, 

The ruddy morning riſes o'er the waves : 

Soon as it roſe, his furious ſteeds he join'd ; 

The chariot flies, and Hector trails behind. 

And thrice, Patroclus ! round thy monument 

Was Hector dragg'd, then hurry'd to the tent. 

There fleep at laſt o'ercomes the hero's eyes; 

While foul in duſt. th* unhonour'd carcaſe lies, 

But not deferted by the pitying ſkies. 5 

For Phebus watch'd it with ſuperior care, * 

Preſerv'd from gaping wounds, and tainting air; 

And ignominious as it fwept the field, 

Spread o'er the ſacred corſe his golden ſhield. 

All heav'n was mov'd, and Hermes will'd to 

0 5 

By dealt to ſnatch bim from th' inſulting foe: 

But Neptune this, and Pallas this denies, 

And th' unrelenting Empreſs of the ſkies: 

Ere fince that day implacable to Trey, 

What time young Paris, ſimple thepherd boy, 

Won by deſtructive luſt (reward obſcene) 

Their charms rejected for the Cyprian Queen. 

But when the tenth cele{tzaFmorning broke; 

To heav'n aſſembled, thus Apolls ſpoke, 
Unpitying pow'rs! how oft each holy fane 

Has Heddor ting'd with blood of victims lain ? 

And can ye ſtill his cold remains purſue ? 

>till grudge his body to the Trojans view? 

Deny to conſort, mother, ſon, and fire, 

'The laſt ſad honours of a fun'ral fire ? 


S 

in this wole repreſentation; it ſhews us the power 
of a ſincere friend{hip, and ſoftens and recommends 
the character of Achilles; the violence he uſed to- 
wards his enemy 1s alleviated by the ſincerity he 
expreſſes towards his friend ; he is a terrible enemy, 
but an amiable friend. | 

It is the opinion of fome, that by this ſhield of 
Apollo are meant the clouds that are drawn up by 
the beams of the fun, which cooling and qualifying 
the ſultrineſs of the air, preſerved the body from 
decay. But perhaps the poet had famething farther 
in his eye when he introduced Apello upon this oc- 
calon : Apollo is a phyſician and the God of medica- 
ments; it therefore Achilles uſed any arts to preſerve 
Hectar from decay, that he might be able the longer 
to inſult his remains, Ap://p may properly be ſaid 
to protect it with his Agts. 

T It is with excellent art that the poet carries on 
this part of the poem : he ſhews that he could have 
£ontrived. another way to recover the body of Heclor, 


| 
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Is then the dire Achilles all your care? 

That iron heart, inflexibly ſevere z _ 

A lion, not a man, who {laughters wide + 

In ſtrength of rage and impotence of pride, 

| Who haltes to murder with a ſavage joy, 
Invades around,. and breathes but to deſtroy. 
Shame is not of his ſoul; nor underſtood, 
The greateſt evil and the greateſt good. 

Still for one loſs he rages unreſign'd, 

| Repugnant to the lot of all mankind; 

To lole a friend, a brother, or a for, 

Heav'n dooms each mortal, and it's will is done 
Awhile they ſorrow, then diſmiſs their care; 
Fate gives the wound, and man is born to bear, 
But this inſatiate the commiſſion giv'n 


Lo, how his rage diſhoneſt drags along 
Hectar's dead carth inſenſible of wrong! 
Brave tho” he be, yet by no reaſon aw'd, 
He violates the laws of man and God 

If equal honours by the partial ſkies 
Are doom'd both heroes, ¶ Juno thus replies) 
If Therrs? ſon mult no diſtinction know, 
Then hear, ye Gods! the Patron of the Bow. 
But Hecter only boaſts a mortal claim, 
His birth deriving from a mortal dame: 
Achilles of your own æthereal race 


ng I | | | 
Springs from a Goddels by a man's embrace; 


(A Goddeſs by ourſelf to Peleus giv'n, 
A man divine, and choſen friend of heav'n.) 
To grace thoſe nuptrals, from the bright abode 
Vourſelves were preſent; where this Minſtrel-God 
| {Well- 

5 r N 
but as a God is never to be introduced but When 
human means fail, he xejects the interpoſition of 
Mercury, makes uſe of ordinary methods, and Pri- 
am redeems his fon : this gives an air of probability 
to the relation, at the fame time that it advances the 
glory of Achilles: for the greateſt of his enemies 
labours to purchaſe his favour, the Gods hold a con- 
ſultation, and a king becomes his ſuppliant. 

This is a very formal condemnation- of the: 
morals of Achilles, which Homer puts into the mouth. 
of a God. One may ſce from this alone that he 


was far from deſigning his hero a virtuous charac- 


ter; yet the poet artfully introduces Apolls in the 
midſt of his reproaches, intermingling the hero's 
raiſes with his blemiſhes: Brave ia“ he. be, &c. 


Thus what is the real merit of Achilles is diftin- 
guiſhed from what is blameable in his character 


and we ſee Apollo, or the God of wiſdom, is no leſs 
impartial than juſt in his repreſentation of Achilles. 
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By fate, exceeds ; and tempts the wrath of heav'n :; 
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Still on our ſhrines his grateful of” rings lay, 


Swift as a whirlwind on the: meſſage thes, a 


Between where Semzs wide his foreſts ſpreads, 


(Wel- pleas'd to ſhare the ſeaſt,) amid the thoir » 

Stool proud to hymn, and tune tis youthful lyte. 
Then thus the Thund'rer cheeks th' imperial } 
dame: 1 

Let not thy wrath the eourt of heav'n inflane; 
Their merits,” nor their honours, are the ſame. |} - 
But mine, and ev'ry God's pecuſiar grace - 
Hector deſerves, of all the Trajan race: 


{The only honours men to Gods Can pay) 
Nor ever {rom our ſmoking altar ccaſt 
Thepure libation, and the holy feaſt, 
Howe'er by ſtealth to ſnatch the corſe away, 
We will not: Thetis guards it night and day. 
But haſte, and ſummon to our courts above \ 
Fh2 azure Queen; let her perſuaſion move c 
Her furious {on from Priam to receive 
The proffer'& ranfom, and the corſe to leave. 

He added not: and Iris from the ſkies, 


Meteorous the face of Ocean ſweeps, 


1 o'er the ſable deeps. 


And rocky [nbrus lifts it's pointed heads, 

Down plung'd the maid; (the parted waves reſound) 
She plung'd, and inſtant ſhot the dark profound. 

As bearing death in the fallacious bait 0 
From the bent angle ſinks the leaden weight ; 

So paſt the Goddeſs thro” the cloſing wave, ; 
Where Thetis forrow'd in her ſecret cave: 
There plac'd amidſt her melancholy train 

(The blue-hair'd lifters of the ſacred main) 


wi... 
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N O A KE S. 

+ "Theſe words are very artfully inſerted by the 
poet. The poem could not proceed to the death of 
Achitles without breaking the action; and therefore 
to-fatisfy the curioſity of the reader concerning the 
fate of this great man, he tukes care to inform us 
that his life draws to a period, and as it were cele- 
brates his funeral before his death. Such circum- 
ſtances as theſe greatly raiſe the character of Achilles; 
he is ſo truly valiant, that though he knows he mult 
fall before Trey, yet he does not abitain from the 
War, but couragiouſly meets his death. And here 
we think it proper to inſert an obſervation that 
ought to have been made before, which is, that 
Achilles did not know that Hector was to fall by his 
hand; if he had known it, where would have been 
the mighty courage in engaging him in a ſingle 
combat, in which he was ſure to conquer? The 
cantrary of this is evident from the words of Achilles 


to Hectar juſt before the combat, I will make no 
compacts with thee, ſays Achilles, but one of us ſhell | 


fell. 


Penkhire the ſat, - revolving fates to come, 


And wept her god-like ſon's approaching doom.* 


Then thus the Goddeſs of the painted bow. 
Ariſe, O T-heatis! from thy ſeats below, 
'Tis Je that calls. And why (the dame replics' 
Calls e his Fhetis to the hated ſkies? . 
Sad object as I am for heav'nly ſight 
Ah may my forrows ever ſhun the light! 
Howe'er be bheawv'n's Almighty' Sire obey'd — 
She ſpake, and veil'd her head in ſable ſhade, 
Which, flowing long, her graceful perſon clad 
And forth the pac*d,-majeſtically fad. 

Then thro' the world of waters, th ey repair 
(The way fair /ris led) to upper air. 
The deeps dividing, oer the coaft they rife, 
And touch with momentary flight the ſkies. 
There in the light'ning's blaze the Sire they found, 
And ali«the'Gods in ſhining ſynod round. 
Thetis approach'd with anguith in her face, 
{Minerva riſing, gave the mourner place) 
Ev'n Z«ns fought her ſorrows to conſole, 
And ofer*d from her hand the neQar bowl : 
She taſted, and teſign'd it: then began 
'The ſacred Sire of Gods and mortal man: 

Thou com'ſt, fair Thetis, but with grief o'ercaſt, 
Maternal ſorrows, long, ah long to laſt! 
Suffice, we know and we partake thy cares: 
But yield to fate, and hear what Fove declares, 
Nine days are paſt, ſince all the court above 
In Heclor's cauſe have mov'd the ear of Yu, 
"I was voted, Hermes from his go l- like foe 
By ſtealth ſhould bear him, but we will'd not ſo: 

| We 


* 
— 


i. 


6 


_—_— Tr 


N O T E S. 

+ It may be thought that ſo many interpoſitions 
of the Gods, ſuch meſſages from heaven to earth, 
and down to the ſeas, are needleſs machines; and 
it may be imagined that it is an offence againſt pro- 
bability that ſo many Deities ſhould be employed 


to pacify Achilles: but we are of opinion that the 


poet conducts this whole affair with admirable judg- 
ment. The poem is now almoſt at the conclution, 
and Achilles is to paſs from a {tate of at ahnoſt in- 
exorable reſentment to a ſtate of perfect tranquility; 
ſuch a _— could not be brought about by human 
means; Achilles is too ſtubborn to obey any thing 
leſs than a God: this is evident from his rejecting 
the perſuaſion of the whole Grecian army to return 
to the battle: ſo that it appears that this machinery 
was neceſſary, and conſequently a beauty to the 
poem. It may be farther added, that theſe ſeveral 
incidents proceed from Jupiter: it is by his ap- 
pointment that ſo many Gods are employed to at- 
tend Achilles. By thete means Jupiter fulfils the 

promiſe 
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We will, thy fon himſelf the corſe reſtore, 

And to his conquelt add this glory more. 

Then hie thee to him, and our mandate bear ; 
Tell him he tempts the wrath of heav'n too far: 
Nor lethim more (our anger if he dread' 

Vent his mad vengeance on the ſacred dead: 
But yield to ranſom and the father's pray'r, 
The mournful father Ii ſhall prepare, 

With gifts to ſue; and cffer to his hands 
Whate'er his honour aſks, or heart demands. 
His word the ſilver- footed Queen attends, 

And from Olympus* ſnowy tops deſcends. 
Arriv'd, ſhe heard the voice of loud lament, 
And echoing groans that ſhook the lofty tent. 
His friends prepare the victim, and diſpoſe 
Repaſt unheeded, while he vents his woes. 

The Goddeſs feats her by her penſive fon, 

She preſt his hand, and tender thus begun. 

How long, unhappy! ſhall thy ſorrows flow |! 

And thy heart waſte with life-conſuming woe :* 
Mindleſs of food, or love whoſe pleaſing reign 
Sooths weary lite, and ſoftens human pain. 

O ſnatch the moments yet within thy pow'r, 
Nor long to live, indulge the am'rous hour! + 


1 1 


Lo, Jede himſelf (for Fove's command I bear) 

Forbids to tempt the wrath of heav'n too far, 

No longer then (his fury if thou dread) 

Detain the relics of great Hector dead; 

Nor vent on ſenſeleſs earth thy vengeance vain, 

But yield to ranſom, and reſtore the ſlain, 

To whom Achilles: Be the ranſom giv'n, 

And we ſubmit, fince ſuch the will of heav'n. 
While thus they commun'd, from th' Ot ian bow'rs 

Fave ordets Iris to the Trajun tow'rs, 

Haſte, winged Goddeſs! to the facred town, 

And urge her monarch to redeem his fon ; 

Alone, the [lian ramparts let him leave, 

And bear what ſtern Achilles may receive: 

Alone, for ſo we will: no Trojan near; 

Except to place the dead with decent care, 

Some aged herald, who with gentle hand, 

May the flow mules and fun'ral car command. 

Nor let him death, nor let him danger dread, 

Safe thro' the foe by our protection led: 

Him Hermes to Achilles ſhall convey, $ 

Guard of his lite, and partner of his way. 

Fierce as he is, Achilles' ſelf thall ſpare 

His age, nor touch one venerable hair ; 

. | Some 


N O T E S. 

promiſe mentioned in the firſt book, of honouring 
the ſon of Thetis, and Homer excellently ſuſtains 
his character by repreſenting the inexorable Achilles 
as not parting with the body of his mortal enemy, 
but by the immediate command of Jupiter. If the 
poet had conducted theſe incidents merely by hu- 
man means, or ſuppoſed Achilles to reſtore the body 
of Hector entirely out of compaſſion, the draught 
had been unnatural, becauſe unlike Achilles: ſuch a 
violence of temper was not to be pacified by ordi- 
nary methods. Beſides, he has made uſe of the 
propereſt perſonages to carry on the affair; for who 
could be ſuppoſed to. have ſo great an influence 
upon Achilles as his own mother, who is a Goddeſs? 

* This expreſſion in the original is very particu- 
lar. Were it to be tranſlated literally, it muſt be 
rendered, how long wilt thou car, or prey upon thy 
own heart by theſe forrows? And it feems that it 
was a common way of expreſſing a deep forrow ; 
and Pythagoras uſes it in this ſenſe, when he ſays, 
Eat not thy heart, that is, grieve not cxcethvely, let 
not forrow make too great an impreſſion upon thy 
heart. | 

+ The ancients rejected theſe verſes becauſe of 
the indecent idea they convey : the Goddeſs in plain 
terms adviſes Achilles to go to bed to his-miltreſs, 
and tells him a woman will be a comfort, But we 
may juſtify Homer by obſerving, that this advice of 

No. 19. 


NOTE s. 
Thetis was not given him to induce him to any wan. 
tonneſs, but was intended to indulge a nobler 
paſſion, his deſire of glory: ſhe adviſes him to go 
to that captive who was reſtored to him in a public 


manner to ſatisfy his honour ; to that captive, the 
detention of whom had been fo great a puniſhment 
to the whole Grecian army. And therefore Theris 


uſes a very proper motive to comfort her ſon, by 
adviſing him to gratify at once both his love and his 
glory. The poet has ſet the picture of Achilles in 
this place in a very fair and ſtrong point of light : 
though Achilles had fo lately received his beleved 
Briſeis from the hands of Agamemnon ; though he 
knew that his own life drew to a ſudden period; 
yet the hero prevails over the lover, and he does 
not haſte to indulge his love: he does not lament 


Patroclus like a common man by neglecting the 


duties of life, but he abſtains from all pleaſure by 
an exceſs of forrow, and the love of his miſtreſs is 
loſt in that of his friend. 

+ "The intervention of Mercury was very neceſſary 
at this time, and by it the poet not only gives an air 
of probability to the relation, but alfo pays a com- 
pliment to his countrymen the Greczans: they kept 
lo ſtrict a guard that nothing but a God could 


paſs unobſerved, this highly recommends their mi- 


litary diſcipline; and Pram not being able to cariy 
the ranfom without a chariot, it would have beer: 
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Some thought there muſt be, in a ſoul ſo brave, 
Some ſenſe of duty, ſome deſire to ſave. 

Then down her bow the winged Iris drives, 
And ſwiſt at Priam's mournful court arrives: 
Where the ſad ſons beſide their father's throne 
Sat bath'd in tears, and anſwer'd groan with groan. 
And all amidſt them lay the hoary ſire, 

(Sad ſcenes of woe!) his face his wrapt attire “* 
Conceal'd from ſight; with frantic hands he fpread 
A {how'r of aſhes o'er his neck and head. 

From room to room his penſive daughters roam; 
Whoſe ſhrieks and clamours fill the vaulted dome; 
Mindful of thoſe, who, late their pride and joy, 

Lie pale and breathlefs round the fields of 7roy / 
Before the king Jove's meſſenger appears, 

And thus in whiſpers greets his trembling ears, 

Fear not, ob father! no ill news I bear ; 

From Sue I come, Fave makes thee {till his care: 
For Hector's ſake theſe walls he bids thee leave, 
And bear what ſtern Achilles may receive: 

Alone, for ſo he wills: no Tran near, 

Except to place the dead with decent care, 

Some aged herald, who with gentle hand, 

May the ftow mules and fun'ral car command. 
Nor ſhalt thou death, nor ſhalt thou dangerdread; 
Safe thro” the foe by his protection led: 

hee Hermes to Pelides ſhall convey, | 
Guard of thy lite, and partner of thy way, 

Fierce as he is, Achilles felf ſhalt ſpare | 

Thy age, nor touch one venerable hair; 

Some thought there muſt be, in a foul ſo brave, 
Some ſenſe of duty, ſome deſire to fave. 

She ſpoke, and vaniſh'd. Priam bids prepare 

His gentle mules, and harneſs to the car; 
There, for the gifts, a poliſh'd caſket lay: 
His pious ſons the king's command obey, 
Then paſt the monarch to his bridal-room, 
Where cedar-beams the lofty roofs perfume, 
And where the treaſures of his empire lay; 

Then call'd his queen, and thus began to ſay: 


W 
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an offence againſt probability to bave ſuppoſed him 
able to have paſſed all the guard of the army in 
his chariot, without the aſſiſtance of ſome de ty. 

The poet has obſerved a great decency in this 
place; he was not able to expreſs the grief of this 
royal mourner, and ſo covers what he could not re- 
preſent. From this paſſage Semanthes the Sicyonian 
painter borrowed his delign in the f.crihce of 
Ipbigenia, and repreſents his Agamemnon, as Hamer 
does his Priam: A ſchy!ns has likewiſe imitated this 
place, and draws his Nicbe exactly aſter the manner 
of Homer. 
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; Unhappy conſort of a king diſtreſt! 

Partake the troubles of thy huſband's breaſt : 

I ſaw deſcend the meſſenger of ove, 

| Who bids me try Achilles mind to move; 

Forſake theſe ramparts, and with gifts obtain 

The corps of Hector, at yon navy ſlain. 

| Tell me thy thought: my heart impels to go 

Thro' hoſtile camps, and bears me to the foe. 

| "The hoary monarch thus. Her piercing cries 

Sad Hecuba renews, and then replies. 

Ah! whither wanders thy diſtemper'd mind? 

And where the prudence now that aw'd mankind ? 

{ Thro* Phrygia once, and foreign regions known, 

Nov all confus'd, diſtracted, overthrown ! 
Singly to paſs thro” hoſts of foes! to face 

(O heart of fieel !) the murd'rer of thy race! 

o view that deathful eye, and wander o'er 
Thoſe hands, yet red with Hector's noble gore! 
Alas! my lord! he knows not how to ſpare, 
And what his mercy, thy {lain ſons declare; 

So brave! ſo many fall'n! To calm his rage 
Vain were thy dignity, and vain thy age. 

No pont in this fad palace, let us give 

| To grief, the wretched days we have to live. 
Still, fill for Hector let our forrows flow, 
Born to his own, and to his parents woe! 

| Doom'd from the hour bis luckleſs life, begun, 
| To dogs, to vultures, and to Peleus' fon! 
Oh! in his deareſt blood might I allay 

| My rage, and theſe barbarities repay : 

For ah! could Hector merit thus? whoſe breath 
| Expir'd not meanly, in unactive death: 


He pour'd his lateſt blood in manly fight, + 


And fell a hero in his country's right. 

Seek not to ſtay me, nor my ſoul affright 

With words of omen, like a bird at night; 

(Reply'd unmov'd the venerable man) 

Lis heav'n commands me, and you urge in vain. 

Had any mortal voice th' injunction laid, 

Nor augur, prieſt, or ſeer had been obey'd. 
pre- 


N A. 

+ This whole diſcourſe of Hecuba is exceedingly 
natural, the aggravates the features of Achilles, and 
ſoftens thoſe of Hector: her anger binds her ſo 
much, that ſhe can ſee nothing great in Achilles, and 
her fondneſs ſo much, that ſhe can difcern no defects 
in Heer. Thus ſhe draws Achilles in the fierceſt 
colours, and likens him to a ſavage Barbarian; but 
at the {ame time forgets that Hector ever fled from 
Achilles, and in the original directly tells us that Ve 
knew nat haw ie fear, or hav to fly. 


* = 


TAE 


III.. an 


9296*— 


339 


A preſent Goddeſs brought the high command, 
| {aw, I heard her, and the word thall ſtand. 
I go, ye Gods! obedient to your call : 
If.in yon camp your pow'rs have doom'd my fall, 
Content By. the ſame hand let me expire! 
Add to the flaughter'd fon the wretched fire ! 
One cold embrace at leaſt may be allow'd, 
And my laſt tears flow mingled with his blood! 
From forth his open'd ſtores, this ſaid, he drew 
Twelve coſtly carpets of refulgent hue, 
As many velts, as many mantles told, 
And twelve fair veils and garments {tiff with gold. 
Two tripods next, and twice two chargers ſhine, 
With ten pure talents from the richeſt mine; 
And laſt a large well-labour'd bowl had place, 
(The pledge of treaties once with friendly Thrace) 
Seem'd all too mean the itores he could employ, 
For one laſt look to buy him back to Trey! 
Lo! the fad father, frantic with his pain, * 
Around him furious drives his menial train: 
In vain each {lave with duteous care attends, 
Each ofſice hurts him, and each face offends. 
What make ye here? officious crouds! (he cries) 
Hence! nor obtrude your anguiſh on my eyes. 
Have ye no griefs at home, to fix ye there? 
Am I the only object of deſpair ? 
Am I become my people's common ſhow, 
Set up by J-ve your ſpectacle of woe? 
No, you mull feel him too; yourſelves mult fall; 
The ſame fter:i God to ruin gives you all: | 
Nor is great Hecter loſt by me alone; 
Your ſole defence, your guardian pow'r is gone! 


MDT: ©. Ss 

* This behaviour of Priam is very natural to a 
perſon in his circumſtances : the lois of his favourite 
{on makes ſo deep an impreſſion upon his ſpirits, 
that he is incapable of conſolation; he is diſpleaſed 
with every body; he is angry he knows not why; 
the diforder and hurry of his ſpirits makes him break 
out into paſſionate cxpreſſions, and thoſe expreilions 
are contained in ſhort periods, very natural. to men 
in anger, who give not themſelves leiſure to exprefs 
their ſentiments at full length: it is from the ſame 

allion that Priam, in the ſecond ſpeech, treats all 
tis ſons with the utmoſt indignity, calls them glut- 
tons, dancers, and flatterers. He had Paris partiou- 


larly in his eye; but bis anger makes him transfer 
that character to the reſt of his children, not being 


calm enough to make a diſtinction between the 
:nnocent and guilty. 


his concern and fondneſs makes him as extravagant 


: 
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That paſſage where. he runs 
into the praiſes of Hector, is particularly natural: 


m the commendation of him, as in the diſparage- 


ſee your blood the fields of Phrygia drown, 
, I ſee the ruins of your ſmoaking town! 
"Oh ſend me, Gods/ ere that fad day ſhall come, 


A willing gholt to Plalo's dreary dome! 

He laid, and feebly drives his friends away; 
The ſorrowing friends his frantic rage obey. 
Next on his ſons his erring fury falls, 

Polites, Paris, Agathon, he calls, 

His threats Dezphobas and Dius hear, 
Hippsthaiis, Pammom, Helenus the ſeer, 
And gen'rous Auliphon: for yet theſe nine 
Surviv'd, fad relics of his num'rous line. 

Inglorious fons of an unhappy fire! 

Why did not all in ZZe&42r's cauſe expire? 
Wretch that I am! my braveſt offspring ſlain, 


| You, the diſgrace of Priam's houſe, remain! 


Meftor the brave, renown'd in ranks of war, 
Wich Trailus, dreadful on his ruſhing car, 
And laſt great Heclor, more than man divine, 
For ſure he ſeem'd not of terreſtrial line! 


All thoſe relentleſs Mars untimely flew, 


And left me theſe, a ſoft and ſervile crew, 
Whole days the feaſt and wanton dance employ, , 
Gluttons and flatt'rers, the contempt of Troy! 
Why teach ye not my rapid wheels to run, 
And ſpeed my journey to redeem my ſon? 

'The fons their father's wretched ape revere, . 
Forgive his anger, and produce the car. 
High on the ſeat the cabinet they bind: 
The new-made car with ſolid beauty thin'd ; . 
Box was the yoke, emboſt with coſtly pains, 
And hung with ringlets to receive the reins, 


LY 
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ment of his other ſons: they are leſs than mortals, 
he more than man. Some have cenſured this anger 
of Priam as a breach of the manners, and fay he. 
might have ſhewn himſelf a father, otherwife than 
by this uſage of his children. 


Nine 


But whoever con- 


ſiders his circumſtances, will judge after another 


manner. Priam, after having been. the moſt 
wealthy, moſt powerful and formidable monarch of 


Aſia, becomes all at once the moſt miſerable of men; 


he loſes in leſs than eight days the beſt of his army, 
and a great number of virtuous ſons ; he loſes the 


- 


brighteſt of them all, his glory and his defence, the 


gallant Hector. 
and changes him ſo much, that he is no longer the 
fame ; he becomes impatient, frantic, unreaſonable! 


This laſt blow links him quite, 


the terrible effect of ill fortune! Whoever has the 


leaſt inſight into nature, mult admire ſo fine a pic- 


ture of the force of adverſity on an unhappy old 


man. 
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Nine cubits long the traces ſwept the ground; If ſuch thy will, diſpatch from yonder ſky 
2 heſe to the chariot's polith'd pole they bound, Thy ſacred bird, celeſtial augury ! 
Then fix'd a ring the running reins to guide, Let the ſtrong ſov'reign of the plumy race 
And cloſe beneath the gather'd ends were ty'd. Tow'r on the right of yon zthereal ſpace : 


Next with the.gitts (tue price of Her lain; 


So ſhail thy ſuppliant, ſtreng hen'd from above, 
The fad attendants load the groaning wain: “ 


Fearleſs purſue the journey mark'd by Foe. 


Laſt to the yoke the well-match'd mules they-bring. | Jaue hearti his pray'r, and from the throne on high 
(the gift of Myſia to the Tjian king.) 4 Diſpatch'd his bird, celeſtial augury! 

But the fair horſes, long his darling care, The ſwift-wing'd chaſer of the ſeather'd game, 
Himſelf receiv'd, and harnef>'d to his car: And known to Gods by Percent lofty name. 
Griev'd as he was, he not this taſk deny'd; Wide, as appears ſome palace-gate diſplay'd, 
The hoary herald help'd him at his ſide. So broad, his pinions ſtretch'd their ample ſhade, 
While caretul theſe the gentle courlers join'd, As ſlooping dexter with reſounding wings 

Dad Hecuba approach'd with anxious mind; Ih imperial bird deſcends in airy rings. 

A golden bowl that foam'd with fragrant wine, A dawn of joy in ev'ry face appears; 

(Libation deſtin'd to the pow*r divine) The mourning matron dries her tim'rous tears. 
Held in her right, before the ſteeds the ſtands, Swift on his car th' impatient monarch ſprung ; 


And thus conſigns it to the monarch's hands. The brazen portal in his paſſage rung. 
Take this, and pour to 7ave; that ſafe from harms, | The mules preceding draw the loaded wain, 


His grace reſtore thee to our roof, and arms. | Charg'd with the gifts; Idæus holds the rein: 
Since victor of thy fears, and ſlighting mine, The king himſelf his gentle ſteeds controuls, 
"Heav'n, or thy foul, inſpire this bold deſign: And thro? ſurrounding friends the chariot rolls: 
Prayito that God, who high en Ida's brow | On his low wheels the following people wait, 
Surveys thy deſolated realms below, Mourn at each ſtep, and give him up to fate; 
His winged mellenger to ſend from high, With hands uplifted, eye him as he paſt, 


And lead thy way with heav'nly augury : 


And gaze upon him as they gaz'd their laſt, 
Let the ſtrong ſov*reign of the plumy race 


Now forward fares the father on his way, 


Tow'r on the right of yon zthereal ſpace. Thro' the lone fields, and back to Ilion they. 
That ſign beheld, and ſtrengthen'd from above, Great yove beheld him as he croſt the plain, 
Boldly purſue the journey mark'd by Fove ; And felt the woes of miſerable man. | 
But if the God his augury denies, Then thus to Hermes. Thou whoſe conſtant cares 
Supprels thy impulſe, nor reject advice. Still ſuccour mortals, and attend their pray'rs; 
*Tis juſt (ſaid Priam) to the Sire above Behold an object to thy charge conſign'd, 
To rails our hands, for who ſo good as Fove © If ever pity touch'd thee for mankind. 
He ſpoke, and bad th' attendant handmaid bring Go, guard the lire; th' obſerving foe prevent, 
The pureſt water of the living ſpring ; And ſafe conduct him to Achilles tent. 
* ready hands the ew'er and baſon held) The God obeys, his golden pinions binds, 
hen took the golden cup his queen had fill'd; And mounts incumbent on the wings of winds, 
On the mid pavement pours the roly wine, That high thro” fields of air his flight ſuſtain, 
Uplitts. his eyes, and calls the pow'r divine. O'er the wide earth, and o'er the boundleſs main; 


Oh firſt, and greateſt! heav'n's imperial Lord !F | They graſps the wand that cauſes ſleep to fly, 
On lofty Ida's holy hill ador'd ! | Or in ſoft lumber ſeals the wakeful eye; 
To ſtern Achilles now. direct my ways, Thus arm'd, ſwift Hermes ſteers his airy way, 
And teach him mercy when a father prays. And ſtoops on Helleſpont's reſounding ſea. 


* „ 


NOT ES. | NOTE &. 

It is neceſſary to obſerve to the reader, to avoid | ſucceſs. This proceeding of Hamer's is very judici- 
contulion, that two cars are here prepared; the one Þ ous, and anſwers exactly to the true end of poetry, 
drawn by mules, to carry the preſents, and to bring which is to pleaſe and inſtrudt. Thus Priam prays 
back the body of Hector; the other drawn by horſcs, | that Achilles may ceaſe his wrath, and compaſſionate 
in which the herald and Priam rode. | his miſeries; and Jupiter grants his requeſt: the 

+ There is not one inſtance in the whole Iliad of | unfortunate king obtains compaſſion, and in his moſt 
any prayer that was juſtly preferred, that failed of | inveterate enemy finds a friend. 
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A beauteous youth, majeſtic and divine, 

He ſeem'd; fair offspring of ſome princely line! 
Now twilight veil'd the glaring face of day, * 
And clad the duſky fields in ſober gray; 

What time the herald and the hoary king 

Their chariots ſtopping, at the ſilver ſpring, 
That circling Ius ancient marble flows, 
Allow'd their mules and ſteeds a ſhort repoſe, 
Thro' the dim ſhade the-herald firſt eſpies 

A man's approach, and thus to Priam cries. 
mark ſome foe's advance: O king! beware; 
This hard adventure claims thy utmoſt care: 
For much I fear, deſtruction hovers nigh: 

Our ſtate aſks counſel; is it beſt to fly ? 

Or, old and helpleſs, at his feet to fall, 

(Two wretched ſuppliants) and for mercy call ? 

Th' afflicted monarch ſhiver'd with deſpair; 
Pale grew his face, and upright ſtood his hair; 
Sunk was his heart; his colour went and came; 
A ſudden trembling ſhook his aged frame: ; 
When Hermes greeting, touch'd his royal hand, 
And gentle, thus accoſts with kind demand. 

Say whither, father! when each mortal ſight + 
Is ſeal'd in ſleep, thou wander'it thro' the night? 
Why roam thy mules and ſteeds the plains along, 
Thro* Grecian foes, ſo num'rous and ſo ſtrong? 
What could'ſt thou hope, ſhould theſe thy treaſures 

view, | | 
Theſe, who with endleſs hate thy race purſue ? 


— 
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For what defence, alas! could'ſt thou provide? 
Thyſelf not young, a weak old man thy guide. 
Yet ſuffer not thy ſoul to ſink with dread; 
From me no harm ſhall touch thy rev'rend head ; 
From Greece I'll guard thee too; for in thoſe lines 
The living image of my father ſhines. 
Thy words, that ſpeak benevolence of mind. 
Are true, my ſon! (the god- like fire rejoin'd) 
Great are my hazards; but the Gods ſurvey 
My ſteps, and fend thee, guardian of my way. 
Hail, and be bleſt ! for ſcarce of mortal kind 
Appear thy form, thy feature, and thy mind. 

Nor true are all thy words, nor erring wide; 
(The ſacred meſſenger of heav'n reply'd) 
But ſay, convey*ſt thou thro' the lonely plains 
What yet molt precious of thy ſore remains, 
To lodge in ſafety with ſome friendly hand ? 
Prepar'd perchance to leave thy natiye land. 
Or fly'ſt thou now? What hopes can Troy retain ? 
Thy matchleſs ſon, her guard and glory, lain! 

The king, alarm'd. Say what, and whence thou 

art, 

Who ſearch the forrows of a parent's heart, 
And know fo well how gad like Hector dy'd ? 
Thus Priam ſpoke, and Hermes thus reply'd. 

You tempt me, father, and with pity touch: 
On this ſad ſubject you inquire too much. 
Oft have theſe eyes that god-like Hector view'd 
In glorious fight with Greearan blood embru'd: 

I foaw 


N OTE S. 

* 'The poet by ſuch intimations as theſe recalls to 
our minds the exact time which Priam takes up in 
his journey to Achilles: he ſet out in the evening; 
and by the time that he reached the tomb of lus, it 
was grown ſomewhat dark, which ſhews that this 
tomb ſtood at ſome diſtance from the city: here 
Mercury mects him, and when it was quite dark, 
guides him into the preſence of Achilles. By theſe 
methods we may diſcover how exactly the poet pre- 
ſerves the unities of time and place, and he allots 
ſpace ſufficient for the actions which he deſcribes, 
and yet does not croud more incidents into any inter- 
val of time than may be executed in as much as he 
allows: thus it being improbable that ſo ſtubborn 
a man as Achilles ſhould relent in a few moments, 
the poet allows a whole night for this affair, ſo that 
Priam has leiſure enough to go and return, and time 
enough remaining to perſuade Achilles. 

＋ It was an opinion that obtained in thoſe early 
days, that Jupiler frequently ſent ſome friendly meſ- 
ſengers to protect the innocent, ſo that Homer might 
intend to give his reader a lecture of morality, by 
telling us that this unhappy king was under the 

No, 19. 


NOTES. 
protection of the Gods. The ſcripture is full of 
ſuch examples. The ſtory of Tobit has a wonder- 
ful relation with this of Homer: Tobit ſent his ſon 
to Rages, a city of Media, to receive a conſiderable 
ſum; Tobias did not know the way; he found at his 
door a young man cloathed with a majeſtic glory, 
which attracted admiration; it was an angel under 
the form of a man. This angel being aſked who 
he was, anſwered (as Mercury does here) by a fiction; 


he ſaid that he was of the children of [ſrael, that his 


name was Azarias, and that he was the fon of Ana- 
mas. This angel conducted Tobias in ſafety; he 
gave him inſtructions: and when he was to receive 
the recompence which the father and ſon offered 
him, he declared that he was the angel of the Lord, 
took his flight towards heaven, and diſappeared, 
Here is a great conformity in the ideas and in the 
ſtyle ; and the exarnple of our author ſo long before 
Tobit, proves, that this opinion of God's ſending his 
angels to the aid of man was very common, and 
much ſpread amongit the Pagans in thoſe former 
times. | : 
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342 Fuß WORKS or HOMER Cone rIEVT E. 
I ſaw him, when like ove his flames he toſt F Bleſt is the man who pays the Gods above*® «- 


On.tkoufand ſhips, and wither'd half a hoſt: 

J ſaw, but help'd not: ſtern Achilles“ ire 

Forbad aſſiſtance, and enjoy d the fire. 

For him Iſerve, of Myrmidonian race; 

One ſhip convey d us from our native place; 

Polycler is m . an honour'd name, 

Old like thyſelf, and not unknown to fame; 

Of ſev'n his ſons by whom the lot was caſt 

To ſerve our prince, it fell on me, the laſt, 

To watch this quarter my adventure falls, 

For with the morn the Greeks attack your walls; 

Sleepleſs they fit, impatient to engage, 

And ſcarce their rulers check their martial rage. 
If then thou art of ſtern Pelides' train, 

(The mournful monarch thus rejoin'd aun). 

Ah tell me truly, where, oh! where are laid 

My ſon's dear relics? what befalls him dead? 

Have dogs diſmember'd on the naked plains, 

Or yet unmangled reſt his cold remains? 

O favour'd of the ſkies! (thus anſwer'd then 
The pow'r:that mediates between Gods and-men) 
Nor dogs nor vultures have thy Hector rent, 

But whole he lies, neglected in the tent: 

This the twelfth ev'ning ſince he reſted there, 
Untouch'd by worms, untainted by the air. 

Still as Aurora's ruddy beam is ſpread, 

Round his friend's tomb Achilles drags the dead ; 
Yet undisfigur'd, or in limb or face, 

All freſh he lies, with ev'ry living grace, 
Majeſtical in death! No ſtains: are found 

Oer all the corſe, and clos'd is ev'ry wound; 


. (Tho' many a wound they gave) ſome heav'nly care, 


Some hand divine, preſerves him ever fair: 
Or all the hoſt of heav'n, to whom he led 
A life ſo grateful, {till regard him dead. 
Thus ſpoke to Priam the celeſtial guide, 
And joyful thus the royal fire reply'd. 


„ 


The conſtant tribute of reſpect and love! 
Thoſe who inhabit the Olympian bow'r 

My fon forgot not, in exalted pow'r; 

And heav'n, that ev'ry virtue bears in mind, 

| Ev'n to the aſhes of the juſt is kind. 


But thou, O gen'rous 2 this rom take, 


A pledge of gratitude for Hector's fake; 


And while the fav'riug Gods our ſteps ſurvey, 
Safe to Pelides tent conduct my way. 

To whom the latent God. O king forbear 

To tempt my youth, for apt is youth to ert: 
But can }, abſent from my prince's fight, + 
Take gifts in ſecret, that muſt ſhun the light 
What trom our maſter's int'reſt thus-we draw, 

Is but a licens'd theft that *ſcapes the law. 

' Reſpecting him, my ſoul abjures th' offence ; 
And as the crime, L dread the conſequence. 
| I hee, far as Argos, pleas'd I could convey ; 
Guard of thy life, and partner of thy way. 

On thee attend, thy ſafety to maintain, 
: O'er pa hleſs foreſts, or the roaring main. 

He ſaid; then took the chariot at a bound, 
And ſnatch'd the reins, and whirl'd the laſh around: 
Before th' inſpiring God that urg'd them on, 

The courſers fly, with ſpirit not their own. 
And now they reach'd:the naval walls, and found 
' The guards repaſting, while the bowls go round; 
. On theſe the virtue of his wand he tries, 5 
And pours deep ſlumber on their watchſul eyes: 
Then heav'd the maſſy gates, remov'd the bars, 
And o'er the trenches led the rolling cars. 
Unſeen, thro' all the hoſtile camp they went, 
And new approach'd Pzlides' lofty tent. 

Of fir the roof was rais'd, and cover'd o'er + 
Wich reeds collected from the marſhy ſhore ; 
And, fenc'd with paliſades, a hall of late, ; 
(The work of ſoldiers) where the hero ſat. 


: N Or E S. ä 
* Homer now begins, after a beautiful and uy 
fable, to give the moral of it, and diſplay his poetica 
juſtice in rewards and puniſhments : thus Hector 
fought'in a bad cauſe, and therefore ſuffers in the 
defence of it; but becauſe he was a goud man, and 
obedient to the Gods in other reſpects, his very re- 
mains become the care of heaven. It is neceſ- 
fury to take notice to the reader, that nothing is 
more admirable than the conduct of Homer through- 
out his whole poem, in reſpect to morality. If the 
reader does not obſerve the morality of the {kad, he 
Ibſes half, and the nobler part of it's beauty: he 
weads it as a common romance, and miſtakes the 
chief ain of it, which is to inſtruct.. 
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5 NOTR 8. 
+ Priam offers Mercury (whom he looks upon as 
a ſoldier. of Achilles) a preſent, which he refuſes be- 
cauſe his prince is ignorant of it: this preſent he 
calls a direct heft or robbery ; which may ſhew us 
how ltri& the notions of juſtice were in the days of 
Homer, when if a prince's ſervant received: 
tent without the knowledge of his maſt 
eſteemecba thief and a robber. 
I The reader has here a full and exact deſcription 
of the tent of Acbilla : this royal pavilion was buili 
with long palifadoes made of fir; the top of it 
covered with reeds, . and the inſide was divided into 
ſeveral apartments: thus Achilles had his large hall, 
and behind it were lodging rooms. So in the ninth 


d any pre- 


er, he was 


: book. 
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Large was the door, whoſe well- compacted ſtrength 

A ſolid pine-tree barr'd, of wond*rous length; 

Scarce - three ſtrong Greeks could lift it's mighty 

weight, | 

But great Achilles ſingly clos'd the gate. 

This Hermes (fach the pow'r of Gods) ſet wide; 

Then ſwift alighted the celeſtial guide, 

And thus, reveal'd—Hear, prince! and underitand 

Thou ow'ft thy guidance to no mortal hand: 

Hermes J am, deſcended from above, 

The King of Arts, and meſſenger of ove. 

Farewel : to ſhun Achilles” fight I fly; * 

Uncommon are ſuch favours of the ſky, 

Nor {tand confelt to frail mortality. 

Now tearleſs enter, and prefer thy pray'rs; 

Adjure him by his father's ſilver hairs,“ 

His {on, his mother! urge him to beſtow 

Whatever pity that ſtern heart can know. 
Thus having faid, he vaniſh'd from his eyes, 

And in a moment ſhot into the ſkies: 


— 


The king, confirm'd from heav'n, alighted there, 


With ſolemn pace thro! various rooms he went, 


—— 4 1 


And left his aged herald on the car. 


And found Achilles in his inner tent: 
There ſat the hero; Alcimns the brave, 
And great Autymedon, attendance gave: 
Theſe ſerv'd his perſon at the royal feaſt, 
Around, at awful diſtance, ſtood the reſt. 
Unſeen by theſe, the king his entry made; 
And proſtrate now before Hebilles laid, 
Sudden, (a venerable fight!) appears ;, 
Embrac'd his knees, and bath'd his hands in tears; 
'Thoſe direful hands his kiſſes preſs'd, embru'd 
Ev'n with the beſt, the deareſt of his blood! 

As when a wretch, (who conſſt ious of his crime, 
Purſu'd for murder, flies his native clime) 
Juſt gains ſome frontier, breathleſs, pale, amaz'd ! 
All gaze, all wonder: thus Achilles gaz'd : 
Thus ſtood th* attendants ſtupid with furprize : 
All mute, yet ſeem'd to queſtion with their eyes: 


Each 


— 


—— N 


NOTE Ss, | 

book Phenix has a bed prepared for him in one 
apartment, Patroclus has another for himſelf and 
his captive Iphis, and Achilles has a third for himſelf 
and his miſtreſs Diameua. But we muſt not ima- 
gine that the other Myrmidons had tents of the like 
dimenſions : they were inferior to this royal one of 
Achilles: Wich indeed is no better than an hovel, 
yet agrees very well with the duties of a ſoldier, and 
the ſimplicity of thoſe early times. We are of 
opinion that ſuch fixed tents were not uſed by the 
Grecians in their common marches, but only during 
the time of ſieges, when their long (tay in one place 
made it neceſſary to build fuch tents as are here de- 
ſcribed ; at other times they lay like Diamed in the 
tenth book, in the open air, their ſpears ſtanding 
upright, to be ready upon any alarm; and with 


the hides of beaſts ſpreg4 on the ground, inſtead of 


a bed. It is worthy obſervation, that Homer, even 
upon ſo trivial an occaſion, as the deſcribing the 
tent of Achilles, takes an opportunity to ſhew the 
ſuperior ſtrength of his hero; and tells us that three 
men could ſcarce open the door of his pavilion, but 
Achilles could open it alone. | 

* Priam does not entirely follow the inſtructions 
of Mercury, but only calls to his remembrance his 
aged father Peleus : and this was judicicuſly done 
by Priam : for what motive to compaſſion could 
ariſe from the mention of Thetis, who was a God- 
deis, and incapable of misfortune? Or how could 
Neqptolemus be any inducement to make Achilles pity 
Fram, when at the ſame time he flouriſhed in the 


N O P E. 8. 

greateſt proſperity? therefore Priam only mentions 
his father Peleus, Who, like him, ſtood upon the 
very brink of the grave, and was liable to the ſame 
misfortunes he ſuffered. But bow then ſhall we 
juſtify Mercury, who gave him ſuch inſtructions 
with relation to Theis? All that can be ſaid is, that 
Thelis, though a Goddeſs, has through the whole 
courſe of the Iliad been deſeribed as a partner in all 
the aillictions of Achilles, and conſequently might be 
made uſe of as an inducement to raiſe the compaſlion- 
of Achilles. Priam might have ſaid, I conjure tlee 
by the love thou beareſt to thy mother, take pity on 
me! For if ſhe who is a goddeſs would grieve for 
the loſs of her beloved fon, how greatly muſt the 
loſs of Hector afflict the unfortunate Hecuba and 
- Priam © 

+ We believe this interview between Priam and 
Achilles would furniſh an admirable ſubſet ſor a 
painter in the ſurprize of Achilles, and the other ſpec- 
tators, the attitude of Priam, and the forrows in the 
countenance of this unfortunate king. That cir- 
cumftance of Priam's kifling the hands of Achilles is 
inimitably fine; he kifled, ſays Homer, the hands cf 
Achilles; thoſe terrible, murderous hands that had 
robbed him of ſo many ſons: by theſe two words 
the poet recals to our mind all the noble actions 
performed by Achilles in the whole Iliad; and at the 
ſame time ſtrikes us with the utmoſt compaſſion for 
this unhappy king, who is reduced fo low, as to be 
obliged to kiſs thoſe hands that had flain his ſub=- 
jects, and ruined his kingdom and family, 
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Large gifts proportion'd to thy wrath I bear; 
Oh bear the wretched, and the Gods revere! 

Think of thy father, and this face behald ! 
See him in me, as helpleſs and as old! 


Each look d on other, none the ſilence broke, 
Till thus at Taft the kingly ſuppliant ſpoke. 

Ah thipk, thou favour'd of the pow'rs divine!“ 
Think of thy father's age, and pitymine;-« 
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In me, that tather's rev rend image trace, 

1 hoſe tilver hairs, that venerable face; 

His trembling limbs, his helpleſs perſon, fee ! 

In all my equal, but in miſery! os 

Yet now, perhaps, ſome turn of human fate 

Expels him helpleſs from his peaceful Rate ; 
Think, frem ſome pow'rful foe thou ſee'ſt him 


2 * 


And beg ecben with a feeble cry. 
Yet ſtill 6ne comfort in his ſoul may riſe; 
He hears his ſon {till lives to glad his eyes; 
And hearing ſtill may hope, a better day 
May ſend him thee, to chace that foe away. 
No comfort to my griefs, no hopes remain, 
The beſt, the braveſt of my ſons are ſlain! 
Yet what a race? ere Greece to Ion came, | s 
The pledge of many alov'd, and loving dame : 
Nineteen one mother bore—Dead, all are dead ! 
How oft, alas! has wretched Priam bled ? 
Still one was left, their loſs to recompenſe; 
His father's hope, his country's laſt defence. 
Him too thy rage has flain! beneath thy ſteel 
Unhappy in his "ale of 5 Am he fell! 

For him, thro? hoſtile camps I bent my way, 
For him thus proſtrate at thy feet I lay; 


* 


They bore as heroes, but they felt as man. 


Tho' not ſo wretched: there he yields to me, 


The firſt of men in for reign miſery; 
Thus forc'd to kneel, thus grov'ling to embrace 
The ſcourge and ruin of my realm and race; 


Suppliant any children's murd*rer to implore, 
And kiſs thoſe hands yet reeking with their gore! 
Theſe words ſoft pity in the chief inſpire, f 

Touch'd with the dear remembrance of his ſire. 
Then with his hand (as proſtrate {till he lay) 

The old man's check he gently turn'd away. 
Now each by turns indulg'd the guſh of woe; 
And now the mingled tides together flow: 

This low an earth, that gently bending o'er, 

A father one, and one a ſon deplore: 

But great Achilles diff rent — rend, | 
And now his fire he'mourns, and now his friend. 
Tir infectious ſoftneſs thro* the heroes ran; 
One univerſal folemn fhow'r began; | 


Satiate at length with nnavailing woes, 
From the high throne divine Achilles roſe ; 
The rev'rend monarch by the hand he rais'd; 
On his white beard and form majeſtic gaz'd, 
Not unrelenting : then ſerene began 
With words to ſooth the miſerable man. 


Alas 


N OT E S. 
* The curioſity of the reader muſt needs be 
awakened to know how: Aclulles would behave to 
this unfortunate king; it requires all the art of the 
poet to ſuſtain che violent character of Achilles, and 
et at the ſame time to foften him into compaſſion. 
Jo this end the poet uſes no preamble, but breaks 
directly into that circumſtance which is moſt likely 
to mollify him, and the two firſt words he utters are, 
ſer thy father, O Achilles, in me Nothing could be 
more happily imagined than this entrance into his 
{ſpeech ; Achilles has every where been deſcribed as 
bearing apreat affection to his father, and by two 
words the pcet recals all the tendern 1s that love and 
duty can ſuggeſt to an affectionate fon. Pram tells 
Achilles, that Hector tell in the defence of his coun- 
try: this Was not inſerted accidentally ; it could not 
ſail of having a very good effect upon Achilles, not 
only as ohe brave man naturally loves another, but 
as it implies that Heclar had no particular enmity | 
azainſt Achilles, but that though he fought againit 
him, it was in defence of his country. The reader 
will obſerve that Priam repeats the beg:nning of his 
pecch, and recals his father to his memory in the 


rr S- 
concluſion of it. This is done with great judgment; 
the poet takes care to enforce his petition with the 
rongeſt motive, and leaves it freſh upon his me- 


mory; and poſſibly Priam might perceive that the 


mention of his father had made a deeper impreſſion 
upon Achilles than any other part of his petition, 
therefore whule the mind of Achilles dwells upon it, 
he again ſets him before his imagination by this re- 
petition, and ſoftens him into compaſſion. | 

+ We are now come almoſt to the end of the 
poem, and conſequently to the end of the anger of 
Achilles: and Homer has deſcribed the abatement of 
it with excellent judgment. We may here obſerve 
how neceſſary the conduct of Homer was, in ſending 


Melis to prepare her fon to uſe Priam with civility : 


it would have been ill ſuited with the violent temper 
of Achilles to have uſed Priam with tenderneſs with- 
out ſuch pre- admonition; nay, the unexpected 
ſight of his enemy might probably have carried him 
into violence and rage: but Hamer has avoided 
theſe abſurdities; for Achilles being already prepared 
for a reconciliation, the miſery of this venerable 
prince naturally melts him into compaſſion. 
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Alas! what weight of anguiſh haſt thou known: * 
Unhappy prince ! thus guardleſs and alone 
Jo pals thro? foes, and thus undaunted face 
The man whoſe fury has deſtroy'd thy race? 
Heav*n ſure has arm'd thee with a heart of ſteel, 
A ſtrength proportion'd to the woes you feel. 
Riſe then: let reaſon mitigate our care: 
To mourn, avails not: man is born to bear. 
Such is, alas !. the Gods ſevere decree; 
They, only they are bleſt, and only free. 
Two urns by Jave's high throne have ever ſtood, T 
The ſource of evil one, and one of good; 
From thence the cup of mortal man he fills, 
Bleſſings to theſe, to thoſe diſtributes ills; 
To moſt, he mingles both: the wretch decreed 
To taſte the bad, unmix'd, is curſt indeed; 
Purſued by wrongs, by 3 famine driv'n, 
He wanders, outcaſt both of earth and heaven. 
The happieſt taſte not happineſs fincere, _ 
But find the cordial draught is daſh'd with care. 
Who more than Peleus ſhone in wealth and pow'r ? 
What ſtars concurring bleſt his natal hour? 
A realm, a Goddeſs, to his wiſhes givin, 
Grac'd by the Gods with all the gifts of heav'n ! 
One evil yet o'ertakes his lateſt day, 
No race ſucceeding to imperial ſway : 
An only ſon! and he (alas!) ordain'd 
To fall untimely in a foreign land! 


— — 


See him, in Try, the pious care decline 
Of his weak ape, to live the curſe of thine! 
Thou too, old man, haſt happier days beheld ; 


In riches once, in children once excell'd; 


Extended Phrygia own'd thy ample reign, 


And all fair Le/b5s bliſsful ſeats contain, 
And all wide Helleſpant's unmeaſur'd main. 
But ſince the God his hand has pleas'd to turn, 
And fill thy meaſure from his bitter urn, | 
What ſees the ſun, but hapleſs heroes falls? 
War, and the blood of men, ſurround thy walls! 
What muſt be, muſt be. Bear thy lot, nor ſhed 
Theſe unavailing ſorrows o'er the dead; 
Thou canſt not call him from the SHgian ſhore, 
But thou, alas! may'ſt live to ſuffer more 

To whom the king. O favour'd of the ſkies ! 
Here let me grow to earth! ſince Hector lies 
On the bare beech, depriv'd of obſequies. 
Oh give me Hecter ! to my eyes reſtore 
His corſe, and take the gitts: I aſk no more. 
Thou, as thou may'ſt, theſe boundleſs ſtores enjoy; 
Safe may ſt thou ſail, and turn thy wrath from T roy ; 
So ſhall thy pity and forbearance give 
A weak old man to ſee the light and live! 

Move.me no more, (Achilles thus replies, 
While kindling anger ſparkled in his eyes) $ 
Nor ſeek by tears my ſteady ſoul to bend ; 
To yield thy Hector I myſelf intend : ? 
For 


12 


| NOTE 8. 

-* There is not a more beautiful paſſage in the 
whole [had than this before us: Homer, to ſhew that 
Achilles was not a mere ſoldier, here draws him as a 

erſon of excellent ſenſe and found reaſon: Plato 
himſelf could not ſpeak more like a true philoſopher: 
and it was a piece of great judgment thus to deſcribe 
him ; for the reader would have retained but a very 
indifferent opinion of the hero of a poem, that had 
no qualification but mere ſtrength: it alſo ſhews 
the art of the poet thus to defer this part of his cha- 
racter to the very concluſion of the poem: by theſ 
means he fixes an idea of his greatneſs upon our 
minds, and makes his hero go off the ſtage with ap- 
plauſe. Neither does he here aſcribe more wiſdom 
to Achilles than he might really be maſter of ; for he 
had Chiron and Phamyx tor his tutors, and a God- 
deſs for his mother. | | 

+ This is an admirable allegory, and very beau- 
tiſully imagined by the poet. It ſeems borrowed 
| from the eaſtern way of ſpeaking, and bears a great 
reſemblance to ſeveral expreſſions in ſcripture: 
thus in the Pſalms, In the hand of the Lord there is a 
cup, and he poureth out of the ſame ; as for the dregs 
thereef, all the ungadly of the earth ſhall drink them. 

O. 20. ; 
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NOTE S. 

It was the cuſtom of the eius to give condemned 
perſons juſt before execution, wine mixed with 
myrrh, to make them leſs ſenſible of pain: thus 
Proverbs xxxi. 6. Give ftrong drink to rom that is 
ready to periſh. This cuſtom was ſo frequent among 
the Jetus, that the cup which was gen before ex- 
ecution, came to denote death itſelf, as in that paſ- 
ſage, Father, let this cup paſs from me. 

+ Homer here gives us a piece of geography, and 
ſhews the full extent of Priam's kingdom. Leſbos 
bounded it on the ſouth, Phrygia on the eaſt, and 
the Helleſpont on the north. This kingdom, ac- 
cording to Strabs in the 13th book, was divided 
into nine dynaſties, who all depended upon Priam 
as their king: ſo that what Homer here relates of 
Priam's power is literally true, and conhrmed by 
hiſtory. 

We believe every reader muſt be ſurprized to 
fee Achilles fly out into ſo ſudden a paſſion, without 
any apparent reaſon for it. It can ſcarce be ima- 
gined that the name of Hector could throw him in- 
to ſo much violence, when he had heard it mention- 
ed with patience and. calmneſs by Priam in this 
very conference: eſpecially if we remember that 
4 O Achilles 
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For know, from nue my Goddeſs-mother came, 
(Old Ocean's daughter, ſilver- footed dame) 

Nor com'ſt thou but by heav'n; nor com'ſt alone, 
Some God impels with courage not thy own : 

No humam hand the weighty gates unbarr'd, 

Nor could the boldeſt of our youth have dar'd 
To paſs our out-works, or elude the guard. 

Ceaſe; leſt neglectful of high Fove's command 

I how thee, king! thou tread'it on hoſtile land; 
Releaſe my knees, thy ſuppl:ant arts give o'er, 


And ſhake the purpoſe of my foul no more. 


The fire obey d him, trembling and o'er-aw'd. 
Achilles, like a lion, ruſh'd abroad: 
Autsmedon and Alcimus attend, 
Whom moſt he honour'd, fince he loſt his friend ;) 
heſe to unyoke the mules and horſes went, 
And led the hoary herald to the tent 
Next heap'd on high the num'rous preſents bear 
Great Hefor's ranſom) from the poliſh'd car. 
Two ſplendid mant les, and a carpet ſpread, 
They leave; to cover, and inwrap the dead. 
Then call the handmaids with aſſiſtant toil 
To waſh the body, and anoint with oil; 
Apart from Priem, leſt th' unhappy fire 
Provok'd to paſſion, once more rouze to ire 
The ſtern Pelides ; and nor ſacred age, 
Nor Fove's command, ſhould check the riſing rage. 
This done, the garments o'er the corſe they ſpread; 
Achilles lifts it to the fun'ral bed : 


as. 
th 


Not thus did Nzobe, of form divine, * 


Thoſe boaſted twelve th' avenging two * 


Then, while the body on the car they laid, 
He groans, and calls en lov'd Patraclus* ſhade. 

If, in that gloom which never light muſt know, 
The deeds of mortals touch the ghoſts below: 
O fiiend! forgive me, that I thus fulfil 
Eng Hector) heav'n's unqueſtion'd will. 

he gifts the father gave, be ever thine, 
To grace thy manes, and adorn thy thrine. 

He ſaid, and ent'ring, took his ſeat of ſtate, 
Where full before him rev'rend Priam fat : 

To whom, compos'd, the god-like chief begun. 
Lo! to thy pray'r reſtor'd, thy breathleſs ſon ; 
Extended on the fun'ral couch he lies ; 

And ſoon as morning paints the eaſtern ſkies, 
The ſight is granted to thy longing eyes. 

But now the peaceful hours of ſacred night 
Demand refection, and to reſt invite: 

Nor thou, O father! thus conſum'd with woe, 
The common cares that nouriſh life, forego. 


, 


A parent once, whoſe ſorrows equall'd thine: 

Six youthful ſons, as many blooming maids 

In one ſad day beheld the Stygian ſhades ; 

"Theſe by Apollo's ſilver bow were ſlain, 

Thoſe, Cynthia's arrows ſtretch'd upon the plain. 
So was her pride chaſtis'd by wrath divine; 

Who match'd her own with bright Latona's line; 
But two the Goddeſs, twelve the Queen enjoy'd ; 


teep'd 


| NOTES. 
Achilles had actually determined to reſtore the body of 


Hector to Priam. The words in the original will 


bear another interpretation, and ſuch a one as na- 
turally ſolves the difficulty. The meaning of the 

aſſage is this: Priam perceiving that his addreſs 
Pad mollified the heart of Achilles, takes this oppor- 
tunity to perſuade him to give over the war, and 
return home; eſpecially ſince his anger was fuf- 
Hiciently ſatisfied by the fall of Hector. Immedi- 
ately Achilles takes fire at this propoſal, and an- 
wers, © Is it not enough that I have determined to 
xeſtore thy ſon? aſk no more, leſt I retract that 
reſolution.” In this view we fee a natural reaſon 


for the ſudden paſſion of Achilles. This is farther 


confirmed from what follows in the latter end of | 


this interview, where Achilles aſks Priam how many 
days he would requeſt for the interment of Hector? 
Achilles had refuſed to give over the war, but yet 
conſents to intermit it a few days; and then the 
' ſenſe will be this: I will not conſent to return 
home, but aſk a time fer a ceſſation, and it ſhall be 


granted.” And what moſt ſtrongly ſpeaks for this 
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NOTE S. 

interpretation is the anſwer of Priam; I aſk, ſays 
he, eleven days to bury my ſon, and then let the 
war commence again, ſince it muft be fo, ſince you 
neceſſitate me to it; or ſince you will not be per- 
ſuaded to leave theſe ſhores. The .reader may 
be pleaſed to obſerve that this is the laſt ſally of the 
reſentment of Achilles; and the poet judiciouſly 
deſcribes him moderating it by his own reflection: 
ſo that his reaſon now prevails over his anger, and 
the deſign of the poem is fully executed. 

* Achilles, to comfort Priam, tells him a known 
hiſtory ; which was very proper to work this effect. 
Niobe had loſt all her children, Priam had ſome re- 
maining. Mabe's had been nine days extended on 
the earth, drowned in their blood, in the ſight of 
their people, without any one preſenting hunſelf 
to interr them: Hector had likewiſe been twelve 
days, but in the midſt of his enemies; therefore it 
is no wonder that no one has paid him the laſt 
duties. The Gods at laſt interred Niobe's children, 
and the Gods likewiſe are concerned to procure 
honourable funerals for Hector. 
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Steep'd in their blood, and in the duſt outſpread, 
Nine days neglected lay expos'd the dead; 
None by to weep them, to inhume them none; 
(For Fave had turn'd the nation all to ſtore :) 
The Gods themſelves at length relenting, gave 
Th' unhappy race the honours of a grave. 
Herſelf a rock, (for ſuch was heav'n's high will) 
Thro' deſarts wild now pours a weeping rill ; 
Where round the bed whence Acheloiis ſprings, 
The wat'ry fairies dance in mazy rings, 
There high on Sipylus his ſhaggy brow, 
She ſtands her own ſad monument of woe ; } 
The rock for ever laſts, the tears for ever flow. 
Such griefs, O king! have other parents 
known; 
Remember their's, and mitigate thy own. 
The care of heav'n thy Hector has appear d, 
Nor ſhall he lie unwept, and uninterr'd; 
Soon may thy aged cheeks in tears be drown'd, 
And all the eyes of Ilion ſtream around. 
He ſaid, and riſing, choſe the victim ewe 
With ſilver fleece, which his attendants flew. 
The limbs they ſever from the reeking hide, 
With {kill prepare them, and in parts divide: 
Each on the coals the ſep'rate morſels lays, 
And haſty, ſnatches from the riſing blaze. 
With bread the glitt'ring caniſters they load, 
Which round the board Autzmedon beitow'd ; 
The chief himſelf to each his portion plac'd, 
And each indulging ſhar'd in ſweet repalt. 
When now the rage of hunger was = oa 
The wond'ring hero eyes his royal gue 
No leſs the royal guelt the hero eyes, * 
His god-like aſpet and majeſtic ſizæe; 
Here, youthful grace and noble fire engage, 
And there, the mild benevolence of age. 
Thus gazing long, the ſilence neither broke, 
(A ſolemn ſcene!) at length the father ſpoke. 
Permit me now, belov'd of Fove ! to ſteep 
My careful temples in the dew of ſleep: 
For ſince the day that number'd with the dead 
My hapleſs ſon, the duſt has been my bed, 
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Soft ſleep a ſtranger to my weeping eyes, 
My oo food, my Gn re ſighs! 
Till now, encourag'd by the grace you give, 
I ſhare thy banquet, and conſent to live. 
With that, Achilles bad prepare the bed, 
With purple foft, and ſhaggy carpets ſpread; 
Forth, by the flaming lights, they bend their way, 
And place the couches, and the cov'rings lay. 
Then he: Now father ſleep, but ſleep not here; 
Conſult thy ſafety, and forgive my fear, | 
Leſt any es (at this hour awake, 
To aſk our counſel, or our orders take) + 
Approaching ſudden to our open'd tent, 
Perchance behold thee, and our grace prevent. 
Should ſuch report thy honour'd perſon here, 
The king of men the ranſom' might defer. 
But ſay with ſpeed, if aught of thy deſire 
Remains unaſk'd 3 what time the rites require 
T' interr thy Hector? For, ſo long we ſtay 
Our ſlaught'ring arm, and bid the hoſts obey. 
If then thy will permit (the monarch faid) 
To finiſh all due honours to the dead, 
This, of thy grace accord: to thee are known 
The fears of lon, clos'd within her town, 
And at what diſtance from our walls aſpire 
The hills of Ie, and foreſts for the fire. 
Nine days to vent our ſorrows I requelt, 
The tenth ſhall ſee the fun'ral and the feaſt ; 
The next, to raiſe his monument be giv'n ; 
The twelfth we war, if war be doom'd by heav'n! 
This thy requeſt (reply'd the chief) enjoy: 
Till then, our arms ſuſpend the fall 1. 
Then gave his hand at parting, to prevent 
The old man's fears, and turn'd within the tent; 
Where fair Briſeis bright in blooming charms 
Expects her hero with deſiring arms. 
But in the porch the king ud Nerals reſt, 
Sad dreams of care yet wand'ring in their breaſt. 
Now Gods and men the gifts of ſleep partake ; 
Induſtrious Hermes only was awake, 
The king's return revolving in his mind, 
To paſs the ramparts, and the watch-to blind. FY 
e 
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NO T-E 8 | 

The poet omits no opportunity of praiſing his 
hero Achilles, and it is obſervable that he now com- 
mends him for his more amiable qualities : he 
ſoftens the terrible idea we have conceived of him 
as a warrior, with ſeveral virtues of humanity; and 
the angry, vindictive ſoldier is become calm and 
compaſſionate. In this place he makes his very 
enemy admire his perſonage, and be aſtoniſhed at 
his manly beauty. So that though courage be his 
moſt diſtinguiſhing character, yet Achilles is ad- 


0 Ges N OT E S. 
mirable both for the endowments of mind and 
body. | 

+ The poet here ſhews the importance of Achilles 
in the army; though Agamemnon be the general, 
yet all the chief commanders apply to him for ad- 
vice: and thus he promiſes Priam a ceſſation of arms 
tor ſeveral days, purely by his own authority. 'The 
method that Achilles took to confirm the truth, of 
the ceſſation, agrees with the cuſtom which we uſe 
at this day, he gave him his hand upon it. 
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The pow'r deſcending hover'd o'er his head: 
And ſleep'ſt thou, * (thus the viſion ſaid) 
Now dof thou fleep, when Hector is reſtor'd? 
Nor fear the Grecian foes, or Grecian lord? 
Thy preſence here ſhould ſtern Atrides ſee, 

Thy ſtill-ſurviving ſons may ſue for thee, 

May offer all thy treaſures yet contain, 

To ſpare thy age ; and offer all in vain. 

Wak'd with the word, the trembling fire aroſe, 
And rais'd his friend: the God before him goes, 
He joins the mules, ditects them with his hand, 
And moves in filence thro' the hoſtile land. 
When now to Xanthus* yellow fiream they drove, 
(Xanthus, immortal progeny of ue) 

The winged Deity forſook their view, 

And in a moment to Olympus flew. 

Now ſhed Aurora round her ſaffron ray, 

Sprung thro' the gates of light, and gave the day: 
Charg'd with their wh he + load, to Ilion go 
The * and king, majeſtically ſlow. 

Caſſandra firſt beholds, from Ilion's ſpire, 

The ſad proceſſion of her hoary ſire, 

Then; as the penſive pomp advanc'd more near, 
Her breathleſs brother ſtretch'd upon the bier: 
A ſhow'r of tears o'erflows her beauteous eyes, 
Alarming thus all Ilian with her cries. 

Turn here your ſteps, and here your eyes employ, 
Ye wretched daughters, and ye ſons of Troy / 

If eier ye ruſh'd in crouds, with vaſt delight 
To hail your hero glorious from the fight; 

Now meet him dead, and let your forrows flow ! 
Your common triumph, and your common woe. 
In thronging crouds they iſſue to the plains, 
Nor man, nor woman, in the walls remains. 

Ia ev*ry face the ſelf-ſame grief is ſhown, 
And Troy ſends forth one univerſal groan. 
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At Scæa's gates they meet the mourning wain, 
Hang on the wheels, and grovel round the ſlain. 
The wife and mother, frantic with deſpair, 

| Kiſs his pale cheek, and rend their ſcatter'd hair: 
Thus wildly wailing, at the gates they lay; 

And there had ſigh'd and ſorrow'd out the day; 
But god-like Priam from the chariot roſe ; 

Forbear (he cry'd) this violence of woes, 

Firſt to the palace let the car proceed, 

Then pour your boundleſs ſorrows o'er the dead, 

The waves of people at his avard divide, 

Slow rolls the chariot thro? the following tide; 
Ev'n to the palace the ſad pomp they wait: 

They weep, and place him on the bed of ſtate. 

A melancholy choir attend around,* 

With plaintive ſighs, and muſic's ſolemn ſound : 
Alternately they ſing, alternate flow 

Th' obedient tears, melodious in their woę. ; 
| While deeper ſorrows groan from each full heart, 
And Nature ſpeaks at ev'ry pauſe of Art. 

Firſt to the corſe the weeping conſort flew ; + 
Around his neck her milk-white arms ſhe threw, 
And oh my Hector! oh my lord! ſhe cries, 
Snatch'd in thy bloom from theſe deſiring eyes! 
Thou to the diſmal realms for ever gone! 

And I abandon'd, deſolate, alone! 

An only ſon, once comfort of our pains, 

Sad product now of hapleſs love remains! 

Never to manly age that fon ſhall riſe, 

Or with increaſing graces glad my eyes : 

For Ilion now (her great defender lain) 

Shall ſink a ſmoking ruin on the plain. 

Who now proteQs Tres wives with guardian car? ? 
Who ſaves her infants from the rage of war? 
Now hoſtile fleets muſt waft thoſe infants o'er, 
(Thoſe wives muſt wait *em) to a foreign ſhore! 


Thou 
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* This was a cuſtom generally received, and 
which paſſed from the . to the Greeks, Ro- 
mans, and Afiatics. There were weepers by pro- 
feſſion, of both ſexes, who ſung doleful tunes round 
the dead. Ecelgiaſticus xii. 5. I ben a man ſhall go 
into the —_ of bus eternity, there ſhall encompaſs him 
weepers. It appears from St. Matthew xi. 17, that 
children were likewiſe employed in this office. | 

+ The poet judicioufly makes Priam to be ſilent 
in this general lamentation; he has already borne 
a ſufficient ſhare in theſe: ſorrows, in the tent of 
Achilles, and ſaid what grief can dictate to a father 
and a king upon ſuch a melancholy ſubject. But 
he introduces three women as chief mourners, and 
ſpeaks only in general of the lamentation of the men 
of Troy, an excels of ſorrow being unmanly : 
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NOTE Ss. 2 
whereas theſe women might with decency indulge 
themſelves in all the lamentation that fondneſs and 
grief could ſuggeſt. The wife, the mother of Hec- 
ter, and Helen, are the three perſons introduced; 
and though they all mourn upon the ſame occaſion, 
yet their lamentations are ſo different, that not a 
ſentence that is ſpoken by the one, could be made 
uſe of by the other: Andromache ſpeaks like a tender 
wife, Hecuba like a fond mother, and Helen mourns 
with ſorrow riſing from ſelf. accuſation: Andromache 
commends his bravery, Hecuba his manly beauty, 
and Helen his gentleneſs and humanity. Homer is 
very conciſe in deſcribing the funeral of Hettor, 
which was but a neceſſary piece of conduct, after he 
had been fo full in that of Parrocius. 
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Thou too, my ſon ! to barb'rous climes ſhalt go, 
The ſad companion of thy mother's woe; 
Driv*n hence a ſlave before the victor's ſword ; 
Condemn'd to toil for ſome inhuman lord. 
Or elſe ſome Greek whoſe father preſt the plain, 
Or ſon, or brother, by great Hector ſlain; 
In Hector's blood his vengeance ſhall enjoy, 
And hurl thee headlong from the tow'rs of Tray. 
For thy ſtern father never ſpar'd a foe: 
Thence all theſe tears, and all this ſcene of woe 
Thence, many evils his ſad parents bore, - 
His parents many, but his conſort more. 
Why gav'ſt thou not to me thy dying hand? 
And why receiv'd not I thy laſt command? 
Some word thou would'ſt have ſpoke, which ſadly dear, 
My foul might keep, or utter with a tear; 
Which never, never could be loſt in air, 
Fix'd in my heart, and oft repcated there! 

Thus ta her weeping maids ſhe makes her moan ; 
Her weeping handmaids echo groan for groan. 


The mournful mother next 2 her pare: 

Oh thou, the beſt, the deareſt to my heart 

Of all my race thou moſt by heav'n approv'd, 
And by th' immortals ev'n in death beloy'd ! 
While all my other ſons in barb'rous bands 
Achilles bound, and fold to foreign lands, 

This felt no chains, but went a glorious ghoſt 
Free, and a hero to the Stygian coaſt. 
Sentenc'd, *tis true, by his inhuman doom, 
Thy noble corſe was dragg'd around the tomb, 
Phe tomb of him thy warlike arm had ſlain) 
/ngen*rous inſult, imputent and vain ! 

Yet glowꝰſt thou freſh with ev'ry living grace, 
No mark of pain, or violence of face; 

Roſy and fair! as Phebus” iilver bow 

Diſmiſs'd thee gently to the ſhades below. 

Thus ſpoke the dame, and meited into tears, 

Sad Hlelen next in pomp of grief appears: 

Faſt from the ſhining fluices of her eyes 

Fall the round cryital drops, while thus the cries. 

Ah deareſt triend! in whom the Gods had join'd 

The mildeſt manners with the braveſt mind; 
Now twice ten years {unhappy years) are o'er. 
Since Paris brought me to the T ryan ſhore ; 
(Oh had I periſh'd, ere that form divine 
Seduc'd this ſoit, this eaſy heart of mine!) 

Yet was it ne'er my fate, from thee to find 
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When others curſt the auth'reſs of their woe, 
Thy pity check'd my ſorrows in their flow: 
If ſome proud brother ey'd me with diſdain, 
Or ſcernful ſiſter with her ſweeping train, 
Thy gentle accents ſoſten'd all my pain. 
For thee I mourn; and monrn myſelf in thee, 
'The wretched ſource of all this miſery ! 
The fate I caus'd, for ever I bemoan ; 
Sad Helen has no friend now thou art gone! 
Thro' Troy's wide ſtreets abandon'd ſhall I roam, 
In Troy deſerted, as abhorr'd at home 
So ſpoke the fair, with ſorrow-ſtreaming eye: 
Diſtreſsful beauty melts each ſtander-by; 
On all around th' infettious ſorrow grows; 
But Priam check'd the torrent as it roſe. 
Perform, ye Trojans ! what the rites require, 
And fell the forelts for a fun'ral pyre ; 
Twelve days, nor foes nor ſecret ambuſh dread ; 
Achilles grants theſe honours to the dead. 
He ſpoke ; and at his word the Trajan train 
Their mules and oxen harnefs to the wain, 
Pour thro” the gates, and fell'd from [da's crown, 
Roll back the gather'd foreſts to the town, 
Theſe toils continue nine ſucceeding days, 
And high in air a ſylvan ſtructure raiſe. 
But when the tenth fair morn began to ſhine, 
Forth to the pile was borne the man divine, 
And plac'd aloft : while all, with ſtreaming eyes, 
Beheld the flames and rolling ſmokes ariſe. 
Soon as Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
With roſy luſtre ſtreak'd the dewy lawn; 
Again the mouruful crouds ſurround the pyre, 
And quench-with wine the yct-remaining fire, 
The ſnowy bones his friends and brothers place 
(With tears collected) in a golden vale; 
The golden vaſe in purp'e palls they roll'd, 
Of ſofteſt texture, and inwrought with gold. . 
Laſt o'er the urn the ſacred earth they ſpread, 
And rais'd the tomb, memorial of the dead. 
(Strong guards and ſpies, till ali the rites were done, 
Watch'd from the riſing to the ſetting ſun) 
All Troy then moves to Priam's court again, 
A ſolemn, filent, melancholy train: 
Atlſembled there, from pious toil they reſt, 
Aud ſadly ſhar'd the laſt fepulchral feaſt. 


Such honours lion to her hero paid, 
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A deed ungentle, ora word unkind: . 
No, 20, 


The END 


of 


And peaceful ſlept the mighty Hlector's (ade. 
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"WORKS „ HOMER, 


The Celebrated GRECIAN POET. 


The FIRST BOOK of the ODYSSEY.* 


NM EN T. 


MixeRva's DEScENT To TTnraca. 


The poem opens within foriy-erght days of the arrival of Ulyſſes in his doaminions. He had niwv re- 
mained ſeven years in the iſland of Calypſo, when the Gods aſſembled in council propoſed the method of 
his departure from thence, and his return 15 his native country. For this purpoſe it is concluded 10 ſend 


Mercury to Calypſo, and Pallas immediately deſcends 15 Ithaca. 


She holds à conference with Telema- 


chus, in the ſhape of Mentes ting of the Taphians; in which ſhe adviſes him 1 take d journey in queſt 


of his father Ulyſſes, to Pylos and Sparta, where Neſtor and Menelaus yet reigned : then, after h 


aving 


viſibly diſplayed her divinity, diſappears. The ſuitors of Penelope make great entertainments, and riot in 
her palace till night. © Phemius ſings to them the return of the Grecians, till Penelope puts a flop 
ts the ſong. Some wards arye between the ſuitors and Telemachus, who ſummons the council to meet 


the day following. 


HE man, for wiſdom's various arts renown'd, 
Long exercis'd in woes, oh muſe! reſound; 
Who, when his arms had wrought the deſtin'd fall 


Of ſacred Trey, and raz'd her heav'n- built wall, 


SS * 


Wand'ring from elime to clime, obſervant ſtray'd, 
Their manners noted, and their ſtates ſurvey'd. t 
On ſtormy ſeas unnumber'd toils he bore, 

Safe with his friends to gain his natal ſhore: 


2 3 Vain 


| NOTES. 
Me ſhall proceed in the ſame method through the 
courſe of theſe annotations. upon the Oahſſiy, as in 


thoſe upon the had; conſidering Homer chiefly as a 


poet, andendeavourinstomake his beautics underſtord. 


By moſt critics the Gee is thought to be inferior 
1 


to the [trad in many reſpects. It has not that ſu- 
blimity of ſpirit, or that enthuſiaſm of poetry; but 
then it mult be allowed, if it be leſs noble, it is 
more inſtructive: the other abounds with more 
heroiſm, this with more morality. The Iliad gives 
us a dranght of Gods and heroes, of diſcord, of con- 
temions, and ſcenes of ſlaughter; the Ody//cy ſets 


> Or; 


* = - 
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N OT Es. 
| before us a ſcene more amiable, the landſcapes of 

nature, the pleaſure of private life, the duties of 
every tation, the nofpidlity of ancient times; a leſs 
buſy, but more agreeable portrait. The Hiad con- 
cludes with the ruin, the Qdyſſey with the happi- 
neſs of a nation. 

+ Homer opens his poem with the utmoſt ſimpli- 
city and modeſty ; he continually grows upon the 
reader, and the beginning of the Odyſſey may be 
conſidered as a pattern for all poems. The fable 
of it is wholly for the conduct and policy of a 
ſtate: therefore the quality it requires is //i/dom, 

but 
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Vain toils! their impious folly dar'd to prey“ 
On herds devoted to the God of day; 

The God vindictive doom'd them never more 
{Ah men unbleſs'd ) to touch that natal thore. 
Oh ſnatch ſome portion of theſe acts from fate, 
Celeſtial muſe! and to our world relate. 

Now at their native realms the Greeks arriv'd;T 
All who the wars of ten long years furviv'd, - 
And *fcap'd the perils of the gulfy main. 
Uljjes, ſole of all the victor train, 

An exile from his dear paternal coaſt, 
Deplor'd his abſent queen, and empire loſt. 
Calypſo in her caves conitrain'd his itay 
With ſweet, reluQtant, amorous delay: 


th * PR" . * ho * 


In vain for now the circling years diſcloſe 
The day predeſtin'd to reward his woes. 

At length his Ithaca is giv'n by fate, 

Where yet new labours his arrival wait; 

At length their rage the hoſtile pow'rs reſtrain, 


All but the ruthleſs monarch of the main.* 


But now the God, remote, a heav'nly guelt 

In Athiapia grac'd the genial feaſt, 5 

(A race divided, whom with ſloping rays 

The riſing and deſcending ſun ſurveys) | 

There on the world's extremeſt verge rever'd, 

With hecatombs and pray'r in pomp prefer'd, 

Diſtant he lay: while in the bright abodes 

Of high Olympus, Fove conven'd the Gods: 
© 


A. — * 2 8 


ä K 

but this virtue is of too large an extent for the ſim- 
plicity which a juſt and preciſe character requires; 
it is therefore requiſite it ſhould be limited. The 
Treat art of kings is the myſtery of diſimulation. 
This then is the character which the Greet poet 
gives his Uly/es in the propoſition of his poem, he 
calls him a man who could accommodate himſelf 


to every condition of life. But why is Ce faid | 


to have overthrown Troy? and not Achilles, who was 
of more remarkable courage than LVH? To this 
we anſwer, that the deſtruction of Trey ought to 
be aſcribed chiefly to Ulyſſes, as he not only took 
away the Palladium, but was the inventor of the 
ſtratagem of the wooden horſe, by which the city 
was conquered. - Virgil in his fecond book of the 
Aneis gives us a noble deſcription of it's deſtruc- 
tion, by which we find that C, was not only the 
contriver of it's ruin, but bore a great ſhare in the 
actions of the night in which · that city was over- 
turned. 

* By this ſingle trait, Homer marks an eſſential 
difference between the ad and the Oduſſex: name- 
ly, that in the former poem the people periſhed by 
the folly of their kings: in this, the people perith 
by their own folly, while their prince omits nothing 
to procure their felicity. A plain reaſon why the 
Odiſſey is more calculated for the people than the 
Aliad. | | 

+ It is neceſſary for the better underſtanding of 


the poem, to fix the period of time from which it 


rakes it's beginning: Homer does not begin with 
the wandering of Obes, he ſteps at once into the 
latter end of his action, and leaves the preceding 
ſtory to be told by way of narration. Thus in his 
lliad, he dates his poem from the anger of Achilles, 
which happened almoſt at the concluſion of the 


7 rojan war. here are but forty-eight days from 


I 


NO TE Þ 
the departure of Ulyſſes from Calypſe, to his dil- 
covery in Ithaca; he had been one year with Cres, 
and ſeven with Calypſo, when the Gods dilpatched 
Mercury to that Goddeſs ; from which point of 
time we are to date the Ody/fey. This obſerva- 
tion gives a reaſon why the poet invokes the muſe 
to recount the wanderings of his hero in parts only ; 
for Uly//es, as appears from the beginning of the 
ninth book, after he leſt the ſhores of Try, was 
driven to {ſmarus of the Ciconians. An hiitorian 
muſt have begun from the fall of 77%, and related 
his wanderings with truth and order ; for hiſtory 
is chiefly for inſtruction : but a poet takes another 
method, and diſpoſes every circumſtance arbitrarily; 
he chuſes or rejects, as ſuits beſt with his principal 
deſign, and in ſuch a manner as to give at once de- 
light and inſtruction. 

4 The reaſon why Neptune is thus enraged againſt 
lies, is becaule that hero had put out the eye of 
his fon Cyclops. But if we take Neptune by way of 
allegory for the occan, the paſſage implies, that the 
ſufferings of Uj//zs vere chiefly by fea ; and there- 
fore poetry, which adds a grandeur to the meaneſt 
circumſtance, introduces the God of, it as his 
greateſt enemy. 

The ancient Grecians included all thoſe people 
who lived upon the fouthern ocean, from eaſt to 
welt, in the general name of Ah:9p7415, nor was it 
confined to thofe only who Jay ſouth of Afgypr, 
The Ahigpians were a people very religious toward 
the Gods, and they held a pompous feaſt twelve 
days annually to their honour; the poet therefore 
very judiciouſly makes ule of this folemnity to re- 
raove Neptune out of the way, who was the enemy 
of LHlſes, that he may with the greater ſecurity bring 
off his hero trom Calypfe's illand. 
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Th' aſſembly thus the Sire ſupreme addreſt, 
Eeuſehus fate revolving in his breaſt, 
Whom young Oreftes to the dreary coaſt 
Of Pluto ſent, a blood-polluted ghoſt. 
Perverſe mankind ! whoſe wills, created free,“ 
Charge all their woes on abſolute decree; 
All to the dooming Gods their guilt tranſlate, 
And follies are witcall'd the crimcs of fate. 
When to his Juſt Ag gave the rein, 
Did Fate, or We, th' adult'rous act conſtrain? 
Did Fate, or We, when great A4!r:4cs dy'd, 
Urge the bold traitor to the regicide * 
Hermes I ſent, while yet his foul remain'd + 
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd; 
To warn the wretch, that young Ore/tes grown 
To manly years ſhould re-aflert the throne. 
Yet impotent of mind, and uncontrol'd, 
He plung'd inte the gulf which heav'n foretold. 
Here paus'd the God, and penſive thus replies, 
Minerva graceful with her azure eyes. 
© thou! trom whom the whole creation ſprings, 4 
The ſource of pow'r on earth deriv'd to kings! 


1 


NOTE S. | 

*The ſolemnity and ſententiouſneſs of this 
ſpeech deſerves to be noticed, and ſurely poetry 
muſt be highly valuable, when it delivers ſuch ex- 
cellent inſtructions. It contained the whole of 
religion amongſt the ancients ; and made philoſophy 
more agreeable. This paſſage is an inſtance of it, 
a paſſage worthy of a Chriſtian ; it ſhews us that 
the Supreme Bring is ſovereignly good, that he re- 
wards the juſt, and puniſhes the unjuſt; and that 
the folly of man, and not the decree of heaven, is 
the cauſe of human calamity. 

+ It would be endleſs to obſerve every moral paſ- 
ſige in the Ody//ey, the whole of it being but one 
leflon of morality. But ſurely it muſt be a plea- 
fure to the reader to learn what notions the ancients 


had of a Deity, from the oldeſt book extant, except 


the book of Meſes. Fupriter here d.clares that he 
never fails to warn maukind from evil, and that he 
hack ſcat Mercury for this purpoſe to Z#gyſthus. It 
may be aſked what is this Mercury whom Jupiter 
fends? It is the light of reaſon, which heaven im- 
plants in the bre : 
Cicero ſays, is not only more ancient than the 
world, but co-eval with the maſter of the world 
himſelf. This Reaſon of the Supreme Being is 
here called Mercury; that Reaſon flowing from 
God, which is conſtantly diQating to the moſt 
corrupted hearts, thts is goed, or this is evil. Hence 
aroſe an ancient proverb, recorded by Simpliciuc, 
Reaſon is a Mercury te all men. 


of every man: and which, as 


His death was equal to the direful deed; 

So may the man of blood be doom'd to bleed! 
But grief and rage alt:rnate wound my breaſt ' 
For brave Ulyſſes, ſtill by Fate oppreſt. 

Amidſt an ille, around whoſe rocky ſhore || 


The foreſts murmur, and the furges roar, 


The blameleſs hero from his wiſh'd-for home 
A God leſs guards in her enchanted dome. 
(Atlas her fire, to whoſe far piercing eye 

The wonders of the deep expanded lie; 

Th' eternal columns which on earth he rears 
End in the ſtarry vault, and prop the ſpheres.) 
By his fair daughter is the chief confin'd, 
Who ſoorhs to dear delight his anxious mind: 
Succeſsleſs all her ſoft careſſes prove, 

To baniſh from his breaſt his country's Iove; 
Lo ſee the ſmoke from his lov'd palace riſe, $ 
While the dear ifle in diſtant A lies,. 
With what contentment could he cloſe his 


ed) 


eyes? | | 
And will Omnipotence neg' ect to ſave a 
The ſuffering virtue of the wiſe and brave? 
| Muſt 


NOTES. 
} It may be afked what relation Uly/es has to 
Agyſibus, that the mention of the one thould im- 
mediately give occaſion for the remembrance of the 
other? and it may appear unnatural in the poet to 
give riſe to his poem by ſo unexpected a tranſition 
from Agy/thus to Ulyſes. But we may vindicate 
Homer, by ſhewing toat it is not only beautiful but 
natural, to take riſe from what offers itfelf to our 
immediate oblervation. What can be more na- 
tural, when Jupiter is relating how he puniſhes the 
wicked, than for Wiſdom or . Minerva to ſuggeſt, 
that the good ought to be rewarded ? There is no 
forced introduction; no artful preparations, but 
the whole ariſes from the occaſion, which is a great 
beauty. | — 
There was, according to true hiſtory, ſuch an 
ifland of Calypſo, of which Strabs writes; that Selen 
gives an account of the iſland Atlantis bordering 
upon Agyp/, and that he went thither to make in- 
quiry, and learned that an iſland was once there, 
but by time was vaniſhed. 5 
$ There is an agreeable tenderneſs in this image, 
and nothing can better paint the ardent deſire a 
man naturally has to review his native country after 
a long abſence. This is ſtill ſtronger than that 
which Cicero extols in ſeveral places of his works, 
that Ulyfes preferred the ſight of [thaca to the im- 
mortality proffered him by Calypſo. He here deſires 
to purchaſe, at the price of his life, the pleaſure, not 
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| of returning to his country, but even of ſeeing at a 
diſtance 
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Muſt he, whoſe altars on the Phrygian ſhore 

With frequent rites, and pure, avow'd thy pow'r, 

Be doom'd the worſt of human ills to prove, 

Unbleſs'd, abandon'd to the wrath of e ? 
Daughter ! what words have paſs'd thy lips un- 

8 weigh'd? * | 

(Reply'd the Thund'rer to the martial maid) 

Deem not unjuſtly by my doom oppreſt 

Of human race the wiſeſt and the beſt. 

Neptune, by pray'r repentant rarely won, 

Afflicts the chief, t' avenge his giant fon, F_ 

Whofe viſual orb Les robb'd of light; 

Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might! 

Him young Thei/a bore, (the bright increaſe 

Of Phorcys, dreaded in the ſounds and ſeas: ) 

Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauty bleſt, 

And in his cave the yielding nymph comprelt. 


Pd 


YR 


For this, the God conſtrains the Greek to roam, 
A hopeleſs exile from his native home, 
From death alone exempt—but ceaſe to mourn ; 
Let all combine t'atchieve his wiſh'd return: 
Neptune aton'd, his wrath ſhall now refrain, 
Or thwart the ſynod of the Gods in vain. 
Father and kings ador'd! Minerva cry'd, 
Since all who in Fo Olympian bow'r reſide 
Now make the wand'ring Greek their public 
Carey : 
Let Hermes to th' Atlantic iſle ? repair; 
Bid him, arriv'd in bright Calypſo's court, 
The ſanction of th' aſſembled pow'rs report: 
That wiſe Ces to his native land | 
Muſt ſpeed, obedient to their high command. 
Mean time Telemachus, the blooming heir 
Of ſea-girt Ithaca, demands my care: 
"Ts 


NOT ES. 
diſtance the very ſmoke of it. There are ſome 
things diſperſed in this ſpeech of Pallas, which we 
{hall lay together ; as that Minerva makes it an ag- 
ravation to the calamity of Les, to be detained 
bs a Goddeſs that loves him; that he is incloſed in 
an iſland; and ſhe adds, round which the ſeas flow 
as if that was not common to all iflands ; but theſe 
expreſſions are uſed to ſhew the impoſſibility of the 
eſcape of Lis, without the interpoſition of Fupr- 
ter. In the concluſion ſhe obſerves, that Ulyſſes 
never neglected to ſacrifice before Troy: this is laid 
to ſhew the great piety of Ulyſſes, who not only paid 
his ſacrifices in [thaca, where he abounded in riches, 
but amongſt ſtrangers in an enemy's country, where 
there might be a ſcarcity of offerings. | 
This verſe is frequently repeated both in the 
ſliad and the Odyſſey ; it has here a particular energy. 
Fupiter reproves ee for ſuppoſing he could 
ever be unmindful of an hero ſo pious as es. 
It is ſpoken with vehemenee; an inſtance, that it 
is not only equitable, but an attribute of divinity, 


for rulers to remember thofe who ſerve them faith- 


fully. 

f It is artful in the poet to tell the reader the oc- 
calion of the —— of Des in the opening of 
the poem; it is a jultice due to his character, to 
ſhew that his misfortunes are not the conſequenee 
of his crimes, but the effect of Neptune's anger. 
It is obſervable, that Hamer does not ſtop to ex- 
E how Uly/es put out the eye of the Cyclops ; he 

aſtens forward into the middle of his poem, and 
leaves that for the future narration of Lis. 

7 Oegygea. | 
_ | Some critics have aſſerted, that the action of the 
ey is impertect, becauſe it begins with the voy- 

0. 20. | 
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NOTES. 
ages of Telemachus, and ends with thoſe of Uly/es. 
But this objection is nat juſt; for the deſtruction of 


| the ſuitors is the chief hinge upon which the poem 


turns, as it contributes chiefly to the re-eſtabliſh- 
ment of Uly/es in his country and regality ; and 
whatever contributes to this end, contributes to the 
principal action, and is of a piece with the reſt of 
the poem; and that this voyage does fo, is evident, 
in that it gives a defeat to the ſuitors, and controls 
their infolence; it preſerves Uly/es's throne and bed 
inviolate, in that it gives Telemachus courage to re- 
filt their attempts: it ſets his character in a fair 
point of light, who is the ſecond perſonage of the 
poem, and is to have a great ſhare in the future 
actions of it. Thus Homer here prepares the way 
for the defeat of the ſuitors, the chief deſign of his 
poem; and lays the ground-work of probability on 
which he intends to build his poem, and reconcile it 
to the rules of credibility. If it be aſked for what 
end this voyage of Te/emachus is made; the anſwer 
is, to inquire after Uiy/es : fo that whatever epiſodes 
are interwoven, U yer is ſtill in view; and whatever 
Telemachus acts, is undertaken ſolely upon his ac- 
count; and conſequently, whatever is acted, con- 
tributes to the principal deſign, the reſtoration of 
UlyJes. So that the fable is entire, and the action 
net double. It is to be remembered aiſo, that the 
ſufferings of Uly/fes are the ſubject of the poem; his 
perſonal calamities are not only intended, but his 
domeſtic misfortunes; and by this conduct Hamer 
ſhews us the extent of his misfortunes: bis queen 
is attempted, his throne threatened, and his wealth 
conſumed in riot, Uſes ſuſters in Telemachus, and 
in every Circumilence of life is unhappy. 
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"Tis mine, to form his green, unpractis'd years,“ 


In ſage debates, ſurrounded with his peers, 
To ſave the {tate ; and timely to reſtrain 

The bold intruſion of the Sa 7 
Who crowd his palace, and with lawleſs pow'r 
His herds and flocks in feaſtful rites devour. 
Lo diſtant Sparta, and the ſpacious waſte t 
Of ſandy Pyle, the royal youth ſhall haſte. 
'Fherce, warm with filial love, the cauſe inquire 
That from his realm retards his god-like lire : 
Deliv'ring early to the voice of Fame, 

'The promiſe of a great, immortal name. 

She ſaid : the ſandals of celeſtial mould 
Fledg'd with ambroſial plumes, and rich with gold, 
Surround her feet; with theſe ſublime ſhe ſails 
Th' aerial ſpace, and mounts the winged gales: 


— — 
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Oer earth and ocean wide prepar'd to ſoar, 
Her dreaded arm a beamy jav'lin bore, | 
Pond'rous and valt ; hc, when her fury burns, 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hoſts O'erturns. 
From high Olympus prone her flight ſhe bends, 

And in the realm of Ithaca deſcends. 

Her lincaments divine the grave diſguiſe 

Of Mentes form conceal'd from human eyes: 
(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian land) 4 

A glitt'ring ſpear wav'd awful in her hand. 
'There in the portal piac'd, the heav'n-born maid 
Enormous riot and mis- rule ſurvey'd. 5 

On hides of beeves, before the palace gate, 
Sad ſpoils of luxury) the ſuitors ſat. 

With rival art, and ardour in their mien, 
At cheſs they vie, to captivate the queen, || 


- Divining 


NOTE S. 

In this the poet draws the outlines of what he 
is to fill up in the four ſubſequent books : and no- 
thing can give us a greater idea of his unbounded 
invention, than his building upon ſo plain a foun- 
dation fuch a noble ſuperſtructure: he entertains us 
with variet 
manners of thoſe ancient times. It mult be con- 
ſeſled, that the characters in the Ody//ey, and the 
number of the chief actors, are but tew; and yet 
the poet never tires, he varies and diverſtfies the 
ſtory ſo happily, that he is continually opening new 
ſcenes to engage our attention. He reſembles his 
own Proteus, he is capable of all ſhapes, yet in all 
ſhapes the ſame Deity. 

7 Nothing can be more natural, than for a ſon, 


in order to gain intelligence of an abſent father, to 


inquire in thoſe places, and of thoſe perſons, where 
and from whom he is molt likely to have informa- 
tion. Such is the conduct of Telemachus : and 
poetry, which delights in the wonderful, becauſe 
this conduct agrees with wiſdom, aſcribes it to Mi- 
zerva the Goddeſs of it. No doubt but Minerva 
knew where Ulyſſes reſided ; but men muſt act as 
men; an immediate interpoſition had ſtopped at 
once the fountain of the poet's invention. It what 
a poet invents be natural, it is juſtifiable ; and he 


may give the rein to his imagination, if he reſtrain 


it from running into extrayagance and wildneſs. 

+ We ere told by tradition, that Homer was ſo 
ſenlible of friendſhip, that to do honour to his par- 
ticular friends, he immortalized their names in his 
poems. In the [trad he has ſheyn his gratitude to 
Tychius ; and in the Odyſſey, to Mentes, Phemius, 
and Mentor. This Mentes was a famous merchant 
of the iſle of Leucade, who received Homer at Smyr- 
na, and made him his companion in all his voyages. 


5 R 


of epilodes, hiſtorical relations, and 


| NOTE 6. 

It is to this Mentes we owe the two poems of Ha- 
mer ; for the poet In all probability had never wrote 
them without thoſe lights and informations he re- 
ceived, and the diſcoveries he was enabled to make, 


by thoſe travels. Homer is not contented to give 


his name to the king of the Taphians, but feigus 
alſo that the Goddeſs of Wiſdom choſe to appear in 
his ſhape, preferably to that of all the kings who 
were nearer neighbours to Ithaca. ; 

$ This is the firſt appearance of the ſuitors ; and 
the poet has drawn their pictures in ſuch colours, 
as are agreeable to their characters through the 
whole poem. The poet gives a fine contraſt be- 
tween them and Telemachus ; he entertains himſelf 
with his own thoughts, weighs the ſum of things, 
and beholds with a virtuous ſorrow the diſorders of: 
the ſuitors : he appears (like Ulyes among his trans- 
formed companions in the tenth book) a wife man 


* brutes. 


here are great diſputes what this game was 
at which the ſuitors played. Atheneus relates it 


from Apian the grammarian, who had it from Cteſon, 


a native of /thaca, that the ſport was in this man- 
ner: The number of the ſuitors being one hundred 
and eight, they equally divided their nien, or 
balls; that is to ſay, fifty-four on each fide; the'e 
were placed on the board oppoſite to each other. 
Between the two ſides was a vacant ſpace, in the 
midit of which was the main mark, or Peer, the 
point which all were to aim at. They took their 
turns by lot ; he who took or difplaced that mark, 
got his own in it's place; and if by a ſecond man 
he again took it, without touching any of the, 
others, he won the game; and it paſſed as an omen 
of obtaining his miſtreſs. This principal mark, or 
Queen, was called by whatever name the gameſters 

2 pleaſed; 
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Divining of their loves. Attending nigh, 
A menial train the flowing bowl ſupply : 
Others apart, the f pacious hall prepare, 
And form the coſtly feaſt with buſy care. 
There young Telemachus, his bloomy face 
Glowing celeſtial-{weet with god-like grace, 
Amid the circle ſhines : but hope and fear 
e viciſtitude!) his boſom tear. 

low imag'd in his mind, he ſees reſtor'd 
In peace and joy, the people's rightful lord ; 
The proud oppteſſors fly the vengeful ſword. 
While his fond ſoul theſe fancied triumphs 

ſwell'd, 
The ſtranger gueſt the royal youth beheld, 
Griey'd that a viſitant fo long ſhould wait“ 
Unmark'd, unhonour'd, at a monarch's gate; 
Inſtant he flew with hoſpitable haſte, . 
And the new friend with courteous air embrac'd. 
Stranger | whoe'er thou art, ſecurely reſt 
Affianc'd in my faith, a friendly gueſt: 
Approach the dome, the ſocial banquet ſhare, 
And ihen the purpoſe of thy ſoul declare. 
Thus affable and mild, the prince precedes, 

And to the dome th* unknown celeftial leads. 
The ſpear receiving from her hand, he plac'd 
Againſt a column, fair with ſculpture grac'd; 
Where ſeemly rang'd in peaceful order ſtood 
Ulyes' arms, now long diſus'd to blood. 


| He led the Goddeſs to the ſov'reign ſeat, 
Her feet-ſupported with a ſtool of ſtate ; 
(A purple carpet ſpread the pavement wide) 
Then drew his feat, familiar to her fide; 
Far from the ſ1itor-train, a brutal crowd, 
With inſolence, and wine; elate and loud; 
Where the free gueſt, unnoted, might relate, 
If haply conſcious, of his father's fate. 
J he golden ew'r a maid obſequious brings, 
Replenith'd from the cool, tranſlucent ſprings ; 
With copious water the bright vaſe ſupplies 
A filver laver, of capacious ſize: 
They waſh. The tables in fair order ſpread, 
They heap the glitt'ring canniſters with bread : 
Viands of various kinds allure the taſte, 7 
Of choiceſt fort and favour, rich repaſt! 
Delicious wines th' attending herald brought; 
The gold gave luſtre to the purple draught. 
Lur'd with the vapour of the fragrant feaſt, 
In ruſh'd the ſuitors with voracious haſte :* 
Marthall'd in order due, to each a ſew'r 
Preſents, to bathe his hands, a radiant ew'r. 
Luxurious then they feaſt. Obſervant round 
Gay, ſtripling youths the hrimming goblets crown'd. 
The rage of hunger quell'd, they all advance, 
And form to meaſur'd airs the mazy dance: 
To Phemius was conſign'd the chorded Iyre, + 
Whoſe hand reluQant touch'd the warbling wire: 

Phemius, 


* 
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pleaſed ; and the ſuitors gave it the name of Pene- 
{5pe, It is ſaid, this game was invented by Palame- 
des, during the ſiege of Troy. | 

* The reader will loſe much of the pleaſure of 
this poem, if he reads it without the reflection, 
that he peruſes one of the moſt ancient books in the 
world; it ſets before him perſons, places, and 
actions, that exiſted three thouſand years ago: 
here we have an inſtance of the humanity of thoſe 
early ages: Telcmachus pays a reverence to this 
ſtranger, only becaufe he is a ſtranger: he attends 
him in perſon, and welcomes him with all the 
openneſs of ancient hoſpitality. 

+ "There is nothing that has drawn more cenfure 
upon Homer, than the frequent deſcriptions of his 
entertainments: it has been judged, that he was 
more than ordinarily delighted with them, fince he 
omits no opportunity to deſcribe them; nay, his 
temperance has not been unſuſpected. But we 
muſt not condemn, without ftronger evidence: a 
man may commend a ſumptuous entertainment, or 
good wines, without being either a drunkard or a 
glutton. But ſince there are ſo many entertain- 
ments deſcribed in the poem, it may ngþ be impro- 


NOTES 
per to give this ſome explanation. They waſh be- 
fore the feaſt ; perhaps, becauſe they always at the 
feaſt made libations to the Gods, "The ewer was of 
gold, the veſſel from whence the water was poured 
of ſilver, and the cups out of which they drank 
were of gold. A damſel attends Mentes, but he- 
ralds wait upon the ſuitors: we may obſerve a de- 
cency in this conduct; the ſuitors were lewd debau- 
chees, and conſequently a woman of modeſty 
would have been an improper attendant upon fuch 
a company. Beautiful youths attended the com- 
pany in quality of cup-bcarers. - A matron who has 
charge of the houſhold brings in the bread and the 
cold meats; an officer, whoſe employ it was to 
portion but the victuals, brings in the meats that 
furniſhed out the reſt of the entertainment; an af- 


inſtrumental muſic. 
Ia ancient times, princes entertained in their 
families certain learned and wife men, who were 


their buſineſs to amuſe and delight, but to promote 


Troy, left one of theſe with Penelope: and it was 


uſual 


ter the feaſt, a bard diverts them with vocal and 


both poets and philotophers, and not only made it 


wiſdom and morality. Ulyſes, at his departure for 
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HOMER Cour rer. 


Phemius, whoſe voice divine could ſweeteſt ſing 


High ſtrains reſponſive to the vocal -{tring. 

Mean while, in whiſpers to his heav'nly gueſt 
His indignation thus the prince expreſt. 

Indulge my riſing grief, whilſt theſe (my friend) 
With ſong and dance the pompous revel end. 
] ight is the dance, and doubly ſweet the lays, 
When, for the dear delight, another pays. 
His treaſur'd ſtores theſe cormorants;eonſume, 
Whoſe bones, defrauded of a regal tomb 
And comman turf, lie naked on the plain, 
Or doom'd to welter in the whelming main. 
Should he return, that troop ſo blithe and bold, 
With purple robes inwrought, and ſtiff with gold, 
Pre-ipitant in fear, would wing their flight, 
And curſe their cumb'rous pride's unwieldy weight. 
But ah, I dream !—th' appointed hour is fled, 
And Hope, too long with vain deluſion fed, 
Deaf to the rumour of fallacious fame, 
Gives to the roll of death his glorious name 
With venial freedom let me now demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land: 
Sincere, from whence began thy courſe, recite, 
And to what ſhip I owe the friendly freight * 
Now frſt to me this viſit doſt thou deign, 
Or number'd in my father's ſocial train ? 
All who deſerv'd his choice, he made his own,“ 
And curious much to know, he far was known. 


i. _ A * 0 yy tht — 
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My birth I boaſt (the blue- ey d virgin cries) 
From great Anchialus, renown'd and wiſe: 
Mentes my name; I rule the Taphian race, 
Whoſe bounds the deep circumfluent waves embrace: 
A duteous people, and induſtrious ifle, 
To naval arts inur'd, and ſtormy toil, 
Freighted with iron from my native land. 
[ ſteer my voyage to the Brulian ſtrand; + 
To gain by commerce, for the labour'd maſs, 
A juſt proportion of refulgent braſs. 
Far from your capital my thip reſides 
At Reithrus, ant fecure at anchor rides; 
Where waving groves on airy Neon grow, 
Supremely tall, and ſhade the deeps below. 
hence to re-vilit your imperial dome, 
An old hereditary gueſt I come: 
Your father's friend. Laertes can relate 
Our faith unſpotted, and it's early date ; 
Who preſt with heart-corroding grief and years, 4 
To the gay court a rural ſhed prefers, 
Where fole of all his train, a matron ſage 
Supports with homely food his drooping age, 
With feeble ſteps from marſhalling his vines 
Returning fad, when toilſome day declines. 

With friendly ſpeed, induc'd by erring fame, 
To hail Uſes ſaſe return I came : 
But (till the frown of ſome celeſtial! pow'r 
With envious joy retards the bliſsful hour. 


8 Z : Let 
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NOTES. ©. 
uſual to conſign in this manner, the care of their 
wives and families to the poets of thoſe days, as ap- 
pears f om a ſignal paſſage in the third book. Io 


this man Homer gives the name of Phemus ; to ce- 


lebrate one of his friends, who was ſo called, and 

who had been his preceptor. We muſt add one re- 

mark, that though he places his maſter here in no 

very good company, 2 he guards his character 

from any imputation, by telling us, that he attend- 

ed the ſuitors by compulſion. This is not only a 
reat inſtance of his gratitude, but alſo of his ten- 
erneſs and delicacy. | 


* It js evident, from this and many other places 


in the tad, that hoſpitality was hereditary ; an 


happineſs and honour.peculiar to thoſe heroic ages. 
4 ſurely nothing can ſet the character of LH in 
a more agreeable point of light, than what Telema- 
chus here delivers of it: * He was the friend of all 
mankind.” 
1 In the country of the Brutians, in the lower 
E of Italy, was a town called Temeſe. That Homer 
ere meant this city, and not one of the ſame name 
in Cyprus, appears not only becauſe this was famous 
far works of braſs, but becauſe Inca lay in the di- 
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NOT ES. 
rect way from Taphas to this city of the Brulii; 
whereas it was conſiderably out of the way to paſs 
by Ithaca to that of Cyprus. Strabs ſays, that the 
rooms for' preparing of braſs were remaining in his 
time, though then out of uſe. Bachard is of opinion, 
that the name of Temeſe was given to this town by 
the Phenzctans, from the braſs it produced, Temes in 
their language ſignifying fuſion of metals: an art 
to which the Phænicians much applied themſelves. 
} This molt beautiful paſſage of Laertes has not 
eſcaped the cenſure of the critics: they ſay he acts 
an unmanly part, he forgets that he is a king, and 
reduces himſelf unworthily into the condition of a 
ſervant. There are two reaſons for his retirement, 
which anſwer theſe objections; the firſt is, that he 
could not endure to fee the outrage and inſolence 
of the ſuitors; the ſecond, that his grief for Ulyſcs 
makes him abandan ſociety, and prefer his vineyard 
to his court. This is undoubtedly the picture of 
human nature under affliction ; for ſorrow loves 
ſolitude. Thus it is, that Menedemus in Terence 
laments hi loſt fon: Menedemus is the picture of 
Laertes. Nit does it make any difference, that the 
one is a kin F other a perſon of private ſtation: 
| kings 
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Let not your ſoul be ſunk in ſad deſgair; 

He lives, he breathes this heav'nly vital air, 
Among a ſavage race, whoſe ſhelfy bounds “ 
With ceaſelefs roar. the foaming deep ſurrounds. 


The thoughts which rowl within my raviſh'd breaſt,. 


To me, no ſeer, th' inſpiring Gods ſuggeſt; 
Nor ſkill'd, nor ſtudious, with prophetic eye 
To judge the winged omens of the ſky. 
Yet hear. this certain ſpeech, nor deem it vain ; 
Though adamantine bonds the ehief reſtrain, 
The dire reſtraint his wiſdom. will defeat, 
And ſoon reſtore him to his regal ſeat. 
But, gen'rous youth! ſincere and free declare, 
Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir? 
For ſure Uhyes in your look appears, 
The fame his features, if the ſame his years. 
Such was that face, on which I dwelt with joy 
Ere Greece aſſembled ſtem'd the tides to Troy; 
But parting then for that deteſted ſhore, 
Our eyes unhappy ! never greeted more. 
To prove a genuine birth (the prince replies) F 
On female. truth aſſenting faith relies; 
Thus manifeſt of right, I build my claim 
Sure founded on a fair maternal fame, 
Uly/jes ſon: but happier he, whom fate | 
Hath plac'd beneath the ſtorms which toſs the great! 
Happier the ſon, whoſe hoary ſire is bleſt. 
With humble afluence, and domeſtic reſt! 
Happier than I, to future empire born, 
But doom'd a father's wretched fate to mourn! 
To whom, with afpect mild, the gueſt divine. 
Oh true deſcendant of a ſcepter'd line! 


The Gods, a glorious fate from anguiſh free 


To chaſte Penelepe's increaſe decree. 
But ſay, yon jovial troop ſo gaily dreft,. 
Is this a bridal or a friendly feaſt! 


Or from their deed I rightſier may divine, 


Unſeemly flown with inſolence and wine? 

Unwelcome revellers, whoſe lawleſs joy 

Pains the ſage ear, and hurts the ſober eye. 

Magnificence of old, (the prince reply'd,) 

Beneath our roof with virtue could reſide; 
Unblam'd abundance crown'd the royal board, 

What time this dome rever'd her prudent lord; 
Who now (ſo heav'n decrees) is dbom'd to mourn, 


Bitter conſtraint! erroneous and forlorn. 


Better the chief, on lion's hoſtile plain 


| Had falln ſurrounded with his warlike train; 


Or ſafe return'd, the race of glory paſt, 
New to his friends embrace, had breath'd his laſt” 
Then grateful Greece with {treaming eyes would raiſe 
Hiſtoric marbles, to record his praiſe ;. 
His praiſe, eternal; on the faithful ſtone, 
Had with tranſmiſſive honour grac'd his ſon. 
Now ſnatch'd by harpies to the dreary coaſt, 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loſt; | 
Vaniſh'd at once! unheard of, and unknown! 
And J his heir in miſery alone. 
Nor for a dear, loſt father only flow 
The filial tears, but woe ſucceeds to woe: | 
To tempt the ſpouſeleſs queen with am'rous wiles, & 
Reſort the nobles from the neighb'ring iſles 
From Samos, circled with th* [3nian main, 
Dulichium, and Zacynthus ſylvan reign: | 
Ev'n 


e 
kings are but ennobled humanity, and are liable 
as other men, to as great, if not greater ſenſibility. 

* What Minerva here delivers bears reſemblance 
to the oraeles, in which part is falſe, part true. That 
Ul/jes is detained in an iſland, is a truth; that he is 
detained by Barbarians, a falſehood : this is done by 
the Goddeſs, that ſhe may be thought to be really a 
man, as ſhe appears to be; ſhe ſpeaks with the 
dubiouſneſs of a man, not the certainty of a God- 
deſs; the raiſes his expectation, by ſhewing ſhe has 
an inſight into futurity; and. to engage his belief, 
ſhe diſcovers in part the truth to Telemachas. 
Neither was it neceſſary or convenient for Telema- 
chu to know the whole truth: for if he had known 
that UlyJes inhabited a deſert, detained by a God- 
deſs, he muſt of conſequence have known of his 
return, (for he that could certify the one, could 
certify the other,) and 10 had never gone in ſearch 
of him; and it would hence have happened, that 
Homer had been deprived of gwing us thoſe graces 

No. 20. 5 
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of poetry which ariſe from the voyage of Telema-- 
chus. 

+ There is an appearance of ſomething very- 
ſhocking in this ſpeech of Telemachus. It literally 
runs thus: My. mother afſures me that I am the ſon 
of Ulyſſes, but 1 know it not. It ſeems to refle& 
upon his mother's chaſtity, as if he had a doubt of 
his own legitimacy. This ſeeming ſimplicity in 
Telemachus, however, is only the effect of a troubled” 
ſpirit; it is grief that makes him doubt if he can 
be the fon of the great, the generous Ulyſſes; it is 
no reflection upon Penelope, and confequently no 
fault in Telemachus. To 

The meaning of this expreſſion is, that Chi 
has not had the rites of ſepulture. This among the 
ancients was eſteemed the greateſt of calamities, as 
it hindered the ſhades of the deceaſed from entering, 
into the ſtate of the happy. 

$ It is neceſſary to reconcile the conduct of the 
ſuitors to probability, ſince it has fo great a ſhare 
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Ev'n with preſumptuous hope her bed t' aſcend, 
The lords of Ithaca their right pretend. 


She ſeems attentive to their pleaded vows, 


Her heart deteſting what her ear allows. 
They, vain expectants of the bridal hour, 


My ſtores in riotous expence devour, 


In feaſt and dance the mirthful months employ, 
And meditate my doom, to crown their joy. 
With tender pity touch'd, the Goddeſs cry'd: 


Soon may kind heav'n a ſure relief provide, 


Soon may your ſe diſcharge the vengeance duc, 


And all your wrongs the proud oppreſſurs rue! 
Oh! in that portal ſhould the chief appear, 


Each hand tremendous with a brazen ſpear, 


Un radiant panoply his limbs incas'd ; 


For ſo of old my father's court he grac'd, 
hen ſocial mirth unbent his ſerious ſoul, 
Oer the full banquet, and-the ſprighly bowl) 
He then from Ephyre, the fair domain 


Of us ſprung from Faſm's royal ſtrain, 


Meaſur d alength of ſeas, a toilſome length, in vain. | 
For voyaging to learn the direful art 

To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart; 
Obſervant of the Gods, and ſternly juſt, 

Ilus refus'd t' impart the baneful truſt: 

With friendlier zeal my father's ſoul was fir'd, 
The drugs he knew, and gave the boon deſir'd. 
Appear d he now with ſuch heroic port, 

As then conſpicuous at the Taphian court; | 
Soon ſhould yon boaſters ceaſe their haughty ſtrife, 
Or each atone his guilty love with life. | 

But of his wiſh'd return the care relign-; 

Be future vengeance to the pow'rs divine. 

My ſentence hear: with ſtern diſtaſte avow'd, 
To their own diltricts drive the ſuitor crowd : 


N O T E 8. ä 
in the proceſs of the Odi//ey. It may ſeem incredi- 
ble that Penelope, who is 2 queen, in whom the 
ſupreme power is lodged, ſhould not diſmiſs ſuch 
unwelcome intruders, eſpecially fince many of them 
were her own ſubjects: beſides, it ſeems an extra- 
ordinary way of courtſhip in them, to ruin the per- 
fon to whom they make their addefſes., To ſolve 
this objection, we mult conſider the nature of the 
Grecian governments : | the chief men of the land 
had great authority; though the government was 
nonarchial, it was not deſpotic; Lacrtes was retired, 
and difabled with age; T7etemachus was yet in his 
minority; and the tear of any violence either againit 
her own perſon, or againſt her Ton, might deter 


Henelae from uſing any endeavours to remove men 


ot ſuch inſolence, and ſuch power. 


— acted 


When next the morning warms the purple eaſt, 
Convoke the peerage, and the Gods atteſt; 

The ſorrows of your inmoſt ſoul relate; 

And form ſure plans to ſave the ſinking ſtate. 
Should ſecond love a pleaſing flame inſpire, 
And the chaſte queen connubial rites require; 
Diſmiſs'd with honour let her hence repair 

To great [carins, whoſe paternal care 

Will guide her paflion, and reward the choice 
With wealthy dow'r, and bridal gifts of price. 
Then let this dictate of my love prevail: 
Inſtant, to foreign realms prepare to ſail, 

To learn your father's fortunes: fame may prove, 
Or omen'd voice, (the meſſenget of Zove) * 
Propitious to the f arch. Direct your toil 
Thro' the wide ocean firſt to ſandy Pyle, 

Of Ne/ter, hoary ſage, his doom demand; 
'Thence ſpeed your voyage to the Spartan ſtrand, 
For young Alrides to th* Achaian coaft 

Arriv'd the laſt of all the victor hoſt. 

If yet Ulyes views the light, forbear, 

Till the fleet hours reſtore the circling year. 
But if h's foul hath wing'd the deſtin d flight, 
Inhabitant of deep diſaſterous night, 
Homeward-with pious ſpeed repaſs the main, 
To the pale ſhade funereal rites ordain, 

Plant the fair columm o'er the vacant grave, 


| A hero's honours let the herothave. 


With decent grief the royal dead deplor'd, 
For the chaſte queen ſelect an equal lord. 
Then let revenge your daring mind employ, 
By fraud or force the ſuitor train deſtroy, 
And ſtarting into manhood, ſcorn the boy. 


Haſt thou not heard how young Oreſtes fir'd + 


With great revenge, immortal praiſe acquir'd ? 


His 


— 


NOTE s. 

* There is a difficulty in this paſſage. In any 
caſe of inquiry, any words that were heard by ac- 
cident were called by the Latms, Omens-; by Homer, 
the voice of Jupiter; and he ſtiles them ſo, becauſe 
it is through his providence that thoſe words come 
to our knowledge. A 

+ It may ſeem that this example of Oreſtes does 
not come fully up to the purpoſe intended : there 
is 2 wide difference in the circumſtances ; Ore/tes 
ſlew an adulterer, and a fingle perſon, with an 
adultereſs. The deſigns of Telemachus are not 
againſt one, but many enemies; neither are they 
adulterers, nor have they ſlain the father of Telema- 
thus, as is the caſe of Or-fies: nor is Penelope an 
adultereſs. The intent therefore of the Goddeſs is 
only to ſhew what a glorious act it is to defend our 

1 parents: 
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His virgin ſword Zgy/thus* veins imbru'd ; 
The murd'rer fell, and blood aton'd for blood. 
O greatly bleſs'd with every blooming grace! 
With equal ſteps the paths of glory trace; 
Join to that royal youth's your rival naye, 
And ſhine eternal in the ſphere of fame, 
But my affociates now my ſtay deplore, 
Impatient on the hoarſe reſounding ſhore. 
Thou, heedful of advice, ſecure proceed; 
My praiſe the precept is, be thine the deed. 
The counſel of my friend (the youth rejoin'd) 
Imprints conviction on my grateful mind. 
So fathers ſpeak (perſuaſive ſpeech and mild!) 
Their ſage experience to the fav'rite child. 
But ſince to part, for ſweet refection due 
The genial viands let my train renew: 
And the rich pledge of plighted faith receive, 
Worthy the heir of //hare' to give. 
D-fer the promis'd boon, (the Goddeſs cries, 
Celeſtial azure bright'ning in her eyes) 
And let me now regain the Reithriun port: 
From Temeſe return'd, your royal court 
I ſhall reviſit; and that pledge receive, 
And gifts, memorial of our friendſhip, leave. 
Abrupt, with eagle-ſpeed ſhe cut the ſky ; 
Infant inviſible to mortal eye. 
Then firſt he recognis'd th* ætherial gueſt; 
Wonder and joy alternate fire his breaſt: 
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Heroic thoughts infus'd his heart dilate, 


Revolving much his father's doubtful fate: 


At length compos'd, he join'd the ſuitor throng, 
| Huſh'd in attention to the warbled ſong.* 


His tender theme the charming lyriſt choſe 
Minerva's anger, and the direful woes 
Which voyaging from Troy the victors bore, 
While ſtorms vindictive intercept the ſhore. - 
The ſhrilling airs the vaulted roof rebounds, 
Reflecting to the queen the ſilver ſounds. 


With grief renew'd the weeping fair deſcends; 


Their ſovereign's ſtep a virgin train attends: 


A veil of richelt texture wrought, the wears, 


And ſilent to the joyous hall repairs. 


There from the portal, with her mild command 


Thus gently checks the. minſtrel's tuneful hand, 
Phenius let acts of Gods, and heroes old, | 
What ancient bards in hall and bow'r have told, 


| Attemper'd to the lyre, your voice employ ; 
Such the pleas'd ear will drink with ſilent joy. 


But oh! torbear that dear, diſaſtrous name, 

To ſorrow facred, and ſecure of fame: 

My bleeding boſom ſickens at the ſound, 

And cv'ry piercing note inflicts a wouml. 
Why, deareſt object of my duteous love, 

| (Reply'd the prince) will you the bard reprove * 

Oft, Z-ve's zthereal rays (reſiſtleſs fire) 

The chanter's foul and raptur'd ſong inſpire; 


nſtinck 


n D ** 
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parents: Oreſter, ſays Mentes, is every were cele- 
brated for honouring his father, and thou ſhalt 
ob ain equal honour by defending thy mother. 

* There may be two reaſons why this is inſerted ; 
either the fuitors were pleaſed with the ſweetnefs of 
the ſong, or the ſubjeR of it; they ſat attentive to 
hear the death of Ces, in the proceſs of his ſtory. 
This gives us a reaſon Why immediately Penelipe 
deſcended to ſtop the ſong; ſhe feared leſt he might 
touch upon the ſtory of Ces, and ſay that he died 
in his return. This would have reduced her to 
the utmoſt neceſſity, and ſhe could not have de- 
ferred to marry. Phemius would have certainly 
ound credit, for poets were believed to be inſpired 
by the Gods; they were looked pon as prophets, 
and to have ſomething of divinity in them, as ap- 
pears from Demodocus in the 8th book of the Odyſſey. 


3eſides, there was a farther neceſſity to put a itop - 


to the ſong. If Phemias had declared: him to be 
dead, Penelope could not have avoided marriage; if 
alive, the ſuitors might have deliſted, or armed 
themſelves againſt Ulyſes, and then their deaths, one 
of the principal incidents of the poem, could not 
have followed; neither could Telemachus have gone 
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in ſearch of his father, if he had foreknown his 
death, or ſudden return. It is therefore artful in 
the poet to cut the ſong ſhort, he-reſerves the ſtory 
of Ulyſſes for future narration, and brings all this 


about by a very probable method, by the inter- 


poſition of Penelope, who requeſts that Yome other 
ſtory may be choſen, a {tory that ſhe can hear with- 
out ſorrow. It is very cuſtomary for women to be 
; preſent at the entertainm-nts of men; as appears 
from the conduct of Helen, Arete, Nauuſicaa, and Pe- 
nelope, in divers parts of the Ody//ey; the is here in- 
troduced with the greateſt decency; the enters not 
the room, but ſtands with tears at the thiethold ; 
and even at that diſtance appears with her face 
{ſhaded by a veil. | 

I Telemachus here reproves his mother for com- 


| manding Phemius to deſiſt, or not to make Ls 
5 ; 


the ſubject of his ſong, by ſaying, that it was not 
in the poet's own power to chuſe his ſubject, which 
was frequently dictated and inſpired by the Gods, 
This is a particular inſtance of the opinion the an- 
cients held as to the immediate inſpiration of their 
poets, 
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Inflina divine! nor blame ſevere his choice, 

Warb ing the Grecian woes with harp and voice: 

For novel lays attract our raviſh'd ears; | 

But old, the mind with inattention hears ; 

Patient permit the ſadly-pleaſing ſtrain; 

Familiar now with grief, your tears refrain, 

And in the public woe forget your own ; 

Ycu weep not for a periſh'd lord, alone. 

What Greeks, now wand'ring in the Stygian gloom, 

With your Ce ſhar'd an equal doom! 

Your widow'd hours, apart, with female toil 

And various labours of the loom, beguile; 

There rule, from palace cares remote and free, 

That care to man belongs, and moſt to ma. 
Mature beyond his years, the queen admires 

His ſage reply, and with her train retires. 

Then ſwelling ſorrows burſt their former bounds, 

With.echoing grief afreſh the dome reſounds; 

Till Pallas piteous of her plaintive cries, 

In flumber clos'd her filver-{treaming eyes. 
Meantime rekindled at the royal charms, 

Tumultuous love each beating boſom warms; 

Intemp'rate rage a wordy war began ;. 

But bold Te/emachus aſſum'duhe man. 

Inſtant (he cry'd) your-female diſcord end, 

Ye decedleſs boaſters ! and the ſong attend; 

Obey that ſweet compulſion, nor profane 

With difſunance the {ſmooth melodions ſtrain, 

Pacific now prolong the jovial feaſt ; 

But when the dawn reveals the roſy Eaſt, 

I, to the peers aſſembled, ſhall propoſe 

The firm reſolve L here in few diſcloſe, 


| Sole o'er my vaſſals, and domeſtic train. 


No longer live the cankers of my court; 
All to your ſeveral ſtates with ſpeed reſort ; 
Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, 

There ply the early feaſt, and late carouſe. 

But if, to honour loſt, tis ſtill decreed 

| For you my bowl ſhall low, my flocks ſhall bleed. 

| Judge and revenge my right, impartial Fave ! - 

By him, and all th' immortal thrones above, 

(A ſacred oath) each proud oppreſſor ſlain 

Shall with inglorious gore this marble ſtain. 
Amw'dby the prince, thus haughty, bold, and young, 

| Rage gnaw'd the lip, and wonder chain'd the tongue. 

Silence at length the gay An/inous broke, 

Conſtrain'd a ſmile, and thus ambiguous ſpoke, 

| What God to your untutor'd youth affords * 

This headlong torrent of amazing words? 

May Joe delay thy reign, and cumber late 

So bright a genius with the toils of ſtate! 

; Thoſe tolls (Telemachus ſerene replies) 

Have charms, with all theirweight, t allure the wiſe, 

| Faſt by the throne obſequious — reſides, 

| And J/alth inceſſant rolls her golden tides. 

Nor let Antinaus rage, if ſtrong deſire | 

| Of wealth and fame a-youthful boſom fire: 

Elect by Jove his delegate of ſway, 


With joyous pride the ſummons I'd obey. 


| Whene'er Uly{zs roams the realm of night, 
Should factious pow'r difpute-my-lineal right, 
Some other Greeks a fairer claim may plead 
To your pretence their title would precede. 
At leaſt, the ſcepter loſt, I ſtill ſhould reign 


To 


— 
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* Antinous.and Eurymachus are Ithacenſians, and 
are called the chief of the ſuitors. It is therefore 
neceſſary to diſtinguiſh their characters; Antinous is 
violent, and determined againſt Uly/es; Eurymachus 
more gentle and ſubtle : Antincus derides ; Eury- 
machus flatters. This ſpeech of Antimous is a con- 
cealed raillery ; he tells Telemachus, that Juve in- 
fpires. his foul with wiſdom, but means that his 
education has been ſuch, that he had learned no- 
thing from man; he wiſhes (out of a ſeemingly 
kind concern for him) that he may never-reign in 
Ehaca, becauſe the weight of a crown is a burden; 
and concludes with mentioning his hereditary title to 
it, to inſinuate that it is his by deſcent only, and 
not by merit. Telemachus, in his anſwer, wiſely 
diſſembles the affront of Antinous : he takes it in the 
better ſenſe, and ſeems to differ only in opinion. 
about the regality. Think you, ſays he, that to be 
a king is to be miſerable? To be a King, in my 
judgment, is to enjoy affuence and. honour. He 


0.TE.4 
- aſſerts his claim to the ſucceſſion of his father, yet 
ſeems to decline it, to lay the ſuſpicions of the 
ſuitors aſleep, that they may not prevent the mea- 
ſures he takes to obtain it. Phe ſpeech of Euryma- 
chus confirms the former obfervation, that this 
ſuitor is of a more ſoft and moderate behaviour than 
Anlinous : he clothes ill deſigns with a feeming hu- 
manity, and appears a friend, while he carries on- 
the part of an enemy: Telemachus had faid, that if 
it was the will of Jupiter, he would aſcend tlie 
* throne of - Ithaca: Eurymachus anfwers, that this 
was as the Gods ſhould determine; an inſinuation 
that they regarded not his claim from his father. 
* Telemachus ſaid he would maintain himſelf in the 
: poſſeſſion of his preſent inheritance: PEurymachus 
wiſhes that no one may arrive to diſpoſſeſs him; the 
latent meaning of. which is, „we of your own 
country are ſufficient for that deſign.” If theſe ob- 
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than Antinous, but a better diſſembler. 


ſervations be true, Eurymachus was not a leſs enemy 
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To this Eurymachus. To heav'n alone 
Refer the choice to fill the vac ant throne, 
Your patfimonial ſtores in peace poſſeſs; 
Undoubted all your filial claim confeſs: 
Your private right ſhould impious pow'r invade, 
The peers of Ihaca would arm in aid. 
But fay, that ſtranger-gueſt who late withdrew, 
What and from whence ? his name and lineage ſhew. 
His grave demeanour, and majeſtic grace 
Speak him deſcended of no vulgar race: 
Did he ſome loan of ancient right require, 
Or came fore- runner of your ſcepter'd fire? 

O ſon of Polybus ! the prince replies, 
No more my ſire will glad theſe longing eyes: 
The queen's fond hope inventive rumour cheers, 
Oc vain diviners' dreams divert her fears. 
That ftranger-gueſt the Taphian realm obeys, 
A realm defended with encircling ſeas 
Mentes, an ever-honour'd name, of old 
High in Ulyes ſocial liſt inroll'd. 

hus he, tho* conſcious of th' ætherial gueſt, 

Anſwer'd evaſive of the fly requeſt. 
Mean time the lyre rejoins the ſprightly lay; 
Love-dittied airs, and dance, conclude the day. 
But when the ſtar of eve, with golden light 
Adorn'd the matron brow of ſable night; 
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NOTES. 

* Euryclea was a very aged perſon; ſhe was 
brought by Laertes to nurſe Jes; and in her old 
age attends Telemachus: ſhe coſt Laertes twenty 
oxen ; that is, a certain quantity of money which 
would buy twenty oxen: or perhaps the form of 
an ox was ſtamped upon the metal, and from 
thence had it's appellation, The ſimplicity of 
theſe heroic times 1s remarkable; an old woman 
is the only attendant upon the ſon of a king: the 
lights him to his apartment, takes care of his 
cloaths, and hangs them up at the fide of his bed. 
Greatneſs then conſiſted not in ſhew, but in the 


— 


The mirthful train diſperſing quit the court, 
And to their feveral domes to reſt reſort. 
A tow'ring ſtructure to the palace join'd; _ 
To this his ſteps the thoughtful prince inclin'd ; 
In his pavilion there to ſleep repatrs ; 
The lighted torch the ſage Euryclea bears.“ 
Daughter of Ops, the juſt Piſcuor's fon, 
or twenty beeves by great Laertes won ; 
In roſy prime with charms attractive grac'd; 
Honour'd by him, a gentle lord and chaſte, 
With dear eſteem : too wiſe, with jealous flrife 
To taint the joys of ſweet, connubial life. 
Sole with Tel machus her ſervice ends, 
A child ſhe nurs'd him, and a man attends.) 
Whilſt to his couch himſelf the prince addreſt, 
The duteous dame receiv'd the purple veſt: 
The purple veſt with decent care diſpos'd, 
The ſilver ring ſhe pull'd, the door reclos'd ; 
The bolt, obedient to the ſilken cord, 
To the ftrong ſtaple's inmoſt depth reſtor'd, _ 
Secur'd the valves. There, wrapt in ſilent ſhade, 
Penſive, the rules the Goddeſs gave, he w:igh'd; 
Stretch'd on the downy fleece, no reſt he knows, 
And in his raptur'd ſoul the vifion glows. 
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mind: this conduct proceeded not from the mean- 
neſs of poverty, but from the ſimplicity of manners. 

Having now gone through the firit book, we ſhall 
only obſerve to the reader, that the whole of it does 
not take up the compals of an intire day: when 
Minerva appears to Telemachus, the ſuitors were 
preparing to fit down to the banquet at noon 3 and 
the buſineſs of the firſt book concludes with the 
day. It is true, that the Gods hold a debate before 
the deſcent of Minerva, and ſome fmall time muſt 
be allowed for that tranſaction, 
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6 Tuz WORKS or HOMER Courier. : 


The SECOND BOOK of the OD VSS Ex. 
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. 


TRE CouNnciL or ITHACA. 


Telemachus, in the afſembly-of the lords of Ithaca, complains of the injuſtice done him by the ſuitors, and 5 * 
en their departure from his palace; appealing to the princes, and exciting the people do declare againſt them. 
The ſuiters endeavour to juſtify their ſtay, at leaſt till he ſhall ſend the queen to the court, of Icarius her father ; 
which be refaſes. There appears a prodigy of two eagles in the ſky, which an augur expounds to the ruin of the 
ſuitors. Lelemachus ben demands a veſſel to carry him to Pylos and Sparta, there to inquire of his father's 
fortunes. Pallas, in the ſhape of Mentor, {an ancient friend of Ulyſſes) helps him to a ſhip, aſſiſis him in pre- 
par ing neceſaries for ihe voyage, and embarks with him that night ; which. concludes the ſecond day from. the 


epening of the puem. 


The. ſcene.continues in the Palace e Ulyſſes, in Ithaca. 


* red ning from the dawn, the morning 

; ra ' 

alow'd in the front of heav'n, and gave the 
day. 

The youthful-hero, with returning light, 


| Roſe anxious from th* inquietudes of night. 


A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 

A two-edg'd faulchion threaten'd by his ſide, 

Embroider'd ſandals glitter'd as he trod, 

And forth he moy*d, majeſtic as a God. 

Then by his heralds, reſtleſs of delay, 

| To council calls the peers : the peers obey. | 
| | % 


— — — 


NOTE Ss. 

This book opens with the firſt appearance of 
Telemachus upon the ſtage of ation. The great 
judgment of the poet is obſervable, in beginning 
with the tranfaCtions of [/haca in the. abſence of 
De: by this method he ſets the conduct of Te- 
lemachus, Penelzpe, and the ſuitors, in a ſtrong point 
of light; they all have a large ſhare in the ſtory of 
the poem, and conſequently ought to have diſtin- 
guiſhing characters. 
poetry, as it is on the theatre, to let us immediate- 
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It is as neceſſary in epic. 


— 
— — — 


. 
ly into the character of every perſon whom the poet 
introduces: this adds perſpicuity to the ſtory, and 
we immediately grow acquainted with each perſon- 
age, and intereſt ourſelves in the good or ill fortune. 
that attends them through the whole relation. Te- 
lemachus 1s now about twenty years of age: in the 
eleventh book, the poet tells us, he was an infant 
in the arms of his mother when Uhyjes ſailed to 
Troy ; that hero was abſent near twenty years, and 
from hence we may gather the exact age of 8 90 
chut. 


* 
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Soon as in ſolemn form th' aſſembly ſat, 
From his high dome himſelf deſcends in ſtate. 
Bright in his hand a pond'rous jav'lin ſhin'd ;* 
Two dogs, à faithful guard, attend behind z. 
Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 
And gazing crowds admire him as he moves. 
His father's throne he fill'd: while diſtant ſtood 
The hoary peers, and aged Wiſdom bow'd. 
"Twas ſilence all; at laſt #gyprius ſpoke ; 
Mgyptius, by his age and ſorrows broke: 
A length of days his ſoul with prudence crown'd, 
A length of days had bent him to the ground. 
His eldeſt F hope in arms to [hom came, 
By great Uly/es taught the path to fame; 
But (hapleſs youth) the hideous Cyc/ps tore 
His quiv'ring limbs, and quaff'd his ſpouting gore. 
Three ſons remain'd : te climb with haughty bres 
The royal bed, Eurynomus aſpires; 


The reſt with duteous love his griefs aſſuage, 
And eaſe the ſire of half the cares of age. 
Yet ſtill his Antiphus he loves, he mourns, 8 
And as he ſtood, he ſpoke and wept by turns. 
Since great Uly/es ſought the Phrygian plains, [| 
Within thefe walls inglorious ſilence reigns. 
Say then, ye peers! by whoſe commands we meet? 
Why here once more in folemn council fit ? 
| Ye young, ye old, the weighty cauſe diſcloſe : 
Arrives ſome meſſage of invading foes ? 
Or ſay, does high neceſlity of flate 
Infpire ſome-patriot, and demand debate! 
The prefent ſynod ſpeaks it's author wile ; 
Aſſiſt him, ede! thou regent of the ſkies! 
He ſpoke. Telemachus with tranſport glows,. 
Embrac'd the omen, and majeltic roſe : 
(His royal hand th* imperial ſcepter ſway'd) 
Then thus, addreſſing to Zgyptrus, ſaid. 


N O T E S. 

chus. He is every-where deſcribed as a perſon ol 
piety to the Gods, of duty to his parents, and as a 
lover of his country : he 1s prudent, temperate, and 
valiant : and the poet well ſets off the importance of 
this young hero, by giving him the Goddeſs of War 
and Wiſdom for his conſtant attendant. 

* 'The poet deſcribes Telemachus as if he were 
marching againſt an enemy, or going to a council 
of war, rather than to an aſſembly of peers in his 
own country: two reaſons are aſſigned for this con- 
duct; either this was the common uſage of princes 
in thoſe times, or Telemachus might loek upon the 
ſuitors as enemies, and conſequently go to council 
in arms as againſt enemies. 

+ This paſſage has not eſcaped the raillery of the 
eritics ; they look upon it as a mean deſcription of 
a hero and a prince, to give him a brace of dogs only 
for his guards or attendants : but ſuch was the ſim- 
plicity of ancient princes, that except in war they 
had rarely any attendants or equipage. And we may 
be conhdent Hamer copies after the cuſtom of the 
time, unleſs we can be fo abſurd as to ſuppoſe, he 
would feign low circumſtances unneceſſary, through 
a want of judgment. Poetry is like painting, which 
draws the greateſt beauties from the ſimpleſt 
cuſtoms : and even in hiſtory, we receive a ſenſibſe 
pleaſure from the leaſt circumſtance that denotes the 


cuſtoms of ancient times. It may be added, that: 


the poet, as well as the painter, is obliged to follow 
the cuſtoms of the age of which he writes, or paints: 
a modern areſs would ill become Achilles or Uli/fes, 
ſuch a conduct would be condemned as an abſurdity 
in painting, and ought to be ſo in poetry. 


tf Antiphus. 


$ Hemer inſerts thee particularities concerning 


Rev' rend 
. 
| the family of ytlius, to give an air of truth to his 
(tory. It does not appear that Zgyprius knew the 
certainty of the death of Antiphus: he only laments 
him, according to the prevailing opinion that all the 
companions of Ces were loſt with Ulyſſes. 
|| We here are told, that there never had bee 
any council convened in [thaca, {in:e the departure 
of Uly/jes. The general deſign and moral of the 
' Odyſſey, is to inform us of the miſchievous effects 
which the abſence of a king and father of a family. 
produces: we deprive the poem of it's very ſoul, 


* * 


orders which the ſuitors create in the abſence of 
Uly/Jes, both in his family and dominions. No- 
thing can give us a greater image of thoſe diſorders, 
than what is here related : what muſt a kingdom 
ſuffer in twenty years, without a ruler, without a. 
council to make laws or puniſh enormities? Such is- 
the condition of /haca: Laertes is ſuperanmiated ; 
Penelope oppreſſed by the violence of the ſuitors ; 
and Telemachus to this time, in his minority. It is 
very artful in the poet to open the aſſembly by 
Aeyptiur: Telemachns was the perſon who convened 
it; and being the greateſt perſonage preſent, it 
might be expected that he ſhould open the deſign of 
it: but to give Telemachus courage, who was young 
and inexperienced, Ægyßtius firſt riſes, and by prai- 
ſing the perſon wito had ſummoned them (ef whom 
he ſcems ignorant) gives Telemachus to underſtand. 
he has friends among, the aſſembly: this he could 
no other way ſo ſaf.ly have done, confidering the 
power of the ſuitors. By this means Telemachus is 
encouraged to fpeak boldly, and at raign the diſorders 
of the ſuitors with the utmoſt freedom, 


— CJ 


and ſpoil the fable, if we retrench from it the dif- 


8 
ts 


8 y » 

a 0 1 0 * 5 7 A . E * 1 rips... A} — = K 
n FREED 7 FF n 2 NN a . 2 
r 32 2 Ky... * ates? eZ . . n 3 3 = EG 3 
r . Ke! ts 2 Arr ee wed g * r n 5 
2 tal * at wel. 1 : 1 Q . Wea * 2 +; - 1 1 wh 4 
4 ww - % * * F , A 8 

= * 1 — 
; 1 ' n A ? 5 ö 
0 n . L : k f 8 
f a5 [ * 
? o 4 k. 1 — = 
7 n p = Xa . = q 
G = T wy E = [\ 
dE a vs \ LE es 
I k 5 f - 8 
NT 4 1 _ M's WL 3% 5 T 
Tg ES. a LOG 5 r 4 
| p - 5 LT 
1 


8 


2 
Ns, 
* . 1 


0 
5 err — 
. 1 XP! : N 2 a» 7 TE * 4 3 * 
_ . 1 . " . 0 00 6 on . 88 e "= x 4 4 3 W I” wy TRY «KO * 33 <= | 
*- 3 . :X? Oe 3 dards N I 8 e s > 6 . As : 2 302 »3 3 . Wo, « 4 e F 
4 2 : + ot 2 22 EE LOR 2 2 +. 72 © 1-2 A PIO l I 5s : A A 3 5 4.5, - 9 8 b N . 4 => RR + * 1 4 -| 
#5. bs $5 IG > 2 : %. — a * 8 * 2 4 e 1 * apr 4 j4 — * — 4 . 4 N * N K 4 
1 2 . _- 3 = 5 3-2 48.” of 2 1 5 7 Ti * 3 W bw * — ae -# * a ** . oy e 1 | 
4 3 PN PETE) «tC 4 W N 1 2 * 4 
_ <4 a= = Mw . _ I 5 2 - - -, . n 
1 7 2 » *. og | 4 R \ 
8 1 
. np fy 7 


we a 


n ba. 2 
4 : 8 x; 
LY 23 7 * 3 
„ . * = 8 1 . vr 
Pr OR a W 
7 * 
1 bd 1 
o 
1 ET, r 


\ > VR 
LY PLE * 1E SS. 


— —  —C  —__ 


D 


* 
— 
* 
7; 
2 
= 
0 
S 
* 
[i 
4 
* 
1 
J 
4 
* 
« 
by 
4 
1 


1 
p 
fi 
1 
F 
* 


—  ——— 


. 


TS" 


— 
— 
* 


— 


3 — © 
= ME. EZ os 


+ = — — 
— 2 — —— — 


2 — * * - . 3 * 
7 — dns. I — — 
o — ———  — — — —  — — 


05 
| | 
2 „ 
| - 


O all this happy realm, | grieve alone. 


— LY 7 


Rev'rend old man ! lo here confeſt he ſtands 
By whom ye meet; my grief your care demands. 
No ſtory I unfold of public woes, 

Nor bear advices of impending foes : 
Peace the hleſt land, and joys inceſſant crown; 


For my loſt fire continual ſorrows ſpring, 

The great, the good; your father, and your king.“ 
Yet more; our houle from it's foundation bows, t 
Our foes are pow'rful, and your ſons the foes : 
Hither, unwelcome to the queen they come; 
Why ſeek they not the rich Icarian dome ? 

If ſhe muſt wed, from other hands require 

The dowry; is Telemdchus her fire? 

Yet thro* my court the noiſe of revel rings, 

And waſtes the wiſe frugality of kings. 

Scarce all my herds their luxury ſuffice; 

Scarce all my wine their midnight hours ſupplies. 
Safe in my youth, in riot ſtill they grow, 

Nor in the helpleſs orphan dread a foe. 


But come it will, the time when manhood grants |. 


More pow'rful advocates than vain complaints. 
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Approach that hout ! unſufferable wrong 
Cries to the Gods, and vengeance ſleeps too long. 
Riſe then, ye peers! with virtuous anger riſe! 
Your fame revere, but molt th' avenging ſkies, 
By all the deathleſs pow'rs that reign above, 
By righteous Themis, and by thund'ring Joe, 
(Themis, who gives to councils, or denics 
Succeſs ; and humbles, or confirms the wiſe) 
Riſe in my aid! ſuffice the tears that flow 
For my loſt fire, nor add new woe to woe. 
If e'er he bore the ſword to ſtrengthen ill, 
Or having pow'r to wrong, betray'd the will. 
On me, on me your kindled wrath aſſuage, 
And bid the voice of lawleſs riot rage. 
If ruin to our royal race ye doom, 
Be you the ſpoilers, and our wealth conſume. 5 
Then might we hope redreſs from juſter laws, 
And raiſe all Ithaca to aid our cauſe: 
But while your ſons commit th* unpuniſh'd wrong, 
You make the arm of violence too ftrong. 

While thus he ſpoke, with rage and grief he frown'd, 
And daſh'd th' imperial ſcepter to the ground. 


The 


N O T ES. 

* Telemachus here ſets the character of Ulyes, as 
a king, in the moſt agreeable point of light : he 
ruled his people with the ſame mildneſs as a father 
rules his children. This muſt needs have a very 
happy effect upon the audience; not only as it news 
Uly/ſes to have been a good governor ; but as it re- 
calls the memory of the happineſs they received 
from that mild government, and obliquely con- 
demns them of ingratitude who had forgot it. By 
this method alſo the poet intereſts us deeply in the 
ſufferings of Uh//es ; we cannot ſee a good man and 
good king in diſtreſs, without the moſt tender emo- 
tions. | 

+ What Telemachus here ſays has given offence to 


ſome falle critics; they think it indecent for a ſon to 
ſay, that he bears with more regret the diſorder of | 


his family than the loſs of his father; yet this ob- 
jection will vaniſh, if we weigh Penelope, Telema- | 
chus, and his whole poſterity, againſt the ſingle 
perſon of Ulyſſes. But what chiefly takes away this 
objection is, that Telemackus was ſtill in hopes of 
his father's return: for the words do not imply ne- 
'ceſſarily his death, but abſence : and then both with 
juſtice and decency, Telemachus may ſay that he 


xy" more for the deſtruction of his family, than 


or the abſence of Uly//es. 

{ This paſſage is ridiculed by the critics; they 
ſetitin a wrong light, and then grow very pleaſant 
upon it : Telemachus makes a ſad outcry becauſe the 
ſuitors eat his ſheep, his beeves, and fatted goats ; 


„ 
and at laſt falls into tears. The truth is, the riches 
of kings and princes, in thoſe early ages, conſiſted 
chiefly in flocks and cattle; thus Aneas and Paris 
are deſcribed as tending their flocks, &c. and Abra- 
ham in the ſcriptures, as abounding in this kind of 
wealth. Theſe critics would form a different idea 
of the ſtate and. condition of Telemachus, if they con- 
ſidered that he had been capable to maintain no 
fewer than an hundred and eight perſons in a manner 
very expenſive for many years; for ſo many (with 
their attendants) were the fuitors, as appears from 
the ſixteenth book; and at the ſame time he kept up 
the dignity of his own court, and lived with great 
| hoſpitality, But it is a ſufficient anſwer to the ob- 
jections againſt this paſſage, to obſerve, that it is 
not the expence, but manner of it, that Telemachus 
laments: and ſurely a ſober man may complain 
againſt luxury, without being arraigned of mean- 
neſs; and againſt profuſion, without being condem- 
ned for parlmony. 

$ To underſtand this paſſage, we muſt remem- 
ber, that Tefemachus is pleading his cauſe before the 
Ithacenfians them he conſtitutes the judges of his 
cauſe : he therefore prevents an anſwer which they 
might make, wiz. Me are not the men that are guilty 
of theſe outrages ; Telemachus rejoins, © It were bet- 
ter for me to ſuffer from your hands; for by your 
quieſcence you make my affairs deſperate:” an inti- 
mation that they ſhould riſe in his defence. 
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The big round tear hung trembling in his eye:“ 
The ſynod griev'd, and gave a pitying ſigh, 
Then ſilent fat. At length Antinous burns 
With haughty rage, and ſternly thus returns. 

O inſolence of youth! whole tongue affords r 
Such railing eloquence, and war of words. 
Studious thy country's worthies to defame, 

Thy erring voice diſplays thy mother's ſhame. 
Eluſive of the bridal day, ſhe gives þ | 

Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 
Did not the ſun, thro? heav'n's wide azure roll'd, 
For three long years the royal fraud behold? 
While ſhe, laborious in deluſion, ſpread 

The ſpacious loom, and mix'd the various thread: 
Where as to life the wond'rous figures rife, 

Thus ſpoke th' inventive queen, with artful ſighs. 

« Tho' cold in death Ces breathes no more, 
« Ceaſe yet a while to urge the bridal hour: 

« Ceaſe, till to great Laertes I bequeath o 

« A talk of grief, his ornaments of death. 

« Leſt when the Fates his royal aſhes claim, 

« The Grectan matrons taint my ſpotleſs fame; 

« When he, whom living mighty realms obey'd, 
Shall want in death a throud to grace his ſhade,” 

Thus ſhe: at once the gen'rous train complies, 
Nor fraud miſtruſts in virtue's fair diſguiſe, 


The work ſhe ply'd; but ſtudious of delay, 
By night revers'd the labours of the day. 
While thrice the ſun his annual journey made, 
Ihe conſcious lamp the midnight fraud ſurvey'd; 
Unheard, unſeen, three years her arts prevail; 
The fourth, her maid unfolds th' amazing tale. 
We ſaw, as unperceiv*d we took our ſtand, 
The backward labours of her faithleſs hand: 
Then urg'd, the perfects her illuſtrious toils ; 
A wond'rous monument of female wiles ! 

But you, ob peers! and thou, oh prince! give ear 
33 aloud, that every Greet may hear) 
Diſmiſs the queen; and if her fire approves, 
Let him eſpouſe her to the peer the loves: 
21d inſtant to prepare the bridal train, 
Nor let a race of princes wait in vain. 
'Tho' with a grace divine her foul is bleſt, 
And all Minerva breathes within her breaſt, 
In wond'rous arts than woman more renown'd, 
And more than woman with deep wiſdom crown'ld ; 
Thot yrs nor Mycene match her name, 
Nor great Alemena, (the proud boaſts of fame) 
Yet thus'by heav'n adorn'd, by heav'n's decice 
She ſhines with fatal excellence, to thee : || 
With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feaſt, 
Till righteous heav'n reclaim her flubborn breaſt. 


NOTES. 

* This paſſage is not one of thoſe, where the 
poet can be blamed for cauſing a hero to weep. If 
we conſider the youth of Telemachus, together with 
the tenderneſs agreeable to that time of life; the 
ſubjects that demand his concern; the apprehenſion 
of the loſs of a father; and the deſolate {tate of his 
mother and kingdom : all theſe make his readineſs 
to burſt into tears an argument, not of any want of 
ſpirit in him, but of true ſenſe, and goodneſs of 
nature; and is a great propriety, which ſhews the 
right judgment of the poet, 

+ We find Antinous always ſetting himſelf in the 
ſtrongeſt oppolition to Telemachus : and therefore, 
he is the firſt that falls by the ſpear of Lies,; the 
poet obſerves juſtice, and as Antinous is the firſt in 
guilt, he is the firſt in puniſhment, What Anti. 
nous ſays in this ſpeech concerning the treachery of 
the female ſervant of Penelope, prepares the way for 
the puniſhment Ces inflicts on ſome of the maids 
in the concluſion of the poem: this is an act of 
poetical juſtice ; and it is as neceſſary in Epic as in 
Tragic poetry, to reward the juſt, and puniſh the 
guilty. 

It will be neceſſary to vindicate the character 
of Penelape, the heroine of the poem, from the aſ- 


perſionsof Antinaus. It muſt be confeſſed that ſhe has 
No. 1 . a 


What 
r 6: | 
a very hard game to play, ſhe neither dares con- 
tent, nor deny; if ſhe conſents, the injures Uly/es, 
whom ſhe ſtill expects to return; if ſhe denies, ſhe 
indangers the throne, and the life of Telemachus, 
from the violence of the ſvitors; ſo that no other 
method is left but to elude their addreſſes. To vin- 
dicate her in this place, we muſt conlider who it is 
that ſpeaks: Antinzus, an unſucceſsful lover: and 
what he blames as a crime, is really her glory; he 
blames her becauſe the does not comply with theig, 
delires: and it had been an act of guilt to have 
complied. He himſelf ſufficiently vindicates her 
in the concluſion of his ſpeech, where he extols her 
above all the race of womankind: fo that the ſcem- 
ing inconſiſtence of Henelipe mult be imputed to the 
neceſſity of her affairs: the is artful, but nat crinit- 
nal. Ihe original ſays, the deceived the fuitors by 
her meſſages; a plain intimation, that ſhe uſed no 
extraordinary familiarities with her admirers; and 
through the whole courſe of the poem ſhe ſeldom 

appears in their aſſemblics. 
$ It was an ancient cuſtom to dedicate the fineſt 
pieces ot weaving and embroidery, to honour the 
tunerals of the dead: and theſe were uſually wrought 
by the neareſt relations in their life-time. | | 
| Anti:245, in the opening of his ſpeech, throws 
4-1 the 
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Ta WORKS or HOMER COMPLETE. 


What tho” from pole to pole reſounds her name! 

The ſon's deftruttion waits the mother's fame: 

For till the leaves thy court, it is decreed, 

Thy bowl to empty, and thy ſtock to bleed. 
While yet he ſpeaks, Telemachus replies, * 

Ev'n nature ſtarts, and what ye aſk denies, 

Thus, ſhall I thus repay a mother's cares, 

Who gave me life, and nurs'd my infant years * 

While fad on foreign ſhores Ces treads, 

Or glides a ghoſt with unapparent ſhades, 

How to {cars in the bridal hour 

Shall I, by waſte undone, refund the dow'r ? 

How from my father ſhould I vengeance dread *t 

How would my mother curſe my hated head? 

And while in wrath to vengeful friends ſhe cries, 4 

How from their hell would vengeful fiends ariſe? 

Abhorr'd by all, accurs'd my name would grow, 

The earth's diſgrace, and human-kind my toe. 


— 
—_— 


+4 


If this diſpleaſe, why urge ye here your ſtay ? 


Haſte from the court, ye ſpoilers, haſte away : 


| Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, 


There ply the early feaſt, and late carouſe. 

But if, to honour loſt, *tis {till decreed 

For you my bowl ſhall flew, my flocks ſhall bleed ; 

Judge and aſſert my right, impartial b / 

By him, and all th* immortal hoſt above, 

(A ſacred oath) if heaven the pow'r ſupply, 

Vengeance l vow, and for your wrongs ye die. 
With that, two eagles from a mountain's height 5 

By F-ve's command direct their rapid flight; 

Swift they deſcend, with wing to wing conjoin'd, 

Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the wind. 

Above th' aſſembled peers they wheel on high, 

And clang their wings, and hovering beat the {ky : 

With ardent eyes the rival train they threat, 

And ſhrieking loud, denounce approaching fate. 


N O T Es. 

the fault upon Penelope, to engage the favour of the 
multitude : but being conſcious that he had faid 
things which Penelope would refent, he extols her in 
the concluſion of it, He aſcribes an obſtinacy of 
virtue to her, and by this double conduct endea- 
vours to make both Penelope and the multitude his 
friends. 

* Telemachus every where ſpeaks with an open- 
neſs and bravery of ſpirit; this ſpeech is a teſtimony 
of it, as well as his former; he anſwers chiefly to 
the diſmiſſion of Penelope, ſays it would be an 
offence againſt heaven and earth; and concludes 
with a vehemence of expreſſion, and tells Antinous 
that ſuch a word ſhall never fall from his tongue. 
The reaſon why the ſuitors are ſo urgent to ſend 
away Penelope, is, that ſhe may chuſe to marry ſome 
one of them, rather than return to {/carius ; fo that 
Telemachus only takes hold of their argument for her 
diſmiſſion, in order to detain her. F'bey addreſſed 
Penelope more for the ſake of her riches than her 
beauty, (for ſhe muſt be about forty years old) and 
he tells them, that if he {ends her away againſt her 
conſent, he mult reſtore thoſe riches, which they 
covet more than the perſon of Penelqpe. This is 
ſufficient to take off the objection of covetouſneſs 
in Telemachus, as the whole implies an abhorrence of 
their riots, deſcribed by Telemachus to have ariſen 
to ſuch a degree as to have almoſt ruined his king- 
dom, and made their demands impothble. There 
is nothing unnatural or mean in this interpretation, 
eſpecially 11 we remember that the prodigious dil- 
orders of his family enter into the eſſence of the 
poem. The greater the diſorders are, the greater 


are the ſufferings of Uly//es. 
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+ There is an ambiguity in the word father ; it 
may either ſignify Icarius or Uly/ſJes, but we'think 
the context determines the perſon to be Ulyſſes ; for 
Telemachus believes him to be yet living, and conſe- 
quently might fear his vengeance, if he offered any 
indignity to Penelope. 

+ This and other paſſages ſhew the opinion 
the ancients had of the honour due from children 
to parents, to be ſuch, that they believed there were 
Furies particularly commiſſioned to puniſh thoſe 
who failed in that reſpect, and to fulfil the impre- 
cations made againſt them by their offended parents. 
There is a greatneſs in this idea, and it muſt have 
had an effect upon the obedience of the youth. We 
ſee Telemachus is full of the ſenſe of it. 

§ This prodigy is uthered in very magnificently, 
and the verſes are lofty and ſonorous. he eagles 
are Uly/Jes and Telemachus : By Jove's command they 
fly fr-m a mountain's height ; this denotes that the 
two heroes are inſpired by Jupiter, and come from 
the country to the deſtruction of the ſuitors: the 
eagles fly with wing to wing. confoin' d this ſhews, 
that they act in concert and unity of councils: at 
brit they fat upon the wind ; this implies the calm- 
neſs and fecreſy of the approach of thoſe heroes: at 
laſt they clang their wings, and hovering beat the ſkies ; 
this ſhews the violence of the aſſault: Vith ardent 
eyes the rival train they threat; this, as the. poet 
himſelf interprets it, denotes the approaching fate 
of the ſuitors : Then ſailing oer ih domes and 
tow'rs they fly, full tow'rd the eaft ; this ſignifies 
that the ſuitors alone are not doomed to deltruc- 


tion, but that the men of Ithaca are involved in 
danger. 
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They cuff, they tear ; their cheeks and necks they 
rend, | 
And from their plumes huge drops of blood deſcend: 
Then ſailing o'er the domes and tow'rs they fly, 
Full tow'rd the eaſt, and mount into the ſky. 
The wond'ring rivals gaze with cares oppreſt, 
And chilling horrors freeze in every breaſt. 
Till big with knowledge of approaching woes 
The prince of augurs, Halilberſes, role : 
Preſcient he view'd th' aerial tracts, and drew 
A ſure preſage from ev*ry wing that flew. 
Ye ions (he cry'd) of Ithaca, give ear, 
Hear all! but chiefly you, oh rivals! hear. 
Deſtruction ſure o'er all your heads impends ; 
UkhſJes comes, and death his ſteps attends, 
Not to the great alone 1s death decreed ; 
We, and our guilty Ithaca muſt bleed. 
Why ceaſe we then the wrath of heav'n to ſtay? 
Be humbled all, and lead, ye great ! the way. 
For lo! my words no fancy'd woes relate : 
I ſpeak from ſcience, and the voice 1s Fate. 
When great Ces ſought the Phrygian ſhores 
To ſhake with war proud Ilian's lofty tow'rs, 
Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foreto'd : 
Heav*n ſeal'd my words, and you thoſedeeds behold. 
I fee (I cry'd) his woes, a countleſs train; * 
I ſee his iriends o'erwhelm'd beneath the main; 
How twice ten years from ſhore to ſhore he roams; 
Now twice ten years are paſt, and now he comes ! 
To whom Eurymachus—Fly dotard, fly ! + 
With thy wiſe dreams, and fables of the iky: 
Go propheſy at home; thy ſons adviſe: 
Here thou art ſage in vain—T better read the ſkies. 
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* In three lines the poet gives us the whole 
Odyſſey in miniature: and it is wonderful to think, 
that fo plain a ſubject ſhould produce ſuch variety 
in the proceſs of it. The ſimplicity of Homer's 
platform is beautiful, which is no more than this: 
a prince is abſent from his country; Neptune deſ- 
troys his companions ; 1n his abſence his family is 
diſorder'd by many princes that addreſs his wife, 
and plot againſt the life of his only fon ; but at laft 
after many {ſtorms he returns, punithes the ſuitors, 
and re-eſtabliſhes his affairs: this is all that is 
eſſential to the poem, the reſt of it is made vp of 
epiſodes. And yet with what miracles of poetry has 
he furniſhed out his poem! 

+ It has been obſerved, that Homer is the father 
of oratory as well as p etry; and it muſt be con- 
feſſed, that there is not any one branch of it that is 
not to be found in his poetry. The invective, per- 
lualive, ironical, &c. may all be gathered from it. 
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| Unnumber'd birds glide thro' th* aerial way, 

Vagrants of air, and unforeboding ſtray. 

Cold in the tomb, or in the deeps below 

ies lies: oh wert thou laid as low! 

Then would that buſy head no broils ſuggeſt, 

Nor fire to rage Telemachus's breaſt. 

From him ſcme bribe thy venal tongue requires, 

And int'reſt, not the God, thy voice inſpires. 

His guideleſs youth, if thy experienc'd age 

Miſlead fallacious into idle rage, 

Vengeance deſerv'd thy malice ſhall reprefs, 

And but augment the wrongs thou would'ſt redreſs. 

Telemachus may bid the queen repair 

To great Icarius, whoſe paternai care 

Will guide her paſſion, and reward her choice, 

With wealthy dow'r, and bridal gifts of price. 

Till the retires, determin'd we remain, 

And both the prince and augur threat in vain : 

His pride of words, and thy wild dream of Fate, 

Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 

Threat on, oh prince! elude the bridal day, 

Threat on, till all thy ſtores in waſte decay, 

True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames, 

In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames: 

But never from this nobler ſuit we ceaſe; 

For wealth and beauty leſs than virtue pleaſe. 
To whom the youth. Since then in vain I tell 

My num'rous woes, in ſilence let them dwell. 

But heav'n, and all the Greeks, have heard my 

” wrongs: Þ | 

To heav'n, and all the Greeks, redreſs belongs. 

Yet this I aſk (nor be it aſk'd in vain) 

A bark to waft me o'er the roiling main ; 


= 


b N. 5 
Nothing can be better adapted to the purpoſe than 
this ſpeech of Eurymachus : he 1s to decry the credit 
of the predictions of Halitherſes: he derides, he 
threats, and deſcribes him as a venal prophet. He 
is ſpeaking to the multitude, and endeavours to 
bring Halitherfes into contempt, and in order to it he 
uſes him contemptuouſlly, 


mind, that this aſſembly confills not only of the 
peers, but of the people of /thaca; for to the pro- 
ple Telemachus here appeals. It is evident, that the 
place of-the aſſembly was at leaſt open to the air in 
the upper parts: for otherways how ſhcu'd the 
eagles be vilible to the ſu tors? and fo very plainly 
as to be diſcovered to threat them with their 
eyes? There was no doubt a place ſet apart for 
ecuncil, uſually in the market: for Telemachys is 
{aid to ſeat himſelf in his father's throne, in the be- 


ginning of this book: but Ces bad been abſent 
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The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore, 
And ſeck my royal fire from ſhore to {hore : 
If, or to Fame his doubtful fate be known, 
Or to be learn'd from Oracles alone: 

If yet he lives, with patience I forbear 

Till the fleet hours reſtore the circling year ; 
But if already wand'ring in the t-ain 

Of empty ſhales, I meaſure back the main; 
Plant the lair column o'er the mighty dead, 
And yield his conſort to the nuptial bed. 

He ceas'd; and while 2baſh'd the pcers attend, 
Meutor aroſe, Ulyſſes faiihful friend :* | 
When herce in arms he ſought the ſcenes of war, 
„ My friend, (he cry'd} my palace be thy care; 

« Years roll'd on years: my god-likc fire decay, 

„ Guard thou his age, and his beheſtsobey.“ + 

Stern as he roſe, he caſt his eyes around 

That flalh'd with rage; and as he ſpoke, he frown'd. 
O never, never more! let king b. juſt. 

Be mild in pow'r, or faithful to his trult ! 

Let tyrants govern with an iron rod, 

Oppreſs, deſtroy, and be the ſcourge of God 

Since he who like a father held his reign, * 

So ſoon forgot, was juſt and miid in vain ! 

True, while my friend is griev'd, hisgriets I ſhare ; 

Yet now the rivals are my ſmalleſt cate : 
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T hey, for the mighty miſchiefs they deviſe, 
Ere long ſhall pay—their forfeit liv.s the price. 
But againlt you, ye Greets ye coward train, 
Gods! how my ſoul is mov'd with juſt diſdain ? 
Dumb ye all ſtand, and not one tongue affords 
His injur'd prince the little aid of words. 
While yet he ſpoke, Lescrilus rejoin'd : 
O pride of words, and arrogance of mind! 
Would'ſt thou to riſe in arms the Greeks adviſe ? 
Join all your pow'rs ! in arms, ye Greeks, ariſe ! 
Yer would your pow'rs in vain our ſtrength oppole ; 
The valiant few o'ermatch an hoſt of foes. 
Should great Ulyſſes ſtern appear in arms, 
While the bowl circles, and the banquet warms ; + 
Tho! to his breaſt his ſpouſe with tranſport flies, 
'Forn from her breaſt, that hour, Utly/es dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repair; 
To arm the vetlel, Mentor] be thy care, 
And Halitherſes ! chine: be each his friend; 
Ve lov'd the father: go, the fon attend. 
But yet, I truſt, the boaſter means to {tay 
Safe in the court, nor tempt the wat'ry way. 
Then, with a ruſhing ſound, th' aſſembly bend d 
Diverſe their ſteps : the rival rout-aſcend | 
The royal dome; while fad the prince explores 
Theneighb'ring main,andforrowingtreadsthe ſhores, 


There, 
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NOTE S. 
twenty years; and therefore it is evident, that his 
throne had ſtood in the fame place for the ſpace of 
twenty years. It is paſt contradiction, that in 
Athens and other cities of Greece there were public 
halls for the conſultation of affairs. 

* The name of Mertzr is another inſtance of the 

gratitude of our poet's temper, it being the ſame 
Which beionged to a friend of his by whom he was 
entertained in /thace, during a deffuxion on his 
eyes, which ſeized him in his voyages: and at 
w hoſe houſe he is ſaid to have laid the plan of this 
poem. This character of Meuter is well ſuſtained 
by his ſpeech, and by the affiſtance he gratefully 
gives to young Telemachus on all occaſions. 
"+ The original lays only, “ Obey the ald man,” by 
whom we. are to underſtand Laertes. The poet 
loles no opportunity of giving Uhy//es an excellent 
character; this is as neceſſary as continually to re- 
peat the diſorders of theAuttors, I nis conduct con- 
tributes admirably to the deſigu of the poem; and 
when the po-t in the unraveling of his table comes 
to reward and punith the chief actors, we agknow- 
ledge his juſtice in the death of the ſuitors, and re- 
eſtabliſhment of Ces. 

+ The delign of this ſpeech is to deter the people 
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of Ithaca from riſing in the cauſe of Uhy/es : Mentor 
ſpeaks juſtly; Lescritus inſolently: Mentor ſets be- 
fore them the worth of Lys, Leccritus the power 
of the ſuitors: Mentor ſpeaks like a brave man; 
Lercritus like a coward, who wanting true courage, 
flies to the aſſiſtance of wine to raiſe a falſe one. 
Perhaps it may be objected, that there is not a ſuffi- 
cient diſtinction in the characters of the ſeveral 
ſuitors; they are all deſcribed as inſolent volup- 
tuaries. But though they agree in this general 
character, yet there is ſomething diſtinguiſhing in 
the particular perſons: thus Anlinaus derides, Eury- 
machus covers villainy with mildneſs; Antinzus is 
ever the foremoſt in outrage, Eurymachus generally 
his ſecond : a greater diſtinction is neither neceilary, 
nor poſlible to be repreſented. What the poet is to 
deſcribe, is the inſolence of the ſuitors, and the 
diſorders they create in his family and kingdom; he 
is obliged to dwell upon theſe circumſtances, be- 
cauſe they are ellential to his delign: and conſe— 
quently that general reſemblance of their characters, 
is not a fault in the poet. 

The aſſembly which was convened by Telema- 
chus, is broke up in a riotous manner by Leccritus, 
who had no right to diflolve it. This agrees ara | 
| the 
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There, as the waters o'er his hands he ſhed, 
The royal ſuppliant to Minerva pray d. 

O Goddeſs! who deſcending from the ſkies 
Vouchſaf'd thy preſence to my wond'ring eyes, 
By whoſe commands the raging deeps I trace, 
And ſeek my fire thro? ſtorms and rolling ſeas ! 
Hear from thy heav'ns above, oh warrior-maid! 
Deſcend once more, propitious to my aid. 
Without thy preſence vain is thy command; 
Greece, and the rival train thy voice withſtand, 

Indulgent to his pray'r, the Goddeſs took 
Sage Mentor's form, and thus like Mentor ſpoke. 

O prince, in early youth divinely wiſe, “ 

Born, the Uly/es of thy age to riſe! 

If to the fon the father's worth deſcends, 

O'er the wide waves ſucceſs thy ways attends : 

To tread the walks of death he ſtood prepar'd, 
And what he greatly thought, he nobly dar'd, 
Were not wiſe ſons deſcendant of the wife, 

And did not heroes from brave heroes riſe, 

Vain were my hopes: few ſons attain the praiſe 
Of their great fires, and moſt their fires diſgrace, 
But ſince thy veins paternal virtue fires, 

And all Penelope thy ſoul inſpires, 

Go, and ſucceed ! the rivals? aims deſpiſe ; 

For never, never, wicked man was wiſc. 

Blind they rejoice, tho* now, ev'n now they fall; 
Death haſtes amain: one hour oerwhelms them all! 
And lo, with ſpeed we plow the wat'ry way; 

My pow'r thall guard thee, and my hand convey : 
The winged veiiel ſtudious I prepare, | 
Thro? ſeas and realms companion of thy care. 
Thou to the court aſcend; and to the ſhores 
{When night advances) bear the naval ftores ; 
Bread, that decaying man with ſtrength ſupplies, 
And gen'rous wine, which thoughtful ſorrow flies. 
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Meanwhile the mariners by my command 
Shall ſpeed aboard, a valiant cheſen band. 
Wide o'er the bay, by veſſel veſſel rides; 
The beſt I chuſe, to waft thee o'er the tides. 

She ſpoke: to his high dome the prince returns, 
And as he moves, with ropal anguiſh mourns. 
'T was riot all, among the lawleſs train ; : 
Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat lay (lain. 
Arriv'd, his hand the gay Antinous prelt, 
And thus deriding, with a ſmile addreſt. 

Grieve not, O daring prince! that noble heart: 
IIl ſuits gay youth the ſtern heroic part. 
Indulge the genial hour, unbend thy ſoul, 
Leave thought to age, and drain the flowing bowl. 
Studious to eaſe thy grief, our care provides 
The bark, to waft thee o'er the ſwelling tides. 

Is this (returns the prince) for mirth a time? 
When lawleſs gluttons riot, mirth's a crime; 
The luſcious wines diſhonour'd loſe their taſte, 
The ſong is noife, and impious is the feaſt. 
Suffice it to have ſpent with ſwift decay 
The wealth of kings, and made my youth a pred 
But now the wile inſtructions of the ſages 
And manly thoughts inſpir'd by manly age, 
Teach me to ſeck redreſs for all my woe, 
Here, or in Pyle, —in Pyle or here, your ſoe. 
Deny your veilels, ye deny in vain ; 
A private voyager I paſs the main. 
Free breathe the winds, and free the billows flow;- 
And where on carth I live, I live your foe. 

He ſpoke and frown'd, nor longer deign'd 0 

ſtay, 
ternly his hand withdrew, and ſt rode away. 

Meantime, o'er all the dome, they quaff, they feaſt, 
Deriſive taunts were ſpread from gueſt to guelt, 
And each in jovial mood his mate addreſt. | 
"HY  Trembſe 
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the lawleſs ſtate of the country in the abſence ot it's 
hing, and ſhews that the ſuitors had uſurped the 
chief authority. There is a fine contraſt between 
the behaviour of Telemachus and that of the ſuitors. | 
They return to repear their diſorders and debauchess 
Telemachus retires to ſupplicate the Goddeſs of Wiſ. 
dom, to affiſt him in his enterprizes. Thus the 
poet raiſes the character of Jelemachus; he has 
ihewed him to be a youth of a brave ſpirit, a good 
ſpeaker, and here repreſents him as a perſon of 
piety, ; 
* This ſpeech of Minerva is ſuited to encourage 
a young man to imitate the virtue of his father, and 
not to {uffer himſelf to be overcome by any appear- 
ance of difficulties. She ſets his father before his 
eyes, and tells him, there was never any danger 
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which he durſt not encounter; if he ſhould ſuffer 
himſelf to be diſcouraged, he would prove himſelf 
an unworthy ſon of a brave father. 

+ This ſpeech mult be underſtood 3ronically, 
The critics have almoſt generally condemned theſe 
pieces of gaiety and raillery, as unworthy of keroic 
poetry: if ever they are proper, they muſt be ſo in 
the mouths of theſe ſuitors; perſons of no ſerions or 
noble characters: mirth, wine, and feaſting, is 
their conſtant employment; and conſequently af 
they fall into abſurdities, they act ſuitably to their 
characters. In this place the raillery is not without 
it's effect, by ſhewing the utmoſt contempt of Tek - 
machus ; and ſurely it is the loweſtdepree of calamity 
to be at once oppreſſed and de ſpiſed. f 
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Tremble ye not, O friends! and coward fly, 
Doom'd by the ſtern Telemachus to die? 
To Pyle or Sparta to demand ſopplies, “ 
Big with revenge, the mighty warrior flies: 
Or comes from Ephyre with poiſons fraught, 
And kills us all in one tremendous draught? 
Or who can ſay (his gameſome mate replies) 
But while the dangers of the deeps he tries, 
He, like his fire, may ſink depriv'd of breath, 
And puniſh us' unkindly by his death ? 
What mighty labours would he then create, 
To ſeize Ris treaſures, and divide his ſtate, 
The royal palace to the queen convey, + 
Or him the bleſſes in the bridal day! 

- Mean time the lofty rooms the prince ſurveys, 
Where lay the treafure of th' Ithacian race: 4 
Here ruddy brafs and gold refulgent blaz d; 
There poliſh'd cheſts embroider d veſtures grac'd; 
Here jars of oil breath'd forth a rich perfume; 
There caſks of wine in rows adorn'd the dome. 
{Pure flay'rous wine, by Gods in bounty giv'n, 
And worthy to exalt the feaſts of . h 
Untouch's they ſtood, till his long labours o'er 
The great Ces reach'd his native ſhore. 

A double ſtrength of bars ſecur'd the gates: 
Fall by the door the wife Euryclea waits; 
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Euryclea, who, great Ops! thy lineage ſhar'd, 
And watch'd all night, all day; a faithful guard. 
To whom the prince. O thou, whoſe guardian 
care 
Nurs'd the moſt wretched king that breathes the air! 
Untouch'd and ſacred may theſe veſſels ſtand,. 
Till great Ces views his native land. 
But by thy ca:e twelve urns of wine be fill'd, : 
Next theſe in worth, and firm thoſe arms be ſeal'd; 
And twice ten meaſures of the choiceit flour 
Prepar'd, ere yet deſcends the evening hour. 
For when the fav'ring ſhades of night ariſe, 
And peaceful ſlumbers cloſe my mother's eyes, 
Me from our coaſt ſhall ſpreading ſales convey, . 
To ſeek Uly/es thro? the wat'ry way. | 
While yet he. ſpoke, ſhe fill'd the. walls withs 
cries,. | 
And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes. 
Oh whither, whither flies my ſon ? the cry'd, 
To realms, that rocks and roaring ſeas divide? 
In foreign lands thy father's days decay'd, 
And foreign lands contain the mighty. dead. 
The wat'ry way ill-fated if thou try, 
All, all muſt periſh, and by fraud you die! 
Then ſtay, my child! ſtorms beat, and rolls the main; 
Oh beat thoſe ſtorms, and roll the ſeas in vain ! 
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It is obſervable, that the poet had in his choice 
ſeveral expedients to bring about the deſtruction of 
the ſuitors, but he rejects them, and chuſes the moſt 
difficult method, out of reverence to truth, being 
unwilling to falſify. the hiſlories of Sparta and Pylzs. 
This bas a double effect; it furniſhes the poet with 
a ſeties of noble incidents; and alſo A ves an air of 
probability to the ſtory. of Uly//es and Tele machs. 

+ The ſuitors aliot the palace to Penelope; it 
being the only thing that they cannot conſume. 
The expreſſion of the ſuitors concerning the labour 
they ſhould undergo in dividing the ſubſtance of 
Ces, thews the wealth and abundance. of that 
kera. | 

1 Such paſſages as theſe have ever furniſhed 
critics with matter of raillery: they. think ſuch 
houſheld cares unworthy.of a king, and that this 
conduct ſuits better with vulgar perſons of. leſs for- 
tune. We confeſs, ſuch deſcriptions now would 
be ridiculous in a poet, becauſe unſuitable to our 
manners. But if we look upon ſuch pallages as 
pictures and exact repreſentations of the old world, 
the reader will find a ſenſible pleaſure in them. 
It is a true obſervation, that the rad is chiefly: 
fairable to the condition of kings and heroes; and 
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conſequently. filled with circumſtances in which the 
greateſt part of mankind can have no concern or 
intereſt : the Odyſſey is of a more general uſe; the 
ſtory of it is a-ſeries of calamities, which concern 
every man, as every man may feel them. We can' 
Lo the ſufferings of Lues in ſome. degree home 
to ourſelves, and make his condition our own; 
but what private perſon can ever be in the circum- 
ſtances of Agameninon or Achilles? What we would 
"infer from this is, that the reader ought not to take 
offence at any ſuch deſcriptions, . which are only 
mean as they differ from the. faſhion of the latter 
ages. In the. Iliad, Achilles, when he as in the 
common offices of life, and not as an hero, is liable 
to the ſame objection. But if the manners of the 

ancient ages be conſidered, we ſhall be reconciled 
to the actions of the ancient heroes, and conſe- 
| quently to Hamer. | | 
$ Euryclea was not properly the. nurſe of Tetma- 
chus, but of Ulyſſes ſo that the is called ſo not in a 
ſtrict ſenſe, but as one concerned in his education 
from his infancy, and as a general appellation of 
honour. Telemachus here reſerves the beſt wines tor 
Uly/Jes ; a leſſon, that even in the ſmalle{t matters we 
ought to pay a deference to our parents. Theſe oc- . 
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For hence (reply'd the prince) thy fears be driv'n: 
Heav*n calls me forth; theſe counſels are of heav'n. 
But by the pow'rs that hate the perjur'd, ſwear, 
To keep my voyage from the royal ear, 

Nor uncompell'd- the dang'rous truth betray, 

Till twice fix times defcends the lamp of day: “ 
Leſt the ſad tale a mother's life ĩmpair, 0 
And grief deſtroy what time a while would ſpare. 

Thus he. The matron with uplifted eyes 

Atte ils th' all ſeeing Sovereign of the ſkies. 
Then ſtudious ſhe prepares the choiceit flour, 
The ſtrength of wheat, and wines an ample ſtore, 
While to the rival train the prince returns, 

The martial Goddeſs with impatience burns; 
Like thee; Telemachus, in voice and ſize, 

With ſpeed divine from ſtreet to ſtreet ſhe flies, 
She bids the mariners prepar'd to ſtand, t 

When night deſcends, embodied on the ſtrand. 
'Then to ee ſwift ſhe runs, ſhe flies, 

And afks a bark: the chief a bark ſupplies. T? 

And now, declining with his ſloping wheels, 

Down funk the fun behind the weftern hills. 
Ihe Goddeſs ſhov'd the veſſel from the ſhores, 
And ſtow'd within it's womb the naval ſtorcs.. 
Full in the openings of the ſpacous main 
It rides; and now deſcends the failor train. 

Next to, the court, impatient of delay 
Wich rapid ſtep the Goddeſs urg'd her way: 
There ev'ry eye with ſlumbrous chains ſhe bound; 
Aud daſh'd the flowing goblet to the ground. 


Drowzy they role, with heavy fumes oppreſt, 
Reel'd from the palace, and retir'd to reſt; 
Then thus, in Mentor's rev'rend form array'd, 
Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid. 
Lo! on the ſeas prepar'd the veſſel ſtands ; 
Th' impatient mariner thy ſpeed demands. 
Swift as ſhe ſpoke, with rapid pace ſhe leads: 
The footſteps of the Deity he treads, 
Swift to the ſhore they move: along the ſtrand. 
The ready veſſel rides, the ſailors ready ſtand. 
He bids them bring their ſtores; th' attendingtrain 
Load the tall bark, and launch into the main. 
- Fhe prince and Goddeſs to the ſtern aſcend ; 
To the ſtrong ſtroke at once the rowers bend. 
Full from the welt ſhe bids freſh breezes blow; 
The fable billows foam and roar below. 
The chief his orders gives; th' obedient band 
With due obſervance wait the chief 's command: 
With ſpeed tue maft they rear, with ſpecd unbind 
The ſpacious ſheet, and ftretch it to the wind. 5 
High o'er the roaring waves the ſpreading fails 
Bo the tall maſt, and {well before the gales , 
The crooked keel the parting ſurge divides, 
And to the ſtern rettcating roll the tides. | 
And now they ſhip their oars, and crown with wine 
The holy goblet to the pow'rs divine: 
Imploring all the Gods that reign above, 
But chief, the blue-cy'd progeny of 7ove. 
Thus all the night they ſtem the liquid way, 
And end tlieir voyage with the morning ray. 


NOTE S. 
caſional andi ſeemingly trivial circumſtances are not 
without their uſe, if not as poetical ornaments, yet as 
moral inſtructions. 

* It may be. demanded how it was probable (if 
poſſible) that the departure of Telemachus could be 
concealed twelve days from the knowledge of ſo 
fond a mother as Penelope? It muſt be allowed, 
that this would not be poſſible except in a time of 
ſuch great diſorder as the ſuitors created: Penelope 
confined herſelf almoſt continually within her own 


apartment, and very ſeldom appeared publicly; 


ſo that there is no improbability in this relation. 

+ It is probable that this paſſage of Minerva pre- 
paring the mariners, &c. is thus to be underſtood: 
the men of Ithaca, retaining in memory the ſpeech 
of Telemachus, and believing that what he then ſaid, 
and now requeſts, was agreeable to juſtice ; and 
having as it were his image graven upon their hearts; 
voluntarily reſulve to lend him aſſiſlance: ſo that 


0-7-8 6 -: 
Minerva is to be taken allegorically, to imply that 
it was every perſon's own reaſon that induced him 
to aſſiſt Telemachus. 

+ This is alſo an allegory, and implies that the 


before the winds; but poetry, that delights to raile : 
every circumilance, exalts it into the marvellous, 
and aſcribes it to the Goddeſs of Wiſdom. 

It is obſervable, that Homer never paſles by an 
opportunity of deſcribing the ſea, or a ſhip under 
fail; and in many other places, as well as in this, he 
dwells largely upon it. We take the reaſon to be, 
not only becauſe it ſurniſhed him with-variety of po- 
etical images, but becauſe he himſelf having made 
frequent voyages, had a full idea of it, and conſe- 


his conduct in the //zad, where variety of alluſions 
and ſimilitudes are drawn from the ſea, and are not 
the ſmalleſt ornaments of his poetry. 


The THIRD? 


ſailors had the experience and art to guide the ſhip -- 


quently was delighted with it: this is evident from 
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The THIRD BOOK of the ODYSSEY.* 
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Tur INTERVIEW OF TELEMACHUS AND NESTOR. 


Telemachus, guided by Pallas in the ſhape of Mentor, arrives in the morning at Pylos; where Neſtor ang 
bis ſons are ſacrificing en the ſea-ſhore ts Neptune, Telemachus declares the occaſion of his coming, and 
Neſtor relates what paſſed in their return from Troy, how their fleets were ſeparated, and he never fence 
heard of Ulyſſes. T hey diſcourſe concerning the death of Agamemnon, the reverge of Oreites, and the 
mjuries of the ſuitors. Neſtor «adviſes him to go to Sparta and inquire further of Menelaus, 7% ſacr:. 
fice ending with the night, Minerva vaniſhes from them in the form of an eagle Telemachus is ldged 
in the palace. The next morning they ſacrifice a bullxck to Minerva, and Telemachus proceeds on hit 
Jaurney 1e Sparta, attended by Piſiſtratus. | 


e The ſcene lies on the ſea-ſhore of Pylos. 


HE ſacred ſun, above the waters rais'd, Now on the coaſt of Pyle the veſſel falls, 
Thro! heav'n's eternal brazen portals blaz'd; Before old Nelers* venerable walls. 
And wide o'er earth diffus'e his chearing ray, There, ſuppliant to the monarch of the flood, 
Jo Gods and men to give the golden day. At nine green theatres the Pylians ſtood, + 
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* The ſcene is now removed from Ithaca to Pylzs, | delight; and it is much more neceſſary in Epic, than 
and with it a new vein of poetry is opened: inſtead | in Comic or Tragic poetry, ſometirres to thift the 
of the riots of the ſuitors, we are entertained with | fcenes, to diverſify and embelliſh the ſtory. 
the wiſdom and piety of Nr. This and the + It may be aſked why the poet is fo very parti- 
following book are a kind of ſupplement to the cular as to mention that the Py/;ans were divided 
Hal; the nature of Epic poetry requires that Tome- into nine aſſemblies; and may, it not ſeem a circum- 
thing ſhould be left to the imagination of the reader, | ſtance of no importance? To this we anſwer, that 
nor 1s the picture tobeentirely drawn at full length. | there were nine cities ſubject to the power of Ne/?sr: 
Hemer therefore, to ſatisfy our curiolity, gives an | five in Py/zs, tht reſt in Bœotia; the poet therefore 
account of the fortunes of thoſe great men, who | allots one bank or theatre to every city, which con- 
made ſo noble a figure at the ſiege of Troy. This | liſted of co men, the whole number amounting to 
conduct alſo ſhews his art; variety gives liſe and J 4500: theſe cities furniſhed the like complement of 
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Each held five hundred, (a deputed train) 
At each, nine oxen on the ſand lay flain. 
They taſte the entrails, and the altars load 
With ſmoaking thighs, an offering to the God. 
Full for the port the Ithacenſiuns ſtand, 
And furl their fails, and iffue on the land. 
Telemachus already preſt the ſhore; _ | 
Not firſt, the Power of wiſdom march'd before, 
And ere the ſacrificing throng he join'd, 
Admoniſh'd thus his well-attending mind. 
Proceed, my ſon! this youthful ſhame expel ; 
An honeſt buſineſs never bluſh to tell. 
To learn what fates thy wretched ſire detain, 
We paſt the wide, immeaſurable main. 
Meet then the ſenior far renown'd for ſenſe, 
With rev'rent awe, but decent confidence: 
Urge him with truth to frame his fair replies: t 
And ſure he will: for wiſdom never lies. 
Oh tell me, Menter ! tell me, faithful guide, 
(The youth with prudent modeſty reply d 


_— 


Shall rife ſpontaneous in the needful hour. 


How ſhall I meet, or how accoſt the ſage, 
Unſkill'd'tn ſpeech, nor yet mature of age? 
Awful th* approach, and hard the taſk appears, 
To queſtion wiſely men of riper year s. 

To whom the martial Goddeſs thus rejoin'd, 
Search, for ſome thoughts, thy own ſuggeſting mind; 
And others, dictated by heav'nly pow'r, 


For nought unproſp*rous ſhall thy ways attend, 

Born with good omens, and with heav'n thy friend. 
She ſpoke, and led the way with fwifteſt ſpeed : 

As ſwift, the youth purſu'dthe way the led; 

And join'd the band before the ſacred fire, 

Where fat, encompaſt with his ſons, the lire. 

The youthof Pylos, fume on pointed wood 

Transfix'd the fragments, ſome prepar'd the food. 

In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 

Their unknown gueſts, and at the banquet place. 

Piſiſtratus was firit, to graſp their hands, 

And ſpread ſoft hides upon the yellow ſands ; $ 


. NOTE Ss. 
men to Neſtor for the war at Trey: he failed in 
ninety veſſels, and allowing fifty men to each vel- 
ſel, they amount to that number. Hence it appears 
that this was a national ſacrifice, every city fur- 
niſhed nine bulls, and by conſequence the whole 
nation were partakers of it. his was a very 
ſolemn ſacrifice of the Pylians: how comes it then 
to paſs, that Homer paſſes it over in one line? The 
occaſion diſallows a longer deſcription, and Homer 
knows when to ſpeak, and when to be ſilent. He 
chuſes to carry on the adventures of Telemachus, 
rather than amuſe himſelf in deſcriptions that con- 
tribute nothing to the ſtory; he finds a time of 
more leiſure in the latter part of this book, and there 
he deſcribes it at length. 

* That is, every perſon eat a ſmall portion of 
the ſacrifice, and by this method every perſon be- 
came partaker of it. 


+ This ſentiment is truly noble, and as rob 


expreſſed : the ſimplicity of the diction corre ſponds 
with that of the thought. Homer in many places 
teſtißes the utmoſt abhorrence of a lye. 

7 There is ſome obſcurity in the Greek expreſ- 
fon, and the ancient critics have made it more ob- 
cure by their falſe interpretations ; they imagine 
that the paet only meant to fay, that Telemachus was 
the legitimate ſon of Penelope and Ulyſſes. But a 
more plain and natural interpretation is the follow- 
ing, diz. You were not born in deſpight of the 
Gods, that is, you ae well made, and of a good 
preſence, you have good inclinations, and in a word, 
”_ birth is happy. You were not educated in 

NO. 21. 


Neſtor and Telemachus is deſcribed very happity: 


ſpirit of piety through his whole territories. He 


: Along 
NOTE s. | 


de ſpight of the Gods; that is, the Gods have bleſ- 
ſed your education.—This explication ſeems to be 
juſt, and anſwers perfectly the deſign of Minerva: 
which was to give a decent aſſurance to Telemachus; 
Lou are a 7 ſays the Goddeſs, of a good pre- 
ſence, and happy education, why then ſhould you be 
athamed to appear before Neſtor ? . 

$ It is with great pleaſure that we read ſuch paſ- 
ſages in an author of ſo great antiquity, as are pic- 
tures of the ſimplicity of thoſe heroic ages: it is 
worthy of 3 that Piſiftratus the fon of a king 
does not ſeat theſe ſtrangers upon purple tapeſtry, 
or any other coſtly furniture, but upon the ſkins of 
beaſts, that had nothing to recommend them but 
their ſoftneſs ; being ſpread upon the ſand of the 
ſea-ſhore. This whole paſſage pleaſes extremely ; 
there is a ſpirit of true devotion, morality, and good 
ſenſe in it; and the decency of behaviour betu een 


Neſtor ſhews great benevolence to Telemachus ; Te- 
lemachus great reverence to NMiſtor: the modeſty of 

the one, and the humanity of the other, are worthy 
of our obſervation, We ſee the ſame picture of 
Neft;r in the Odyſſey that was drawn of him in the 
Iliad, with this only difference, that there he was a 
counſellor of war, here he is painted in ſofter co- 
lours, ruling his people in peace, and diffuſing a 


had now ſurvived. the war of Troy almoſt ten years; 
and the Gods reward the old age of this wiſe and 
religious prince with peace and happineſs. 
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Wong the ſhare th' illuſtrious pair he led, | 
Where Neſtar fat with youthful Thrafymed, | 
To each a portion of the feaſt he bore, 
Ard held the golden goblet foaming o'er ; 
Then firſt approaching to the elder gucſt, 
The late. t Goddeſs in theſe words addreſt: 
Whoc'er thou art, whom fortune brings to keep 
Theſe rites of Neptune, monarch of the deep, | 
These firſt it fits, oh ſtranger! to prepare 
The que libation and the folemn prayr: 
Then give thy friend to ſhed the facred wine: 
Tho' much thy younger, and his years like | 
fnine, | 

He too, I deem, implore the pow'rs divine; | 
For all mankind alike requi:e their grace, 
All born ta want; a miſerable race! 

He ſpake, and to her hand preferr'd the bowl: 
A ſecret pleaſure touch'd Arthena's ſoul, 
To lee the pret*rence due to ſacred age 
Regarded ever by the juſt and ſage. 
Of Oce n's king ſhe then implores the grace. 
O-thou ! whoſe arms-this ample globe embrace, 
Fulkl our wiſh, and let thy glory ſhine 
On Neftor firſt, and Neftor's roval line; 
Next grant the Fylian ſtates their juſt deſires, 
Pleas'd with their hecatombs' aſcending fires ; 
Laſt deign Telemachus and me to bleſs,* 
And crown our voyage with deſir'd ſucceſs. 

Thus the; and having paid the rite divine, 
Gave to Le ſon the roſy wine. 
Suppliant he pray'd. And now the victims dreſt | 
They draw, Fricke, and celebrate the ſeaſt. 
The banquct done, the narrative old man 
Thus mild, the pleaſing conference began: 
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Now, gentle gueſts! the genial banquet o'er, 
It fits to aſk ye, what your native ſhore, 3 5 805 
And wheuce your race? on what adventure, ſav, 
Thus far ye wander thro' the wat'ry way? 
Relate, if buſineſs, or the thirſt of gain + 
Engage your journey o'er the pathleſs main? 
Where ſavage pirates ſeek thro* feaz unknown 
The lives of others, vent'rous of their own. 

Urg'd by the precepts by the Goddeſs giv'n, 
And fill'd with confidence infus'd from heav'n, 
The youth whom Pallas deſtin'd to be wiſe 
And fam'd ameng the ſons of men, replies. 
Inquir'ſt thou, father! from what coaſt we came 
(Oh grace and g'ory of the Grecian narne !) 
From where high {haca overlooks the floods, 
Brown with o'er-arching ſhades and pendent woods, 
Us to theſe ſhores our blial duty draws, 
A private ſorrow, not a public cauſe. - 
My fire I ſeek, where-c'er the voice of fame 
Has told the glories of his noble name, 
The great Ulyes; fam'd from ſhore to ſhore 
For valour much, for hardy fuff'ring more, 
Long time with thee before proud Ilian's wall 
In arms he fought; with thee beheld her fall. 
Of all the chiets, this hero's fate alone 
Has Fove reſerv'd, unheard of, and unknown; 
Whether in fields by hoſtile fury lain, 
Or funk by tempeſts in the gulphy main? 
Of this to learn, oppreſt with tender fears, 
Lo, at thy knee his ſuppliant fon appears. 
If or thy certain eye, or curious ear, 
Have learnt his fate, the whole dark ſtory clear: 
And oh! whate'er heav'n deſtin'd to betide, 
Let neither flatt'ry ſmooth, nor pity hide. 

Prepar'd 


097 N O T.E S. 

* Sinte Minerva here mentions the name of 
Telemachus in her prayers, how comes it to paſs, 
that * is at a loſs to know Telemachus © Minerva 
ſat clole by Ne/tor ; he muſt therefore be ſuppoſed 
to hear the prayer; and yet in the following lines 
he inquires who theſe ſtrangers are? We can ſcarce 
umagine Neftar ignorant that the ſon of Uly/es was 
named Telemachus, there being ſo ſtrict a friendſhip 
between Neftor and Les. Perhaps therefore Mi- 
nerva prayed in ſecret mentally; or perhaps Neftor 
might not take notice of what was not addreſt im- 
mediately to him, and conſequently make inquiry 
about it for the greater 6.1 0:36 of 

+ If we form our images of perſons and actions 
in ancient times, from the images of perſons and 
actions in modern ages, we ſhall fall into great 
miſtakes: thus in the preſent paſſage, if we annex 
the ſame idea of piracy, as it was practiſed three 
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thouſand years paſt, to piracy as it is practiſed in 
our ages; what can be a greater affront than this 
inquiry of Neftor ? But we muſt obſerve, piracy was 
not only accounted lawful, but honour- 
able. We doubt not but Thucydides had this paſſage 
in view, when he ſays, that the ancient poets in- 
troduce men inquiring of. thoſe who frequent the 
ſea, if they be pirates, as a thing no way ignomi- 
nious. Thucydides tells us in the ſame place, that 
all thoſe who lived on the ſea-coaſt, or in the 
iſlands, maintained themſelves by frequent inroads 
upon unfortified towns, and if ſuch piracies were 
nobly performed, they were accounted glorious, 
| Heredetus alſo writes, that many of the ancients, 
eſpecially about Thrace, thought it ignominious to 
live by labouring the ground, but to live by piracy 
and plunder was eſteemed a life of honour, | 
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Prepar'd I ſtand: he was but born to try 
The lot of man; to ſuffer, and to lie. 

Oh then, if ever thro? the ten years war 
The wife, the good Uſes claim'd thy care; 
If e'er he join'd thy council, or thy ſword, 
True in his deed, and conſtant to his word; 


Far as thy mind thro' backward time can ſee, 
Search all thy ſtores of faithful memory: 
*Tis ſacred truth I aſk, and aſk of thee. F 


To him experienc'd Near thus rejoin'd,* 

O friend! what forrows doſt thou bring to 
mind? a ; 

Shall I the long, laborious ſcene review, 
And open all the wounds of Greece anew? 
What toils by fea! where dark in queſt of prey 
Dauntleſs we rov'd ; Achilles led the way : 
What toils by land! where mixt in fatal fight 
Such numbers fell, ſuch Heroes ſunk to niger 
There Ajax great, Achilles there the brave, t 
There wiſe Patroclus, fill an early grave: 
There too my ſon—ah once my belt delight, 
Once ſwift of foot, and terrible in fight, 
In whom ſtern courage with ſoſt virtue join'd, 
A faultleſs body, and a blamelefs mind : 
Antilachus - ＋hat more can I relate? 
How trace the tedious ſeries of our fate? 
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Not added years on years my taſk could cloſe, 
The long hiſtorian of my country's wees : 

Back to thy native iſlands might'ſt thou ſail, 

And leave half-heard the melancholy tale. 

Nine painful years, on that deteſted ſhore = 
What ſtratagems we form'd, what toils we bore ? 
Still Tab*ring on, till ſcarce at laſt we found 
Great e propitious, and our conqueſt crown'd. 
Far o'er the reſt thy mighty father ſhin'd, 2 

In wit, in prudence, and in force of mind. 

Art thou the fon of that illuſtrious fire? 

With joy I graſp thee, and with love admire, 

SY like your voices, and your words ſo wile, 
Who finds thee younger mult conſult his eyes. 
Thy fire and I were one; nor vary'd aught 

In public ſentence, or in private thought; 
Alike to council or th' aſſembly came, $ 

With equal ſouls, and ſentiments the fame. 

But when (by wiſdom won) proud [len burn'd, 
And in their ſhips the conqu'ring Greeks return'd, 
Twas God's high will the victors to divide, 


And turn th' event, confounding human pride: 


Some he deſtroy'd, ſome ſcatter d as the duſt, 


[Not all were prudent, and not a'l were juſt) 
Then Diſcord, ſent by Pallas from above, 
Stern daughter of the great avenger Fove, 


The 


| NOTE Ss. 

* We may here obſerve the modeſty of Neftor: 
Telemachus had aſcribed the fall of Troy in a great 
meaſure to Ne/tor; but Nſtor ſpeaks not in particu- 
lar of himſelf, but 1s content with his ſhare of glory 
in common with other warriors; he ſpeaks in the 
plural number, and joins all the Greeks as in the 
war, ſo in the glory of it. Neftsr mentions the ſuf- 
terings of the Greeks by ſea, as well as by land, 
during the ſiege of Troy: to underfland this, it is 
neceſſary to remember, that the Greeks made may 
expeditions againſt other places during the war, 
both by ſea and land, as appears from many paſ- 
fages in the lad, particularly from what Achilles 
fays in the ninth book. 

+ We have obſerved that the poet inſerts into the 
Odyſſey ſeveral incidents that happened after the fall 
of Trey, and by that method agreeably diverſifies his 
poetry, and fatisfies the = of the reader. It 
is with pleaſure we ſee the old man dwell upon the 
Praiſe of Antilechus : the father enlarges upon the 
tame of the ſon; he gives him four epithets of glory ; 
and while Ajax is only praiſed as a warrior, Anti- 
(cus is great and good, excellent in the ſtanding 
fight, or ſwift to purſue an enemy. 


+ Neſter ſpeaks of Mies as an inſeparable friend; 


2 


NOTE s. : 
it ſhews an excellent diſpoſition in them both, to be 
rivals, and yet without envy. But the art of Ne/tor 
is remarkable, he firſt gives the character to Ce 
of being ſuperior in wiſdom to all the Greeks; and 
yet at laſt he finds a way ſecretly to ſet himſelf on 
a level with him, if not above him: we ever, ſays he, 
thought the ſame thoughts, and were ever of the 
ſame ſentiments ; which though it may imply that 
they were of equal wiſdom, yet there is room left 
for it to ſignify, that Ces always aſſented to the 
wiſdom of Neſtor. © 

$ There is a remarkable difference between the 
Cruncil and the Aſembly. The former denotes a 
ſelect number of men, the latter a public aſſembly 
where all the people were preſent. 

|| Neftor in modeſty conceals the reaſon of the 
anger of the Goddeſs, out of reſpe& to IJjax the 
Locrian, who was then dead: the crime of Ajax 
was the violation of Cafſandra'evey in the temple of 
Minerva before her image. But why ſhould the 
Goddeſs be angry at others for ths Kine of Ajax ? 
This is becauſe they omitted to pufliſh the offender. 
If Hax was criminal in offending others are ctimi- 
nal for not puniſhing the offence, 
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But angry Fove diſpers'd our vows in air, 


. affirms the night to be an improper ſcaſon to con- 
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The brother-kings iofpir'd with fell debate; ö 

Who ce ll'd to council all th' Achaian Rate, * 

But call'd untimely (not the ſacred rite 
Obſery't, nor heedful of the ſetting light, 

Nr herald ſworn, the ſeſſion to proclaim) 

Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe they came. 

To theſe the cauſe of meeting they explain, 

And Menelaus moves to croſs the main ; 

Not ſo the king of men: he will'd to ſtay ; 

The ſacred rites and hecatombs to pay, 

And calm Minerva's wrath. Oh blind to fate ! + 

The Gods not lightly change their love, or hate. 

With ireful taunts each other they oppoſe, 

Till in loud tumult all the Greeks aroſe, 

Now diff*rent councils ev'ry breaſt divide, 

Each burns with rancour to the adverſe fide : | 

Th' unquiet night ſtrange projects entertain'd ; 

(So 7eve, that urg'd us to our fate, ordain'd.) 

We, with the riling morn our ſhips unmoor'd, 

And brought our captives and our ſtores aboard ; 

But half the people with reſpe& obey'd 

The king of men, and at his bidding ſtay'd. 

Now on the wings of winds our courſe we keep, 
For God had ſmooth'd the waters of the deep) 

or Tenedos we ſpiead our eager oars, 
There land, and pay due victims to the pow'rs : 
To bleſs our ſafe return we join in pray'r, 


And rais'd new diſcord. Then (fo heav'n decreed) 
Ulyſſes firſt and Nefter diſagreed : 

Wile as he was, by various counſels ſway'd, 

He there, tho” late, to pleaſe the monarch, ſtay'd. 
| 1 


H OM ER, CoMPLETE.. 
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But I, determin'd, ſtem the foamy floods, 


{| Warn'd of the coming fury of the Gods. 


With us Tdides fear d, and urg'd his kaſte : 


And Menelaus came, but came the laſt. 


He join'd our veſſels in the Leſbian bay, 


| While yet we doubted of our wat'ry way; 


If to the right to urge the pilot's toil, 15 
(The ſafer road) belide the PHrian iſle; 
Or the ſtrait courſe to rocky Chias plow, 
And anchor under Mimas ſhaggy brow ? 


We ſought direction of the pow ir divine: 


The God propitious gave the guiding ſign; 
'Thro' the mid ſeas he bids our navy ſteer, 
And in Eubea {hun the woes we fear. 


4 The 9 winds already wak'd the {ky ; 


Before the whiſtling winds the veſſels fly, 

With rapid ſwiftneſs cut the liquid way, 

And reach Gereftus at the point of day. 

| There hecatombs of bulls to Neptune flain 
High-flaming pleaſe the monarch of the main. 

| The fourth day ſhone, when all their labour 


o'er 


| Tydides' veſſels touch'd the wiſh'd-for ſhore : 


But I to Pylos ſcud before the gales,$ 

The God till breathing on my ſwelling fails ;. 
Sep' rate from all, I ſafely landed here; 

Their fates or fortunes never reach'd my ear. 
Vet what Hearn'd, attend; as here I ſar, 

And alk'd each voyager each hero's fate; 
Curious to know, and willing to relate. 

| Safe reach'd the Myrmidons their native land, 
| Beneath Achilles warlike ſon's command. 


. | Thoſe, 


— — 
9 


„ 
* It may ſeem at firſt view, that the poet 


vene a council. This is not his meaning. In the 
Iliad, there are feveral councils by night; nay, the 
night council is uſed proverbially to expreſs the beſt 
concerted councils. What therefore Neftor here 
condemns is the calling not a ſelect. but public 
aſſembly of the foldiers in the night, when they are 


in no danger of an enemy, and when they are apt to 


fly into inſolence through wine, and the joy of vic- 
tory. The night is then undoubtedly an ill choſen 
ſeaſon: becauſe the licence of the ſoldier cannot be 
fo well reſliained by night as by day. | 

+ It may be aſked why Nr condemns fo ſolemn- 
Iy this hero, when he deſcribes him in fo pious an 
aCtion ? This is not becauſe the Gods are implaca- 
ble, but becauſe he vainly imagined that they would 
fo ſoon be appeaſed, without any juſtice done upon 
the offender. | 


+ It is with great addreſs, that Nefor relates the 


NOTES. 

return of Ulyſſes to Agamemnon he aſcribes it not 
directly to Ces, but to hisallociates in the voyages 
he mollifies it, in complaiſance to Telemachus. Bus 
Neſtor ſeems to conceal the true reaſon of his return; 
it was not to pleaſe Agomeiunan, but out of fear of 
the Goddeſs Minerva, whoſe ftatue he bad taken 
| by force from Trey: to appeaſe that Goddeſs, he 
returns to join in facrifice with Agamenmon. 

The poet with great judgment ſuſpends, and 
| breaks off this relation of Neſtor : by this method he 
has an opportunity to carry Telemachus to other 
countries, and inſert into his poem the tory of Me- 
| nelaus and Helen; this method likewiſe gives an 
air of probability to what he writes; the poet ſeems 
afraid to deceive, and when he fends Telemachus to 
other parts for better intelligence, he ſeems to con- 
ſult truth and exactneſs. 

The fon of Achilles was named Neoprolemus, by 
others Pyrrhbus; his Rory is this: When he had 


reached Theſſaly with the Myrmidons of Achilles, 85 
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Thoſe, whom the heir of great Apollo's art, 
Brave Philoctetes, taught to wing the dart; 

And theſe whom Idamen from Ilion's plain 

Had led, ſecurely croſt the dreadful main. 
How Agamemnin touch'd his. Ar give coaſt, 

And how his life by fraud and force he loſt, 
And how the murd' rer pay d his forfeit breath; 
What lands ſo diſtant from that ſcene of death 
But trembling heard the fame? and heard, ad- 

mire | 

How well the ſon appeas'd his flaughter'd fixe ! 
Ev'n to th' unhappy, that unjuſtly bleed, 
Heav'n gives poſterity, t' avenge the deed. 

So fell Agyſthus; and may'ſt thou, my friend,“ 
On whom the virtues of thy fire deſcend) 

ake future times thy equal act adore, 
And be what brave Ore/tes was before ! 
The prudent youth reply'd. Oh thou the grace 

And afling glory ef the Grectan race! 

Juſt was the vengeance, and to lateſt days 

Shall long poſterity reſound the praiſe. 


* ; I 


Some God this arm with equal proweſs bleſs ! 

And the proud ſuitors ſhall it's force confeſs ; 

Injurious men ! who while my foul is fore 

Of freſh affronts, are meditating more. 

But heav'n denies this honour to my hand, 

Nor thall my father re- poſſeſs the land: 

The father's fortune never to return, 

And the ſad ſon's to ſuffer and to mourn ! 
Thus be; and N/tor took the word: My ſon, 

Is it then true, as diſtant rumours run, 

That crowds of rivals for thy mother's charms 

Thy palace fill with inſults and alarms ? 

Say, is the fault, thro' tame ſubmiſſion thine ? 

Or leagu'd againſt thee, do thy people join, 

Mov'd by ſome oracle, or voice divine f + 

And yet who knows, but ripening lies in fate 

An hour of vengeance for th' afflicted ſtate ; 

When great CHs ſhall ſuppreſs theſe harms, 

Ulyſſes 8 or all Greece in arms. þ | 

But if Athena, War's triumphant maid, 

The happy ſon, will, as the father, aid, 


PT K 


NOTES. | 
the advice of Thetis he ſet fire to his veſſels; and 
being warned by Helenus, from the oracles, to fix his 
habitation where he found a houſe. whoſe founda- 
tions were iron, whoſe walls were wood, and whoſe 
roof was wool ; he took his journey on foot, and 
coming to a certain lake of Epirus, he found ſome 
perſons fixing their ſpears. with the point downwards 
into the earth, and covering the tops of them with 
their cloaks, and after this manner making their 
tents: he looked upon the oracle as fulfilled, and 
dwelt there. Afterwards having a ſon by Andro- 
mache the wife of Hector, he named him MzoisſJus, 
from whom the region took the name of AMeeſia. 

* Neftor introduces the mention of Exy/thus very 
artfully ; it is to raiſe an emulation in Telemachus to 
revenge Ulyſſes, as Oreſtes had Azamemnen ; it has 
the intended effect, and we find that Telemachus 
dwells upon his ſtory with a virtuous envy, yet at 
the ſame time with great modeſly, 

+ The words in the original are, felling the 
voice of ſome God, that is, ſome oracle: Homer does 
not confine the expreſſion either to a good or bad 
lenſe, but the context plainly ſhews, that they muſt 
be underſtood in a bad ſenſe; namely, to imply that 
the people had recourſe to pretended oracles ta juſti- 
ty their rebellion. This is evident from what fol- 
lows, where Ne/tr encourages Telemachus to ex pect 

that les may puniſh them for their crimes; if 

there had been no crime, there ought to be no 
puniſhment. 22 

No. 82. 
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NOTE S. 


The poet ſhews his great judgment in prepa- 
ring the reader for the deſtruction of the ſuitors ; 
that great cataſtrophe is managed by few hands, and 
it might ſeem incredible that ſo few could deſtroy fo _ 
many : the poet therefore, to give an air of truth to 
his action, frequently inculcates the aſſiſtance of 
Pallas, which mult at leaſt ſhew, that ſuch a great 
exploit is not impoſſible to be executed by ſtrata- 
gems and valour : it is by art, not ſtrength, that 
Ulſjes conquers. — All Greece in arms. This is ſpo- 
ken in a general ſenſe, and comprehends not only 
the ſubjects of Les, or even the Py/tans and Spar- 
tans, but implies, that all the Greeks would riſe in 
the cauſe of LH. What the ſuitors had ſpoken 
ſcoffingly in the preceding book, viz. that Tel-ma-. 
chus was failing to Pyle or Sparta fer Jupphes, appears 
in this not to be impracticable; ſo that it was choice, 
and not neceſſity, that determined the poet to make 
uſe of no ſuch ealy expedients for the deſtruction of 
the ſuitors. It may be-added, that the very nature 
of epic poetry, and of tlie Odz/Jey in particular, re- 
quires ſuch a conduct. In the Grad Achilles is the 
chief agent, and performs almoſt all the -great- 
actions; Acneas is painted after the ſame manner by 
Virgil; the ope kills Her, the other Turnus, both 
which are the deciſive actions: it was equally ne- 
ceſſary to exalt the character of Ves, by bringing 
him into difficulties from which he is perſonally to 
extricate himſelf ; this the poet ſufficiently brings 
about, by refuſing all the eafy methods for his re. 
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80e fame and ſafety was her conſtant care 4 Wide as his will, extends his boundleſs grace; 
n ev*ry.danger and in eviry war: ö Nor loſt in time, nor cireumſerib'd by place. 


Never on man did heav'nly favour ſhine Happier his lot, who many ſorrowes paſt, 1 


Wich rays fo ſtrong, diſtinguiſh'd and divine, Long. lab'ring gains his natal ſhore at lalt ; 
As thoſe with which Minerva mark'd thy ſire) Than who too ſpeedy, haftes to end his life 
So might ſhe love chee, ſo thy ſoul inſpire ! By ſome tern ruthan, or adult'rous wife. 
Soon ſhould their hopes in humble duſt be laid, Death only is the lot which none can miſs, 


And long ablivion of the bridal bed. And all is poflthle to heav'n, but this. 4 
Ah! no ſuch hope the prince with ſighs replies) J The beſt, the deareſt fav'rite of the ſky 
Can touch my breaſt; that bleſſing heav'n denigs. Muſt taſte that cup, for man is born to die. 
Ev'n by celeſtial favour were it giv'n, 8 Thus check'd, reply'd Le prudent heir: 
Fortune or fate would croſs the will of heav'n.* Mentor, no more the mournful thought forbear ;- 
What words are theſe, and what imprudence thine? !f For he no more muiſt draw his country's breath, 


as interpos'd the martial maid div inc) Already ſnatch'd by fate, and the black doom of death 
Forget ful youth! but know, the pow'r above | Paſs we to other ſubjects; and engage 9 
Wich cafe. can ſave each object of his love; On themes remote the venerable ſage: 
OT. ; 2 (Who 
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eſtabliſhment, becauſe the more difficult ways are } What Minerdu here ſuys juſtifies the remark 


moſt conducive to the honour of bis hero: thus as} we made, that what Telomachus ſeermed/to have po- 
Achilles and #neas kill Hector and Turnus with their } ken ralhly, may be ſoftened, if not vindicated, 'by 
own hands, fo the ſuitors fall chieſly by the hand of having recourſe to deſtiny: it is evident from this 
Ne. It is neceſſary for the hero of the poem to paſſage, that deſtiny was ſuperior to the power of 
execute the deciſive action, for by this method the the Gods: otherwiſe Adinerva ſpeaks as blaſphe- 
poet completes his character, his own greatneſs ſur- Y mouſly as Telemachus : for what difference is there 
mounts all difficulties, and he goes off the ſtage F between ſaying, that the Gods cannot preſerve even 
with the utmoſt advantage, by leaving a noble cha- I thoſe they love from death, and ſaying that the 
rater upon the mind of the ſpectators. Gods could not fave Ulyſſes *® Why, therefore, may 
* It may be aſked how an expreſſion ſo near not the words of Telemachus be thought to have a 
blaſphemy, could eſcape. a perſon of ſuch piety as I reſpect to deſtiny ? We are of opinion, that the po- 
Telemccmus? It is true, the poet makes Adinerda et had ſomething further in view by putting theſe 
herſelf correct it; but 65 the objection remains, F words into the mouth of Minerva: the words of 
wiz. how could Telemactus ſpeak it? Since the poet I Telemachus, if taken groſsly, might appear ſhocking 
himſelt condemns it, we may give it up as an in- I to ſo pious a perſon as Neftor, and make an ill im- 
decency in Telemachus; it is natural for men inf preſſion upon him to the diſadvantage of Telemachus ; 
deſpair (and that was the condition of Telemachus) Þ Minerva therefore artfully explains it, and ſoftens 
to uſe a vehemence of expreſſion, and this might the horror of it by reconciling it to the theology of 
tranſport Telemachus beyond the bounds of prudence. I thoſe ages. 
The only poſlible way that occurs to us to take off $ Telemachus here puts ſeveral queſtions, as it 
- the impiety, is to have recourle to deſtiny : it was were in a breath, to Neftor : and we may obſerve 
the opinion of the ancients, that the Gods could not upon this paſſage, that he who inquires any thing 
alter deſtiny: and then Telemachus may mean no of an old man, though the old man himſelf has no 
more, than that it was decreed by the deiiiaies that concern in the ſtory, wins his heart at once; and 
Ulyſſes ſhall return no more, ſo the Gods themſelves I incites a perſon, who is upon all occaſions very wil- 
could not reſtore him. ling to 'diſcourſe. This is an inftance of the art 
+ Nothing can be better imagined to encourage I Telemerhus ules, in adapting himſelf by his queſtions 
— Telemechus, than what the poet here delivers: he | to the temper of the perſon with whom he con- 
lets Agamemman in oppolition to Ces: Agamemnmm Þ verſ3: he puts together ſeveral queſtions upon ſeve- 
made a ſpecdy voyage to his country, and there fell | ral ſubjects, which is more judicious than to con- 
by treachery; 772 has long been abſent, but yet | fine his anſwer to a ſingle interrogatory, and by 
is happier than Agamemnon : the Gods perhaps re- | that method deprive Nor of one of the moſt plea- 
ſerve him ſor better fortunes, at leaſt nothing can | ſant enjoyments of old age, we mean the pleaſure 
be concluded from his long abſence, and this is ſuf- Jof talking. | 
Heient to teach Telemachus not to deſpair. | 
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Who chrice has ſeen the periſhable kind? 

Of men decay, and thro' three ages ſhin'd, 

Like Gods majeſtic, and like Gods in mind.) 
For much he knows, and juſt concluſions draws 
From various precedents, and various laws. 

O ſon of Neleus ! awful Neftor, tell 

How he, the mighty Agamemnon tell ? + 

By what ſtrange fraud Z#gy/thus wrought, relate, 
(By foree he could not) ſuch a hero's fate? 
Liv'd Menelaus not in Greece? or where 

Was then the martial brother's pious care? 
Condemn'd perhaps ſome foreign ſhore to tread ; 
Or ſure Zgy/thus had not dar'd the deed. 

To whom the ful of days. Illuſtrious youth, 
Attend (though partly thou haſt gueſt) the truth. 
For had the martial Menclaus found 
The ruffian breathing yet on Argide ground; 
Nor earth had hid his carcaſe from the ſkies, 
Nor Grectan virgins ſhriek'd his obſequies, 

But fowls obſcene diſmember'd his remains, 
And dogs had torn him on the naked plains. 
While us the works of bloody Mars employ'd, 
The wanton youth inglorious peace enjoy'd; 
He, ſtretch'd at eaſe in Arges calm receſs, 
{Whoſe ſtately ſteeds luxuriant paſtures bleſs) 
With flattery's inſinuating art 


1 


„ r 


f Sooth'd the frail qucen, and poiſon'd all der 


heart. 


At firſt with worthy ſhame and decent pride, 


The royal dame his lawleſs ſuit deny'd. 

For virtue's image yet pofleſt her mind. 

TFanght by a matter of the tuneful kind: 4 

Atrides, parting for the Trojan war, 

Conlign'd the youthful conſort to his care; 

True to his charge, the bard preſerv'd her long 

In honour's limits (ſuch the pow'r of ſong); 

But when the Gods theſe objects of their hate 

Dragg'd to deſtruction, by the links of fate; 

The bard they banith'd from his native foil, 

And left all helpleſs in a deſert ifle : 

There he, the ſweeteſt of the ſacred train, 

Sung dying to the rocks, but fung in vain. 

Ten virtue was no more (her guard away), $ 

She fell, to luſt a voluntary prey. 

Ev'n to the temple ſtalk'd th' adult*rous ſpouſe, 

With impious thanks, and mockery of vows, 

With images. with garments, and with gold, 

And od'rous fumes from loaded altars roll'd. 
Mean time from flaming Trey we cut the way, 

With Menelaus, thro' the curling ſca. 

But when to Sunium's ſacred point we came, 

Crown'd with the temple of th' Athenian dame; 

Atrides' 


—— —_— 
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*The poet here tells us that Ne/tor was now in 
his fourth generation: Ovid took the word in the 
original to fignify an hundred years: but then Ne/- 
en muſt have been above three hundred years old. 
Others with more probability underſtand it to ſig- 
nify a generation, or ſuch a portion of time in 
which any race of men flouriſh together, which is 
computed to be about thirty years. According to 
this computation, he muſt now be about ninety-five 
years of age. 

+ Telemachus does not afk this queſtion out of 
curiolity, but with great judgment; he knows there 
were deligns 8 his lite, as well as there had 
been againſt Agamemnon ; he therefore afks it, that 
he may learn how to defeat them; chiefly to in- 
ſtruct himſelf how beſt to afliſt his father upon his 
return, by aiding him in eſcaping the ſnares of the 
ſuitors, | 
Hemer through the whole Oayſſey ſpeaks much 
m honour of the art which he himſelf loved, and in 
which he ſo eminently excelled : from theſe and 
other paſſages we may learn the ftate of poetry in 
thoſe ages: poets were ranked in the claſs of phi- 
lolophers ; and the ancients made i ſe of them as 
preceptors in muſic and morality. Strabs quotes 
this very paſſage as an inſtance of the excellence of 


+ 
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| NOTES. | 
poetry in forming the ſoul to worthy actions: Ag 


fthus could not debauch Clytemne/tra, till he baniſhed 


the poet, who was her guide and inſtructor. Vari- 
ous are the conjectures of the ancients ahout the 
name of the bard here celebrated: ſame tell us, 
it was CHariades, fome Demodocus, force Glanucus, 
Se. but we pals them over, becauſe they are con- 
jectures. 

There is a fine moral couched in the ſtory of 
the bard and Chtemne/tra ; it admirably paints the 
advantage we draw from wile compariſons for the 
improvement of our virtues : Clytemneftra was chaſte 
becauſe her inſtructor was wiſe? His wiſdom was 
an inſuperable guard to her modeſty. It was long 
before ſhe yielded; virtue and -honour had a long 
conteſt, but ſhe no ſooner yielded w adultery, but 
the aſſiſted in the murder of her huſband; from 
whence we may draw another moral, that one vice 
betrays us into another: and when once the fences 
of honour are thrown down, we become a prey to 
every paſſion. 

Here is a ſurpriſing mixture of religion and 
impiety. Ægyſthus, upan the accomplithment of fo 
great a crime as adultery, returns thanks to the, Gods 
by oblations, as if they had afſiſted him in the ex- 
ecution of it. Næſtor dwells upon it at large, to 
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Atrides pilot, Phrantes, there expir'd; 
(Phrontes, of all the ſons of men admir'd 
To ſteer the bounding bark with ſteady toil, 
When the ſtorm thickens, and the billows boil) 
While yet he exercis'd the ſteerman's art, 
Apollo touch'd him with his gentle dart; * 
Ev'n with the rudder in his Fand, he fell. 
To pay whoſe honours to the ſhades of hell, 
We check'd our haſte, by pious office bound, 
And laid our old companion in the ground. 
And now, the rites diſcharg'd, our courſe we keep 
Far on the gloomy boſom of the deep : 
Soon as Malaa's miſty tops ariſe, 
Sudden the 'I hund'rer blackens all the ſkies, 
And the winds whiltle, and the ſurges rol! 
Mountains on mountains, and obſcure the pole. 
The tempeft ſcatters, and divides our fleet; 
Part, the ſtorm urges on the coaſt cf Crete, + 
Where winding round the rich Cydonian plain, 
The ſtreams of Jardan iſſue to the main. 
There ſtands a rock, high, eminent and ſteep, 
Whoſe ſhaggy brow o'erhangs the ſhady deep, 
And views 1 on the weſtern ſide; 
On this rough Auſter drove th' impetuous tide: 
With broken force the billows roll'd away, 
And heav'd the fleet into the nighb'ring bay. 
Thus fſav'd from death they gain'd the Phæſtan 
ſhores, 
Witl-ſhatter'd veſſels, and diſabled oars : 
But five tall barks the winds and waters toſt 
Far from their fellows, on th* Zgyptian coaſt. 4 


** — 


There wander'd Menclaus thro' foreign ſhores, 
Amaſſing gold, and gath'ring naval = 
While curit Agy/bus the deteſted deed 

By fraud fulfill'd, and his great brother bled. 
Sev'n years, the traitor rich Mycene ſway'd, 
And his ſtern rule the groaning land obey'd; 
The eighth, from Athens to his realm reſtor'd, 
Oreſies brandiſh'd the revenging ſword, 

Slew the dire 2 and gave to fun'ral flame 
The vile aſſaſſin, and 9 dame. 

That day, ere yet the bloody triumph ceaſe, 
Return'd Atrides to the coaſt of Greece, 

And ſafe to Argos port his navy brought, 
With gifts of price and pond'rous treaſure fraught, 
Hence warn'd, my ſon beware! nor idly ftand 

Too long a ſtranger to thy native land; 

Leſt heedleſs abſence wear thy wealth away, 


1 While lawleſs feaſters in thy palace ſway ; 


And thou return, with diſappointed toil, 
From thy vain journey, to a rifled ifle, 
Howe'er, my friend, indulge one labour moreg 
And ſeek Atrides on the Spartan ſhore. 

He, wand'ring long, a wider circle made, 
And many languag d nations has ſurvey'd; 
And meaſur'd tracts unknown to other ſhips,. 
Amid the monſtrous wonders of the deeps; 
(A length of ocean and unbounded ſky, & 
Which ſcarce the ſea-fowl in a year o erfly) 
Go then; to Sparta take the watry way, 

Thy ſhip and ſailors but for orders ſtay ; 


Perhaps may ſeize By realm, and ſhare the ſpoil ? | 


Or 


NOTE S. 
ſhew that Zegy/tbus greatly aggravated his guilt by 
ſuch a piece of impious devotion. 

* „ ae calls the darts of Apollo gentle; to ſig- 
nify that thoſe who die thus ſuddenly, die without 
pain. Some critics think Homer worthy of blame 
for enlarging upon ſo mean a perſon as a pilot. It 
is a ſufficient anſwer to obſerve, that arts were in 
high eſteem in thoſe times, and men that were 
eminent in them were in great honour. Neither 
were arts then confined as in theſe ages to mean 
perſonages: no leſs a perſon than Uly/Jes builds a 
veſſel in the ſequel of the Od//ey; fo that this is a 
falſe piece of delicacy. Homer relates the death of 
Phrantes, to introduce the diſperſion of the fleet of 
Merelaus; the fleet might well be ſcattered, when 
it wanted fo excellent a pilot. 

+ Homer does not amuſe us by relating what be- 
came of theſe companions of Menelaus; he omits 
this judiciouſly, and follows the thread of his ſtory : 
Menelaus is the perſon whom the poet has in view; 
ke therefore paſſes over the ſtory of his companions, 
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to carry on the fable of the poem by leading us di- 
rectly to Menelaus. | 

In the original it is, The wind and water carried 
them to Egyptus. Hamer by Agypius means the 
river Nile, and then it is always uſed in the maſcu- 
line gender; the region about it took it's name from 
the river Agyptus, this is always uſed in the femi- 
nine gender ; but the country had not received that 
name in the days of Homer. 

It mult be confelled, that Ne/or greatly exagg 
rates this deſcription : Hamer himſelf tells us, that a 
ſhip may fail in five days, from Crete to Zgypt; 
wherefore then this hyperbole of Ne/#»r? It might 

erhaps be to deter Telemachus from a deſign of ſail- 
ingito Crete, and he through his inexperience might 
believe the deſcription. It may be added, that 
what Neftor ſpeaks concerning the flight of birds, 
may be only ſaid to ſhew the great diſtance of that 
ſea : nay, by a favourable interpretation it may be 
| reconciled to truth; the meaning then muſt be this: 
ſhould a perſon obſerve that ſea a whole year, he 


2. 


would. 
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Or if by land thon chuſe thy courſe to bend, 
My ſteeds, my chariots, and my ſons attend; 
Thee to Atrides they fhall ſafe convey, 
Guides of thy road, companions of thy way, 
Urge him with truth to frame his free replies, 
And ſure he will: for Menelaus is wiſe. : 

Thus while he ſpeaks, the ruddy ſun deſcends, 
And twilight grey her ev'ning ſhade extends. 
Then thus the blue-ey'd maid: O full of days! 
Wiſe are thy words, and juſt are all thy ways. 
Now immolate the F je: and mix the wine,“ 
Sacred to Neptune and the pow'rs divine. 
The lamp of day is quench'd beneath the deep, 
And ſoft approach the balmy hours of ſleep : 
Nor fits it to prolong the heav'nly feaſt, + 
Timeleſs, indecent, but retire to reſt. 

So ſpake Jaue's daughter, the celeſtial maid. 
The ſober train attended and obey'd. 
The ſacred heralds on their hands around 
Pour'd the full urns; the youths the goblets crown'd: 
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From bowl to bowl the holy bev'rage flows; 
W hile to the final ſacrifice they roſe. | 
The tongues they caſt upon the fragrant flame, 
And pour, above, the conſecrated ſtream. 

And now, their thirſt by copious draughts allay'd, 
The youthful hero and th' Athenian maid 

Propoſe departure from the finith'd rite, 
And in their hollow bark-to paſs the night : 

But this the hoſpitable ſage deny'd. 

Forbid it, ve! and all the Gods! he cry'd, 
Thus ſrom my walls the much-loy'd ſon to ſend 


Of ſuch a hero, and of ſuch a friend | | 
. Me, as ſome needy peaſant, would ye leave, 


Whem heav'n denies the bleſſing to relieve? 

Me would ye leave, who boaſt imperial ſway, 
When beds of royal {tate invite your ſtay? } 
No—long as life this mortal ſhall inſpire, 

Or as my children imitate their ire, 

Here ſhall the wand'ring ſtranger find his home, 
And hoſpitable rites adorn the dome. 
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would not ſee one bird, flying over it, both becauſe 
of the vaſtneſs and dreadtulneſs of it; and perhaps 
the whole of this might ariſe from the obſervation, 
that this ſea is not frequented by birds. If we add 
to this the ignorance of the ſea and ſea affairs in 
thoſe ages, we ſhall the leſs wonder to hear ſo wiſe 
a man as Neftor deſcribing it with fo much terror. 
Navigation is now greatly improved, and the mo- 
derns ſail farther in a month, than the ancients could 
in a year; their whole art conſiſting chiefly in coaſt- 
ing along the ſhores, and conſequently they made 
but little way. | 

* Various are the reaſons reported concerning 
this oblation of the tongues at the concluſion of the 
ſacrifice. It was to purge themſelves from any evil 
words they might have uttered ; or ' becauſe the 
tongue was reckoned the beſt part of the ſacrifice, 
and ſo reſerved for the completion of it: or they 
offered the tongue to the Gods as witneſſes to what 
they had ſpoken. We omit the reſt as ſuperfluous. 
They had a cuſtom of offering the tongues to Mer- 
cury, becauſe they believed him the giver of elo- 
quence. Perhaps the people might fear, leſt 
through wine and the joy of the feſtival they might 
have uttered ſome words unbecoming the ſanctity 
of the occaſion: by this ſacrifice of the tongues, 
they ſignified that they purged away whatever they 
had ſpoken amiſs during the feſtival; and aſked in 
particular pardon of Mercury, who preſided over diſ- 
courſe, to the end they might not carry home any 
uncleanneſs which might ſtop the bleſſing expected 
from the ſacrifice. | 

No. 22. 
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+ There is a difference between feſtivals and 


ſacrifices: in the former it was cuſtomary to ſpend 
the whole night. in wine and rejoicing: in the lat- 
ter, this was reckoned an unlawful cuſtom, through 
the fear of falling into any indecencies through wine, 
Another reaſon of the above injunction is, it was the 
cuſtom to offer ſacrifices to the celeſtial powers in 
the day, and even to finiſh them about the ſetting 


of the ſun; and that thoſe who dealt in incanta- 
tions performed their ſacrifices to the infernal 


powers by night, and finiſhed them before ſun- 
riſing. Either of theſe reaſons fufhciently explains 


the words of the Goddeſs : and the former carries in 


it an excellent moral, that particular care ſhould be 


taken in our acts of devotion, not to turn religion, 


into impiety. 


} This paſſage gives us a full inſight into the 
manners of theſe hoſpitable ages; they not only 
kept a treaſury for bowls or vaſes of gold or ſilver, 


to give as gifts of hoſpitality, but alſo a wardrobe of 
various habits and rich furniture, to lodge and be- 
ſtow upon {trapgers. 
Agrigentum was a perſon of ſo great hoſpitality, 


that five hundred horſemen coming to his houſe : 
e entertained them, and. 


in the winter ſeaſon, 
gave every man a cloak and a tunic. This lauda- 
ble cuſtom prevailed, and itill prevails, in the ealtern 


countries: it was the practice of Abraham of old, 
and is at this day of the Turks, as we may learn from 
their Caravanſaries, erected ſor the reception of tra- 
vellers. 


5 


We read, that Tellias of 


this. 
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Welt halt tliou ſpoke {the 'blue-ey'd maid re- 
plies) e 


Belovid-old man! benevolent, as wiſe. 

Be the kind qi ctates of thy heart obey'd, 

And let thy words Teſemachus perſuade: 

le to thy palace ſhall thy ſteps putfſue ; 1 
J to the ſhip, to give the orders due, | | 

Preſcribe direQions, and confirm the crew. o 

For I alone ſuſtain their naval cares, b 

Who boaſt experience from theſe ſilver hairs ; 

Alt'youths the reſt, whom to this journey move 

Like years, like tempers, and their prince's love. 

There in the veſſel ſhall I paſs the night; 

And ſoon as morning paints the fields of light, 
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Let thy ſtrong courſers ſwift to Sparta bear; 
And be thy ſon companion of his way. 


And ſoars an eagle thro the liquid ſkies. 
But Chief the rev rend ſage admir'd; he took + 


Diſtinguiſh'd care of guardian Deities !f 


I go to challenge from the Cuucont bold, x 

A debt, contracted in the days of old. 

But this thy gueſt, receiy'd with friendly care, 
Prepare thy charivt at the dawn of day, 


Then turning with the word, Minerv aflie, 


Viſion divine! the throng'd TpeRators gaze 
In holy wonder fix'd, and ſtill amaze. 


The hand of young Telemachus, and ſpoke. 
Oh h youth ! and favour'd of the ſkies, 


Whoſe 


on. NOTE S. 

* The poet mak 

the Goddeſs; ſhe gives an air of probability to her 
excuſe, why the ſhould'not'be preſſed to ſtay; and 
at the ſame time Homey avoids the abſurdity of in- 
troducing that Goddeſs at Sparta; . Menelaus and 
Helen are celebrating the nuptials of their ſon and 
daughter: Minervs is 4 virgin Deity, and conſe- 
quently an enemy to all nuptial ceremonies. But 
it may be neceſſary to obſerve who theſe Cantons 
dre. We find in the tenth book the Caucons men- 
tioned as auxikaries to Troy. There was alſo a 
people of T5phyly, between Elis and Fylos, named 
Caucons ; but the whole race is now extinct; and 
theſe here mentioned are of Dymæa, and take their 
name from the river Cuucon: whereas thoſe in the 
Hliad are Paphlagoniant: they were a wandering na- 
tion, and conſequently might be the ſame people 
originally, and retain the lame name in different 
countries, . 


+ It may be aſked why Nefor is in ſuch a ſur- 


prize at the diſcovery of the Goddeſs: it is evident 


from the Iliad that he had been no ſtranger to ſuch | 


intercourſes of the Deities; nay, in this very book 
Neftrr tells us, that Ces enjoyed almoſt the con- 
Aant preſence of Minerva: inſomuch that Sophocles, 
the great imitator of Hemer, relates, that he knew 
the Goddeſs by her voice, without ſeeing her. The 
wonder of Ne/tar ardfe not from the diſcovery of 
that Deity, but that ſhe ſhould accompany ſo young 
a perſon as Telemechus : after her departure, the old 


es a double uſe of theſe words of | 
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of the Gods in aſſiſting the heroes of the Odz/7+3 : 


it has been thought by ſome critics a diſparage- 


ment to them to ſtand in continual need of ſuch ſu- 
per natural ſuccour: if two perſons were engaged in 
combat, and a third-perſon ſhould immediately ſtcp 


in to the aſſiſtance of one of the parties, and kill the 


adverſary, would it not reflect upon the valour of 
his friend who was ſo weak as to want fuch aſſiſt- 
ance? Why, for inſtance, ſhould * Jupiter help 
Amas to kill Turnus? Was not he brave enough to 


fight, and ſtrong enough to conquer his enemy by 


his own proweſs? and would not Turnus have killed 


Huus with the ſame aſſiſtance? It is therefore a 


diſparagement to the actors, thus continually to 
ſupply the defects of a hero, by the power of a 
Deity. But this is a falſe way of arguing, and from 
hence it might be inferred, that the rs and favour 
of a Deity | Fog only to make thoſe whom he affiſts, 
and thoſe who depend upon ſuch aſſiſtance, appear 
weak, impotent, cowardly, and unworthy to be 
conquerors. Can any doubt ariſe whether the love 
and favour of a God be a diſparagement or honour 
to thoſe whom he favours? According to theſe cri- 
tics, we ſhould find the character of a perfect hero 
in an impious Mezentius, who acknowledges no God 
but his own arm and his own Tword-: it is true, the 
objection would be juſt, if the hero himſeff perform- 
ed nothing of the action; or if when he were almoſt 
conquered by the ſuperior valour of his enemy, he 
-owed his life and victory to Gods and miracles : but 


man ſtood amazed, and looked upon that hero as 
ſome very extraordinary perſon, whom in ſuch<arly + 
years the Goddeſs of War and Wiſdom had vouch- 
Yafed to attend. This interpretation agrees per- 


the hero always behaves himſelf in all his actions, 
as if he were to gain fucceſs without the aſſiſtance of 
the Deity ; and the preſence of the Gods i, ſo or- 


fectly with what Nr ſpeaks to Telemathus. 
-+ We will take this opportunity to obviate an 


objection that may be made againſt all interpoſition 


dered, that we may retrench every thing that is 
-miraculous, without - making any alteration ir. the 
action or character of the human perſonages. Thus 


in * of Aneas and Turnus, though Fupi- 
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Whoſe early years for future worth engage, 

No vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 

For lo! none other of the court above 

Than ſhe, the daughter of almighty Vote, 

Pallas herſelf, the war- triumphant maid, 

Confeſt is thine, as once thy father's aid. 

So guide me, Goddeſs ! ſo propitious thine 

On me, my confort, and my royal line 

A yearling bullock to thy name ſhall ſmoke, 

Untam'd, unconſcious of the galling yoke. 

With ample forehead, and yet tender horns 

Whoſe budding honours ductile gold adorns, 
Submiſſive thus the hoary fire preferr'd 

His holy vow : the fav'ring Goddeſs heard. 

Then 3 riſing, o'er the ſandy ſpace 

Precedes the father, follow'd by his race, 

(A long proceſſion) timely marching home 

In comely order to the regal dome. 

"There when arriv*d, on thrones around kim plac'd, 

His ſons and grand-ſons the wide circle grac'd. 

To theſe the Foſpitable ſage, in ſign 

Of ſocial welcome, mix'd the racy wine, 

(Late from the mellowing caſk reſtor'd to light, 

By ten long years refin'd, and roſy bright.) 

To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crown'd, 

And ſprinkled large libation on the ground. 
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Each drinks à full oblivion of his cares, 
And to the gifts of balmy ſleep repairs: 
Deep in a rich alcove the prince was laid, 
And ſlept beneath the pompous colonade; 
Faſt by his ſide Piſiſtratus lay ſpread, 
(In age his equal) on a ſplendid bed: 
But in an inner court, ſecurely clos'd, 
The rev'rend Nefor with his queen repos'd. 
When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
| With rofy luſtre purpled o'er the lawn; 
The. did man early roſe, walk'd forth, and fat 
On polith'd ſtone before his palace gate: * * 
With upguents ſmooth the lucid marble ſhone, 
Where ancient Neleus ſat, a ruſtic throne ; 
But he deſcending to th* infernal ſhade, 
Sage Ngftor fill'd it, and the ſcepter ſway'd. 
His ſons around him mild obeiſance pay, 
And duteous take the orders of the day. 
Firſt Echephron and Stratius quit their bed; 
Then Perſeus, Aretus, and Thraſymed 3 
The laſt Piffratus aroſe from reſt : + 
They came, and near him plac'd the ſtranger gueſt. 
To theſe the ſenior thus declar'd his will: k 
My ſons ! the dictates of your fire fulfil. 
To Pallas firſt of Gods, prepare the feaſt, 
Who grac'd our rites, a more than mortal gueſt. 
| "© by Led 
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ter favours neus, yet Xneas is painted in ſtronger 
colours of fortitude, he appears ſuperior, as a man 
unaſſiſted, and able to conquer Turnus; and conſe- 

uently the favour of Jupiter makes no alteration in 
& action or character of Aneas, There is likewiſe 
a wide difference between the aſſiſtance of a man, 
and of a God: the actions of men belong only to 
the performers of thoſe actions; but when a Deity 
aſſiſts us by inſpiring us with ſtrength and courage, 
the actions we perform are really our own, and the 
more he favours. us, the more glory he gives us: 
ſo that the aſſiſtance of man eclipſes, but the affiſt- 
ance of a God exalts, our glory. Thus, for in- 
france, when Achilles is purſuing Hectar, he charges 
the Greeks to keep off from Hector, their aſſiſtance 
might leſſen his glory: but when Pallas offers her 
alliſtance, he immediately embraces it as att honour, 
and boaſts of it as ſuch to Hector. We have been 
large upon this objection, becauſe the reader ought 
th carry it in his memory through the whole poem, 
and apply it to every action, in which any ſhare is 
alcribed to any Deity. * 

We have hete an ancient cuſtom recorded by 
the poet; a king places himſelf before the gate of 
his palace upon a ſeat of marble, worn ſmooth b 


long uſe, or perhaps ſmoothed exquiſitely by the 


NOTES. 

hand of the workman. What we would chiefly ob- 
ſerve is, that they placed themſelves thus in public 
for the diſpatch of juſtice: we read in the ſcripture 
of judges fitting in the gate ; and that this procedure 
of Neſtor was for that purpoſe is probable from the 
expreſſton, He fat in the ſeat where Neleus uſed to fit, 


| (which ſeems to expreſs his wiſdom in the diſcharge 


of juſtice). Neftor is alſo deſcribed as beating his 
ſceptre in his hand, which was never uſed but upon 
lome act of regality, in the diſpatch of juſtice, or 
other folemn occaſions. Perhaps thefe ſeats or 
thrones might be conſecrated with oil, to draw a 
reverence'to the feats of juſtice as by an act of re- 
ligion; but we rather judge that no more is meant 
than to expreſs the ſhining of theſe thrones, they 


n 
being undoubtedly made ol; marble. 


+- Would we indulge our fancy in a conjecture, 
we might ſuppofe that the famous tyrant Pifiſiratus 
was deſcended, or borrowed his name from this ſon 
of Near. Herodotus informs us, that all the Pi- 
ſiſtrati were originally Pylians, If this be true, we 
have a very ſtrong evidence that Homer is not all 
fiction, but that he celebrates the great men of thoſe: 
ages with reality, and only embelliſhes the true 
ſtory with the ornaments of poetry. | 


[ 


s 
9 
_ 
| = 
nee 
=_— 
4 
% > 
4 
0 
E 
14 
. 
9 
4 
- 8k 
: 


= 
=_ 
" 
A 

3 

\ th 

\ K 

CY. 
1 

* 
1 3 

1 

3 

i 

4 
=. 


a. <A 


«ft act 4) 
n 


4 eee 


nnn 


Let one, diſpatchful; bid ſome ſwain to lead 
A well. fed bullock from the graſſy mead ; 
One ſeek the harbour where the veſſels moor, 
And bring thy friends, Telemachus { athore, 
(Leave ly two the galley to attend) 
Another to Laerceus mult we ſend, _ 
Artiſt divine, whoſe ſkilful hands infold “ 
The victim's horn with circumfulile gold. 
The reſt may here the pious duty ſhare, 
And bid the handmaids for the feaſt prepare, 
The ſeats to range, the fragrant. wood to bring, 
And limpid waters from the living ſpring. 

He ſaid, and buſy each his care beſtow d; 
Already at the gates the bullock low'd, 
Already came the [thacenſian crew, 
The dext*rous ſmith the tools already drew: 
His pond'rous hammer, and his anvil found, 
And the ſtrong tongs to turn the metal round. 
Nor was Minerva abſent from the rite r 
She view'd her honours, and enjoy'd the fight. 
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With rev' rent hand the king preſents the gold, 

Which round th' intorted horns the gilder roll'd | 

So wrought, as Pallas might with pride behold. } 

. Young Aretus from forth his bridal bow'r 

Brought the full laver, o'er their hands to pour, © 

And canniſters of conſecrated flour. | 

Stratius and Echephron the victim led; 3 

The axe was held by warlike Thraſymed,. 

In act to ſtrike : before him Perſeus ſtood, 

| The vaſe extending to receive the blood. 

Scatters with quiv'ring hand the ſacred flour, 

And the ſtream ſprinkles: from the curling brows 
The hair collected in the fire he throws. 

Soon as due vows on ev'ry part were paid, 

And facred, wheat upon the victim laid, | 

Strong T hraſymed diſcharg'd the ſpeeding blow ) 

Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. 

| Down ſunk the heavy beaſt: the females round, 

Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a ſhrilling ſound. & 


= king himſelf initiates to the Pow'r ; 


. 5 AIRS 0 OO" ON | 
Some quote this paſſage to prove that H:mer 
was ignorant of the mechanic arts: we have here, 
fay they, a gilder with his anvil and hammer; but 
what occaſion has he for an anvil and hammer in 
the art of a gilder ? To this objection we have only 
to anfwer, that this gilder was a gold-beater : Ne/ter, 
we fee, furniſhed the gold, and he beat it into 
leaves, fo that he had occaſion to make uſe of his 
anvil aud hammer ; the anyil was portable, becauſe 
the work was not laborions. Our modern travel- 
lers allure us, that it is at this day the practice. in 
the eaſtern regions, as in Perfia, &c. for the artiſts 
in metals to carry about with them the whole im- 


plements of trade, to the houſe of the perſons where | 


they find employment; it is therefore a full vindica- 
ton of Homer, to obſerve that the gold this artiſt 
uſed in gilding, was nothing but gold beat into fine 
leaves. | 
* . + It may be aſked in what ſenſe Minerva can be 
faid to come to the facrifice? Lo this we anſwer, 
that the ancients finding the inclinations of men. to 
be bent incontinently upon. pleafures, to oblige 
them to uſe them moderately, diſtinguiſhed times, 
ordained facrifices, and repreſenting the Gods in 
the forms of men, brought them to ule thoſe plea- 
ſures with difcretion; they taught them that the 
Gods came down to their libations and ſacrifices, to 
induce them to. govern their converſation with reve- 
rence and modeſty; thus Jupiter and the other Gods 
in the /zad, and Neptune in the Odyſſey, are ſaid to 
feaſt with the Athioprans. If we might be pardoned 
a conjecture,” we would ſuppoſe, that Minerva may 
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in another ſenſe be ſaid to come to the ſacrifice: we 
mean by her image or ſtatue: and what may ſeem 
to contirm this opinion, is what Diodorus relates in 
ö his third book concerning the above-mentioned 
| Ethiopians; they carried about the ſtatues of Jupiter 
and the other Gods twelve days, during which time ' 
the Gods were ſaid to be gone to the Aibiapiams: 
and if the Gods may be ſaid to come to the Athicpi- 
| ans by their ſtatues, why may not the fame be {aid 
of Minerva, from the introduction of her ſtatue 
among the Pylians? So that the appearance of the 
| Goddeſs may poſſibly mean the appearance of her 
ſtatue. | 
} Neftar here makes ufe only of the miniſtry of 
his ſons; the reaſon of it is, becauſe it was reckoned 
| honourable to ſerve in the performance of ſacrifice, 
this being in ſome ſenſe an attending upon the Gods: 
or becauſe it was the practice of thaſe ages for great 
perſons to do thoſe offices with their own bands, 
which in the latter have been performed by ſervants. 
| It was the ſaying of Antigonus, who oblerving his 
ſon. behaving himſelf imperiouſly to his ſubjects, 
Knoweſt thou not, ſays he, that royalty itſelf is 
but illuſtrious ſervitude!” an intimation that he 
himſelf was but a ſervant of the public, and there- 
fore ſhould uſe his ſervants with moderation. But 
the true reafon of Neftors aſſiſting in the ſacrifice is, 
| becauſe kings anciently had the inſpection of re- 
ligion, and prieſthood was joined to royalty. 
We have kept the meaning of the word in the 
original, which ſigniſies prayers made with loud 
cries. But there is {till ſomething in it more to the 
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Nor ſcorn'd the queen the holy choir to join, 

The firſt-born ſhe, of old Chmenut line; 

In youth by Ne/tor lov'd, of fpotleſs farne, 

And lov'd in age, Eurydice her name,. d 

From earth they rear him, ſtruggling now with 
death; A 

And Neftsr's youngeſt ſtops the vents of breath. 

The ſoul for ever flies: on all ſides round 

Streams the black blood, and ſmokes upon the 

round. 

The beaſt they then divide, and diſunite 

The ribs and limbs, obſervant of the rite: 

()n theſe, in double cawls involv'd with art, 

The choiceſt morfels lay from every part. 

The ſacred ſage before his altar ſtands, 

Turns the burnt-off' ring with his holy hands, 

And pours the wine, and bids the flames aſpire : 

The youth with inſtruments furround the fire. 

The thighs now ſacrific'd, and entrails dreſt, 

Th' aſſiſtants part, transfix, and broil the reſt, 

While theſe officious tend the rites divine, 

The laſt fair branch of the Neſtoreun line, 

Sweet Polycaſte, took the plealing toil * 

To bathe the prince, and pour the fragrant oil. 

O'er his fair limbs a flow'ry veſt he threw, 

And iſſu'd, like a God, to mortal view. 

His former feat beſide the king he found, 

(His people's father with his peers around) 

All plac'd at eaſe the holy banquet join, 

And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine. 
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The rage of thirſt and hunger now ſuppreſt, 
The monarch turns him to his royal guelt ; 
And for the promis'd journey bids prepare 
The ſmooth-hair'd horſes, and the rapid car, 
Obſervant of his word. The word ſcarce ſpoke, 
The fons obey, and join them to the yoke. 
Then bread and wire a ready handmaid brings, 
And preſents, fuch as ſuit the tate of kings. 
The glitt'ring feat T elemachus aſcends; 
His taithful guide P./Hrutus attends: 
With haſty hand the ruling reins he drew: 
He lalh'd the courfers, and the courſers flew. 
Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held 
Their equal pace, and ſmoak'd along the field. 
The tow'rs of Pyles link, it's views decay, 
Fields after fields fly back, till clofe of day: 
Then funk the ſun, and darken'd all the way. 

To Phere now, Diocleus ſtately feat, 
(Of Alpheus” race) the weary youths retreat. 
His houſe affords the hofpitable.rite, 
And pleas'd they ſleep (the bleſſing of the night.) 
But when Aurora, daughter of the dawn, : 
With roſy luſtre purpled o'er the lawn ; 
Again they mount, their journey to renew, 
And from the founding portico they flew. 
Along the waving helds their way they hold, 
The fields receding as the chariot roll'd : 
Then flowly ſunk the ruddy globe of light, 
And Oer the ſhaded landſcape ruth'd the night. + 
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NOTEN. 


preſent purpoſe; the ſcholiaſt upon Aſchylus hg 


marks that this word is not uſed properly but when 
applied to the prayers offered to Minerva, for Mi. 
nerd a is the only Goddeſs to whom prayers are made 
with loud cries, ſhe being the Goddeſs of War ; 
to other Deities they offer prayer with thankſgiv- 
ing. 

It is very neceſſary to ſay ſomething about this 
practice of women bathing and anointing men; it 
frequently occurs through the whole Ody/ey, and is 
fo contrary to the uſage of the moderns, as to give 
offence to modeſty; neither is this done by women 
of inferior quality, but we have here a young prin- 
ceſs, bathing, anointing, and cloathing the naked 
Telemachus. Some indeed tell us, it was undoubted- 
ly by her father's command: but if it was a piece 
of immodeſty, it does not folve the objectiòn, who- 
ever commanded it. We conftefs it would be im- 
modeſt in theſe ages of the world, and the only ex- 
cuſe that occurs to us is, to ſay. that cuſtom eſtabliſh- 
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edit. It is in manners, in ſome degree, as in dreſs ; 
if a faſhion ever ſo indecent prevails, yet no perſon is 
ridiculous, becaule 1t is faſhionable: fo in manners, 
if a practice prevails univerſally, though not recon- 
cilable to real modeſty, yet no perſon can be ſaid to 
be immodett who cones into it, becaule it is agreea- 
ble to the cuſtom of the times and countries, 

+ This book takes up three days; the firſt is 
ſpent in the inquiries Telemachus makes of Neſtor 
concerning Ces, the two laſt in the morning 
ſacrifice at Pylss, and in the journey of Telemachus to 
Lacedemen ; ſo that five days have now palled ſince 
the opening of the poem. We would here remark 
that the //rad- confiſts of battles, and a continual 
commotion ; the Ozyſſey in patience and wiſdom : 
and conſequently the ſtile of the two poems muſt 
be as different as the characters of the two heroes. 
A noble fountain of poetry opens in the next book, 
and flows with an uninterrupted courſe almoſt 
through the whole Od;/ſey. 
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The FOURTH BOOK of the ODYSSEY. 


my 
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E Trax CONFERENCE WITH MENELAUS. 


Telemachus, with Piliſtratus, arriving at Sparta, is , hoſpitably received by Menelaus, ts whom he relates ths 
cauſe of bis coming, and learns from him many particulars of what befel the Greeks ſince the deſtruction of 
Troy. ie dwells more at lurge upon the prophecies of Proteus to, him in his return, from which he acquaints 


Telemachus, that Ulyiles is detained in the ifland of Calypſo. 


In the mean time the ſuitors conſult to deſtroy Telemachus in his voyage home. 
4 ſhape of her ſiſter Ipthima. 


romforted in à dream by Pallas, in / 


— 


Penelope ts apprixed of this, bu! 


ND now prond Sparta with their wheels re- 

ſounds, 
Sparta, whoſe wallsa range of hills ſurrounds; , 
At the fair dome the rapid labour ends; | 
Where fat Atrides widſt his bridal friends, 
With double vows invoking Hymen's pow'r, 
To bleſs his ſons and danghters nuptial hour. 

That day, to great Achilles? fon reſign'd 
Hermione, (the faireſt of her kind) 
Was ſent to crown the long- protracted joy, 
Eſpous'd before the final doom of Tray: 
With ſeeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 
Attend the nymph to Phthia's diftant reign. 
Meanwhile at home, to Mega penthes“ bed 
The virgin-choir Alector's daughter led. 
Brave Mezapenthes, from a ſtol'n amour 
To great Atrides age his hand-maid bore: - 
To Helen's bed the Gods alone aſſign 
Hermione, © extend the regal line; 
On whom a radiant pomp of Graces wait, 
Reſembling Fenus in attractive ſtate. 


K 


While this gay friendly troop the king ſurround, 
With feſtival and mirth the roofs reſound : 
A bard amid the joyous circle {ings 
High airs, attemper'd to the vocal firings ; 
Whilſt warbling to the varied ſtrain, advance 
Two ſprightly youths to form the bounding dance. 
Twas then, that iſſuing thro” the palace gate 
The ſplendid car roll'd flow in regal ſtate; 
On the bright eminence young Neftor ſhone, 
And faſt beſide him great Ulyſſes {on : 
Grave Eleoncus ſaw the pomp appear, 
And ſpeeding, thus addreſs'd the royal ear. 
Two youths approach, wheſe ſemblant features 
rove ' [e340 
Their blood devolving from the ſource of Joe. 
Is due reception deign'd, or muſt they bend 
Their doubtful courle to ſeek a diſtant friend ? 
Infenſate ! with a ſigh the king replies,“ 
Too long, miſ-judging, have I thought thee wiſe : 
But ſure relentiefs folly ſteels thy breaſt, 
Obdurate to reje& the ſtranger-guelt ; 


To 


NOTES. 
* This is the firſt appearance of Menelaus: and 
ſurely nothing can more reconcile him to the favour 


* 
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NOTES 
of the ſpeQators, than thoſe amiable colours in 
which the poet paints him. There is an overflow of 


humanity 
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To thoſe dear hoſpitable rites a foe, 

Which in my+wand'rings oft reliev'd my woe: 

Fed by the bounty of another's board, 

Till pitying Fove my native realm reſtor'd— 

Strait be the courſers from the car releaſt, 

Conduct the youths to grace the genial feaſt, 
The Seneſhal rebuk'd in haſte withdrew: z 

With equal haſte a menial train purſue : 

Part led the courſers, from the car enlarg'd, 

Each to a crib with choiceſt grain ſurcharg'd ; 

Part in a portico, profuſely grac'd 

With rich magnificence, the chariot plac'd: 

Then to the dome the friendly pair invite, 

Who eye the dazzling roofs with vaſt delight; 

Reſplendent as the blaze of ſurmer-noon, 

Or the pale radiance of the midnight moon. 

From room to room their eager view they bend ; 

'] hence to the bath, a beauteous pile, deſcend ; 

Where a bright damſel train attend the gueſts 

With liquid odours, and embroider'd veſts. 

Refreſh'd, they wait them to the bow'r of ſtate, 

Where circled with his peers Alrides fat: 

'Thron'd next the king, a fair attendant brings 

The pureſt product of the chryſtal ſprings ; 

High on a maſſy vaſe of ſilver mould, 

The burniſh'd laver flames with ſolid gold: 

In folid gold the purple vintage flows, | 

And on the board a ſecond banquet roſe. 

When thus the king with hoſpitable port :— 

Accept this welcome to the Spartan court; 

The waſte of nature let the feaſt repair, 

Then your high lineage and your names de- 

clare: 
Say from what ſcepter'd anceſtry ye claim, 
Recorded eminent in deathleſs fame: 
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For vulgar parents cannot ſtamp their race 

With ſignatures of ſuch majeſtic grace. 
Ceaſing, benevolent he ſtrait alligns 

The royal portion of the choicelt chines 

To each accepted friend: with grateful haſte 

They ſhare the honours of the rich repaſt. 

| Suffic'd, ſoft-whiſp'ring thus to Nes fon, “ 

His head reclin'd, young {/hbacus begun. 
View'ſt thou unmov'd, O ever-honour'd mosi) 

Theſe prodigies of art, and wond'rous colt ! 

Above, beneath, around the palace ſhines 

The ſumleſs treaſure of exhauſted mines: 

The ſpoils of elephants the roofs inlay, 

And ſtudded amber darts a golden ray: 

Such, and not nobler, in the realms above 

My wonder dictates is the dome of Jade. 

The monarch took the word, and grave re- 

ply'd. t N 

Pre ſumptuous are the vaunts, and vain the pride 

Of man, who dares in pomp with ue conteſt, 

Unchang'd, immortal, and ſupremely bleſt! 

With all my affluence when my woes are weigh'd,. 

Envy will own the purchaſe dearly paid. 

For eight [low-circling years by tempeſts toſt, 

From Cyprus to the far Phænician coaſt, 

(Sidon the capital) I flretch'd my toil 

Thro' regions fatten'd with the flows of Ne, 

Next, Aithinpia's utmoſt bound explore, 

And the parch'd borders of th' Arabian ſhore: 

Then warp my voyage on the ſouthern gales, 

(Yer the warm Libyan wave to ſpread my fails : 

That happy clime! where each revolving yeat { 

The teeming ewes a triple offspring bear; 

And two fair creſcents of tranſlucent horn 

The brows of all their young increaſe adorn 
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humanity and gratitude in his expreſſions. They 
contain a ſine piece of morality, and teach that thoſe 
men are more tender-hearted and humane who have 
felt the reverſe of fortune, than thoſe Who have only 
hved in a condition of proſperity, | 
This may be thought a circumſtance of no 
importance, and very trivial in Telemachus ; but it 
fhews his addreſs and decency: he whiſpers, to 
avoid the appearance of a flatterer, or to conceal his 
on inexperience, in ſhewing too much ſurprize at 
the magnificence of the palace of Menelaus. 

f The ancients obſerve the prudence of Mene- 
lays, in his reply to Telemachus ; and the prudence 
of Telemachus in his behaviour to Menelaus ; Mene- 
laus denies not his riches and magnificence; but to 
take off the envy which they might attract, he 
throws the calamities he has under2one into the con- 
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trary ſcale, and ballances his felicity with his mis- 
fortunes: and Telemachus coming into the palace at 
the time of an entertainment, chuſes to ſatishy his 
curioſity rather than his appetite. Plutarch indeed 
condemns Telemachus of inexperience ; who when he 
ſaw the palace of Nefr furniſhed only with things 
uſeful to life, as beds, tables, Cc. is ſeized with no 
admiration; but the ſuperfluities of Menelaus, bis 
ivory, amber and gold, Fr. carry him into tranſ- 
ports: whereas a Szcretes or a Diogenes would have 


It is true, ſuch a judgment might become philoſo- 

phers ; but who can think the character of a Sacra- 

tes or a Diogenes ſuitable to young Telemachus © What 

is decent in a prince, and a young man, would ill 

become the gravity and wifdom of a philoſopher. 

+ Theſe theep, as deſcribed by Hemer, may be 
thougent 


exclaimed, What heaps of vanities have I behed! 
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The ſhepherd ſwains with fure abundance bleſt, Oh! had the Gods fo large a boon deny'd, 


On the tat flock and rural dainties feaſt ; | 
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Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fail, 

But every ſeaſon fills the ſoaming pail. 

Whilſt heaping unwiſh'd wealth, 1 diſtant roam; 

The beſt of brothers, at his natal home, * 

By the dire fury of a traitreſs wife, 

* the ſad evening of a ſtormy life : | 
V hence With inceſſant grief my foul annoy'd, 

Thele riches are poſſefs'd, but not enjoy'd ! 

My wars, the copious theme of ev'ry tongue, Þ 

To you, your fathers have recorded long: 

How fav'ring heav'n repaid my glorious toils 

With a ſack'd palace, and barbaric ſpoils. 


— 
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thought the creation of the poet, and not the pro- 
duct ion of nature: but Herodotus writes, that in 
Scythia the oxen have no horns through the ex- 


tremity of the cold: he quotes this very verſe, rightly | 
intimating, that in hot regions the horns of cattle | 
Ante directly aſſerts, that 


thoot very ſpecdily. 
in Lilua the young ones ot horned cattle have horns 
immediately aſter they ate brought into the world. 
Homer adds, that the ſheep breed three times in the 
year; theſe words may have a different interp:eta- 
tion, ahd imply that they breed in three feafons of 
the year, and not only in the ſpring, as in other 
countries; or that the ſheep have at once three 
lambs ; but the firſt is the better interpretation. 
Aſbenaus writes, that there are things in other coun- 
tries no leſs (trange than what ZZomer relates of theſe 
theep of Liza. Thus in Lufitania, a country of 
Iain, now Portugal, there is a wonderful fruitfu]- 
nels in all cattle, by reafon of the excellent tem- 
per of the air; the fruits there never rot, and the 
roſes, violets, and aſparagus, never fail above three 
months in the year. 

* Menelaus neither mentions Agumemnon, Clytem- 
reftra, nor Agy/thus by name; a juſt indignation 
and reſentment is the occaſion of his ſuppreſſing the 
names of Clytemneftra and Agyſthus. I hrough the 
whole Thad Menelaus is deſcribed as a very affec- 
tionate brother, and the love he bears Agamemnon is 
the reaſon Why he paſſes by his name in ſilence. 
We fee that he diſpatches the whole in one verſe 
and a half; Neſter had told the ſtory pretty largely 
zu the preceding book, and as he was a perfon leſs 
nearly concerned, might ſpeak of it with more taſe 
and better temper than Meneluus : the poet avoids a 
necdltefs repetition, and a fepetition too of a ſtory 
* univerfally known to all the Greeks. The death of 
deamemngn is diſtributed into four places in the 


Odyfey ; Neſtor, Menelaus, Preieus, and the thade of 
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And lite, the juſt equivalent, ſupply'd 

To thoſe brave warriors, who with glory fir'd, 
Far from their country in my cauſe expir'd! 
Still in ſhort intervals of pleaſing woe, 
Regardſul of the friendly dues I owe, 

to the;glorious dead, for ever dear! 

Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear. 

But oh! . Uly/fes Jeeper than the reſt 
That ſad idea wounds my anxious breaſt ! 

My heart bleeds freth with agonizing pain; 
The bowl, ang taſteful viands tempt in vain, 
Nor ſleep's ſoft pow'r can cloſe my ſtreaming eyes, 
When unag'd to my foul his ſorrows riſe. 


No 
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Agamemnon in the 11th book, all relate it, and every 
one very properly. Proteus as a prophet more fully 


| than Neflor and Menelaus, and Agamemnon more 


fully than them all, as being belt acquainted with 
it. : 


+. In the original Menelaus fays, I have deſtyed a 


| houſe, &c. There is an ambiguity in the expreſſion, 
for it may either ſignify the 40/e of Priam, or his 


own in Arges; if it be underſtood of his own, then 
the meaning is, I have indeed great wealth, but 
have puichafed. it with the loſs of my people; 1 


could be content with the thirdpart of it, if I could 


reſtore thoſe to life who have periſhed before Trey. 


If it be underſtood of the kingdom of Priam, the 


regret he ſhews will ſtill appear the greater. He is 
enumerating his. domeſtic happineſs, and his foreign. 
conqueſt of Troy: but he throws the deſtruction of 


ſo many brave men who fell before it, in the con- 


trary ſcale; and it ſo far outweighs both his wealth 
and his glory, that they both are joyleſs to him. 
Either of theſe interpretations ſhew an excellent 


temper of humanity in Menelats, who thinks the 


effuſion of blood too dear a price for glory. At the 
ſame time the poet gives an admirable picture of 
human nature, which is reitlefs in the purſuit of 
what it miſcalls happineſs, and when in poſſeſſion 
of it, neglects it. But the diſquiet of Meneluus ariſes 
not from inconſtancy of temper, but wiſdom ;. it 
ſhews that all happineſs is unſatisfactory. 

+ It is with admirable addreſs that the poet falls 
into his ſubject; it is art, but it ſeems to be nature: 
this conduct has a double effect, it takes away all 


| ſuſpicion of flattery, for Menelaus is ignorant that 


the perſon with whom be difcourſes is Telemackus,. 
this gives him a manifeſt evidence of the love he 
bears to Ulz//es; the young man could not but be 
pleaſed with the praiſe of his father, and with the 
lincerity of it. It is alſo obſervable, that Menelaut 
builds 
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No peril in my cauſe he ceas'd to prove, 
His labours equall'd only by my love; 
And both alike to bitter fortune born, 
For him to ſuffer, and for me to mourn ! 
Whether he wanders on ſome friendleſs coaſt, 
Or glides in SHgian gloom a penſive ghoſt, 
No fame reveals; but doubtfut of his doom, 
His good old fire with ſorrow to the tomb 
Declives his trembling ſteps; untimely care 
Withers the blooming vigour of his heir; 
And the chaſte partner of his bed and throne. 
Waſtes all her widow'd hours in tender moan. 

W nile thus pathetic to the prince he ſpoke, 
From the brave youth the ſtreaming paſſion broke: 
Studious to veil the grief, in vain repreſt, 
His face he ſhrouded with his purple velt : 
The conſcious monarch pierc'd the coy diſguiſe, 
And view'd his filial love with valt ſurprize: 
Dubious to preſs the tender theme, or wait 
To hear the youth inquire his father's fate. 

In this ſuſpence brig it Helen grac'd the room ; * 
Pefore her breath'd a gale of rich periume. 
So moves, adorn'd with each attractive grace, 
"The filver-ſhafted Goddeſs of the chace ! 
The ſeat of majeſty Adraſte brings, t 
With art illuſtrious, for the pomp of kings. 
Jo ſpread the pal! beneath the regal chair 
Of ſofteſt woot, is bright Aicrppe's cate. 


A ſilver caniſter divinely wrought, 

In her foft hands the beauteous PH brought: 

To Sparta*s queen of old the radiant vaſe 

Alcandra gave, a pledge of royal grace: 

For Pelybas her lord, (whoſe ſov'reign ſway 

The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey) 

When to that court Atr:iges came, careſt 

With vaſt munificence th* imperial gueſt: 

Two larers from the richeſt ore refin'd, 

With ſilver tripods, the kind bolt aſſign'd; 

And bounteous, from the royal treaſure told 

Ten equal talents of refulgent gold. 

Alcandra, conſort of his high command, 

A golden ditiaff gave to Helen's hand; 

And that rich vale, wich living ſculpture wrought, 

Which heap'd with wool the beauteous Phy brought: 

The filgen fleece impurpl'd for the-loom, 

Rival'd the hyacinth in vernal bloom. 

The fw'reign feat then Foave-born Helen preſs'd, 

And plealing thus her ſceptred lord addreſt: 
Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair, 

Speak they their [1ncage, or their names declare? 

Uncertain of the truth, yet uncontroul'd, 

Hear me the bodings of my breaſt unfold, 

With wonder rapt, on yonder cheek I trace 

The feature of the en race: 

D ffus'd o'er each relembling line appear, 

In juſt ſimilitude, the grace and air 


Of 
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builds his friendſhip for VH, upon a noble foun- 
dation: we mean the ſufferings which Uly/es under- 
went for bis friend: Menelqus aſcribes not their af- 
fection to any familiarity or intercouiſe of entertain- 
ments, but to a more ſincere. cauſe, to the hazards 
which brave men undertake for a friend. In ſhort, 
the friendſhip of Menelaus and Ulyſſes is the friend- 
ſhip of heroes. 

* Menelaus conjectured that the perſon he had 
entertained was the ſon of Ulx/ſes, from the tears he 
ſhed at the name of his father, and from the reſem- 
blance there was between Ul;/Jes and Telemachus ; 
it might therefore have been expected that Menelaus 
itould immediately have acknowledged Telemachus, 
and not delayed a full diſcovery one moment, out of 
regard to his abſent friend; but Merelaus defers it 
upon a to- fold account, to give ſome tine to Tele- 
machas, to indulge his ſorrow for his father, and re- 
cover himſelf from it, and alſo to avoid the repeti- 
tion of a diſcovery upon the appearance of Helen, 
wo would be curious to know the condition of the 
irangers. It may b: neceſſary to ſay ſomething 
concerning Helen, that fatal beauty. that engaged 
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Greece and Aſia in arms; the is drawn in the ſame 

colours in the Ody//cy.as in the [tad ; it is a vicious 

character, but the colours are fo admirably {iſtened 

by the art of the poet, that we pardon her infidelity. 

Menelaus is an uncommon inſtance of conjuga! af 
fection, he forgives a wife who had been falſe to 

him, and receives her into a full degree of favour, 

But perhaps the reader might have been ſhocked 

at it, and prejudiced againit Helen as a perſon that 

ought to be forgot, or have her name only men- 

tioned to diſgrace it: the poct there.ore to reconcile. 
her to his reader, brings her in as a penitent, con- 

demning her own infidelity in very ft ong expreſ— 

ſions ; the ſhews true modeſly, when the calls her- 

ſelf impudent, and by this conduct we are inclined, 

like Aleuclaus, to forgive her, 

+ It has been oblerved, that Helen has not the 
lame attendants in the Odyf/ey as the had in the 
[had : they perhaps miglit be 7ryans, and conſe- 
quently be left in their own country; or rather, it 
was an act of prudence in Menelaus, not to ſuffer 
thoſe ſervants about her wao hal been her atten- 
dants and confidents in her infidelity. 
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Of young Telemachus ! the lovely boy,* 
Who blefs'd Ces with a father's joy, | 
What time the Greeks combin'd their focial arms, 
T' avenge the ſtain of my ill-fated charms! 

Juſt is thy though?, the king allenting cries, 
Methinks Vs firikes my wond'ring eyes: 
Full ſhines the father in the filial frame, 
His port, his features, and his ſhape the ſame: 
Such quick regards his ſparkling eyes beſtow ; 
Such wavy ringlets o'er his ſhoulders flow! 
And when he heard the long diſaſtrous ſtore 
Of cares, which in my cauſe He bore ; 
Diſmay'd, heart-wounded with paternal woes, 
Above reſtraint the tide of ſorrow rofe : 
Cautious to let the guſhing grief appear, 
His purple garment veil'd the falling tear. 

See there confeſt, Pr/ftratus replies, 
The genuine worth ot Ithacus the wile ! 
Of that heroic ſire the youth is ſprung, 
But modeſt awe hath chain'd his tim'rous tongue. 
Thy voice, O king ! with pleas'd attention heard, 
Is like the dictates of a God rever'd. 8 
With him at Neftzr's high command I came, 
Whoſe age I honour with a parent's name. 
By adverſe deſtiny conſtrain'd to fue 
For counſel and redreſs, he ſues to you. 
Whatever ill the friendleſs orphan bears 
Bereav'd of parents in his infant years, 
Still muſt the wrong'd Telemachus ſuſtain, 
If hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain : 
Affianc'd in your friendly pow'r alone, 
The youth would vindicate the vacant throne. 


% 
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Is Sparia bleſt, and thefe deſiring eyes 
View my friend's ſon? (the king exulting cries) 
Son of my friend, by glorious toils approv'd, 
Whole {word was ſacred to the man ke lov'd: 
Mirror of conſtant faith, rever'd, and mourn'd !.. 
When Troy was ruin'd, had the chiet return'd, 


| No Greet an equa! ſpace had e'er poſleſt 


Of dear affection, in my grateful breaſt. 
[, to. confi m the mutual joys we ſhar'd, 
For his abode a capital prepar'd ;+ 


Argos the feat of ſovereign rule I choſe ; 


Fair inthe plan the future palace roſe, 

Where my Uly/es and his race might reign, 
And portion to his tribe the wide domain. 

To them my vaſſals had reſign'd a foil, 

With teeming plenty to reward their toil. 
There with commutual zeal we both had ſtrove 
In acts of dear benevolence, and love: 
Brothers in peace, not rivals in command, / 
And death alone diffolv'd the friendly band! 
Some envious pow'r the bliſsful ſcene deſtroys; 
Van'ſh'd are all the viſtonasy joys : 

The ſoul of friendſhip to my 5 is loſt, 
Fated to wander from his natal coaſt! 

He ceas'd ; a guſt of grief began to riſe: 4 
Faſt ſtreams a tide from beauteous Helen's eyes; 
Faſt for the ſire the filial ſorrows flow; 

'The weeping monarch ſwells the mighty woe: 
Thy ch-ek, Piſiſtratus, the tears bedew, 
While pictur'd to thy mind appear'd in view 
Thy martial“ brother: on the Phrygian plain 
Extended pale, by ſwarthy Memnon lain! 


But 


N 0 I BE $8, 
* It may ſeem ſtrange that Helen ſhould at firſt 
- view recollect the features of Ces in Telemachus ; 
and that Menelaus, who was better acquainted with 
him, and his conſtant friend, ſhould not make the 
ſame obſervation. 
to probability, ſays, that women are curious and 
{ſkilful obſervers of the likeneſs of children to pa- 
rents, for one particular reaſon, that they may, upon 


finding any diſſimilitude, have the pleaſure of hint- | 


ing at the unchaſtity of others. 


Menelaus, to expreſs the ſincerity of his friendſhip 
to Ulyſſes ; he intended him all advantage and no 
detriment: we mult therefore conclude, that Ulyſſes 
was ſtill to retain his ſovereignty over Ithaca, and 
only remove to Argos, to live with fo ſincere a friend 
as Menelaus. 


1 It has been obſerved through the 7/ad, and 
may be obſerved through the whole Oay/ey, that it 


But Atheneus, to reconcile this 
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was not a diſgrace to the greateſt heroes to ſhed 
tears; and indeed we cannot fee why it ſhould be 
an honour to any man, to be able to diveſt himſelt 
of human nature ſo far as to appear inſenſible upon 
the molt affecting occaſions. No man is born a 
ſtoic; it is art, not nature; tears are on'y a ſhame 
when the cauſe from whence they flow is mean or 
vicious. Here Menelaus lements a friend, Telema- 
chus a father, Piſiſtrutus a brother: but from what 


1 cauſe ariſe the tears of Helm? It is to be remem- 
+ The poet puts theſe words in the mouth of 


bered that Helen is drawn in the ſofteſt colours in 
the Ody//ey; the character of the adultereſs is loſt in 
that of the penitent; the name of Les throws her 
into tears, becauſe the is the occaſion of all the ſuf- 
ferings of that brave man; the poet makes her the 
firſt in ſorrow, as ſhe is the cauſe of all their 
tears. | 
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But ſilence ſoon the ſon of Neſtor broke, 
And melting with fraternal pity ſpoke. | 
Frequent, O king, was Neftor wont to raiſe 

And charm attention, with thy copious praiſe : 

To crown thy various gifts, the ſage allign'd 
The glory of a firm capacious mind: 

With that ſuperior attribute controul 

This unavailing impotence of ſou]. 

Let not your roof with echoing grief reſound, * 

Now for the feaſt the friendly bowl is crown'd: 

But when from dewy ſhade emerging bright, 

Aurora ſtreaks the ſky with orient light, 

Let each deplore his dead: the rites of woe 

Are all, alas! the living can beſtow: 

O'er the congenial duſt injoin'd to ſhear 

The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 

Then mingling in the mournful pomp with you, 

I'll pay my brother's ghoſt a warrior's due, 


Form'd by the care of that conſummate ſage, 

In carly bloom an oracle of age. 

When-c'er his influence Feve vouchſafes to ſhow's 

To bleſs the natal, and the nuptial hour 

From the great fire tranſmiſſive to the race, 

The boon devolving gives diſtinguiſh'd grace. 

Such, happy Neftzr / was thy glorious doom; 

Around thee full of years, thy offspring bloom, 

Expert of arms, and prudent in debate ; 

[he gifts of heav'n to guard thy hoary ſtate, 

But now let each becalm his troubled breaſt, 

Waſh, and partake ſerene the friendly ſeaſt. 

Lo more thy ſuit, Telemachus, delay, 

Till heav'n's revolving lamp reſtores the day. 
He ſaid. Aſphalion ſwift the laver brings; 

Alternate all partake the grateful ſprings: 

Then from the rites of purity repair, 

And with keen guit the ſav'ry viands ſhare. 


—— 


And mourn the brave Anlilachus, a name Mean time with genial joy to warm the foul, = 
Not unrecorded in the rolls of tame : Bright Helen mix'd a mirth-inſpiring bowl: + —_ 
With ſtrength and ſpeed ſuperior form'd, in fight Temper'd with drugs of ſov'reign uſe, t' aſſuage | 1 1 
To face the foe, or intercept hrs flight : The boiling boſom of tumultuous rage; | 1 =p 
Too early ſnatch'd by fate ere known to me To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled care, _ 
I boaſt a witneſs of his worth in thee. And dry the tearful ſluices of deſpair: _— 
Young and mature! the monarch thus rejoins, | Charm'd with that virtuous draught, th'exalted mind = 


In thee renew'd the ſoul of Near ſhines : All ſenſe of woe delivers to the wind. _—_ 


Tho? 


| r | 
Now whether this be truth or fiction, it fully vin- 
dicates Hamer, ſince a poet may make uſe of a pre- 
vailing, though falſe, opinion. But that there may 
be ſomething more than fiction in this, is very pro- 
bable, ſince the Ægyptians were ſo notoriouſly {killed 
in phyſic; and particularly ſince this very Thon, or 
Thonis, or Thom, is reported by the ancients to 
have been the inventor of phyſic among the A- 
tians. The deſcription of this Nepenthes agrees ad- 


NOT ES. 

* It may be aſked why ſorrow for the ed Ou 
be more unſeaſonable in the evening than in the 
morning. The anſwer is, leſt others ſhould look 
upon our evening tears as the effect of wine, and 
not of love to the dead, The time of feaſting was 
cver looked upon as a time of joy and thankſgiving 
to the Gods; it bore a religious veneration among 

de ancients, and conſequently to ſhed tears When 
they ſhould expreſs their gratitude to the Gods with 
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joy, was eſteemed a prophanation. 
+ The conjectures about this cordial of Helen 
have been almoſt infinite. Some take Nepenthes 


allegorically, to ſigniiy hiſtory, muſic, or philoſo- 


phy. Plutarch in the firſt of the Hmpaſiacs affirms 
it to be, diſcourſe well ſuiting the preſent paſſions 
and conditions of the hearers. What gave a 
foundation to this fiction of Homer, might be this. 


murably with what we know of the qualities and 
effects of Opium. It is farther ſaid of Then, that he 
was king of Canopus, and entertained Menelaus hoſ- 
pitably before he had ſeen Helen; but afterwards 
falling in love with her, and offering violence, he 
was flain by Menclaus. From his name the A p- 
tans gave the name of Thzth to the firſt month of 
their year, and alſo to a city the ſame name of 


Diadorus writes that in Agypt, and chiefly at He- 
liepelis, the fame with Thebes where Menelaus ſo- 
Journed, as has been already obſcived, there lived 
women who boaſted of certain potions, which not 
only made the untortunate forget all their calami- 
ties, but drove away the moſt violent allies of 
grief or anger. Fuſebius directly affirms, that even 
in his time the Wamen of Dieſpolis were able to 
calm the rage of grief or anger by certain potions. | 


Thonis. Heradtus relates, that Thonis was gover- 
nor of Canopus, that he repreſented the injury 
which Paris had done to Mene/aus, to Proteus who 
reigned in Memphis. This remark is ſufficient to. 
ſhew, that Homer is not fo ſictitious as is generally 
:magined, that there really was a king named Pri- 
teus, that the poet builds his fable upon truth, and 
that it was truth that originally determined Hamer 
to introduce Proteus into his poetry. | 
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Tho' on the blazing pile his parent lay, 
Or a lov'd brother groan'd his life away, 
Or darling ſon oppreſs'd by ruffian- force 
Fell breathlefs at his feet, a mangled corſe, 
From morn to eve, impaſlive and ſerene, 
The man entranc'd would view the deathſul ſcene. 
Theſe drugs, ſo friendly to the joys of life, 
Bright Helen learn'd from Thyne's imperial wife ; 
Who ſway'd the ſcepter, where prolißc Ne 
With various ſimples clothes the fatten'd foil. 
With wholeſome herbage mix'd, the dirctul bane 
Of vegetable venom, taints the plain; 
From Pan ſprung, their patron-ged imparts 
To all the Pharian race his healing arts. 
The bev'rage now prepar'd t in[pire the feaſt, 
The circle thus the beauteous queen addrgft. 

T hron'd in omnipotence, ſupremeſt Jobe 
Tempers the fates of human race above; 
By the firm ſanction of his ſov'reign will, 
Alternate are decreed our good and ill, 
To feaſtful mirth be this white hour aſſign'd, 
And ſweet diſcourſe, the banquet of the mind, 
Myſelf aſſiſting in the ſocial joy, 
Will tell Les bold exploit in Troy: * 
Sole witnels of the deed J now declare; 
Speak you (Who faw) his wonders in the war. 
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Seam'do'erwith wounds, which his own ſabre gave 
In the vile habit of a village ſlave, F 4 
The foe deceiv'd, he paſs'd the tented plain, 

In Troy to mingle with the hoſtile train. 

In this attire ſecure from ſearching eyes, 

Till haply piercing thro” the dark diſguiſe 

The chief i challeng'd; he, whoſe practis'd wit 
Knew all the ferpent-mazes of decent, 

Eludes my ſearch : but when his form I view'd 
Freſh from the bath with fragrant oils renew'd, 
His limbs in military purple dreſs'd; 

Each bright'ning grace the genuine Greek conſcfs'd, 
A previous pledge of ſacred faith obtain'd, 

Till he the lines and Argive fleet regain'd. 

To keep his ſtay conceal'd ; the chief declar'd 
The plans vf war againſt the town prepar'd. 
Exploring then the ſecrets of the ſtate, 

He learn'd what beſt might urge the Dardan fate: 
And ſafe returning to the Greczan hoſt, 

Sent many a ſhade to Pluls's dreary coaſt. 

Loud grief reſounded thro” the tow'rs of Troy, 

But my pleas'd boſom glow'd with ſecret joy: 

For then with dire remorſe, and conſcious ſhame, | 
I view'd th* effects of that diſaſtrous flame, 

Which kindled by th* imperious Queen of love, 


Conſtrain'd me from my native realm to rove : 


E. 

* What is here related ſnews the neceſſity of the 
introduction of Helen, and the uſe the poet makes 
of it: the is not brought in merely to fill up the 
number of perſons; but ſhe relates 1 
in which ſhe herſelf was concerned, and which ſhe 
could only know; and conſequently not only diver- 
Hes, but carries on the deſign of the ſtory. 

+ The poet here ſhews his judgment in paſſing 
over many inftances of the {ufferings of Ce, and 
relating this piece of conduct, not mentioned by 
any other author. The art of Les in extricating 
himſelf from difficulties is laid down as the ground- 
work of tte poem, and this is an excellent example 
of it. This further ſhews the neceſſity of the ap- 
pearance of Helen, no other perſon being acquainted 
with the ſtory. g 
yet it bears the reſemblance of it; and Megabyſus the 
Perfian eraQiled it, as we learn from hiltory. We 
may-realonatly conjeRure that CY was commit- 
ted to Helm, in hopes that he would diſcover the 
attairs of the army more freely to her than any other 
perſon : for what could be more a:recable to a 
Greek, than tu be committed to the care of a Greet, 
as Uſy/ſes was to Teen © By the ſame conduct the 


poet raiſes the character of Helen, by making her 


ew her repentance by an act of generoſity to her 


G 


If this ſtratagem be not a reality, 
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countryman. The original ſays ſhe gave an oath to 
Ulz/Jes not to diſcover him before he was in ſafety in 
the Grecian army : -now this does not imply that ſhe 
ever diſcovered to the Trejans that Ulyſſes had en- 
tered Trey: the contrary opinion is molt probable; 
for 1t cannot be imagined but all Try muſt have 
been incenſed greatly againit her, had they known 
that ſhe had concealed one of their mortal enemies, 
and diſmiſſed him in ſafety : it was ſufficient for 
Uly/Jes to take her oath that ſhe would not diſcover 
him till he was in ſecurity: he left her future con- 
duct to her own diſcretion. It is probable that the 
furnithed Uz//es with a ſword, for in his return he 
flew many T rgans: he came to Troy in rags, and 
like a flave ; and to have concealed a ſword, would 
have endangered his life upon a diſcovery of it, and 
given ſtrong ſuſpicions of an impoſtor. 

{ The concluſion of this ſpeech is very artful : 
Helen aſcribes her ſeduction to Venus, and men- 
ons nothing of Paris, Inſtead of naming 77, the 
conceals it, and only ſays ſhe was carried thither, 
leaving Trey to the imagination of Menelaus ; ſlie 
ſuffers not herſelf to mention names fo odious now 
to herſelf, and ever to Menelaus, as Paris and Tray. 
She compliments Menelaus very handſomely, and 
ſays, that he wanted no accompliſhment either - 
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And oft in bitterneſs of ſoul deplor'd 

My abſent daughter, and my dearer lord; 
Admir'd among the firſt of human race, 
For ev'ry gift of mind, and manly grace. 

Right well, reply'd the king, your ſpeech'diſplays 
The matchleſs merit of the chief you praiſe :* 
Heroes in various climes myſelf have found, 

For martial deeds, and depth of thought renown'd: 

Bat Ithacus, unrival'd in his claim, 

May boaſt a title to the loudeſt fame: * 

In battle calm he guides the rapid ſtorm, | 

Wile to reſolve, and patient to perform. 

What wond'rous conduct in the chief appear'd, 

When the vaſt fabric of the ſteed we rear d 

Some Dæmon anxious for the Trejan doom, 

Urg'd you with great Deiphobus to come, 

T' explore the fraud; with guile oppos'd to guile, 

Slow-pacing thrice around th* inſidious pile; 

Each noted leader's name you thrice invoke, - 

Your accent varying as their ſpouſes ſpoke : 

The pleaſing founds each latent warrior warm'd, 

But moſt Tydides' and my heart alarm'd: - 

To quit the ſteed we both impatient preſs, 

Threat'ning to anſwer from the dark receſs. 

Unmov'd the mind of Iibacus remain'd, 

And the vain ardors of our love reſtrain'd: 

But Anticlus unable to controul, 

Spoke loud the language of his yearning ſoul ; 

Uy/Jes (trait with indignation hr'd, 

(For ſo the common care of Greece requir'd) 

Firm to his lips his forceful hands apply'd, 

Till on his tongue the flutt*ring murmurs dy'd. 

Meantime Mrnerva from the fraudful horſe, 

Back to the court of Priam bent your courſe. 
Inclement fate ! Telemachus replies, 

Frail is the boaſted attribute of wiſe: 
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The leader, mingling with the vulgar hoſt, 


| Is in the common maſs of matter loſt! 
But now let ſleep the painful waſte repair 


Of ſad reflection, and corroding care. 

He ceas'd: the menial fair that round her wait, 
At Helen's beck prepare the room of ſtate; 
Beneath an ample portico, they ſpread 
The downy fleece to form the ſlumb'rous bed; 
And o'er loft palls of purple grain unfold 
Rich tapeſtry, ſtiff with inwoven gold: 
Then thro' th' illumin'd dome, to balmy reſt 
Th' obſequious herald guides each princely gueſt : 
While to his regal bow'r the king aſcends, 

And beauteous Helen on her lord attends. 

Soon as the morn, in orient purple dreſt, 

Unbarr'd the portal of the roſeate Eaſt, 

The monarch'roſe; magnificent to view, 

Th' imperial mantle o'er his velt he threw ; 

The glitt'ring zone athwart his ſhoulder caſt 

A ſtarry faulchion low -depending grac'd, 
Claſp'd on his feet th* embroider'd ſandals ſhine, 
And forth he moves, majeſtic and divine: 
Inſtant to young Telemachus he preſs'd. 

And thus benevolent his ſpeech addrefs'd. 

Say, royal youth, ſincere of ſoul report 
What cauſe hath led you to the Spartan court? 
Do public or domeſtic cares conſtrain | 
'This toilſome voyage o'er the ſurgy main ? 

O highly-favour'd delegate of ove / 
(Replies the prince) inflam'd with filial love, 
And anxious hope, to hear my parent's doom, 
A ſupplant to your royal court I come. 
Our ſov'reign ſeat a lewd uſurping race 
With lawleſs riot, and miſ-rule difgrace ; 
To pamper'd inſolence devoted fall, 
Prime of the flock, and choicelt of the ſtall : 
: For 
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mind or body: it being the nature of man not to 
reſent the injuries of a wite ſo much upon the ac- 
count of her being corrupted, but of the preference 
ſhe gives to another perſon ; he looks upon ſuch a 
preference as the moſt affecting part of the injury. 
*The judgment of the poet in continuing the 
itory concerning Ulyſſes is not obſerved by any com- 
mentator. Ces is the chief hero of the poem, 
every thing ſhould have a reference to him, other- 
wile the narration ſtands ſtill without any advance 
towards the concluſion of it. The poet therefore, 
to keep Uly/ſes in our minds, dwells upon his ſuffer- 
_ ings and adventures: he ſupplies his not appearing 
in the preſent ſcene of action, by ſetting his cha- 
racter before us, and continually forcing his pru- 
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dence, patience, and valour upon our obſervation. 
He ules the ſame art and judgment with relation to 
Achilles in the Iliad : the hero of the poem is abſent 


from the chief ſcenes of action during much of the 


time which that poem compriſes, but he is con- 


tinually brought into the mind of the reader, by. re- | 


counting his exploits and glory. 

+ "Theſe words are very artfully introduced to 
vindicate Helen; they imply. that what ihe acted 
was by compulſion ; and to evidence this more clear- 
ly, Deiphabus is given her for an attendant as a fpy 
upon her actions, that ſhe might not conceal any 
thing that ſhould happen, but act her part well, by 
endeavouring to deceive the Greeks in favour of 


Troy. 
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For wild ambition wings their bold deſire, 

And all to mount th' imperial bed — 

But proſt rate I «nplore, O king! relate 
The mournful feries of my father's fate: 

Each known diſaſter of the man diſclofe, 

Born by his mother to a world of woes 
Recite them! nor in erring pity fear 
To wound with ſtoried grief the filial car: 

If e'er Ulyſſes, to reclaim your right, 

Avow'd his zeal in council or in hght, 

I Phrygian camps the friendly toils atteſt, 

To the ſire's merit give the fon's requeſt. 

Deep from his inmoſt ſoul Atrides ſigh'd, 

And thus indignant to the prince reply'd : 
Heav'ns | would a ſoſt, inglorious, daſtard train“ 
An abſent hero's nuptial joys profane! 

So with her young, amid the woodland ſhades 
A tim'rous hind the lion's court invades, 

Leaves in the fatal laire the tender fawns, 

Climbs the green cliff, or feeds the flow'ry lawns : 
Meantime return'd, with dire remorſeleſs ſway 
The monarch-ſavage rends the trembling prey. 
With equal fury, and with equal fame, 

Ulyſſes ſoon ſhall re- aſſert his claim. 

O Fove, ſupreme, whom Gods and men revere ! 
And thou, F to whom tis giv'n to gild the ſphere ! 
With pow'r congenial jom'd, propitious aid 

The chief adopted by the martial maid ! 

Such to our with the warrior ſoon reſtore, 

As when contending on the Leſbian thore | 


His proweſs Philomelides confels'd, 


And loud-acclaiming Greeks the victor bleſs'd: 
Then ſoon th' invaders of his bed and throne, 
Their love preſumptuous ſhall with lite atone. 


ä 
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With patient ear, O royal youth, attend 

The floried labours of thy father's: friend: 

Fruitful of deeds, the copious tale is long, 

But truth ſevere ſhall dictate to my tongue: 

Learn what I heard the ſea-born ſeer relate, 

Whoſe eyes can pierce the dark recefs of Fate. 
Long on th' /Zgyprian coaſt by calms confin'd, 

Heav'n to my fleet refus'd a profp'rous wind: 

No vows had we preferr'd, nor victim lain ! 


| For this the Gods each fav*ring gale reftrain. 
{| Jealous to ſee their high beheſts obey'd, 


Severe, if men th* eternal rights evade! 
High o'er a gulphy ſea, the Pharian iſle 


| Fronts the deep roar of difemboguing Nile: 


Her diſtance from the chore, the courſe begun 
At dawn, and ending with the ſetting ſun, 

A gally meaſures; when the ſtiffer pales 

Rife on the poop, and fully ſtretch the fails. 
There anchor'd veſſels ſafe in harbour he, 


While limpid ſprings the failing caſk ſupply. 


And now the twentieth fun deſcending, laves 
His glowing axle in the weſtern waves; 
Still with expanded fails we court in vain 


| Propitious winds, to waftus o'er the main: 


And the pale mariner at once deplores 

His drooping vigour, and exhauſted ſtores. 

When lo! a bright catulean form appears, 

The fair Hidorbeu! to diſpel my fears; 

Proteus her ſire divine. With pity preſs'd, 

Me ſole the daughter of the deep addreſs'd ; 

What time, with hunger pin'd, my abſent mates 
Roam the wild ifle in ſearch of rural cates, 

Bait the barb'd ſteel, and from the fiſhy flood C 
Appeaſe th* afflictive fierce defire of food. — 


eee Whoe'er 


e. 5 
* Menelaus is fired with indignation at the inju- 


ries offered his friend by the ſuitors : he breaks out 


Into an exclamation, andin a juſt contempt youch- 
fafes not to mention them: he thinks he fully diſtin- 


guiſhes whom he intends, by calling them theſe cow- | 


ar. The compariſon which he introduces is very 
juſt, they are the fawns, Uly/es is the lion. This 
is the firſt ſunile that Homer has inſerted in the 
Odyſſey; but we cannot think it proceeded from a 
barrenneſs of invention, or through phlegm in the 
declenſion of his years, as forne have imagined. 
The nature of the poem requires a difference of ſtile 
from the Zliad ; the Iliad ruthes along like a torrent; 


© the Odyſſey flows gently on like a deep ftream, with 


a ſmooth tranquillity z3 Achilles is all fire, Ulyſſes all 
+ Apolla. 
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T The poet here gives an account of one of 
Uly/es's adventures. Philomelides was king of Leſbes,. 
and there was a tradition that Ce and Diomedes 
few him, and turned a ſtately monument he had 
raiſed for himſelf intoa public place forthe reception 
df ſtrangers. HEE 

$ Menelaus ſays, hunger was ſo violent amon 

his compamons, that they were compelled to * 
fiſh. Plutarch in his Sympeſiaes obſerves, that among 
the Agyptiuns, Syrians, and Greeks, to abſtain from 
fiſh was eſteemed a piece of ſanctity; that though 
the Greets were encamped upon the Helleſpont, there 
is not the leaſt mtimation that they eat fiſh, or any 
ſea proviſion; and that the companion of Hg, 
in the x2th book of the Odyſſey, never fought for 
fiſh till all their other proviſions were confumed, 
and that the fame necetlity compelled them to cat 


the 


1 4 ” 4 


2 C226 — 


Tnxz O 


DYSSEY__ 


OOK VV. 


— 


Whoe'er thou art, {the azure Goddeſs cries,) 
Thy conduct ill deſerves the. praiſe of wile; 
Is death thy choice, or miſery thy boaſt, 
That here inglorious on a barren coaſt 
Thy brave aflociates droop, a meagre train 
With famine pale, and alk thy cate in vain ? 
Struck with the kind reproach, I ſtrait reply: 
Whate'er thy title in thy native RKV, 
A Goddeſs ſure! for more than mortal grace 
Speaks thee deſcendent of ztherial race: 
Decal not, that here of choice my fleet remains; 
Some heav*aly pow'r averſe my ſlay conſtrains : 
O, piteous of my fate, vouchſafe to ſhew, 
(For what's ſequeſter'd from celeſtial view ?) 
What pow'r becalms th' innavigable ſeas ? 
What guilt provokes him, and what vows appeaſe? 
I ceas'd, when affable the Goddeſs cry d; 
Obſerve, and in the truths I ſpeak confide: 
Th' orac'lous ſeer frequents the Pharian coaſt, 
From whofe high bed my birth divine I boaſt: 
Proteus, a name tremendous o'er the main, “ 
The delegate of Neptune's wat'ry reign. 
Watch with inſidious care his known abode ; 
There faſt in chains conſtrain the various God : 
Who bound, obedient to ſuperior force, | 
Unerring will preſcribe your deſtin'd courſe. 
If ſtudious of your realms, you then demand 
Their ſtate, ſince laſt you left your natal land; 
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Inſtant tbe God obſequious will diſeloſe 
Bright tracks of glory, or a cloud of woes. 

| She ceas'd, and ſuppliant thus I made reply: 
| © Goddeſs! on thy aid my hopes rely: 

DiCtate propitious to my duteous car, 
What arts can captivate the changeful ſeer? 
For perilous th' aſſay, unheard the toil, 

AY ho the preſcience of a God by guile. 

Thus to the Goddeſs mild my ſuit I end, 
Then ſhe. Obedient to my rule, attend: | 
When thro? the zone of heav'n the mounted ſun. 
| Hath journey'd half, and half remains to run; 

The ſeer, while Tang curl the ſwelling deep, 
Baſks on the breezy thore, in grateful ſleep, 

His oozy limbs. Emerging from the wave, 

The Phice ſwift ſurround his rocky cave, 

F requent and full ; the confecrated train 

Of her, + whoſe azure trident awes the main: 
There wallowing warm, th' enormous herd exhale 
An oily ſteam, and taints the noon-tide gales. 

Jo that receſs, commodious for ſurprize, 

When purple light ſhall next ſuffuſe the ſkies, 
With me repair; and from thy warrior band 

Three choſen chiefs of dauntleſs ſoul command: 
Loet their auxiliar force befriend the toil, 

For ſtrong the God, and perfected in guile. 
Stretch'd on the ſhelly ſhore, he firſt ſurveys 
The flouncing herd afcending from the feas ya 

| heir. 
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the herds of the ſun which induced them to taſte 
fiſh. No hiſt is ever offered in ſacrifice: the Py- 
thagoreans in 1 command fiſh not to be 
eaten more ſtrictly than any other animal: fiſh 
afford no excuſe at all for their deſtruction, they 
live as it were in another world, diſturb not our air, 
conſume not our fruits, or injure the waters; and 
therefore the Pythagoreans, who were unwillling to 
offer violence to. any animals, fed very little, or not 
at all on fiſhes. We thought it neceſſary to inſert 
this, becauſe it is an obſervation that explains other 
paſſages in the ſequel of the Ody/ey. 

* There are various opinions concerning Pro- 
teus; ſome underſtand Proteus allegorically to ſignify 
the firſt matter which undergoes all changes ; others 
make him an emblem of true friendſhip, which 
ought not to be ſettled till it has been tried in all 
ſhapes; others make Proteus a picture of a flatterer, 
who takes up all ſhapes, and ſuits himſelf to all 
forms, in compliance to the temper of the perſon 
whom he courts. The Greeks imagined all theſe 
metamorphoſes of Proteus to have been borrowed 
from the practices of the Ægyptian kings, who were 
accultomed. to wear the figures of lions, bulls, or 


NOTE S. | 
dragons in their diadems, as emblems of royalty, 
and ſometimes that of trees, Sc. not ſo much for 
ornament as terror. Others took Proteus to be an 
enchanter. Some write that Proteus was an Agyp- 
tian tumbler, who could throw himſelf into variety 
of figures and poltures; others a ſtage-player ;. 
others, that he was a great general, ſkilled in all 
the arts of war. It is certain, that there was in 
the times of Menelaus a king named Proteus, who 
reigned in Memphis; that Agygt was always re- 


1 markable for thoſe who excelled in magical arts ;. 


thus Jannes and Fambres changed, at leaſt in ap- 

pearance, a rod into a ſerpent, and water into 
blood: it is not therefore improbable but that Me- 

nelaus hearing of him while he was in Agyßt, went 
| to conſult him as an enchanter, which kind of men 

always pretended to foreknow events: this perhaps 
was the real foundation of the whole ftory con- 

cerning Proteus ; the reſt is the fiction and embel-- 
liſhment of the poet, who aſcribes to this Proteus: 
whatever the credulity of men uſually afcribe to en- 

chanters. 
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Their numbef ſumm'd, repos'd in ſleep profound 
The ſcaly charge their guardian God ſurround: - 
So with his-. batt' ning flocks the careful ſwain 
Abides, pavilion'd on the grally plain. 
With pow'rs united, obſtinately bold 
Invade him, couch'd amid the ſcaly fold: 
Inſtant he wears, eluſive of- the rape, 
The mimic foree of every ſavage ſhape: 
Or glides with liquid lapſe a murm'ring ſtream, 
Or wrapt in flame, he glows at every limb. 
Yet ſtill retentive, with redoubled tight 
'Thr&* each vain paſſive form conſtrain his flight, 
But when, his native ſhape reſum'd, he ſtands* 
Patient to conqueſt, and your cauſe demands; 
The cauſe that urg'd the bold attempt declare, 
And ſooth thevanquiſh'd with a victor's pray'r. 
The bands relax d, implore the ſeer to ſay 
What Godhead interdicts che wat'ry way ? 
Who ſtrait propitious, in ee ſtrain 
Will teach you to repaſs th' unmeaſur'd main. 
She ceas'd, and bounding from the ſhelfy ſhore, 
Round the deſcending nymph the waves redounding 
roar. | 
High wrapt'in wonder of the future deed, 


Wich joy impetuous, to the port I ſpeed: 


The wants of nature with repaſt ſuffice, | 

Till night with grateful ſhade involv'd the ſkies, 

And ſhed ambroſial dews. Falt by the deep, 

Along the tented ſhore, in balmy fleep, 

Our cares were loſt. When o'er the caſtern 
lawn, | 

In ſaffron robes the daughter of the dawn 

Advanc'd her roly ſteps ; before the bay, 

Due ritual honours to the Gods I pay; 

Then ſeek the place the ſea-born nymph aſſign'd, 

With three aſſociates of undaunted mind. 

Arriv'd, to form along th' appointed ſtrand 

For each a bed, ſhe ſcoops the hilly ſand: 

Then from her azure car, the finny ſpoils 

Of four vaſt Phocæ takes, to veil her wiles: 
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| Beneath the finny ſpoils extended prone, 

| Hard toil! the prophet's piercing eve to ſhun; 

Ne from the Ae the ſcaly frauds diffuſe 

j Unſavoury-ſtench of oil, and brackiſh ooze; 

But the bright ſea-maid's gentle pow'r implor'd, 
With neQtar'd drops the fick*ning ſenſe reſtor'd. 
Thus till the fun had travell'd half the ſkies, 

þ Ambuſh'd we lie, and wait the bold empriſe: 
When thronging thick to baff in open air, 

The flocks of Ocean to the ſtrand repair: 

| Couch'd on the ſunny ſand, the monſters ſleep: 
Then Proteus mounting from the hoary deep, 

Surveys his charge, unknowing of deceit : 

(In order told, we make the fum compieat.) 

Pleas'd with the falſe review, ſecure he lies, 

And leaden flumbers preſs his drooping eyes. 

Ruſhing impetuous forth, we ſtrait prepare 

A furious onfet with the ſound of war, 

And ſhouting ſeize the God: our force t' evade + 

His various arts he ſoon reſumes in aid: : 

A lion now he curls a ſurgy man,, 

Sudden, our bands a Tpotted pard reſtrain; 


Then arm'd with tuſks, and lightning in his eyes, 


A. boar's obſcener ſhape the God belles: 
On ſpiry volumes there a dragon rides; 
Here, from our ſtrict embrace a ſtream he glides : 
And laſt, ſublime his ſtately growth he rears, 
A tree, and well diſſembled foliage wears. | 
Vain efforts! with ſuperior pow'r compreſs'd, 
Me with reluctance thus the ſeer addreſs'd: 
Say, ſon of Alreus, ſay what God inſpir'd 
This daring fraud, and what the boon deſir'd? 
[ thus: 0 thou, whoſe certain eye foreſecs 
The fix'd event of Fate's remote decrees ; 
After long woes, and various toil endur'd, 
Sull on this deſert iſle my fleet is moor'd; 
Unfriended of the gales. All knowing! ſay 
What Godhead interdicts the wat*ry way? 
What vows repentant will the Pow'r appeaſe, 
To ſpeed a profp*rous voyage o'er the leas? 


Ta 


NOT ES. 

This is founded upon the practice of enchan- 
ters, who never give their anſwers, till they have 
aftomihed the imagination of thoſe who conſult them 
with their juggling deluſions. 

+ Proteus has, through the whole ſtory, been 
deſcribed as a God who knew all things; it may 
then be aſked, how comes it that he did not fore- 
know the violence that was deſigned againſt his 
own perſon? and is it not a contradiction, that he 
who knew Menelaus without information, ſhould 
not know that he lay in ambuſh to ſeize him? The 
only anſwer that occurs to us is, that theſe enchan- 


| N O TE S. 
ters never pretend to have an inherent fore-know- 
ledge of events, but learn things by magical arts, 
and by recourſe to the ſecrets of their profeſſion; to 
that Proteus having no ſuſpicion, had not conſulted 
his art, and conſcquently might be ſurpriſed by 
Menelaus: fo far is agreeable to the pretenſions of 
ſuch deluders: the poet indeed has drawn him in 
colours ſtronger than life; but poetry adds or de- 
tracts at pleaſure, and is allowed frequently to ſtep 


out of the way, to bring a foreign ornament into 
the ſtory. 
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To Foe, (with ſtern regard the God replies,“ 
And all th' offended ſynod of the ſkies, 

uſt hecatombs with due devotion lain, 

hy guilt abſolv'd, a proſp'rous voyage gain. 
To'the firm ſanction of thy fate attend! 

An exile thou, nor cheering face of friend, 
Nor-ſigh of natal ſhore, nor regal dome 

Shalt yet enjoy, but {till art doom'd to roam. 
Once more the Nile, who from the ſecret ſource 1 
Of Fove's high ſeat deſcends with ſweepy force, 
Mutt view his billows white beneath thy oar, 

And altars blaze along his ſanguine ſhore. 

Then will the Gods, with holy pomp ador'd, 

To thy long vows a ſafe return accord. 

He ceas'd: heart-wounded with afflictive pain, 
(Doom'd to repeat the perils of the main, | 
A ſhelfy tract, and long!) O ſeer, I cry, 

To the ſtern ſanction of th' offended iky 

My prompt obedience bows. But 10 to ſay, 
What fate propitious, or what dire diſmay 
Suſtain thoſs peers the reliques of our hoſt, 
Whom I with Neftor on the Phrygian coaſt 
Embracing left? Muſt I the warrior weep, 
Whelm'd in the bottom of the monſtrous deep? 
Or did the kind domeſtic friend deplore 

The breathleſs heroes on their native ſhore ? 

Preſs not too far, reply'd the God; but ceaſe 
To know, what known will violate thy peace 
Too curious of their doom! with friendly woe 
Thy breaſt will heave, and tears eternal flow. 
Part live; the reſt, a lamentable train! 


Range the dark bounds of Pluto's dreary reign. 


| Two, foremoſt in the roll of Mars renown'd, 
Whoſearms with conqueſt in thy cauſe werecrown'd, 
Fell by diſaſtrous fate; by tempeſts toſt, 
A third lives wretched on a diſtant coaſt. 
By Neptune reſcu'd from Minerva's hate, 
1 On;Gyre, ſafe Oilean Ajax ſat, 
His ſhip o'erwhelm'd; but frowning on the floods, 
Impious he roar'd defiance to the Gods; 
'To his own prowels all the glory gave, 
The pow'r defrauding who vouchlaf 'd to ſave. 
This heard the raging rulers of the main; 
His ſpear, indignant for ſuch high diſdain, 
He launch'd ; dividing with his forky mace 
Th' aerial ſummit from the marble baſe 
The rock ruſh'd ſea-ward, with impetuous roar -- 
ings d, and to th' abyſs the boaſter bore. # 

Y Juno's guardian aid, the wat'ry vaſt, 
Secure of ſtorms, your royal brother paſt : 
Till coaſting nigh the cape, where Malea ſhrowds 
Her ſpiry cliffs, amid ſurrounding clouds; 

A whirling guſt tumultuous from the ſhore, 
Acroſs the deep his lab'ring veſſel bore, 
In an ill-fated hour the coaſt he gain'd, 
Where late in regal pomp Thyeftes.reign'd ; 
But when his hoary honours bow'd to fate, 
Agifthus govern'd in paternal ſtate, 

The ſurges now ſubſide, the tempeſt ends: 
From his tall ſhip the king of men deſcends: 
There fondly thinks the Gods conclude his toil? 
Far from his own domain falutes the ſoil: 
With rapture oft the verge of Greece reviews, 
And the dear turf with tears of joy bedews. 


5 Him 


. 

* Homer continually inculcates morality, and 
piety to the Gods; he gives in this place a great in- 
{tance of the neceſſity of it. Menelaus cannot ſuc- 
ceed in any of his actions, till he pays due honours 
to the Gods; the neglect of ſacrifice is the occaſion 
of all his calamity, and the performance of it opens 
a way to all his future proſperity. 

+ It is now generally agreed, that the prodigious 
inundations of the river N:/e proceed from the vaſt 
rains and the melting of the ſnows on the mountains 
of the moon in Ahizpia, about the autumnal equi- 
nox; when thoſe rains begin to fall, the river by 
degrees increaſes, and as they abate, it decreaſes. 
All rivers depend upon the waters that fall from the 
air, yet the Nile more eſpecially; for when the 
rain ceaſes, the Nile conſiſts only of ſeven empty 

channels. 

+ It is in the original, He died, having drunk the 


all water. This verfe has been omitted in many 
No. 24. 


critics. 


* 


NOTE S. 
editions of Homer; and ſome critics blame Ari/tar- 
chus, for not marking it as a verfe that ought to 
be rejected; the ſimplicity of it conſiſts in the 
ſenſe, more than in the terms, and it is unworthy of 
Proteus to treat the death of Ajax with pleaſantry, 
as he ſeems to do, by adding having drunk ſalt wa- 
ters: but why may not Proteys be ſuppoſed to be 
ſerious, and his words to imply no more than that 
he was drowned in the waves of the ocean? We 
know only one reaſon that can give any colour to 
the objection, viz. it's being poſſibly become a 
vulgar expreſſion, and uſed commonly in a ludi- 
crous ſenſe; then indeed it is to be avoided in 
poetry; but it does not follow, becauſe perhaps it 
might be uſed in this manner in the days of theſe 
critics, that therefore it was ſo uſed in the ays of 
Homer. What was poetical in the time of the 
poet, might be grown vulgar in the time of the 
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Him thus exulting on the diſtant firand, 

A ry diſtinguiſh'd from his airy ſtand; 

To bribe whole vigilanwve, Agiphus told 

A mighty ſum of ill perſuading gold: 

There wWatch'd this guardian of his guilty fear, 


Till the ta elſth moon had wheel'd her pale career; 


And now admonifh'd by his eye, to court 
With terror wing'd conveys the dread report. 
Of deathful arts expert, his lord employs 

The mihi ers of blood in dark furprize: 

And twenty youths in radiant mail incas'd, 
Cloſe ambuſh'd nigh the ſpacious hall he plac'd. 
Then biels prepare the hoſpitable treat: 

Vain ſhews of love to veil his felon hate! 
Toigrace'the victor's welcome from the wars, 
A train of courſers, and'triumphal cars 
Magnificent he leads: the royal gueſt 
Thoughtleſs of ill, accepts the traudful feaſt. 
The troop forth iſſuing from the dark receſs, 
With homicidal rage the king opprefs ! 

So, wilt he feeds luxurious in the ſtall, 

The ſov'reign of the herd is doom'd to fall. 
The partners of his fame and toils at Troy, 
Around their lord, a mighty ruin! lie: 

Mix'd with:ithe brave, the baſe invaders bleed; 
Agifthus ſole ſurvives to boaſt the deed. 


He ſaid; chill horrors ſhook my ſhiv'ring ſoul, 


Rack d with convuiſive pangs in duſt I roll ; 
And hate, in madneſs of extreme deſpair, 

To view the ſun, or breathe the vital air. 

But when ſuperior to the rage of woe, 

I ſtood reſtor d, and tears had ceas'd to flow; 
Lenient of grief the pitying God began— _ 
Forget the 5 and reſume the man: 

. To Fate's ſupreme di ſpoſe the dead reſign, 
That care be Fate's, a ſpeedy paſſage thine. 
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Stilllives the wretch who wrought the death deplor'd, 


But lives a victim for thy vengeful ſword; . 


* — 
—_ — 


_— 


Unleſs with filial rage Oreſtes glow, | 
And ſwift prevent the meditated blow: 
You timely will return a welcome gueſt, 


'With-him to ſhare the ſad funcreal feaſt. 


He ſaid: new thoughts my beating heart employ, 
My gloomy ſoul receives a gleam ef joy. | 
Fair hope revives; and caper, I addreſt 
The preſcient Godhead to reveal the reſt. 
The doom decreed of thoſe diſaſtrous two 


| I've heard with pain, but oh! the tale purſue; 


What third brave ſon of Mars the Fates conſtrain 

To roam the howling deſert of the main: | 

Or in-eternal ſhade it cold he lies, * 

Provoke new ſorrow from theſe grateful eyes. 
That chief (rcjoin'd the God)'his race Uerives 

From Ithaca, and wondrous woes ſurvives ; 

Laeries ſon: girt with circumſluous tides, 

He ſtill calamitous con{tr.int abides. 

Him in Calypfo's cave of late I view'd, 5 

When ſtreaming grief his faded cheek bedew'd. 

But vain his pray'r, his arts are vain to move 

Th enamour'd Goddefs, or elude her love: 

His veſſel funk, and dear companion s loft, 

He lives reluctant on a, foreign coaſt. | 

But O belov'd by heav'n! refery'd to thee 

A happier lot the ſmiling Fates decree: 

Free from that law, beneath whoſe mortal ſway 

Matter is chang'd, and varying forms decay; 

Elyſium (hall be thine; the bliſsful plains+ 

Ot utmoſt earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. 

Joys ever-young, unmix'd with pain or fear, 

Fill the wide circle of th? eternal year: 


Stern winter ſmiles on that auſpicious clime; 


The fields are florid with unfading prime: 
From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow, 
Mould the round hail, or flake the fleecy ſnow ; 
But from the breezy deep, the bleſt inhale 

The fragrant murmurs of the weſtern gale. 


This 


— — 


* Proteus in the beginning of his relation had 
aid, that ane perſon was alive, and remain d enclos d by 
the ocean: how then comes Menrlaus here to ſay, 
(give me an account of that other perſon who is alive, 
or dad Perhaps the forrow which Menelaus con- 
. ceived for bis friend Les, might make him fear 
he worſt; and Proteus adding, encibs'd by the ocean, 
might give a ſuſpicion that he was dead, the words 
being capable of ambigdity. However this be, it 
- "ſets the friendſhip of Menelaus in a ftrong light: 
where friendſhip is ſincere, a tate of uncertainty is 


them an imaginary certainty. 


W 
x 


a ſtate of fears; we dread even poſſibilities, a id give 


| | NOTES. 
+ This is the only place in which the Elyſian field 


is mentioned in Homer. The conjeQures of the 
It is ſuppoſed 
by Bochart, that the fable is of Phænician extraction, 
that Alizuth in Hebrew fignifies joy or exultation, 
which word the Greeks, adapting to their way of 
pronunciation, called #lyfius. If this be true, we 
ſhould come into an opinion that has much pre- 
vailed, that the Creeks had heard of Paradiſe from 
the Hebrews ; and that the Hebrews deſcribing Para- 
dije as a place of Alizyth, or joy, gave occaſion to all 
the fables of the Grecian Elyfrum. 


ancients are very various about it. 
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40 grace peculiar will the Gods afford 
'0-thee the ſon of 
lord. | N 6 

He ceas'd, and plunging in the vaſt profound, 
Beneath the God the whirling billows bound. 
Then ſpeeding back, involv'd in various thought, 
My friends attending at the ſhore I ſought. 
Arriv'd, the rage of hunger we control, 
Till night with ſilent ſhade inveſts the pole; 
Then loſe the cares of life in pleaſing reſt, ” 
Soon as the morn reveals the roſeate eaſt, | 
With fails we wing the maſts, our anchors weigh, 
Uamoor the fleet, and ruſh into the ſea. 158 
Rang'd on the banks, beneath our equal oars | 
White cunt the waves, and the vex'd ocean roars. 
Then ſteering backward from the Pharian ile, 
We gain the ſtream of Fove-deſcended Nile: 
There quit the ſhips, and on the deſtin'd ſhore 
With ritual hecatombs the Godsadore: 
Their wrath aton'd, to Agamemmon's name 
A cenotaph T raife of deathleſs fame. 
Theſe rites'to piety and grief diſcharg'd, T7 
The friendly Gods a ſpringing pale inlarg'd: 
The fleet ſwift tilting oder the ſurges fle v, 
Till Greeian cliffs appear d, a- bliſsful view. 

Thy patient ear hath heard me long relate 
A Rory, fruitful of diſaſtrous fate: PE: 
And now, young prince, indulge my fond requeſt ; 


* 
o 


Be Sparta honour'd with his royal gueſt, 
Till from his eaſtern goal, the joyous ſun - 
His twelfth diurnal race begins to run. 

Mean- time my train the friendly gifts prepare, 
Three ſprightly courſers, and a poliſn d car: * 
With theſe, a goblet of capacious mould, 
Figur'd with art to dignify the gold, 
(Form' d for libation to the Gods) ſhall prove 

A pledge and monument of ſacred love. 

My quick return, young Itbacus rejoin'd; | 
Damps the warm wiſhes of my raptur'd mind: 
Did nat my fate my needful haſte conſtrain, 
Charm'd by your ſpeech, ſo graceful and humane, 


* 
——ᷣ——— ů ͤ he. 


Jote, and beauteous Helens 


24 * 


22 eee 


— ach 


: 


Loſt in delight the circling year would roll, 
While deep attention fix d my lift*ning foul: 
Rut now to Pyle permit my deſtin'U way, 
My lov'd aſſociates chide my long delay. 
In dear remembrance of 1 royal grace, 
I take the preſent of the promis'd vaſe; 
The courſers for the champain ſports, retain; 
That gift our barren rocks will render vain: 1 
Horrid with cliffs, our meagre land allows: 
Thin herbage for the mountain {goat to browze; 
But neither niead-nor 'plain\ſupphes,'to'feed © © 
The fprightly courſer, or indulge his yu . 
To ſea- ſurrounded realms the Gods aſſign 
Small tract of fertile lawn, the leaſt to mine. | 
His hand the king with tender paſſion preſs'd, 
And ſmiling thus, the royal youth addreft : v3 
O early worth! a foul-ſo-wile, and young, 
Proclaim you from the ſage Ulyesfprung. 
Selected from my ſtores, of matchleſs price 
An urn ſhall recompence your prudent choice: 
Not mean the maſſy mould, of ſilyer grac'd 
By Vulcan's art, the verge withi gold enehas'd: 
A pledge the ſceptred pow! r of Sidon gave, 
When to his realm I plow?d»the orient wave. 
Thus they alternate; white with artful care 
The menial train the regal feaſt prepare: 
The firltlings of the flock are doom'd to die; 
Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowl ſupply; 
A female band the gift of Ceres brinf ; ' * 
And the gilt roofs with genial triumph ring. 
Mean while, in {thaca,.the ſuitor pow'rs 
In active games divide their jovial hours: 
In Areas vary d with moſaic art, 


1 Some whirl the diſk, and ſome the jav'lin dart. 


Aſide, ſequeſter'd from the vaſt reſort, 
Antinous 2 ſpectator of the ſpoct; pt 
With great £urymachus, of worth conſeſt, 
And kaigh deſcent, ſuperior to the reſt; 
Whom young Nocmon lowly thus addreſt. 
My ſhip equipp'd within the neighb'ring port, 
The prince, departing for the Hylium court, 
s Requeſted 


„ th. 


__ 


8 
— 


1 N T es; . a 
Ho comes it to paſs that Menelaut proffers 
three horſes to Telemachus? This was a compleat ſet 
among the ancients, they ufed one-pole horfe and 
two leaders. | | 

+ This paſſage where 
has been much obſerved, and turned to a moral 


: 
: 
: 
: 


"Telemnchus refuſes the horſes | 


fonſe, biz. as a leſſon to men to deſire nothing but 


what is ſuitable to their conditions. This is the 


reaſon why. Ulyſſes leaves the horfes of Rhefus to the 


diſpoſal of Diamedes; ſo that the ſame ſpirit of Wi- 
dom reigned in Telemachus, that was ſo remarkable 


— 


NOT E d. | 
in Ulyſſes, This is the reaſon why Mrplons ſmiled; 
it was not at the frankneſs or ſimplicity of 'T elemas- 
chus, but it Was a fmile of joy, to ſee the young 
prince inherit his father's wikdom. It is remark- 
able, that Telemarhus is far from exalting the nature 
of his country; he confeſſes it to be'barrcn, and 
more barren than the neighbou; ng e yet that 
natural and laodable affectio which all worthy 
perſons have for their country, makes him prefer it 
to places of a more happy ſirustion. N 
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Requeſted for his ſpeed ;- but courteous, ſay 
When ſteers he home, or why this long delay ? 
For Elis 1 ſhould fail with utmolt ſpeed, 


T* import twelve mares which there luxurious feed, 


And twelve young mules, a ſtrong laborious race, 
New to the plow, unpractis'd in the trace. 
Unknowing of the courfe to Pyle deſign'd, 
A ſudden horror ſeiz d on either mind: 
The prince in rural bow r they fondly thought, 
Numb'ring his flocks and 4 not far remote. 
Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guile, 
When fpread the prince his ſail tor diſtant Pyle? 
Did choſen chiefs acroſs the gulphy main 
Attend his voyage, or domeſtic train ? 
Spontaneous did you ſpeed his ſecret courſe, 
Or was the veſſel ſeiz d by fraud or force? 
With, willing duty, not reluctant mind, 
Noemon cry d) the veſſel was reſign'd. 
ho in the ballance, with the great affairs 
Of courts preſume to weigh their private cares ? 
With him, the peerage next in pow'r to you: 
And Mentor; captain of the lordly crew, 
Or ſome celeſtial in his rev'rend form, 


Safe from the ſecret rock and adverſe ſtorm, 


Pilots the courſe : for when the glimm'ring ray 
Of yeſter dawn diſclos d the tender day, 


Hs * 
* 


{| The ſcheme of all our happineſs deſtroy 


Th' allotted labours of the day refrain, 


Mentor himſelf I faw, and much admir'd.— 


| Then ceas'd the youth, and from the court retir'd. ; 


Confounded and appall'd, th* unfiniſh'd game 
The ſuitors quit, and all to council came: 
Antinous firſt thi aſſembled peers addreſt, 

Rage ſparkling in his eyes, and burning in his breaſt. 
ſhame to manhood! ' ſhall one daring boy 

Fly unperceiv'd, ſeducing half the flow'r 

Of nobles, and invite a foreign pow'r? . 

The pond'rous engine rais'd to cruſh us all, 

Recoiling, on 2 is ſure to fall, 

Inſtant prepare me, on the neighV'ring ſtrand, 

With twenty choſen mates a veſſel mann'd ; 

For ambuſh'd cloſe beneath the amian ſhore * 

His ſhip returning ſhall my ſpies explore: 

He ſoon his raſhneſs ſhall with life atone, 

Seek for his father's fate, but find his own. 

With vaſt applauſe the ſentence all approve ; 
Then riſe, and to the feaſtful hall remove: 
Swift to the queen the herald Madon ran, 

Who heard the conſult of the dire divan :. 
Before her dome the royal matron ſtands, 
And thus the meſſage of his haſte demands. 
What will the ſuitors ?* muſt my ſervant train t 


NOTES. 
* We have here another uſe which the poet makes 
of the voyage of Telemachus. I heſe incidents not 
only diverſify, but enliven the poem. But it may be 


»  afked, why the poet makes not uſe of fo fair an op- 


portunity to inſert a gallant action of Telemachus, 
and draw him not as eluding, but defeating his ad- 
verſaries? The anſwer is eaſy: That the fuitors 
ſailed completely armed, and Telemachus unprovided 
of any weapons: and therefore Homer conſults cre- 
dibility, and forbears to paint his young hero in the 
colours of a knight in romance, who upon all dif- 
advantages engages and defeats his oppoſers. But 


ben to What purpoſe is this ambuſh of the ſuitors, 


and what part of the deſign of the poem is carried 
on by it? The very chief aim of it; to ſhew the 
fufferings of Ulyſſes : he is unfortunate in all rela- 
tions of life, as a king, as an huſhand, and bere 
very eminently as a father; theſe ſufferings are laid 
down in the propoſition of the Odyſfey as eſſential to 


ah m, and conſequently this ambuſh laid by the 
| NG againſt the life of Telemachus is an eſſential 


ernament. 


+ This ſpeech is a true picture of a perſon. that 
Kels various emotions of foul, and is borne by —_ 


guſi of paſſion from ſentiment to ſentiment wi 


CASES ST - 


LITE 


For 
NOTES. 8 
ſudden and unexpected tranſitions. There is ſome 
obſcurity in the Greek ; this ariſcs from the warmth. 
with which ſhe ſpeaks, ſhe has not leifure to ex- 
plain herſelf fully, a circumſtance. natural to a per- 
ſon in anger. Penelope gives a very beautiful * 
of Ulyſſes : the beſt of princes are allowed to have 
their favourites, and give à greates ſhare of affec- 
tion than ordinary to particular perſons. But Uly/:s 
was a father to all his people althe; and loved them 
all as his children; a father, though he bears a more 
tender affection to one child than to another, yet 
ſhews them all an equal treatment; thus alſo a good 
king is not ſwayed by inelination, but juſtice to- 
wards all his ſubjects. One circumſtance is ve 
remarkable, and gives us a full view of a perſon in 
anger; at the very ſight of Maden, Penelope flies out 
into paſſion, ſhe gives him not time to ſpeak one 
ſyllable, but ſpeaks herſelf as if all the ſuitors were 
preſent, and reproaches them in 228 — of Medon, 
though-Mezen is juſt to her and LH, but anger 
is an undiſtinguiſhing paſſion. What ſhe ſays of 
ingratitude, recalls to our memory what is to be 
found in Laertius: Ariſtotle being aſked what thing 
upon earth ſooneſt grew old? replied, An cbligu- 
lion. 
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For them to form ſome exquiſite repaſt? 
Heav'n grant this feſtival may prove their laſt! 
Or if they ſtill muſt live, from me remove 
The double plague of luxury and love 
Forbear, ye ſons of inſolence! forbear, 

In riot to conſume a wretched heir. 

In the young ſoul illuſtrious. thought to raiſe, 
Were ye not tutor'd with L praiſe? 
Have not your fathers oft my lord defin'd, 
Gentle of ſpeech, beneficent of mind? 
Some kings with arbitrary rage devour, 

Or in their tyrant-minions veſt the pow'r: 
Uly/Jcs let no partial favours fall, | 

The people's parent, he protected all: 

But abſent now, perfidious and ingrate ! 

His ſtores ye ravage, and uſurp his ſtate. 

He thus; O were the woes you ſpeak the worſt ! 
They form a deed more odious and accurſt; 
More dreadful than your boding ſoul divines: 
But pitying Jove avert the dire deſigns ! 

The darling object of your royal care 

Is mark'd to periſh in a deathful ſnare: 
Before he anchors in his native port, 

From Pyle re- ſailing and the Spartan court, 
Horrid to ſpeak ! in ambulh is decreed 
The hope and heir of [thaca to bleed! 

Sudden ſhe ſunk beneath the weighty woes, 
The vital ſtreams a chilling horror troze: 

The big round tear ſtands trembling in her eye, 
And on her tongue imperfect accents die, 

At length, in tender language, interwove 

With ſighs, ſhe thus ex reſs'd her anxious love. 
Why ralhly would my fon his fate explore, 
Ride the wild waves, and quit the ſafer ſhore ?* 
Did he, with all the greatly wretched, crave 

A blank oblivion, and untimely grave 

"Tis not, reply'd the ſage, to Medon giv'n 

To know, it {ome inhabitant of heav'n 

In his young breaſt the daring thought inſpir'd; 
Or if alone with filial duty fir'd, 

The winds and waves he tempts in early bloom, 
Stadious to learn his abſent father's doom. 

The ſage retir'd: unable to controul 
The mighty griefs that ſwell her lab'ring ſoul, 
Rolling convulſive on the floor, is ſeen 
The piteous object of a proſtrate queen. 


— 


Words to her dumb complaint a auſe ſupplies, 
And breath, to waſte in e cries. blies 
Around their ſov'reign wept the menal fair, 

To whom ſhe thus addreſs'd her deep deſpair. 

| Beholda wretch whom all the Gods ccnfipn. 

To woe! did ever ſorrows equal mine ? 

Long to my joys en deareſt lord is loſt, 

His country's buckſer, and the Grecian boaſt : 
Now from my fond embrace by tempeſts torn, - 
Our other column of the ſtate is borne : 

Nor took a kind adieu, nor ſought conſent |— 

Unkind confed”rates in his dire intent! 

Ill ſuits it with your ſhews of duteous zeal, 

From me the purpos'd voyage to conceal : 

Tho' at the ſolemn midnight hour he roſe, 

Why did you fear to trouble my repoſe? 

He either had obey'd my fond deſire, 

Or ſeen his mother pierc'd with grief expire. 

Bid Dalius quick attend, the faithful ſlave 

Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave, 

T” attend the fruit-groves : with inceſſant ſpeed 

He ſhall this violence of death decreed; 

To good Laertes tell, Experienc'd age 

May timely intercept the ruffian rage, 

Convene the tribes, the murd'rous plot reveal; 

And to their pow'r to fave his race appeal. | 
Then £uryclea thus. My deareſt dread I 

Tho” to the ſword I bow this hoary head, 

Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 

' I own me conſcious of th' unpleaſing deed: 

Auxiliar to his flight, my aid implor d, 

With wine and viands I the veſſel ſtor'd: 

A ſolemn oath impos'd the ſecret ſeal'd, # 

Till the twelfth dawn the light of heav'n re- 

veal'd. | 7 

Dreading th' effect of a fond mother's fear, 

He dar'd' not violate your royal ear. 

But bathe, and in imperial robes array'd; 

Pay due devotions to the martial maid, 

And relt affianc'd in her guardian aid. 'Y, 

Send not to good Lazrtes, nor engage 

In toils of ſtate the miſeries of age: 

Tis impious to ſurmiſe, the pow'rs divine 

To ruin doom the 7ove-defcending line: 
Long ſhall the race of juſt Arcgſius reign, 
And ifles remote enlarge his old domain, 


* 


* 


2 * 


n * 
_ 


. 

* Were this paſſage to be rendered literally, it 
would run thus, clmb the ſwift ſhips, which are 
horſes to nien an the ſeas, The alluſion is very juſt, 
and the only doubt is, whether it be brought in op- 
portunely by Penelope? It may be doubted, if the 
mind could find leifure to introduce ſuch alluſions? 


No. 23. 
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| But Penelgpe ſpeaks thus through dee 91 : the 


grief that the conceives at the hardineſs of men, in 
hnding out a way to paſs the ſeas as well as land, 
furniſhed her with thele figures very naturally; far 
figures are agreeable to pallion. I 

+ Minerva, 


5 E 


S 


5. 
fn 


T 3 
bY I 
- = = 
5 3 
x EY 
1 
-Y "— 
= 
[ " _ 
4 
67. my 
KY i 
od "8 
_— ' 5 
o 1 * = 
'*B < 
1 9 
1 * 
1 = 
. t 1 
4 8 
ä t 
_ 
G 4 
428 4 
wy * g 
1 _= 
a. Wn 
2 | * — 
1 . 
p « 
be 
— $62 
#2 SER, 
_ cz 
y 3 
1 1 
* 43 "= IM 
\ y OY 
1 4 o N 
12 
4 G 
© of 5 
N r 
\ *X 
728 INT. -- 
= l 
' a ——- 
- 1 * 3 
- "<A 
7 1 
5 1 £ * 
1 == 
Z 
4 _ 
4 — 
+ 5 7 
1 _ 
s K — i 
1 1 
I + %M8 
EE y 
4A —— 
- A — b o 
, 1 SY 
24 n 
”> of =] 
' - a I 
(04 5 oy 
b = 
Z 2 
= (FLA 
WW - * WP F 
$ + E -S—_ 
1 va 
1 TERS = - 
- = nf 
7 T 1 
. 5 
4 = vl - 
"—s = \ 
KF.» = 
2 
_ 
- 7 
- * 
— 
8 ww. 
> 1 
x 
— 
1 A 
— oY 
1 es 
1 * 
3 2 
N 2 
* 2 1 = 
7 « bo” , 
1 „** 
* 1 
_ _ 
4 0 0 
us 
a q 
= 0 * 
, \ 
- & 4 BS 
1 7 
Tr : 
— F 1 ef 
N „ 
2 a =_ "ay % 
4 % - 
7 8 
* 
2 Ya 
RED. 2 
+ by 
þ 
-f 1 
* 


The 


— 


** 


ee 


I II „6 * — * — 


8 ah ns a — —— —— k F 
402 Tat WORKS ar HOMER :ComPLETE. 
The queen her ſpeech with calm attention hears, The great event with filent hope attend; 

Her eyes reſtrain the ſilver-ſtreaming tears: Our deeds alone our counſel muſt commend. 

She bathes, and rob'd, the ſacred dome aſcends His ſpeech thus ending ſhort, he frowning roſe, 
Her pious {peed a female train attends. : And twenty chiefs renown'd for valour choſe : 

Th: ſalted cakes in canniſters are laid, | Down to the ſtrand he ſpeeds with haughty ſtrides, 
And thus the queen invokes. Minerva's aid. Where anchor'd in the bay the veſſel rides; 


Daughter divine of e, whole arm can wield I Replete with mail, and military ſtore, 
Th'avenging bolt, and hake the dreadful ſhield! In all her tackle trim to quit the ſhore. 
If &er Les to thy fane preferr'd The deſp'rate crew aſcend, unfurl the ſails; 
The beſt and choiceſt of his flock and herd; 1 5 he ſea · ward prow invites the tardy gales) 
Hear, Goddeſs, hear, by thoſe oblations won; hen take repalt, till Heſperus diſplay d 


And for the pious ſire preſerve the ſon: His golden circlet in the weſtern ſhade. 

His wiſte'd return with happy pow'r befriend, | Meantime the queen without refection due, 

And on the ſuitors let thy wrath deſcend. 4 Heart-wounded, to the bed of ſtate withdrew : 
She ceas'd ; ſhrill ecſtaſies. of jay declare In her ſad breaſt the prince's fortunes roll, 

The fav'ring Goddeſs preſent to the pray'r: And hope and doubt alternate ſeize her ſoul. 


The ſuitors heard, and deem-dithe mirthful voice“ So when the wood-man's toil her cave ſurrounds 
A ſignal of her hymenæal choice: And with the hunter's cry the grove reſounds : 


Whilſt one molt jovial thus accoſts the board-: Wich grief and rage the mother-lion ſtung, 
4 Too late the queen ſelects a ſecond lord: I Fearleſs herſelf, yet trembles for her young. | 
% In evil hour the nuptial rite intends, While penſive in the ſilent flumb'rous ſhade, 
„When o'er her fon diſaſtrous death impends.“ Sleep's gentle pow'rs her drooping eyes invade ; 
Thus he, unſkill'd of what the Fates provide Minerva, life-like on embody'd air, 8 
But with ſevere rebuke Antinous cry d. t | Impreſs'd the formof [phthima the fair: 

Thele empty vaunts will make the voyage vain; | (/car7as daughter the, whoſe blooming charms 
Alarm not with diſcourſe the menial train: _ | Allur'd Eumelus to her virgin-arms ; 

| ED A ſcep- 


N OE >, | NOTES. 

* Tt may be aſked whence this conjecture of the | been before ſaid by one of the ſuitors concerning 
Tuitors - ariſes? Penelope is deſcribed as weeping | Telemachus, viz. © the queen little imagines that 
grievoully, and fainting away, and yet immediately | her ſon's death approaches ;” he fears leſt Penelipe 
the ſuitors: conclude ſhe is preparing for the nuptials. | ſhould know their intentions, and hinder the r mea- 
To this it may be anfwered, that undoubtedly the | ſures by railing the ſubjeQs of Ithaca that {till re- 
fuitors underitood the queen had purihed herſelf with | tained their fidelity. | 
water, and ſupplicated the Goddeſs Minerva, though + The poet, to ſhew the majeſty and high ſpirit 
the poet omits the relation of ſuch little particulari- | of Penelspe, compares her to a lioneſs; he manages 
tres. But whence is it that the poet gives a greater | the alluſion very artfully : he deſcribes the lioneſs 
Mare of wildom to Zu7yciea than to Penelape ? Pe- | not as exerting any dreadful acts of violence, (for 
melde commands a ſervant to fly with the news of | ſuch-a compariſon is only proper to be applied to a 
the abſence of Telemachus to Laertes, which could | hero) but incloſed by her enemies; which at once 
not at all advantage Telemachus, and only grieve La- | ſhews both her danger and noble neſs of ſpirit under 
ertes : Euryclea immediately diverts her from that it: in the Greet word it ſignifies either a circle of 
vain intention, adviſes her to have recourſe to hea- | toils or nets, or a circle of enemies: the former is 
ven, and not add miſery to the already miſerable perhaps preferable, as correſponding beſt with the 
Laertes : this iswildor in Euryclea. But it mult be condition of Penelope, who was ad with 
confeſſed that the other is nature in Penelope : Eury- | the ſecret ambuſhes and ſnares of the ſuitors. 
len is calm, Penelope ina paſſion: and Hemer would] d We have here an imaginary being introduced 
have been a very bad painter of human nature, if | by the poet: the whole is managed with great 
he had-drawn Penelope, thus heated with paſſion, in | judgment; it is ſhort, becauſe it has not a direct 
the mild temper of Zuryclea; grief and reſentment | and immediate relation to the progreſs of the poem, 
give Fenelope no time to deliberate, whereas Euryclea | and becauſe ſuch imaginary intercourſes have ever 
1s leſs concerned, and conſequently capable of | been looked upon as ſudden in appearance, and as 


thinking with more tranquillity. ſudden in vaniſhing away. The uſe the poet makes 
+ Aniinous Tpeaks thus in return to what had | of it, is to relieve Penelope from the ga of 
| deſpair, 
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A ſcepter'd lord, who o'er the fruitful plain 
Of Theſſaly wide ſtretch*d his ample reign :) 
As Pallas will'd, along the fable ſkies 
To calm the queen the phantom-liſter flies. 
Swift on the regal dome deſcending right, 
The bolted valves are pervious to her flight. 
Cloſe to her head the pleaſing viſion ſtands, 
And thus performs Minerva's high commands. 
O why, Penelope, this cauſeleſs fear, 
To render fleep's ſoft bleſſing unſincere? 
Alike devote to ſorrow's dire extreme 
The day reflection, and the midnight dream 
Thy ſon, the Gods propitious will reſtore, 
And bid thee ceaſe his abſence to deplore. 
To whom the queen, (whilſt yet her penſive mind 
Was in the ſilent gates of fleep confin'd) 
O ſiſter, to my ſoul for ever dear, 
Why this firſt viſit to reprove my fear? 
How in a realm ſo diſtant ſhould you know 
From what deep ſource my ceaſeleſs ſorrows flow? 
To all my hope my royal lord is loft, 
His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaſt: 
And with conſummate woe to weigh me down, 
The heir of all his honours, and his crown. 
My darling fon is fled ! an eaſy prey 
To the fierce ſtorms, or men more fierce than they: 
Who in a league of blood aſſociates ſworn, 
Will intercept th' unwary youth's return. 
Courage reſume, the ſhadowy form reply'd, 
In the protecting care of heav'n confide: | 


8 ** * FR — —_ 


On him attends the blue-ey'd martial Maid; 
What earthly can implore a ſurer aid? 

Me now the guardian Goddeſs. deigns to ſend, 
To hid thee patient his return attend. 

The queen replies: If in the bleſt abodes, 

A Goddeſs thou, haſt commerce with the Gods 
Say, breathes my lord the bliſsful realm of light, 
Or lies he wrapt in ever- during night? 

Inquire not of his doom, the phantom cries, * 
[ ſpeak not all the counſel of the ſkies : 

Nor mult indulge with vain diſcourſe, or long, 
The windy ſatistaction of the tongue. 

Swift thro' the valves the viſionary fair 
Repaſs d, and'viewleſs mix'd with common air. 
The queen awakes, deliver'd of her woes : 
With florid joy her heart dilating glows : 

The viſion, manifeſt of future fate, 
Makes her with hope her ſon's arrival wait. 


| - Meantime the ſuitors plow the wat'ry plain. 


Telemachus in thought already {lain ! 
When ſight of leſs' ning /thaca was loſt, 
Their ſail directed for the Samian coaſt, 
A ſmall but verdant ifle appear'd in view, 
And Aferis th' advancing pilot knew: 


An ample port the. rocks projected form, 


To break the rolling waves, and ruffling ſto rm: 
That ſafe receſs they gain with happy ſpeed, 
And in cloſe ambuſh wait the murd'rous deed. 


* 


N O FIE. 

deſpair, that ſhe may act her part in the future 
ſcenes with courage and conſtancy. We ſee it 1s 
Miueruævho ſends this phantom to Penelope to com- 


fort her: now this is an allegory to expreſs that as 


ſoon as the violence of forrow was over, the mind 
of Penelope retutned to ſome degree of tranquillity : 
Minerva is no more than the refult of her own re- 
tection and wiſdom, which baniſhed from her 
breaſt thoſe melancholy apprehenfions. The man- 
ner likewiſe of it's introduction is not leſs judicious; 
the mind is apt to dwell upon thoſe. objects in fleep 
which make a deep impreſſion when awake: this 
is the foundation of the poet's fiction; it is no more 
than a dream which he here deſcribes, but he 
clothes it with a body, gives it a momentary exiſt- 
ence, and by this method exalts a low circumſtance 
into dignity and poetry. | 
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NOTES. | 

* It may be aſked what is the reaſon of this con- 
duct, and why ſhould the phantom refuſe to relate 
any thing concerning the condition of Lies? To 
which we anſwer, that if the phantom had related 
the full truth of the ory, the poem had been at an 
end; the very conſtitution of it requires that Ves 
ſhould arrive unknown to all, but chiefly to his 
wife, as will appear in the proſecution of the ſtory : 
the queſtion is very natural for an affectionate wife 
to make concerning an abſent huſband ; but this 
being an improper place for the diſcovery, the poet 
defers the ſolution of it, till che unravelling of the 
whole in the concluſion of the poem. 

The aQticn of this book takes up the ſpace of two 
nights and one day, ſo that from the opening of the 
poem to the introduction of .Uly/es are ſix days com- 
pleted. 


The FIFTH 
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The FIFTH BOOK of the ODYSSEY. * 


S«S RR GU MM EE N T. 


Tre DEPARTURE of ULyYsSES FROM CALYPSO; 


Pallas in &@ council of the Gods complains of the detention of Ulyſſes in the iſland of Calypſo; wherenfon 
Mercury i ſent to command his removal. The feat of a deſcribed. She conſents with much dif- 
Keul, and Ulyſles builds a veſſel with his own hands, on which he embarks. Neptune overtakes him 
with a terrible tempeſt, in which he is 1 and in the laſt danger of death ; till Leucothea a ſea- 
goddefs aſſifts him, and after innumerable perils he gets aſhore on Phæacia. 


S* 


HE faffron morn, with early bluſhes ſpread, I If from your thoughts Utly/Jes you remove, 
Now roſe refulgent from T :thonus* bed; Who rul'd his ſubjects with a father's love. 
Wich new-born day to gladen mortal fight, Sole 1n an ifle, encircled by the main, 
And giid the courts of heav'n with ſacred light. Abandon'd, baniſh'd from his native reign, 
Then met th' eternal fynod of the i{ky, Unbleſt he ſighs, detain'd by lawleſs charms, 
Before the God who thunders from on high, | And preſs d unwilling in Calypfe's arms. 
Supreme in might, ſublime in majeſty. | Ner Fiends are there, nor veſſels to convey, 
Pallas, to theſe, deplores th' unequal fates Nor oars to cut th* immeaſurable way. 
Of wiſe Uly/es, and his toils relates; And now fierce traitors, ſtudious to deſtroy 
Her hero's ay. touch'd the pitying pow'r, His only fon, their ambuſh'd fraud employ, 
The nymph's ſeducements, and the magic bow'r. Who pious, following his great father's fame, 
Thus ſhe began her plaint. Immortal Fove / To ſacred Pylas and to Sparta came. 
And you who fill the blifsful ſeats above! What words are thele (reply'd the pow'r who 
Let kings no more with gentle mercy ſway, forms 
Or bleſs a people willing to obey, | The clouds of night, and darkens heav'n with ſtorms) 
But cruſh the nations with an iron rod, Is not already in thy ſoul decreed, | 


—- 


And ev'ry monarch be the ſcourge of God: The chief's return ſhall make the guilty bleed? 


What | 


NOTE 8. N O T E S. | 
* Ubſſes makes his grit entry in this book. It J perly begins neither with the poem, nor with the 
may be aſked where properly is the beginning of the appearance of Uly/es here, but with the relation he 
Aion? It is not necellary that the beginning of the makes of his departure from Troy in the ninth book. 
atten ſhould be the beginning of the Poem, there | This book, as well as the firſt, opens with an al- 
s a natural and an artificial order, and Hamer makes I ſembly of the Gods. This is done to give an im- 


uſe of the latter. The action of the Ody/cy pro- [ portance to his poem, and to prepare the mind ” 
| | | | the 


# 
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What cannot Wiſdom do? Thou may'ſt reftore 

The ſon in ſafety to his native ſhore; 

While the fell foes who late in ambuſh lay, 

With fraud defeated meaſure back their way. 
Then thus to Hermes the command was giv'n, 

Hermes, thou choſen meſſenger of heav'n! 

Go, to the nymph be thoſe our orders borne: 

'Tis Fove's decree UM, thall return: 

The patient man {hall view his old abodes, ; 

Nor help'd by mortal hand, nor guiding Gods ;* 

In twice ten days ſhall fertile Scherra find, 

Alone, and floating to the wave and wind. 


ö 
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The bold Pheacians there, whoſe haughty line 
Is mixt with Gods, half human, half divine, 
The chief ſhall honour as ſome heav*nly gueſt, 
And ſwift tranſport him to his place of reſt. 

His veſſels loaded with a plenteous ſtore 

Of braſs, of veſtures, and reſplendent ore; 

A richer prize than if his joyful iſſe 

eceiv*'d-him charg'd with Lion's noble ſpoil) 

His friends, his country he ſhall ſee, tho” late; 
Such is our fovercign will, and ſuch is Fate. 


He ſpoke. TheGod who mounts the winped winds . 


Faſt to his feet the golden pinions binds, F 


a 


| * 7 IN | 
the reader to expect every thing that is great and 
noble, when heaven is engaged in the care and pro- 
tection ef his heroes. Both theſe aſſemblies are 
placed very pee ſd as not to interrupt the ſeries 
ot action: the firſt aſſembly of the Gods is only pre- 
paratory to introduce the action, and the ſecond is 
no more than a bare tranſition from Telemacſtus to 
Ulyes, from the recital of the tranſactions in 7thaca, 
to what more immediately regards the perſon” of 
Uſes. In the former council, both the voyage of 
Telemachus and the return of Wes were determin- 
ed at the ſame time: the day of that aſſembly is the 
firſt day both of the 2 action, (which is the 
return of Ulyſes) and of the incident, which is the 
Voyage of Telemachus: with this difference that the 
incident was immediately put in practice, by the 
deſcent of Minerva to Ithaca; and the execution of 
it takes up the four preceding books; whereas the 
principal action was then only prepared, and the 
execution deferred to the preſent book, where er- 
cury is actually ſent to Calypſo. In the firſt coun- 
cil, the ſafety alone of Uly//es was propoſed; but 
the means how: to bring it about are here under 
conſultation, which makes the neceſſity of the ſecond 
council. 

* It may be aſked, why ſhould Jupiter command 
Hues to return without the guidance either of man 
or God? Ulyjes had been quit declared the care of 
heaven, why ſhould he be thus ſuddenly abandoned? 
We anſwer, it is ſpoken ſolely with refpe& to the 
voyage which he immediately undertakes. This 
indeed ſhews a reaſon why this command is given; 
if he had been under the guidance of a God, the 
ſhipwreck (that great incident which brings about 
the cataſtrophe of the poem) mult have been pre- 
vented by his power; and as fer men, where were 
they to be procured in a deſolate ifland? What con- 
firms this opinion is, that during the whole ſhip- 
wreck of Ulyſſes, there is no interpoſition of a Deity, 
not even of Pallas, who uſed 30 be his conftant 

No, 23. 
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guardian; the reaſon is, becauſe this command of 
Jupiter forbids all aſſiſtance to Ulyſſes: Leucothea in- 
deed affiſts him, but it is not till he is ſhipwrecked. 


San. 
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It appears further, that this interdiction reſpects 


only the voyage from Ogygia, becauſe Jupiter or- 
ders that there ſhall be no aſſiſtance from man; but 
ies is tranſported from Phæacia to Ithaca, by the 
aſſiſtance of the Pheacrans; and therefore what 
Jupiter here ſpeaks has relation only to the preſent 
voyage. It was neceflary for the deſign of Homer, 
that CH ſhould not ſail directly home; if he had, 
there had been no room for the relation of his own 
adventures, and all thoſe ſurpriſing nafrations he 


makes to the Phæacians: Homer therefore, to bring 


about the ſhipwreck of Ulyſſes, withdraws the Gods. 
+ The Phæacians were the inhabitants of Scherta, 


ſometimes called Drepar?, afterwards Corcyra, now 


Corfu, in the poſſeſſion of the Venetiant. But it may 
be aſked in what theſe people reſemble the Gods ? 
They are deſcribed as a moſt effeminate nation: 
whence then this God-like quality ? We anſwer, 
that is either from their undiſturbed felicity, or from 
their divine quality of general b-nevolence: ſome 
prefer the latter; but from the general character of 


the Pheacians, we thould prefer the former. Hine 
frequently deſeribes the Gods as living in endlefs eaſe; 


this is fuſtable to the Pheacruns, as will appear 
more fully in the ſequel of the Odyſſey, The poct 
here gives us in a few lines the head of the eiglit 
ſucceeding books; and ſure nothing can be a greater 
inſtance of Hynes art, than his building ſo noble 
an edifice upon fo ſmall a foundation: the plan is 


ſimple and unadorned, but he embeiliſhes it with 


all che beauties in natute. 


verſes: are lofty and ſonorous. 


to calm, or excite, to raiſe a pation, Or compoſe it; 
Mercur is the God of Floquence, and he m very 
pe _ . FA 
5 8 


proper! 
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+ This is a noble deſcription of Afercury; the 
What is here ſaid * 
of the rod of ercury, is an allegory : it is intended 

to ſhew the force of eloquence, which has a phwer | 
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That high thro' fields of air his flight ſuſtain 
Oer the wide earth, and o'er the boundleſs main, 
He graſps the wand that cauſes fleep to fly, 
Or in ſoft ſlumber ſeals the wakefol eye: 
Then ſhoots {rom heaven to high Pieria's ſteep, 
And ſtoops incumbeat on the rolling deep. 
So watry fowl, that ſeek their fiſhy food, 
With wings expanded. oer the foaming flood, 
Now: failing ſmooth the level ſurface ſweep, 
Now dip their pinious in the briny deep. 

us Oer the world of waters Flermes flew, 

ill now the diſtant iſland roſe in view: 
Then ſwift aſcending from the azure wave, 
He took the path that winded to the cave. | 
Large was the gtot, in which the nymph he 

| fon EN: | 

{The fair-hair'd nympb wittfev'ry beauty crown'd) 

She ſat and ſung ; the rocks reſound her lays: 
'The cave was brighten'd with a riſing blaze : 
Cedar and frankincenſe, an od'rous pile, | 
Flam'd on the hearth, and wide pertum'd the iſle; 
While ſhe with work and ſong the time divides, 
And thro? the loom the goldeß ſhuttle guides, 


Without the grot, a various ſylvan ſcene þ 


; ere around, and groves of living green; 


Foplars and alders ever quiv'ring play d. 


And nodding cypreſs form'd a fragrant ſhade ; 
On whoſe high branches, waving with the florm, 


Ihe birds of broadeſt wing their manſion form, 
The chough, the ſea-mew, the loquacious crow, 


And ſcream aloft, and ſkim the deeps below. 


Depending vines the ſhelying cavern ſereen, 


With purple cluſters bluſhing thro! the green. $ 
Four hmpid. fountains from the cleft diffi, 
And ev'ry.fountain pours a ſew'ral rill, 3 
Ia mazy windings wand'ring down the hill: 
Where bloomy meads with vivid greens were ctown'd, 
And glowing violets threw odours round. 
A ſcene, where if a God ſhould eaſt his ſight, 
A God might gaze, and wander with Aleks 


Joy touch'd the meſſenger of heav'n: he ſtay d 


Entranc' d, and all the bliſsful haunt furvey'd. , 
Him, ent'ring in the cave, Cuhpſe knew, 
For pow'rs celeſiial to each other's view 
Stand {till conſeſt, tho? diſtant far they lie, 
Or habitants of earth, or ſea, or ſky.. 


.. ** 8 


But 


„N: Es 
properly be ſaid to cool or in flame the paſſions ac- 
cording to the allegorical Tenſe of theſe expreſſions. 
* "This is a very juſt alluſion; had the poet com- 
pared Mercury to an eagle, though the compariſon. 
had been more noble, yet it had been leſs proper: 


_ & ſea-fowl molt properly repreſents the paſlage of a 
Deity over the ſeas; the compariſon being adapted 


to the element. | 
+ Homer here introduces an epiſode of Calypſo: 
and as every incident ought to have ſome relation to 
the main deſign of the poem, it may be afked what 
relation this bears to the other parts of it? A very 
eſſential one: the ſufferings of U/y/es are the ſubject 
of the Oadyffey: here we find him inclofed in an 
iſland; all his calamities ariſe from his abſence 
from hisdwn country: Calyp/o then who detains him 
is the cauſe of all his calamities. It is with great 
judgment that the poet feigns him to be reſtrained by 
a Deity, rather than a mortak It might have ap- 
peared ſomewhat derogatory from the prudence and 
courage of Uly//zs, not to have been able by art or 
Arength to have freed himſelf from the power of a 
mortal: but by this conduct the poet at once ex- 
cuſes his hero, and aggravates his misfortune; he is 
detained involuntarily, but it is a Goddeſs who de- 
tains him, and it is no diſgrace for a man not to be 
able to overpower a Deity. The art of diſguiſe is 
part of the character of Uly/es: now this is implied in 
the name of Calypſo, which ſignifies concealment, or 


En 


3 N OT E 8. 
ſecret, The poet makes his hero ſtay ſeven whole 
years with this Goddeſs; ſhe taught him ſo wel, 
that he afterwards loſt no opportunities. of putting 
her inſtructions in practice, and does nothing with- 
out diſguiſe. Calypfo was a Goddeſs, and conſequent- 


| ly all human means were inſufficient to deliver 
Ulyſſes. 


There was therefore a neceſſity to have re- 
courſe to the Gods. i 

4 It is impoſſible for a painter to draw a more 
admirable rural landſcape: the bower of Cahpſo is 
the principal figure, ſurrounded with a ſhade of dif- 
ferent trees : green meadows adorned with flowers, 
beautiful fountains, and vines loaded with cluſters 
of grapes, and birds hovering in the air, are ſeen in 
the livelieſt colours in Homer's poetry. But who- 
ever obſerves the particular trees, plants, birds, Cc. 
will find another beauty of propriety in this deſcrip- 
tion, every part being adapted, and the whole ſcene 
drawn agreeable to a country ſituate by the Tea. 

$ The- feaſon of the year when Le departed: 
from that iſland is ſuppoſed to be the latter end 
of autumn, or the beginning of winter; for Calypſo 
is deſcribed as making-uſe of a fire; ſo is Arete in 
the ſixth book, and Eumæus and Ulyſſes in other _ 
of the Ochſſey. Fhis gives us reaſon to conclude, 
that the ſummer heats were paſt ; and what makes 
it ſtill more probable is, that a vine is in this place 
; faid to be loaded with grapes, which plainly con- 
| fines the ſeaſon of the year to the autumn. | 
F 2 
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But ſad Ds by himſelf apart, * 
Pour'd 455 eee. of his ſwelling heart; 
All on the lonely ſhore he ſat to weep, 
And roll'd his eyes around the reſtleſs deep; 
Tow'rd his lov'd coaſt he roll'd his eyes in vain, 
Till dimm'd with riſing grief, they ſtream' d again. 
Now graceful ſeated on her ſhining throne, 
To Hermes thus the nymph divine begun: 
| God of the golden wand! on what beheſt 
Arriv'ſt thou here, an unexpected gueſt ? 
Lov'd as thou art, thy free injunctions lay; 
"Tis mine, with joy and duty to obey. 
Till now a ſtranger, in a happy hour 
Approach, and taſte the dainties of my.bow'r. 
＋ hus having ſpoke, the nymph the table ſpread, 
(Ambroſial cates, with nectar roſie red) 
Hermes the hoſpitable rite partook, oo 
Divine refection! then recruited, ſpoke : 
What mov'd this journey from my native ſky, 
A Goddeſs aſks, nor can a God denys 
Hear then the truth. By mighty F4ve's command, 
Unwilling, have I trod this pleaſing land; 
For who, ſelf-mov'd, with weary wing would ſweep 
Such length of ocean and unmeaſur'd deep? 
A world of waters! far from all the ways 
Where men frequent, or ſacred altars blaze. 
But to Jeve's will ſubmiſſion we mult pay; 
What pow'r fo great, to dare to diſobey ? 
A man, he ſays, a man reſides with thee, 
Of all bis kind moſt worn with miſery ; 


The Greeks (whoſe arms fornine long years employ'd 

Their force on Ilia, in the tenth deſtroy'd) 

At length embarking in a luckleſs hour, 

With conqueſt proud, incens'd Minerva's pow'r: 

Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hurl'd 

With ſtorms purſu'd them thro? the liquid world. 

1 here all his veſſels ſunk beneath the wave! 

There all his dear companions found their grave! 

Sav'd from the jaws of death by heav'n's decree, 

The tempeſt drove hitn totheſe ſhores and thee. 

Him, de now orders to his native lands 

Strait to diſmiſs; fo Deſtiny commands: 

Impatient Fate his near return attends, 

And calls him to his country, and his friends. 
Ev*n to her inmoſt ſou] the Goddeſs ſhook ; 

Then thus her 5%, Per and her paſſion broke. 

Ungracious Gods! with ſpite and envy curſt! 

Still to your own ætherial race the worlt! 

Ye envy mortal and immortal joy, 

And love, the only ſweet of life, deſtroy. 

Did ever Goddeſs by her charms engage 

A favour'd mortal, and not feel Mur rage? 

So when Aurora fought Orion's love, + 

Her joys diſturb'd your bliſsful hours above, 

Till in Qrtygra, Dian's winged dart | 

Had pierc'd the hapleſs hunter to the heart. 

So when the covert of the thrice ear'd field 

Saw ſtately Ceres to her paſſion yield, 

Scarce could [afion taſte her heav'nly charms, f 

But Jove's ſwift lightning ſcorch'd him in her arms. 


And 


1. 
— 
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NO T E 8. | 

The poet deſcribes Uly//es abſent from Calypſo, 
to the end that Calypſo might lay a ſeeming obliga- 
tion upon Uly/jes, by appearing to diſmiſs him vo- 
luntarily: for Ulyſſes being abſent, could not know 
that Mercury had commanded his departure; ſo that 
this favour appears to proceed from the ſole kind- 
neſs of the Goddeſs. Or it may be, that decency 
requires the abſence of Ulyſſes ; if the poet had deſ- 
cribed him in the company of Calypſo, it might 
have given ſuſpicion of an amorous diſpoſition, and 
he might ſeem content with his abfence from his 
country: but the very nature of the poem requires 
that he ſhould be continually endeavouring to return 
to it: the poet therefore with great judgment deſ- 
cribes him agreeably to his character, his mind is 
entirely taken up with his misfortunes, and neglect- 
ing all the pleaſures which a Goddefs could confer, 
he entertains himſclf with his own melancholy re- 
fle ctions, fitting in ſolitude upon the ſea-ſhores. 

+ The love of Calypſo to Uſes might ſeem too 
bold a fiction, and contrary to all credibility, Les 


NOT E S. 
being a mortal, ſhe a Goddeſs: Homer therefore, to 
ſoften the relation, brings in inſtances of the like 
paſſion, in Orion and Tafrm; and by this he fully 
jattifies his own conduct, the poet being at liberty 
to make uſe of any prevailing ſtory, though it were 
all fable and fiction. But why ſhould the death of 
Orion be here aſcribed to Dita; whereas in other 
places, ſhe is faid to exerciſe her power only over 
women? The reaſon is, ſhe ſlew him for oftering 
violence to her chaſtity; for though Homer be ſilent 
about his crime, yet Horace relates it, Another 


| reaſon why Aurora is ſaid to be in love with Orion 


is, he was a great hunter, as appears from the 
eleventh book of the Odhſſcy, and the morning or 
Aurora is moſt favourable to thoſe diverſions. 

4 Ceres is here underſtood allegorically, to ſignify 
the earth; [iron was a great huſbandman, and con- 
lequently Ceres may caſily be feigned to be in love 
with him: the thunderbolt with which he is flair 
ſignifies the exceſs of heat, which. frequently dif- 
appoints the hopes of the labourer, 
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And is it now my turn, ye mighty pow'rs ! 

Am I the envy of your bliſsful bow'rs ? 

A man, an outcaſt to the florm-and wave, “ 

It was my crime to pity, and to ſave ; 

When he who thunders rent his bark in twain, 
And ſunk his brave companions in the main. 
Alone, abandon'd, in mid ocean toſt, 

The ſport of winds, and driv'n from ev'ry coaſt, 
Hither this man of miſeries I led, 

Receiv'd the friendleſ:, and the hungry fed; 
Nay promis'd (vainly promis'd!) to beſtow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe. | 
Tis paſt and u decrees he ſhall remove; 
Gods as we are, we are but ſlaves to ove. 

Go then he may (he muſt, if he ordain) 

Try all thoſe dangers, all thoſe deeps, again. 


But never, never thall Calypſo ſend 


To toils like theſe, her huſband and her frignd. 
What ſhips have I, what ſailors to convey, 


Yet, I'll direct the ſafeſt means to go: 
That laſt advice is all I can beſtow, 
To her, the Pow'r who bears the charming 
rod. 
Diſmiſs the man, nor irritate the God; 
Prevent the rage of him who reigns above, 
For what ſo dreadful as the wrath of 7:ve ? 
Thus having ſaid, he cut the cleaving ſky, 
And in a moment vaniſh'd from her eye. 


P_ 4 a __ as — 


| The 2 obedient to divine command, 
| To ſeek Mes, pac'd along the ſand. 

Him penſive on the lonely beach ſhe found, 
With ſtreaming eyes in briny torrents drown'd, 
And inly pining for his native ſhore; 

For now the ſoit enchantreſs-pleas'd no more: 
For now, reluctant, and conſtrain'd by charms, 
Abſent he lay in her deſiring arms, t * 
In ſlumber wore the heavy night away, 

On rocks and ſhores conſum'd the tedious day; 
There ſat all defolate, and ſigh'd alone, 

With echoing ſorrows made the mountains 
| groan, OT. 
And roll'd his eyes o'er all the reſtleſs mair, 

Till dim'd with riſing grief, they ſtream'd again. 
Here, on his muſing mood the Goddeſs preſt, 
Approaching ſoſt; and thus the chief addreſt. 


1 8 


| Unhappy man! to waſting woes a prey, 


No more in ſorrows languiſh life away: 


Free as the winds I give thee now to ov e 


Go, fell the timber of yon lofty grove, 

And form a raft, and build the riſing ſhip, 
Sublime to bear thee o'er the gloomy deep. 
To ſtore the veſſel let the care be mine, 
With water from the rock, and roſy wine, 
And life ſuſtaining bread, and fair array, 

And Fen rer, gales to waft thee on thy way. 
\ Theſe, if the Gods with my deſires comply, 


| (The Gods alas more mighty far than I, 


And 


„— 


— — 


NOTES. 

* Homer in this ſpeech of Calypſo ſhews very 
naturally how paſlion miſguides the underſtanding. 
She views her own cauſe in the moſt advantageous, 
but falſe light, and thence concludes, thet Tuner 
offers a piece of injuſtice in commanding the depar- 
ture of Uly/fes : ſhe tells Mercury, that it is ſhe who 
had preſerved his life, who had entertained him 
with affection, and ckered him immortality ; and 
would Jupiter thus pay her tenderneſs to CHs 
Would IF ter force him from a place where no- 
thing was wanting to his happineſs, and expoſe him 
again to the like ee from which ſhe had pre- 
ſerved him ? This was an act of cruelty, But on 
the contrary, ſhe ſpeaks not one word concerning 
the truth of the cauſe, v7z. that ſhe offered violence 
to the inclinations of Ces, that ſhe made him 
miſerable by detaining him, not only from his 
wife, but from his whole dominions; and never 
conſiders that 158041 is juſt in delivering him from 
his 7 N his is a very lively, though unhap- 
py picture of human nature, which is too apt to fall 
into error, and then endeavours to juſtify an error 
a ſeeming reaſon. 


— TEE 


N O T ES. 

ſure of the critics, they condemn it as an act of con- 
jugal infidelity, and a breach of morality in Les: 
it would be ſufficient to anſwer, that a poet is not 
e to draw a perfect character in the perſon of 
his hero: perfection is not to be found in human 
life, and conſequently ought not to be aſcribed to it 
in poetry: neither Achilles nor AEneas are perfect 
characters: Anzas ip particular is as guilty, with 
reſpect to Dido, in the deſertion of her, (for Virgil 
tells us they were married) as Uſy/es can be ima- 
gined to be by the moſt ſevere critic, with reſpect 
to Calyp/o, But thoſe who have blamed this paſſage, 
form their judgments from the morality of theſe 
ages; and not from the theology of the ancients : 
polygamy was then allowed, and even concubinage, 
without being eſteemed any breach of conjugal 
fidelity: if this be not admitted, the heathen Gods 
are as guilty as the heathen heroes, and Jupiter and 
Wies are equally criminals. This very paffage 
ſhews the ſincere affection which Les retained tor 
his wite Penelzpe; even a Goddeſs cannot perſuade 
him to forget her; his perſon is in the power of 


+ This paſſage has fallen under the ſevere cen- 


Calypſo, but his heart is with Penelqpe. 
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And better ſkill'd in dark events to come) 
In peace ſhall land thee at thy native home. 
With ſighs, Uly/es heard the words ſhe ſpoke, 
Then thus his melancholy ſilence broke.“ 
Some other motive, Goddeſs ! ſways thy mind, 
Some cloſe deſign, or turn of womankind) 
Nor my return che end, nor this the way, 
On a ſlight raft to pals the ſwelling ſea 
Huge, |horrid, vaſt! where ſcarce in ſafety ſails 
The beſt built ſhip, tho' Fove inſpire the gales. 
The bold propoſal how ſhall I fulbl ? 
Dark as I am, unconſcious of thy will. „ 
Swear then, thou mean ſt not what my foul forebodes; 
Swear, by the ſolemn oath that binds the Gods. 
Him, while he ſpoke, with ſmiles Calyp/e ey d, 
And gently graſp'd his hand, and thus reply'd. 
This ſhews thee, friend, by old experience taught, 
And learn'd in all the wiles of human thought. 
How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wiſe? 
But hear, O earth, and hear ye ſacred ſkies ! + 
And thou, O Styx! whoſe formidable floods 
Glide thro' the ſhades, and bind th' atteſting Gods! 
No form'd deſign, no meditated end 
Lurks in the counſel of thy faithful friend; 
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Kind the perſuaſion, and ſincere myaim; 
The ſame my practice, were my fate the ſame. 
Heav'n has not curſt me with a heart of ſteel, 
But giv'n the ſenſe, topity and to feel. | 

Thus having ſaid, the Goddeſs march'd before: 
He trod her footſteps in the ſandy ſhore, | 
At the cool cave arriv'd, they took their fate; 
He fill'd the throne where Mercury had ſat; 
For him, the nymph a rich repaſt ordains, { 
Such as the mortal life of man ſuſtains; 
Before herſelf were plac'd the cates divine, 
Ambroſial banquet, and celeſtial wine. 
Their hunger ſatiate, and their thirſt repreſt, 
Thus ſpoke Calypſo to her god- like — 

wud (with a ſigh ſhe thus began) | 
Oh ſprung from Gods! in wiſdom more than man! 
Is then thy home the pallion of thy heart? 
Thus wilt thou leave me, are we thus to part? 
Farewel ! and ever joyful may'ſt thou be, 
Nor break the Mey — with one thought of me. 
But ah, Les! wert thou given to know $ 
What Fate yet dooms thee, yet to undergo ; 
Thy heart might ſettle in this ſcene of eaſe, 
And ev'n thele {lighted charms might learn to pleaſe. 


— _— 


— — 
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NO . 

* It may be aſked what occaſions this conduct in 
Ulyſſes * he has long been deſirous to return to his 

country, why then is he melancholy at the propoſal 
of it? This proceeds from his apprehenſions of 
inſincerity in Calypſo: he had long been unable to 
obtain his Aal 
this voluntary kindneſs therefore ſeems ſuſpicious. 
He is ignorant that Jupiter had commanded! his de- 
parture, and therefore fears leſt his obſtinate deſire 
of leaving her ſhould have- provoked her to deſtroy 
him, - under à lhew of complying with his inclina- 
tions. This is an inſtance that Les is not only 
wiſe in extricating himſelf from difficulties, but 
cautions in guarding againſt dangers. 

The oath of Calypſo is introduced with the ut- 
moſt ſolemnity, and is allowed to be an inſtance of 
true ſublimity. The ancients atteſted all nature in 
their oaths, that all nature might conſpire to puniſſi 
their perjuries. | 

i The paſſion of love is no where deſcribedinall 
Homer, but in this paſſage between / Galypſo' and 
Uly/es and we find that the poet is not unſucceſs- 
ful in drawing the tender, as well as the fiercer 
paſſions. This ſeemingly trifling circumſtance is 
an inſtance of it; love delights to oblige, and the 
leaſt offices receive a value from the perſon who per- 
them: this is the reaſon why Calypſo ſerves 

No. 24. | | 


| 


, 


on with the moſt urgent intreaties: 


P—_ 


NOLTE S. | 

Ulyſſes with her own hands: her damſels attend her, 
but love makes it a pleaſure to her to attend Uly/es. 
Calypſo:fhews more tondneſs for Ulyſſes, than U! [Jes 
for Calypſo : indeed Lies had been no leſs than 
ſeven years in the favour of that Goddeſs: it was a 
kind of matrimony, and huſbands arenot altogether 
ſo fond as lovers. But the true reaſon is, a more 
tender behaviour had been contrary to the character 
of Ulyſſes; it is neceſſary that his ſtay ſhould be by 
conſtraint, that he ſhould continually be endeavour- 
ing to return. to his own country; and conſequent- 
ly to have diſeovered too great a degree of ſatisfac- 
tion in any 1 abſence, had outraged 
his character. is return is the main binge upon 
which the whole Oahſſey turns, and therefore no 
pleaſure, not even a Goddeſs, ought to divert him 
from it. > | | 
bl This is another inſtance of the tyranny of the 
paſſion of love: Cahpfo had received a command 
to diſmiſs Ulyſ/es ; Mercury had laid before her the 
fatal conſequences of her refuſal, and ſhe had pro- 
miſed to ſend him away; but her love here again 
prevails over her reaſon; ſhe frames excuſes ſtill to 
detain him, and though ſhe dares not keep him, ſhe 
knows not how to part with him. This is a true 
picture of nature; love this moment reſolves, the 
next breaks theſe reſolutions: ſhe had promiſed to 
5 H 6 obey 
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A willing Goddeſs and immortal life, 
Might baniſh from thy mind an abſent wife. 
Am I inferior to a mortal dame? 
Leſs ſoft my feature, lefs auguſt my frame? 
Or ſhall the daughters of mankind compare 
Their earth-born beauties with the heav'nly fair? 
Alas! for this (the prudent man replies) 
Againſt Mes ſhall thy anger riſe? | 
Lov'd and ador'd, oh Goddeſs as thou art, 
Forgive the weakneſs of a human heart. 
Tho' well I fee thy graces far above * 
The dear, tho” mortal, object of my love, 
Of youth eternal well the diff 'rence know, 
And the ſhort date of fading charms below; 
Yet ev'ry day, while abſent thus I roam, 
1 languiſh to return, and dic at home. 
Whate'er the Gods {hall deſtine me to bear 
In the black ocean, or the wat'ry war, 
Tis mine to maſter with a conſtant mind; 
Inus'd to perils, to the worſt reſign'd. 
By ſeas, by wars, ſo many dangers run, 
Still I can fuffer, their high will be done! 
Thus while he ſpoke, the beamy ſun deſcends, 
And riſing Night her friendly ſhade extends. 
To the cloſe grot the lonely pair remove, 
And ſlept delighted with the gifts of love. 
When roſy morning call'd them from their reſt, 
Uly//es reb'd: him in the cloak and veſt. 
The nymph's fair head: a veil tranſparent grac'd, 
Her ſwelling loins a radiant zone T 


— 


* 


With flow'rs of gold: an under robe, unbound, 

In ſnowy waves flow'd glitt'ring on the ground. 

Fort h- iſſuing thus, ſhe gave him firſt to wield 

A weighty axe, with trueſt temper ſteel'd, 

And double-edg'd ; the handle ſmooth and plain, 

Wrought of the clouded olive's eaſy grain ; 

And next, a wedge to drive with {weepy ſway : 

Then to the neighb'ring foreſt led the way. 

On the lone iſland's utmoſt verge there ſtood. 

Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood, 

Whoſe leafleſs ſummits to the Kkies aſpire, 

Scorch'd by the fun, or ſrar'd by heav'nly fire: 

8 dry'd.) Theſe pointing ont to view, 
henymph juſt ſhew'd him, andwith tears withdrew: 
Nou toils the hero; trees on trees o'erthrown + 

Fall crackling round him, and the foreits groan ; 

Sudden, full twenty on the plain are {trow'd, 

And lopp'd, and lighten'd of their branchy load. 

At equal angles theſe diſpos'd to join, 

He ſmooth'd, and ſquar d 'em, by the rule and line. 

(The wimbles for the work Calyp/o found) 

With thoſe he pierc'd em, and with clinchers bound: 

Long and capacious as a ſhipwright forms 

Some bark's broad bottom te outride the ſtorms, 

| So large he built the raft ; then ribb'd it ſtrong 

From ſpace to ſpace, and nail'd the planks along; 

Theſe frm'd the ſides: the deck he faſhion'd laſt; 

Then o'er the veſſel rais'd the taper maſt, | 

With crofling ſail-yards dancing in the wind; 

And tothe helm the guiding rudder join'd, 

[Wich 


- * 


N O TES. 
obey Jubiter, in not detaining Uly/es; but ſhe en- 
me Rec to perſuade Ulyſſes nA wa away. 

© Mer th 
Calypſo ; he ſoftens the ſeverity of it, by firſt aſking 
a favourable acceptance of what he is about to ſay ; 
he calls her his adored Goddeſs, and places Penelope 
in every degree below the perfections of Calypſo. 
As it is the nature of women not to endure a rival, 
Ulyſſes afligns the deſire of his return to another 
eauſe than the love of Penelope, and afcribes it ſolely 
to the love he bears his country. 

+ This paſſage has fallen under cenſure, as out- 
raging all probability: Raprne believes it to be im- 
poſſible for one man alone to. build fo complete a 
veſſel in the compaſs of four days; and perhaps the 
fame opinion might lead Beſſu into a. miſtake,. who 
allows twenty days to Ces in building it; he ap- 

lies the word wenty'to the days, which ought to 
de applied to the trees; for the poet immediately 
after declares that the whole was completed in the 


ſpace of tour days; neither is there any thing in- 


AW: 


ews great addreſs in this anſwer to 


un.. 


NOTE $. 
credible in the defcription. We muſtobſerve, that 
this veſſel is but a fat; or raft; it is true, Uly/es 
cuts down twenty trees to. build it; this may ſeem 
too great a proviſion of materials for ſo ſmall an un- 
dertaking: but why ſhould we imagine theſe to be 

large trees? the ri e plainly ſhews the con- 
trary, for it had been unpoſlible to have felled twen- 
ty large trees in the ſpace of four days, much more 
to have built a veſſel proportionable to ſuch. materi- 
als: but the veſſel was but.ſmall, and conſequently 
ſuch were the trees. Homer calls theſe dry srees ; 
this is not inſerted without reaſon, for green wood 
is unfit for navigation. Hamer in this paſſage ſhews 
his {kill in mechanics; a ſhipwright could not have 
deſcribed: a veſſel more exactly; but what is chiefly 
valuable is the Inſight it gives us to what degree this 
art of ſhip-building was then atrived : we find like- 
wife what uſe navigators made of aſtronomy in thoſe 
ages; ſo that this paſſage deſerves a double regard, 
as a fine piece of poetry, and a valuable remain of 
antiquity. | 
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(With yielding oſiers ſenc'd, to break the force 
Of ſurging waves, and ſteer the ſteady courſe) 
Thy loom, Calypfe 7 for the future ſails 
Supply'd the cloth, capacious of the gales. 
With ſtays and cordage laſt he rigg'd the ſhip, 
And roll'd on leavers, launch'd her in the deep. 

Four days were paſt, and now the work compleat 
Shone the fifth morn: when from her ſacred feat 
. The nymph diſmifs'd him, (od'rous garments giv'n, 
And bath'd in fragrant oils that breath'd of heav'n) 
Then fill'd two goat-ſkins with her hands divine, 
With water one, and one with {able wine: 

Of ev'ry kind proviſions heav'd aboard, 

And the full decks with copious viands ſtor'd; 
T he Goddeſs laſt a gentle breeze ſupplies, 
To curl old Ocean, and to warm the ſkies. 

And now rejoicing in the proſp'rous gales, 
With beating heart CY ff reads his fails; + 
Plac'd at the helm he fat; and mark'd the ſkies, 
Nor clos'd in ſleep his ever-watchtul cyes, 

There view*d the Plelade, and the northern team, 
And great Orion's more refulgent beam, 


— 


To which, around the axle of the ſky 
The bear revolving, points his golden eye; 
Who ſhines exalted on th' etherial plain, 
Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main. 
Far on the left thoſe radiant fires to keep 
The nymph directed, as he ſail'd the deep. 
Full ſev'nteen nights he cut the foamy way; { 
The diſtant band appear'd the following day: 
Then ſwell'd to fight Pheacia's duſky coaſt, 
And woody mountains, half in vapours loſt : 
That lay before him, indiſtinct and vaſt, 
Like a broad ſhield amid the wat'ry waſte. 
But him, thus voyaging the deeps below, 
From far, on Solyme's aerial brow, F | 
The king of Ocean ſaw, and ſeeing burn'd;' 
(From Athr9pa's happy elimes return'd) 
he raging monarch ſhook his azure head, 
And thus in ſecret to his ſoul he ſaid. 
|  Heav'ns! how uncertainare the pow'rs on high 
1s then revers'd the ſentence of the ſky, 
In one man's favour ? while a diftant gueſt : 
I ſhar*& ſecure the X!hizpian feaſt. 


| 8 | 
* It is remarkable that. Calypſo brings the tools to 


Uly/jes at ſeveral times: this is another inſtance of 


the nature of love; it ſeeks opportunities to be in 
the company of the beloved perſon. 
inſtance of it: the frequently goes away, and fre- 
quently returns: ſhe delays the time, by not bring- 
ing all the implements at once to Ulyſſes ; ſo that 
though ſhe cannot divert him from his reſolutions 
of leaving her, yet the protracts his ſtay. 

+ It is obſervable that the poet paſſes over the 
parting of Calypfo and Ulyſſes in filence; he leaves 
it to be imagined by the reader, and profecutes his 
main action. Nothing but x cold compliment 
could have proceeded from Ulyſſes, he being over- 
joyed at the proſpe& of returning to his country: 
it was therefore judicious in Homer to omit the re- 
lation; and not draw Calypſo in tears, and Uly//es in 
a. tranſport of. joy. Beſides, it was neceffary to 
ſhorten the epiſode: the commands of Jupiter were 
immediately to be obeyed; and the ſtory being now 
turned to Ves, it was requiſite to put him imme- 
diately upon action, and deſcribe him endeavouring 
to re-cſtabliſh his own affairs, which is the whole 
deſign of the Odyſſey. 1 

It may ſeem incredible that one perſon ſhonld 
be able to manage a veſſel ſeventeen days without 
any aſſiſtance; but we may vindicate Homer by an 
inſtance that very much reſembles this of  Uly/es. 
A certain Pamphylian being taken priſoner, and car- 
ned to Tamiathis (afterwards Damietta) in Xgypt, 


Caiypſe is an 


wy 


| N. O T-E'S, 
continued there ſeveral years. But being continual- 
ly deſirous to return to his country, he pretends a 
ſkill in«fea affairs; this ſucceeds, and he is imme= 
diately employed in maritime bulineſs, and permit 
ted the liberty to follow it according to his on in- 
clination, without any inſpection. He made uſe 
of this opportunity, and furniſhing himſelf with a 


himſelf to the fea all alone; he crofled that vaſt ex- 
tent of waters that. lies between Agyyt and Pam- 
| phyRia, and arrived fately. in his owns country. It 


tion of Mes ſailing alone is a demonſtration of the 
ſmallnefs of his veſſel; for it is impoſſible that a 
large one could be managed by a ſingle perſon. Ft 
is indeed ſaid that twenty trees were taken down 


as was neceſſary to his purpoſe. 


ſenſe; and not to denote the Sohmæan mountains in. 
Piſidia, but other eaſtern mountains that bear the- 
ſame appellation. In propriety, the Solymeans in- 


paſſage of Neptune from the Athiefigns, and con- 


ſequently could not be the mountains intended by. 
Hamer. 


may not be improper to obſerve, that this deſcrip- 


Behold 


ſail, and proviſions for a long voyage, committed 


for the veſlel, but this does not imply that all the 
trees were made uſe of, but only fo much of them 


$ Phe expreſſion of Neptune's ſceing Uly/ſes from 
the mountains of Sohm, is to be taken in a general 


— 


habit the ſummits of mount Taurus, from Lycia - 
even to Pijidia; theſe were very diſtant from the 
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Beffold how near Pheacia's land he draws | 


The land, atfix'd by Fate's eternal laws 
To end his toils. Is then our anger vain ? 
No, if this ſceptre yet commands the main. 

He ſpoke, and high the forky trident hurl'd, 
Rolls clouds on clouds, and ſtirs the wat'ry. world, 
At once the face of earth and ſea deforms. 


'$wells all the winds. and rouzes all the ſtorms. 
Down ruſh'd the night. Eaſt, weſt, together roar, 
And ſouth, and north, roll mountains to the ſhore; . 


Then ſhook the hero, to deſpair reſign'd, 


And queſtion'd thus his yet unconquer'd mind. 


Wretch that I am! what farther Fates attend 
This life of toils, and what my deſtin'd end? 
Too well alas! the ifland Goddeſs knew, 

On the black ſea what perils ſhould enſue. 

New horrors now this deſtin*d head encloſe ; 

Unfil'd is yet the meaſure of my woes. 92 

With what a cloud the brows of heav'n are 
crown'd*? 

What raging winds? what roaring waters round? 

Tis Fove himſelf the ſwelling tempeſt rears ; 

Death, preſent death on ev'ry fide appears. 

Happy! thrice happy! who in battſe lain * 

Preſt in Atrides-caule the Trejan plain: 

Oh! had I dy'd before that well-fought wall; 

Had ſome diſtinguiſh'd * ute d. my fall; 

[Such as was that, when ſhow'rs of jav'lins fled + 

From conqu'ring 77 around Achilles dead) 

All tai, wi paid my ſolemn fun'rals then, 

And ſpread my glory with the ſons of men. 
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A thameful fate now hides my hapleſs head, 
Unwept, un-noted, and for ever dead! f 

A mighty wave ruſh'd o'er him as he ſpoke, 
The ratt it cover'd, and the maſt it broke; 


| Swept from the deck, and from the rudder torn, 


Far on the ſwelling ſurge the chicf was borne: 
While by the howling tempelt rent in twain 
Flew fail and ſail- yards rattling o'er the main. 
Long preſs'd he heav'd beneath the weighty wave, 
Clogg'd by the cumbrous veſt Calypſo gave : 
At length emerging, from his noſtrils wide 

And guſhing — effus'd the briny tide. 

Ev'n then, not mindleſs of his laſt retreat, 

He ſeiz'd the raft, and leapt into his ſeat, 

Strong with the fear of death. The rolling flood 
Now here, now there, impellid the Hoating wood. 


As when a heap of gather'd thorns is caſt 


Now to, now fro, before th' autumnal blaſt ; 
Together clung, it rolls around the field ; 

So rolPd the float, and ſo it's texture held: 

And now the ſouth, and now the north, bear ſ way, 
And now the eaſt the foamy floods obey, } 


And now the weſt-wind whirls it o'er the ſea. 


The wand' ring chief, with toils on toils oppreſt, 
Leucothea ſaw, and pity touch'd her breaſt: 


1 (Herſelf a mortal once, of Cadmus ſtrain, 
But now an azure ſiſter of the main) 


Swift asa ſea-mew ſpringing from the flood, 

All radiant on the raft the Goddeſs ſtood : 
'Thenthusaddreſs'dhim. Thou, whom heav'n decrees 
To Neptune's wrath, ſtern tyrant of the ſeas, 


NOTE $, 
* Plutarch in his Sympgftacs relates a memorable 
ſtory concerning Memmius, the Roman general: 
when he had ſacked the city Corinth, and made 
flaves of thoſe who ſurvived the ruin of it, he com- 
manded one of the youths of a liberal education to 
write down ſome ſentence in his preſence, accord- 
ing to his own inclinations. The youth immediately 
wrote this paſſage from Homer. | f 
Happy! thrice happy! who in battle ſlain, 
Prag in Atrides* cauſe the Trajan plain. 
Memmines immediately burſt into tears, and gave the 
outh and all his relations their liberty. 
+ Theſe words have relation to an action, no 
were deſcribed in the liad or Ody/Jex. When Achil- 
les was flain by the treachery of Paris, the Tryans 


made a ſally te gain his body, but Ces carried it 


off upon his ſhoulders, while 4jax protected him 
with his ſhield. The war of Troy is not the ſub- 
jet of the Iliad, and therefore relates not the 
death of Achilles; but Homer inſerts many actions in 
the Ody/ſey, which are the ſequel of the {tory of the 
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lliad. This conduct has a very happy effect; he 

aggrandizes the character of Ulyes by theſe ſhort 

hiſtories, and has found out the way 'to make him 

praiſe: himſelf, without yanity. . 

t It is not probable that 2 could eſcape ſo 
great a danger by his own ſtrength alone; and there- 
fore the poet introduces Leucathea to aſſiſt in his 
preſervation. But it may be aſked, if this is not 
contradictory to the command of Jupiter in the be- 
ganing of this book? Uly/es. is there forbid all aſ- 
iltance either from man or Gods: whence then is 
it that Leucothea, preſerves him? The former paſſage 
is to be underſtood to imply an interdiction only of 
all aſſiſtance till Hes was thipwrecked ; he was 
to ſuffer, not to die : thus Pallas afterwards calms 
the ſtorm; ſhe may be imagined to have a power 
over the winds, as ſhe is the daughter of Jupiler, 
who denotes the air. Here Leucothea is very pro- 
perly introduced to preferve Hie, the is a Sea- 
Goddeſs, and had been a mortal, and therefore in- 
tereſts herſelf in the cauſe of a mortal. 
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nequal conteſt} not his rage and power, 
Go as he is, ſuch virtue ſhall devour. _ 
What I ſuggeſt thy wiſdom will perform ; 
Forſake thy float, and leave it to the ſtorm ; 
Strip off thy garments; Neptune's fury brave 
With naked ſtrength, and plunge into the wave. 
To reach Pheacia all thy nerves extend, 
There Fate decrees thy miſeries ſhall end. 
This heav'nly ſcarf beneath thy boſom bind, * 
And live; give all thy terrors to the wind. 
Soon as thy arms the happy ſhore ſhall gain, 
Return the gift, and caſt it in the main; 
Obſerve my-orders, and with heed obey, 
Caſt it far off, and turn thy eyes away. 
With that, her hand the ſacred veitbeſtows, 
Then down the deeps the div'd from whence ſhe 
roſe : 
A moment ſnatch'd the ſhining form away, 
And all was cover'd with the curling ſea. 
Struck with amaze, yet ſtill to doubt inclin'd, 
He ſtands ſuſpended, and explores his mind. 
What ſhall I do? Unhappy me! who knows 
But other Gods intend me other woes? 
Whoe'er thou art, I ſhall not blindly join + 
Thy pleaded reaſon, but conſult with mine: 
For ee in ken appears that diſtant 1tle 
Thy voice foretels me ſhall conclude my toil. 
Thus then I judge ; while yet the planks ſuſtain 
The wild waves fury, here I fix'd remain: 
But when their texture to the tempelt yields, 
J launch advent'rous on the liquid fields, 


— 


NOTES. 

* This paſſage may ſcem extraordinary, and the 
poet be thought to preſerve Les by incredible 
means. What virtue could there be in this ſcarf 
againſt the violence of ſtorms ? It is evident that the 
belief of the power of amulets or charms prevailed 
in the times of Homer,; thus Maly is uſed by Ulyſſes 
as a preſervative againſt faſcination, and ſome charm 
may be ſuppoſed to be implied in the Zone or Ceftus 
of Venus. Thus Mies may be imagined to have 
worn a ſcarf, or cincture, as a preſervative againſt 
the perils of the ſea, They conſecrated anciently 
Votiva, as tablets, c. in the temples of their Gods: 
ſo Ulyſes, wearing a zone conſecrated to Leucothea, 
may be ſaid to receive it from the hands of that 
Goddeſs, Leucothea did not appear in the form of 
a bird, for then how ſhould ſhe ſpeak, or how bring 
this cincture of ſcarf? The expreſſion has relation 
only to the manner of her riſing out of the ſea, and 
defcending into it; the action, not the perſon, is 


intended to be repreſented. Thus Minerva is ſaid 
No. 24. | 


— 


N Join to the help of Gods the ſtrength of man, 
And take this method, fince the beſt I can. 


While thus his thoughts an anxicus council hold, 
The ragingGod a wat'ry mountain rol''d ; 
Like a black ſheet the whelming billows ſpread, 
Burſt o'er the float, and thundei*d on his head. 
Planks, beams, diſ-parted fly: the ſcatter'd wood 
Rolls diverſe, and in fragments {trows the flood. 
So the rude Boreas, o'er the field new ſhorn, 
Toſſes and drives the ſcatter'd heaps of corn. 
And now a ſingle beam the chief beſtrides ; 
There, pois'd a while above the bounding tides, 
His limbs diſcumbers of the clinging veſt, 
And binds the ſacred cinQure round his breaſt : 
Then prone on Ocean in a moment flung, 
Stretch'd wide his eager arms, and ſhot the ſeas along. 
All naked now, on heaving billows laid, 
Stern Neptune ey'd him, and contemptuous ſaid : 

Go, learn'd in woes, and other woes effay ! 
Go, wander helpleſs on the wat'ry way: 
Thus, thus find out the deſtin'd ſhore, and then 
(If Yve ordains it) mix with hoppier men. 
Whate'er thy Fate, the ills our u rath could raiſe 
Shall laſt remember'd in thy beſt of days. 

This ſaid, his ſea-green ſteeds divide the foam, 
And reach high Age and the tow'ry dome. 

Now, ſcarce withdrawn the fierce earth-ſhaking 

Pow' r, ey 
Tove's daughter Pallas watch'd the fav'ring hour, 
Back to their caves ſhe bade the winds to fly, 
And huſh'd the blufſt ring brethren of the ſky. 
The 


ha 


——_—__. 
— 


r. 
in the Odyſſey, to fly away, not in the form, but with 
the ſw neſs of an eagle. 

+ This paſſage is a leſſon to inſtruct us, that 
ſecond reflections are preferable to our firſt thoughts; 
and the poet maintains the character of es by 


not Uhyſes too incredulous, who will not believe a 
Goddeſs? and diſobedient to her, by not commit- 
ting himlelf to the ſcas ! . Leucothea does not con- 
fine Ulyſſes to an immediate compliance with her in- 
junctions: ſhe comma him to forſake the raft, 
but leaves the time to his vwndiſcretion : and LH 
might very juſtly be ſomewhat incredulous, when 


ing his deſtruction. The doubts therefore of Uhyſ-s 
are the doubts of a wiſe man: but then, is vot Cg 
deſcribed with a greater degree of prudence, than tie 
Goddeſs ? ſhe commands him to leave the raft, he 
chuſes to make uſe of it till he arrives nearer the 


N 


51 aud 


deſcribing him thus doubtful and cautious. But is 


he knew that Neptune was his enemy, and contriv= 


ſhores. The command of Leucathea was general, 
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414 Tnz WORKS or HOMER ComeLerTE. 
The drier blaſts alone of Horcus ſway, And ſees (and labours onward as he ſces) 


With gentle force impelling to that ſhore, And now, as near approaching as the ſound 


Where Fate has deſtin'd he ſhall toil no more. Of human voice the lif'ning ear may wound, 
And now two nights, and now two days were paſt,* A midft the rocks he hears a hellow roar 


N 
| 

And bear him foft on broken waves away; ] The riſing foreſts, and the tufted trees. 
1 


Since wide he wander'd on the wat'ry waſte; Of murm'ring ſurges breaking on the ſhore: 
Heav'd on the ſurge with intermitting breath, Nor peaceful port was there, nor winding bay, 
And hourly panting in the arms of death, | To thield the veſſel from the rolling ſea, 
The third fair morn now blaz'd upon the main; But cliffs, and ſhaggy ſhores, a dreadful ſight! 
Then glaſſy ſmooth lay all the liquid plain, All rough with rocks, with foamy billows white. 
"The winds were huſh, the billows ſcarcely curl'd, Fear ſeiz'd his flacken'd limbs and beating heart; 
And a dead filence ſtill'd the wat*ry world. As thus he commun'd with his ſoul apart. 
When lifted on a ridgy wave, he ſpies Ah me! when or a length of waters toſt, 
The land at diſtance, and with ſharpen'd eyes. Theſe eyes at laſt behold th* unhop'd-for coaſt, 
As pious children joy with vaſt delight + I No port receives me from the angry main, 
_ When a lov'd fire revives before their ſight, But the loud deeps demand me back again, 
1 (Who ling'ring long has calPd on death in vain, Above, ſharp rocks forbid acceſs; around 
1 ix'd by 455 Dæmon to his bed of pain, Roar the wild waves; beneath, is ſea profound! 
3 Till heav'n by miracle his life reſtore) No footing ſure affords the faithleſs ſand, 
„ So joys Ulyſes at th* appearing ſhore; To ſtem too rapid, and too deep to ſtand. | 
A 3 7 | It 
4 I o NOTES 58 85 
1 and left the manner of the execution of it to his own | hand of the Gods was manifeſt. In this place this. 
Y ; prudence. | ö aſſertion has a peculiar beauty; it ſhews that the 
A * It may be thought incredible that any perſon | malady was not contracted by any vice of the father, 
—_—_ ſhould be able to contend ſo long with a violent I but inflited by an evil Demon. Nothing is more 
1 ſtorm, and at laſt ſurvive it: it is allowed that this Þ evident, than that every perſon was ſuppoſed by the 
3 could ſcarce be done by the natural ſtrength of | ancients to have a good and a bad Dæmon attend- 
| bl Ulyes; but the poet has ſoftened the narration, by ing him; what the Greeks called a Dæmon, the 
io cg. bing his preſervation to the cincture of Leuce - Romans named a Genius, In the ſecond book of the 
= thea. he poet likewiſe very judicioully removes | Iliad the word is uſed both ina good and bad ſenſe ; 
14 Neptune, that Ulyſſes may not appear to be preſerved | when Les addreſſes himſelf to the generals of the 1 
14 againſt the power of that God; and to reconcile it | army, he mentions it in the better fenle; and im- | 


intirely to credibility, he introduces Pallas who | mediately afterwards he uſes it to denote a coward. 


N | calms the winds and compoles the waves, to make | This is a ſtrong evidence, that the notion of a good 
E way for his preſervation, 5 and bad Dæmon was believed in the days of Homer. 
- | + This is a very beautiful compariſon, and well $ Ulyſes in this place calls as it were a council in 


adapted to the occaſion. We miſtake the intention I his own, breaſt ; conſiders his danger, and how to 
of it, if we imagine that Homer intended to com- | free himſelf from it. But it may be aſked if it be 
pare the perſon of Ulyſſes to theſe children: it is in- I probable that he ſhould have leiſure for ſuch a con- 
troduced ſolely to expreſs the joy which he con- ſultation, in the time of ſuch imminent danger: 
ceives at the fight of land. If we look upon it in | The anſwer is, that nothing could be more happily- 


. | any - other view, the reſemblance is loſt ; for the |, imagined, to exalt his character: he is drawn wit 
__ children ſuffer not themſelves, but Ces is in the | a great preſence of mind, in the moſt deſperate cir- 
_ utmoſt diſtreſs. Theſe images drawn from common | cumſtances: fear does not prevail over his reaſon : 


life are particularly affecting; they have relation to | his wiſdom dictates the means of his preſervation ; 
3 every man, as every man may poſſibly be in ſuch | and his bravery of ſpirit ſupports him in the accom- 
| circumſtances : other images may be more noble, | pliſhment of it. The poet is alſo very judicious in 
_ - and yet leſs pleaſing; they may raiſe our admiration, | the management of the ſpeech : it is conciſe, and 
5 but thoſe engage our affections. therefore proper to the occaſion, there being no 
+ It was a prevailing 2 among the an- | leiſure for prolixity; every image is drawn from the 
cients, that the Gods were the authors of all diſeaſes | ſituation of the place, and his preſent condition ; he 
incident to mankind. Hippocrates himſelf confeſſes | follows nature, and nature is the foundation of true 
that he had found ſome diſtempers, in which the | poetry. | 
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If here I enter, my efforts are vain, | 
Daſh'd on the cliffs, or heay'd into the main 

Or round the iſland if my courſe bend, 

\V here the ports open, or the ſhores deſcend, 

Back to the ſeas the rolling ſurge may ſweep, 

And bury all my hopes beneath the deep. 

Or ſome enormous whale the God may ſend, 


(For many ſuch on Amphitrite attend) 


Too well the turns of mortal chance I know, 


And haterelentleſs of my heav'nly foe. 


While thus he thought, a monſt'rous wave up- bore 
The chief, and daſh'd him on the craggy ſhore: 
Torn was his ſkin, nor had the ribs been whole, 
But inſtant Pallas enter'd in his ſoul, 

Cloſe to the cliff with both his hands he clung, 
And ſtuck adherent, and ſuſpended hung: 
Till the huge ſurge roll'd oft. Ihen backward ſweep 
The refluent tides, and plunge him in the deep. 
As when the Palytus from forth his cave“ 
Torn with full force, reluctant beats the wave, 
His ragged claws are ſtuck with ſtones aud ſands; 
So the rough rock had ſhagg'd Ulyſſes hands. 
And now had periſh'd, whelm'd beneath the main, 
Th' unhappy man; ev'n Fate had been in vain: 
But all ſubduing Pallas lent. her pow'r, 
And prudence Fd him in the needful hour, 
Beyond the beating ſuige his courſe he bore, 
& wider circle, butin light of ſhore) 

Vith longing eyes, obſerving, to 4555 | 

'd bay, 


Some ſmooth aſcent, or ſafe- ſequeſter 


Whoe'er thou art, before whoſe ſtreams unknown 
I bend, a ſuppliant at thy wat' ry throne, . 
Hear, azure king! nor let me fly in vain 
Lo thee from —— and the raging main. 
Heav'n hears and pities hapleſs men like me, 
Fer ſacred ev'n to Gods is miſery: + 
Let ther. thy waters give the weary reſt, 
And fave a ſuppliant, and a man diſtreſt. 
He pray'd, and (trait the gentle ſtream ſubſides, 
Detains the ruſhing current of his tides, 
Before the wand'rer ſmooths the wat'ry way, { 
And ſoft receiyes him from the rolling ſea. 
That moment, fainting as he touch'd the ſhore, 
He dropt his ſinewy arms: his knees no more 
Perform'd their office, or his weight upheld : | 
His ſwoln heart heav'd; his bloated body ſwell'd; 
From mouth and noſe the briny torrent ran; 
And loſt in laſſitude lay all the man, 
Depriv'd of voice, of motion, and of breath; 
The ſoul fcarce waking, in the arms of death. 
Soon as warm life it's wonted office found, 


: | The mindful chief Leucothea's ſcarf unbound ; 
Obſervant of her word, he turn'd aſide 


His head, and caſt it on the rolling tide, 


NOTES. 
* It is very ſurprizing to ſee the prodigious 
variety with which Homer enlivens his poetry: he 
riſes or falls as his ſubject leads him, and finds allu- 
ſions proper to repreſent an hero in battle, or a per- 
ſon in calamity. We have here an inſtance of at; 
he compares Uly/es to a Polypus ; the ſimilitude is 
ſuited to the element, and to the conditicns of the 
perſon. It is ebſervable, that this is the only full 
deſcription of a perſon ſhipwrecked inall his poems: 
he therefore gives a looſe to his imagination, and 
enlarges upon it very copiouſſy. There appears a 
ſurprizing fertility of invention through the whole of 
it: in what a variety of attitudes is Ulyſſes drawn, 
during the ſtorm, and at his eſcape from it? His ſo- 
liloquies in the turns of his condition, while he is 
ſometimes almoſt out of danger, and then again in- 
volved in new difficulties, engage our hopes and 
fears. He ennobles the whole by his machinery, 
and Neptune, Pallas, and Leucothea intereſt themſelves 
in his ſafety or deſtruction. He has likewiſe choſen 
the moſt proper occaſion for a copious deſcription ; 
there is leiſure for it. The propoſition of the 


; ta Behind 


N OT ES. 
oem requires him to deſcribe a man of ſufferings 


hl i 


troduces him, but he throws. him into the utmoſt 
calamities, aud deſcribes them largely, to ſhew at 
once the greatneſs of his diſtreſs, and his wiſdom 
and patience under it. 


truth: heaven in reality has regard to the miſery and 
affliction of good men, and at laſt delivers them from 
it. Miſery is not always a puniſhment, but ſome- 
times a trial: this is agreeable to true theology, 

1 Such paſſages as theſe are bold yet beautiful. 
Poetry animates cvery thing, and turns rivers into 
Gods. But what occaſion is there for the interven- 
tion of this River-God to ſmooth the waters, when 
Pallas had already compoſed both the ſeas and the 
ſtorms? The words in the original folve the objec- 


current; the actions therefore are different; Pallas 
gives a general calmneſs to the ſea, the River-God 
to his on current. 


in the perſon of Uhyes : he therefore no ſooner in- 


+ This expreſſion is bold, yet reconcilable to 


tion, he ſmoothed the way before him, that is, his own 
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There grew two olives, cloſeſt of the grove, 
With roots intwin'd, and branches interwove ; 
Alike their leaves, but not alike they ſmil'd 
With fiſter-fruits; one fertile, one was wild. 
Nor here the ſun's meridian ray had pow'r, 
Nor wind ſharp-piercing, nor the ruſhing ſhow'r; 
The verdant arch fo hos It's texture kept: 


Behind him far, upon the purple waves | 
The waters waft it, and the nymph receives. 
Now parting from the ſtream, Ul/ſes found 
A moſfly bank with pliant ruſhes crown'd; _ } 
The bank he preſs'd, and gently kiſs'd the ground; 
Where on the flow'ry herb as ſoft he lay, 
. Thus to his ſoul the ſage began to ſay: 
1 What will ye next ordain, ye pow'rs on high! Beneath this covert, great aye crept. 
_ And yet, ah yet, what fates are we to try? Of gather'd leaves an ample bed he made, ; 
__ Here by the 8 if I the night out-wear, 88 ſtrown by tempeſt thro* the bow ry ſhade} 


Thus ſpent already, how ſhall nature bear here three at leaſt might winter's cold defy, 
The dews deſcending, and nocturnal air? Tho” Boreas rag'd along th' inclement {ky : 

Or chilly vapours breathing from the flood This ſtore, with joy the patient hero found, 
When morning riſes? If I take the wood, And funk amidſt *em, heap'd the leaves around. 
And in thick ſhelier of innum'rous boughs As ſome poor peaſant, fated to reſide * 

Enjoy the comfort gentle ſleep allows; Remote from neighbours in a foreſt wide, 
Tho" fenc'd from cold, and tho* my toil be paſt, Studious to ſave what human wants require, 
What ſavage beaſts may wander in the waſte ? In embers heap'd, preſerves the ſeeds of fire : 
0 Perhaps I yet may fall a bloody prey Hid in dry foliage thus Ulyſes lies, 

3 To prowling bears, or lions in their way. Till Pallas pour'd ſoft ſſumbers on his eyes; 


3 hus long debating in himſelf he ſtood: And golden dreams (the gift of ſweet repoſe) 

3 At length he took the paſſage to the wood, Lull'd all his cares, and baniſh'd all his woes. 

. 5 Whoſe ſhady horrors on a riſing brow | | 

' KF Way'd high, and frown'd upon the ſtream below. 

. SY. NOTES. : IJ ; a NOTES 2855 
1 Hamer is very happy in giving my to low | ſervation; a perſon: that lives in a deſert being 
1 images. What can be more unpromiſing than this [| obliged to ſuch circumſtantial cares where it is 
__ compariſon, and what more ſucceſsfully executed? | impoſſible to have a ſupply, for want of neigh- 
5 Ulyſſes, in whom remains as is were but a ſpark'of | bours. | 

13 life, the vital heat being extinguiſhed by the ſhip- F This book begins with the ſeventh day, and 
1 wreck, is very juſtly compared to a brand, that re- comprehends the ſpace of twenty-five days; the firſt 


tains only ſome fall remains of fire; the leaves | of which is taken up in the meſſage of Mercury, and 


{ 1 | that cover Ulyſſes, are repreſented by the embers, 


and the preſervation of the fire all night, paints the 
revival of his ſpirits by the repoſe of the night. 
There is an air of credibility to the alluſion, as if 


interview between Calypſo and Ulyſſes; the four 


following in the building of the veſſel; eighteen 
before the ſtorm and two after it. So that one and 


thirty days are compleated, ſince the opening of the 
it had really been drawn from ſome particular ob- | | 
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The SIXTH BOOK of the ODYSSEY: 


AR G - UM E MI: 


Pallas appearing in a Seam 1 Nauficaa, {the daughter of Alcinous, king Phæacia) commands her to deſcend 
to the river, and waſh the rsbes of ſtate, in preparation to her nuptials. Nauſicaa goes with her handmaids to 
the river ; where, while the garments are ſpread on the bank, they divert themſelves. in ſports. Their voices 
awake Ulyſſes, who addreſſing himſelf to the princeſs, is by her reheved and cloathed, and receives directiuts in 


what manner te apply te the king and queen of the iſland. 


HILE thus the weary wand'rer ſunk to reſt, 
And peaceful ſlumbers calm'd his anxious 
breaſt; | 

The martial Maid from heav'n's aerial height 

Swift to Phæacia wing'd her rapid flight. 

In elder times the ſoft Phæacian train 

In eaſe poſſeſt the wide Hyperian plain; 

Till the Cyclopean race in arms aroſe, 

A lawleſs nation of gigantic foes : 

Then great Naufithous from Hyperia far 


'Thro? ſeas retreating from the ſound of war, 


The recreant nation to fair Scheria led, 
Where never ſcience rear'd her laurel'd head : * 
There round his tribes a ſtrength of wall he rais'd, 
To heav'n the glitt'ring domes and temples blaz'd; 
Juſt to his realms, he parted grounds from grounds, 
And ſhar'd the lands, and gave the lands their 
bounds, 

Now in the ſilent grave the monarch lay, 
And wiſe Alcinous Rela the regal ſway, 

To his high palace thro” the fields of air 
The Goddeſs ſhot; Ces was her care, 


There 


| NOTE Ss. 

The Phæacians having a great ſhare in the ſuc- 
ceeding parts of the Ody/jey, it may not be improper 
to enlarge upon their character. Hamer has here 
deſcribed them very diſtinctly: he is to make uſe of 
the Pheactans to convey L/ //-s to his country, he 
therefore by this ſhort chaiacter, gives the reader 
ſuch an image of them, that he is not ſurprized at 
their credulity and ſimplic ty, in believing all thoſe 
fabulous recitals which Ces makes in the progreſs 
of the poem. The place likewiſe in which he 
deſcribes them is well choſen; it is before they enter 
upon action, and by this method we know what to 

No. 24, ; 


. 
expect from them, and ſee how every action is na- 
turally ſuited to their character. The poet has in- 
ſerted this verſe with great judgment: Ulyſſes knew 
that the Phzacions were ſimple and credulous; and 
that they had all the qualities of a lazy people, who 
admire nothing ſo much as romantic adventures ; 
he therefore pleaſes them by recitals ſuited to their 
own humour: but even here the poct is not un- 


mindful of his more underſtanding readers, and the 


truth intended to be taught by Way of moral is, that 


a ſoft and effeminate life breaks the ſpirit, and ren- 


ders it incapable of manly ſentiments or actions, 
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VEc r Way 


There as the night in ſilence roll'd away, 

A heav'n of charms divine Nauficaa lay: 

'Thro' the thick gloom the ng portals blaze; 
Twonymphs the portals guard, eac _—_— 


Light as the vie wleſs air, the warrior Maid 


Glides thro? the valves, and hovers raund her head; 
A fav'rite virgin's blooming form ſhe- took, 


From Dymas ſprung, and thus the viſion ſpoke : 
Oh indolent! to waſte thy hours away ! 

And ſleep'ſt thou, careleſs of the bridal day: 

Thy ſpouſal ornament neglected lies; 

Arile, prepare the bridal train, aril I. 

A jult applauſe the cares of dreſs impart, f 5 


And give foft tranſport to a parent's heart. 


Haſte, to the limpid ſtream direct thy way, 
When the gay morn unveils her ſiniling ray: $ 
Haſte to the ftream ! companion of thy care, 
Lo I thy ſteps attend, thy labours ſhare 
Virgin awake ! the marriage-hour is nigh, 


See! from their thrones thy kindred monarchs ſigh! 


The royal car at early dawn obtain, 


And order mules obedient te the rein; 


—_ * —_— 3 Rd tc „ FY — — 
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For rough the way, and diſtant rolls the wave 
Where their fair veſts Pheacian virgins lave. 
In pomp ride forth; ſor pomp becomes the great, 
And majeſty derives a grace from ſtate. 

Then to the palaces of hcav'n the fails, 


Incumbent oa the wings of wafting gales: 


"The ſeat of Gods, the regions mild of peace, 
Full joy, and calm eternity of caſe. 

There no rude winds preſume to ſhake the ſkies, 
No rains deſcend, no ſnowy vapours riſe; 

But on immortal thrones the blelt repoſe : 


Abe firmament with living ſplendors glows. 


Hither the Goddeſs wing'd th' aerial way, 

Thro' heav'n's eternal gates that blaz'd with 
day. | 

Now 2 her roſy car Aurora ſhed 

The dawn, and all the orient flam'd with red. 

Uproſe the virgin with the morning light, 

Obedient tothe viſion of the night. 

The queen the ſought: the queen her hours be- 
ſtow'd „„ 

In curious works; the whirling ſpindle * 

| ith 


— 2 


N OTE S. | 

* The poet celebrates the beauty of theſe two 
attending virgins to raife their characters, that they | 
may not be elteemed common ſervants, or the poet 
thought extravagant when he compares Nav/icaa 
and her damſels to Diana and her nymphs, The 


Judggnent with which he introduces the viſion is re- 


matkable: in the ad, when he is to give an air 
of importance to his viſion, he clothes it in the like- 
neſs of Ne/ter, the wiſeſt perſon of the army; a 


man of leis confideration had been unſuitable to the 


erg of the occation, which was to perſuade 
ings and heroes. Here the poet ſends a viſion to 
a young lady, under the reſemblance of a young 
lady : he adapts the circumſtances to the perſon, 
and deſcribes the whole with an agreeable propriety. 

+ Here is a remarkable cuſtom of antiquity. It 
was uſual for the bride to give changes of dreſs to 
the kriends of the bridegroom at the celebration of 


the marriage, and Hamer directly affirms it. 


t What we would chiefly obſerve here is the pro- 
priety with which this commendation of dreſs is in- 
troduced; it is put into the mouth of a young lady, 
(for fa Palla _ to be) to whoſe character it 
is ſuitable to delight in ornament. It likewiſe agrees 
very well with Ne deſcription of the Pheacians, 
whoſe chief happineſs conſiſted in dancing, dreſſing, 
ſinging, Ce. Such a commendation of ornament 
would have been unproper in the mouth of a phi- 
loſopher, but beautiful when ſpoken by a young 
lady to Alcinous. 


OO eo ONES 


2 8 » WY yy At Py lt. 2 


N O T E d. 

$ This paſſage has not eſcaped the raillery of the 
critics; — ſay they, brings the Goddeſs of 
Wiſdom down from heaven, only to adviſe Nauficaa 
to make haſte to waſh her cloaths againſt her wed- 
ding: what neceſſity is there for a conduct ſo ex- 
ttaordinary _ ſo trivial an occaſion? This ob- 
jection is ſufficiently anſwered by obſerving, that 
the poet very ently brings about the ſafety of 
Uly/Jes by it; the action of the waſhing is the 
means, the protection of Uly/es the on of the 
deſcent of that Goddeſs; ſo that the is not introdu- 
ced lightly, or without contributing to an important 
action: and it muſt be allowed, that the means 
made uſe df are very natural; they grow out of the 
occaſion, and at once give the fable a poetical turn, 
and an air of probability. It has been further ob- 
jected, that the poct gives an unworthy employ- 
ment to Nauficza, the daughter of a king; but ſuch 
critics form their idea of ancient, from modern 
greatneſs ; it would be now a meannefs to defcribe 
a perſon of quality thus employed, becauſe cuſtom 
has made it the work of perſons of low condition: 
it would be now thought diſhonourable for a lady 
of high ſtation to attend the flocks; yet we find 1n 
the moſt ancient hiſtory extant, that the daughters 
of Laban and Jethro, perſons pf power and diſ- 
tinction, were ſo employed, without any diſhonour 
to their quality. In ſhort, theſe paſſages are to be 
looked upon as exact pictures of the old world, and 
conſequently as valuable remains of antiquity. 
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With crimſon threads, while buſy damſels cull * 
The ſnowy fleece, or twiſt the purpled wool. 
Meanwhile Phautia's peers in council fat; 
From his high dome the king deſcends in ſtate, 
Then with a filial awe the royal maid 
Approach'd him palling, and ſubmiſſive faid : 

Will my dread (ire his ear regardful deign, 
And may his child the royal car obtain fr 

Say, with thy garments ſhall I bend my way 

Where thro” the vales the mazy waters ſtray ? 

A dignity of drefs adorns the great, 

And kings draw luſtre from the robe of ſtate. 

Five ſons thou haſt ; three wait the bridal day, 

And ſputleſs robes become the young and gay : 

So when with praiſe amid the dance they thine, 

By theſe my cares adorn'd, that praiſe is mine. 
Thus ſhe : but bluſhes ill reſtrain'd betray 

Her thoughts intentive on the bridal day : 

The conſcious ſire the dawning bluth furvey d, 

And ſmiling, thus beſpoke the blooming: maid. 

My child, my darling joy, the car receive; 

That, and whate'er our daughter aſks, we give. 
Swift at the royal nod th' attending train 

The car prepare, the mules inceſſant rein. 

The blooming virgin with diſpatchful cares 

Tunics, and floles, and robes imperial bears. 

The queen, aſſiduous, to her train aſſigns 

The ſumptuous viands, and the flav'rous wines. 

The train prepare a cruiſe of curious mould, 

A cruiſe of fragrance, form'd of burniſh'd gold; 

Odour divine! whole ſoft refreſhing ſtreams 


Sleek the ſmooth ſkin, and ſcent the ſnowy Iimbs. = 


Now mounting the gay feat, the ſilken reins { 
Shine in her 3 along the ſounding plains 
Swift fly the mules : nor rode the nymph alone, 
Around, a beavy of bright damfels ſhone. 
3 the ciſterns where Phæacian dames 
Waſh their fair garments in the limpid ſtreams; 
| Where gath'ring into depth from falling rills,$ 

| The lucid wave a ſpacious baſon fills. 

The mules unharneſs'd range beſide the main, 

Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain. 

| Then emulous the royal robes they lave, 

And plunge the veſtures in the cleanſing ware: 
(The veſtures cleans'd o'erfpread the ſhelly ſand, 
Their ſnowy luſtre whitens all the ſtrand) 

Then with a ſhort repaſt relieve their toil, 
And o'er their limbs diffuſe ambroſial vil : 
And while the robes imbibe the folar ray, 

Oer the green mead the ſporting virgins play: 
(Their ſhining vei!s unbound.) Along the Kies 
Toft, and re-toſt, the ball inceſſant flies. 

They ſport, they feaſt; Nauſicna lifts her voice, 

And warbling ſweet, makes earth and heav'n rejoice; 

As when o'er Erymanth Diana roves, 
Or wide Taygetus' reſounding groves ; 
A ſylvan train the huntreſs queen ſurrounds, 
Her rattling quiver from her ſhoulder ſounds : 
Fierce in the ſport, along the mountain brow. 
e bay the 49% or > n the bound ng roe: 
High o'er the lawn, with more majeſtic pace, 

Above the nymphs ſhe treads with ſtately grace; 

Diſtinguiſh'd excellence the Goddeſs proves; 

Exults Latona as the virgin moves. | 

With 


2 


NOTE 5 

This is another image of ancient liſe: we ſee a 
queen amidſt her attendants at work at the dawn of 
day. This is a practice as contrary to the manners 
of our ages, as the other of waſhing the tobes: it is 
the more remarkable in this queen, becanſe the 
lived amongſt an idle effeminate people, that loved 
nothing but pleaſures. 

+ It is not without reaſon that the poet deſcribes 
Nanficaa carrying the whole wardrobe of the family 
to the river: he inſerts theſe circumſtances fo parti- 
cularly, that ſhe may be able to clothe Ces in the 
ſequel of the ſtory : he further obſerves the modeſtly 
and ſimplicity of thoſe eatly times, when the whole 
dreſs of a king and his family (who reigned over a 
people that delighted in dreſs) is without gold: for 
we ſee Nauſicaa carries with her all the habits that 
were uſed at the greateſt ſolemnities; which, had they 
been wrought with gold, could not have been 
waſhed, | 
+ This image of Nayficaa riding in her car to 


1717 


N OTE S. 
the river, has exerciſed the pencils of excellent 
painters. Pauſanias, in his fifth book, ſpeaks of a 
picture of two virgins drawn by mules, of which 
the one guides the reins, the other has her head co- 
vered with a veil: it is believed that it repreſents 


Nauſſicaa, the daughter of Alcinaus, going with one 


of her virgins to the river. The words of Payſanias 
have cauſed ſome doubt with relation tothe picture; 
he ſays, upon mules, but I Iamer deſcribes her upon a 
car; how then can Nauficaa be intended by the 
painter? But Romulus Amaſæus, who comments 
upon Pau ſunias, ſolves the difficulty, by obſerving 
that the original expreſſion docs not ſignify upon 
mules, but a car drawn by mules, by a figu e fre- 
quent in all authors. | 

$ It is evident, that the ancients kad baſons, or 
ciſterns, continually ſupplied by the rivers for this 
buſineſs of waſhing. The manner of waſhing was 
different from what is now in uſe: they trod them 
with their feet. | 
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With equal grace Nauyſicaa trod the plain, 

And ſhone tranſcendant o'er the beauteous train. 
Mean time (the care and fav'rite of the ſkies) 

Wrapt in embow'ring ſhade, Les lies, 

Hs woes forgot ! But Pallas now addreſt 

To break the bands of all-compoſing ret. 

Forth from her ſnowy hand 8 threw * 

The various ball; the ball eroneous flew 

And ſwam the ſtream: loud ſhrieks the virgin 

train, 

And the loud ſhriek redoubles from the main. 

Wak'd by the thrilling ſound, Uly/es roſe, 

And to the deaf woods wailing, breath'd his woes. 
Ah me! on what inhoſpitable coaſt, 

On what new region is Ces toſt ? 


1 * 


. Poſſeſt by wild barbarians fierce in arms, 


Or men, whoſe boſom tender pity warms? 

What ſounds are theſe that gather from the ſhores ? 
The voice of nymphs that haunt the ſylvan bow'r ? 
The fair-hair'd Dryade of the ſhady wood, 

Or azure daughters of the ſilver flood? | 

Or human voice? but iſſuing from the ſhades 


| TY ceaſe I ſtrait to learn what ſound invades ? 
h 


en, where the grove with leaves umbrageous 


bends, 


With forceful firength a branch the hero rends; 


Around his loins the verdant cincture ſpreads t 
A wreathy foliage, and concealing ſhades. 

As when a lion in the midnight hour: 

Beat by rude blaſts, and wet with wintry ſhow'rs, 


N OT E S. 

* The nature of this play with the ball was as 
follows: The ball was — to ſome one of the 
players unexpectedly, and he as unexpectedly threw 
it to ſome other of the company to catch, from 
which ſurprize upon one another, it took it's par- 
ticular name. It was a ſport much in uſe amongſt 
the ancients, both men and women; it cauſed a 
variety of motions in throwing* and running, and 
was therefore a very healthful exerciſe. What we 
would further obſerve is, the art of the poet in carry- 
ing on the ſtory: he proceeds from incident to in- 
cident very naturally, and makes the ſports of theſe 
virgins contribute to the principal deſign of the 


poem, and promote the re- eſtabliſhment of Ces, by 


diſcevering him advantageouſly to the Pæacians. 
He ſo judiciouſly interweaves theſe ſports into the 
texture of the ſtory, that there would be a chaſm 
if they were taken away; and the ſports of the 
virgins are as much. of a piece with the whole, as 
any of the labours of Ces. The poet reaps a 
further advantage ſrom this conduct: it beautifies 
and enlirens the poem with a pleaſant and enter- 
raining ſcene, and relieves the reader's mind by 
taking it off from a continual repreſentation of hor- 
ror and ſufferings in the ſtory of Ces he himſelf 
ſeems here to take breath, and indulging his fancy, 
lets it run out into ſeveral beautiful compariſons, to 

pare the reader to hear with a better reliſh the 
2 detail of the calamities of his hero, through the 
eq: el of the Od. 

+ Tunis paſſage has given great offence to the 
critics. Tue int rview between Ces and Nau- 
Vun, lay they, ontrages all the rule of decency: 
me for,ets her modeſty, and betrays her virtue, by 
giving too long an audience: ſhe yields too much 
te his complaints, and indulges her curioſity too far 
at the ſight of a perſon in ſuch circumſtances. But 
5 

* 


ALY \ 2 
1 
1 


| 


Deſcends 
N 0 T R S. Be 
they are too ſevere; Homer has guarded every cir- 
cumſtance with as much caution as if he had been 
aware of the objeQtion: he covers his loins with a 
broad foliage, he makes Uly/ſes ſpeak at a proper 
diſtance, and introduces Minerva to encourage her 
virgin modeſty. Is there here any outrage of de- 
cency ? Beſides, what takes off this objection of im- 
modeſty in Nauficaa, is, that the ſight of a naked 
man wes not unuſual in thoſe ages; it was cuſto- 
mary for virgins of the higheſt quality to attend 
heroes to the bath, and even to aſſiſt in bathing 
them, without any breach of modeſty; as is evident 
from the conduct of Polycafte in the concluſion of 
the third book of the Odiſſey, who bathes and per- 
furnes Telemachus. If this be true, the other ob- 
jections of Rapine about her yielding too much to 
his complaints, Sc. are of no we ght; but ſo many 
teſtimonies of her virtuous and compaſſionate diſ- 
ee which induces her to pity and relieve ca- 
amity. Yet it may ſeem that the other damſels 
had a different opinion of this interview, and that 
through modeſty they ran away, while Nauficac - 
alone talks with Uly/es: but this only ſhews, not 
that ſhe had leſs modeſty, but more prudence, than 
her retinue. The damſels fled not out of modeſty, 
but fear of an enemy: whereas Nauficaa wiſely re- 
flects that no ſuch perſon could arrive there, the 
country being an iſland; and from his appearance, 
ſhe rightly concluded him to be a man in calamity. 
This wildom is the Pallas in the allegory, which 
makes her to ſtay when the other damſels fly for 
want of equal reflection. Adam and Eve covered 
themſelves after the ſame manner as Mues. 

This is a very noble compariſon, yet it has 
been objected that it is improper for the occaſion, 
as bearing images of too much terror, only to fright. 
a few timorous virgins, and that the poet is unſea- 

ſonably 
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Deſcends terrific from the mountain's brow, 
With living. flames his rolling eye-balls glow : 
With conſcious ſtrength elate he bends his: way 
Majeſtically fierce, to ſeize his prey; 
(The ſteer or ſtag:) or with keen hunger bold 
Springs o'er the tence, and diſſipates the fold 
No lets a terror, from the neighb'ring groves 
Rough ſrom the toſſing ſurge He moves; 

Urg'd on by want, and recent from the ſtorms; 
The brackiſh ooze his manly grace deforms, 
Wide o'er the ſhore with many, a piercing cry 
Jo rocks, to caves the frighted virgins fly; 
All but the nymph: the nymph {ſtood fix'd alone, 
By Pallas arm'd with boldneſs not her own. 
Mean-time in dubious thought the king awaits, 
And ſelf-conſid'ring, as he ſtands, debates; 
Diſtant his mournful ſtory to declare, 
Or proſtrate at her knee addreſs the pray r. 
But fearful to offend, by wiſdom ſway d. 
At awful diltance he accoſts the maid. 

If from the ſkies a Goddeſs, or if earth“ 
(Imperial virgin) boaſt thy glorious: birth, 
To thee I bend! if in that bright diſguiſe 
Thou viſit earth, a daughter of the ſkies, 


Hail, Dian, hail ! the huntreſs of the groves 

So ſhines majeſtic, and ſo ſtately moves, 

So breathes an air divine! But if thy race 

Be mortal, and this earth thy native place, 

Bleſt is the father from whoſe loins you ſprung, 
leſt is the mother at whoſe breaſt you hung. 
Bleit are the brethren who thy blood divide, 
To ſuch a miracle of charms ally'd: 

Joyful they fee applauding princes gaze, 


maze. 
But bleſt o'er all, the youth with heav'nly charms, 
Who claſps the bright perfection in his arms! 
Never, I never view'd till this bleſt hour 
Such finiſh'd grace! I gaze and I adore! 
Thus ſeems the palm with ſtately honours crown'dt 
By Phebus' altars; thus o'erlooks the ground ; 
The pride of Delos. (By the Delian coaſt 
I voyag'd, leader of a warrior hoſt ; 
But ah how chang'd! from thence my ſorrow 

flows ; 

O fatal voyage, ſource of all my woes!) 
Raptur'd 1 ſtood, and as this hour amaz'd, 
| With rev'rence at the lofty wonder gaz d: 


* —— 


en 
ſonably ſublime. This 1s only. true in burleſque 
poetry, where the moſt noble images are moſt fre- 
quently aſſembled to diſgrace the ſubject, and to 
ſhew a ridiculous diſproportion between the alluſion 
and the principal ſubject: but the ſame reaſon will 
not hold in epic poetry, where the poet rifes a low 
circumſtance into dignity by a fublime compariſon. 
The ſimile is not introduced merely to ſhew the 


impreſſion it made upon the virgins, but paints | 


UtlyJes himſelf in very ſtrong colours: Uly/es is 
fatigued with the tempeſts and waves; the lion 
with winds.and ſtorms; it is hunger that drives the 


lion upon his prey; an equal neceſſity compels | 


Uly/jes to go down to the virgins: the hon is deſ- 
cribed in all his terrors, Ulyſſes arms himſelf as going 
upon an unknown adventure; ſo that the compari- 
ſon is very noble and very proper. 

* There never was a more agreeable and inſinu- 
ating piece of flattery, than this addreſs of Ulyſſes; 
and yet nothing mean appears in it, as is uſual in 
almoſt all flattery. The only part that ſeems lia- 
ble to any imputation, .1s that exaggeration at the 
beginning, of calling her a Goddeſs; yet this is 
. with modeſty and doubt, and hypothetical- 
y. There are two reaſons why he reſembles her 
to Diana, rather than to any other Deity; either 
decauſe he found her and her damſels in a ſolitary 

No, 24. : 


3 Raptur'd 
VF 5 
place, ſuch as Diana is ſuppoſed to frequent with 
her rural nymphs; or perhaps Uly//es might have 
feen ſome ſtatue or picture of that Goddeſs, to which 
Nauſicaa bore a likeneſs. 
F This alluſion is introduced to image the ſtate- 
lineſs, and exactneſs of ſhape in 2 to the 
mind of the reader. The ſtory of the palm is this: 
When Latona was in travail of Apollp in Delos, the 
earth that inſtant produced a large palm, againſt 
which ſhe reſted in her labour. This alluſion is 
after the oriental manner. Thus in the Pſalms, 
how frequently are perſons compared to cedars ? 
and in the fame author, children are reſembled to 
olive branches. This palm was much celebrated 
by the ancients, the ſuperſtition of the age had 
given it a religious veneration, and even in the 
time of Tully the natives eſteemed it immortal. 
This gives weight and beauty to the addreſs of 
Ulyſſes ; and it could not but be very acceptable to a 
young lady, to hear herſelf compared to the greateſt 
wonder in the creation. ., 

} Ulyes here ſpeaks in general, and does not 
fpecify. what voyage he means. Homer paſſes over 
the voyage in this tranſient manner without a fur- 
ther explanation: Ulyſſes had no leiſure to enlarge 
upon that ſtory, but reſerves it more advantage- 
ouſly for a future diſcovery before Alcinous and the 
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Raptur'd I ſand! for earth ne er knew to bear 
A plant ſo ſtately, or a nymph fo fair. 

Aw'd from acceſi, I lift my ſuppliant hands; 
For miſery, O queen, betore thee ſtands! 
T'wice ten tempeſtuous nights I roll'd, reſign'd 
To roaring billows, and the warring wind; 


 Heav'n bade the deep to ſpare! but heav'n my foe 


Spares only to 4nflift ſome mighty woe! 
Inur'd to cares, to death in all it's forms, 
Outcaſſ I rove, familiar with the ſtorms ! 
Once more I view the face of human kind: 
et ſoſt pity touch thy'gen*rous mind! 
Unconſcious of what air I breathe, I ftand 
Naked, defenceleſs on a foreign land. 
Propitious to my wants, a veſt ſupp] 


Io guard the wretched from th' os ſky: 


So may the Gods who heav'n and earth controul, 
Crown the chaſte wiſhes of thy vimuous ſoul, 


On thy ſoft hours their choceſt hleſſings ſhed, 


Bleſt with a huſband be thy bridal bed. 

Bleſt be thy huſband with a blooming race. 

And laſting union cron your blisful days. 

The Gods, when they ſupremely bleſs, beltow 

Firm union on their favourites below; 

Then envy grieves, with inly-pining hate; 

The good exult, and heaven is in our ſtate. 
To whom the nymph : O ſtranger, ceaſe thy care. 

Wiſe is thy foul, but man is born to bear: 

Jove wei E affairs of earth in dubious ſcales, * 

And the good ſuffers, while the bad prevails: 

Bear, with a ſoul reſign'd, the will of ve,; 

Who . breathes, muſt mourn: thy woes are from 

above. | : 


* * 


„ 


| 


. 


1 But ſince thou treal'ſt our hoſpitable ſhore, - 


| Theſe fears, this flight? ye fear, and fly in vain. 
| Tis death with boſtile ſtep theſe ſhores to tread : # 


Where waving 4 


| Ye Gods! ſince this worn frame refection knew, 
1 What ſcenes have I ſurvey'd of dreadful view 


"Tis mine to bid the wretched grieve no more, 
To clothe the naked, and thy way to guide 
Know, the Phæacian tribes this land divide; 

From great Alcinaus royal loins I ſpring, 
A happy nation, and an happy king. | 
Then to her maids— Why, why, ye coward 
train, 


Dread ye a foe? diſmiſs that idle-dread, 


Safe in the love of heav'n, an ocean flows 
Around our realm, a barrier from the foes; 
Tis our's this ſon of ſorrow to relieve, 
| Chear the ſad heart, nor let affliction grieve. 
By 7eve the ſtranger and the poor are ſent, 
And what to thoſe we give, to Ye is lent. 
Then food ſupply; and bathe his fainting limbs 
s obſcure the mazy ſtreams. 
Obedient to the call, the chief they guide 
To the calm current of the ſecret tide; 
Cloſe by the ſtream a royal dreſs they lay, 
A veſt and robe, with rich embroid'ry gay: 
Then unguents in a vaſe of gold ſupply, 
That breath'd a fragrance thro' the balmy ſky. 
To them the king. No longer I detain 
Your friendly care: retire, ye virgin train! 
Retire, while from my weary'd limbs I lave 
The foul pollution of the briny wave: 


But, nymphs, recede! ſage chaſtity denies { 
To raiſe the bluſh, or pain the modeſt eyes. 5 


Kü — 


berths N OT ES. | 
Pheacian rulers. By this conduct he avoids a re 
petition, which muſt have been tedious to the rea- 
der, who wonld have found little appetite afterwards, 
if he had already been ſatistßed by à full diſcovery 
made to Nawficaa. 


* The morality of this paſſage is excellent and 


very well adapted to the preſent occaſion. Nauficaa 
makes uſe of this expreſſion to pay her addreſs to 
UlyJes, and at the fame time teaches conformably 
to truth, that the afflicted are not always the ob- 
jecis of divine hate; the Gods (adds 
good and evil indifferently, and thereſore we muſt 
not judge of nen from their conditions, for good 
men are frequently wretched and bad men happy. 
Nay ſometimes alfflidtion diſtinguiſhes a man of 
+ ogg when he bears it with” a greatneſs of 
irit. 
It may be aſked how this character of valour in 
deſlroy ing their enemies, can agree with the Pha- 


ſhe) beſtow 


cians, an effeminate, unwarlike nation? The an- 


N OT KE 8. 


ſwer is, that the protection of the Gods is the beſt 
defence, and upon this Nauficaa replies. But then 
it is neceſſary that man ſhould co-operate with the 
Gods; for it is in vain to rely upon the Gods for 
 fafety, if we ourſelves make not uſe of means pro- 
per for it: whereas the Pheacians were a people 
wholly given up to luxury and pleaſure. The true 
reaſon then of Nauficaa's praiſe of the Pheacians may 
perhaps be drawn from that honourable partiality, 
and innate love, which every perſon feels for his 
country. She knew no people greater than Phe- 
cians, and having ever lived in full ſecurity from 
enemjes, ſhe concludes that it is not in the powe 
of enemies to diſturb that ſecurity. 25 

} This place ſeems contradictory to the practice 
of antiquity, and other paſſages in the Odyſſey * no- 
thing is more frequent than for heroes to make uſe 
of the miniſtry of damſels in bathing, as 1 

| ro 
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The nymphs withdrawn, at once into the tide 
Active he bounds; the flaſhing waves divide: * 
O'er all his limbs his hands the wave diffuſe, 
And from his locks compreſs the weedy ooze ; 
The balmy oil, a fragrant ſhow'r, he ſheds, 
Then dreſt in pomp magnificently treads. 

The warrior Goddeſs gives his frame to ſhine t 
With majeſty enlarg'd, and air divine ; 

Back from his brows a length of hair unfurls, 

His hyacinthine locks deſcend in wavy curls. 

As by ſome artiſt to whom Vulcan gives 

His (kill divine, a breathing ſtatue lives; 

By Pallas taught, he frames the wond'rous mould, 
And o'er the filver pours the fuſtle gold, 

So Pallas his heroic frame improves 


With heavenly bloom, and like a God he moves. 


— 


N OT ES. 

from he 4 and Telemachus, &c. Whence is it 
then that Ulyſſes commands the attendants of Nau- 
ficaa to withdraw while he bathes ? The poet per- 
haps. intended to condemn an indecent cuſtom of 
thoſe ages ſolemnly by the mouth of fo wile a perſon 
as Ulyſſes: but there is no other inſtance in all his 
works to confirm that conjecture. We are at a Joſs 
to give a better reaſon, unleſs the difference of the 
laces might make an alteration in the action. It 
is poſſible that in baths prepared for public uſe, 
there might be ſome convenience to defend the per- 
ſon who bathed in ſome degree from obſervation, 
which might be wanting in an open river, ſo that 
the action might be more inderent in the one in- 
ſtance than in the other, and confequent!ly occaſion 
theſe words of Ulyſſes. 
* Tt may be aſked why Ulyſſes prefers the river- 
waters in_ waſhing, to the waters of the ſea, in the 
Odyſſey ; whereas in the tenth book of the Thad, 
after the death of Dalon, Diomed and Ulyſſes prefer 
the ſea- waters to thoſe of the river? There is a dif- 
ferent reaſon for this different regimen: inthe lag, 
— was fatigued, and ſweated with the labours 
of the night, and in ſuch a caſe the ſea- waters being 
more rough are more purifying and corroborating: 
but here Ulyſſes comes from the ſeas, and the more 
ſubtle and hight particles exhale by the heat of the 
lun, but the rough and the ſaline flick to the body, 

till waſhed away by freſh waters. | 
＋ Poetry delights in the marvellous, and ennobles 
the moſt ordinary ſubjects by dreſſing them with 
poetical ornaments, and giving them an adventi- 
tous dignity. The foundation of this fiction, of 
Ulyſſes receiving beauty from Pallas, 1s only this: 
The ſhipwreck and ſufferings of Ulyſes had changed 


his face and features, and his long taſting given him 


— —_— 
—— 


A ſragrance breathes around: majeſtic grace 
Attends his ſteps :- th' aſtoniſh'd virgins gaze. 
Soft he reclines along the murm'ring ſeas, 1 
Inhaling freſhneſs from the fanning breeze. 
The wond'ring nymph his glorious port ſurvey'd. 
And to her damfels, with amazement, ſaid. 
Not withaut care divine the ſtranger treads 
This land of joy: his ſteps ſome Godhead leads: 
Would Feve deſtroy him, ſure he had been driv'n 
Far from this realm, the fav'rite ifle of heav'n. 
Late a fad ſpectacle of woe, he trod 
The deſart ſands, and now he looks a God. 
Oh heaven! in my connubial hour decree 
This man my ſpouſe, or ſuch a ſpouſe as he ! $ 
But haſte, the viands and the bowl provide 
The maids the vrand, and the bowl ſupply'd : 


ager 


— — 
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a pale and ſorrow ful aſpect; but being bathed, per- 


ſumed, and dreſſed in robes, he appears another 
man, full of life and beauty. This ſudden change 
gave Hemer the hint to improve it into a miracle; 
and he aſcribes it to Mine wa, to give a dignity to 
his poetry. 

t This little circumſtance is not without it's 
effect; the poet withdraws Uly/es, to give Nauſicas 
an opportunity to ſpeak freely in his praiſe without 
a breach of modeſty : ſhe ſpeaks apart to her dam- 
ſels, and by this conduct, Uſes neither hears his 
own commencation, which is a pain to all worthy 
ſpirits, nor does Nauficaa betray an indecent ſenſi- 
bility, becauſe ſhe ſpeaks only to her own ſex and 
attendants. 

$ This paſſage has been cenſured as an outrage 
againſt modeſty and credibility : Is it probable that 
a young princeſs ſhould fall in love with a ſtranger 


at the firſt ſight ? and if ſhereally fa'ls in love, is it 


not an- indecent paſſion ? In anſwer to this we may 
obſerve, that it Nauſicaa, upon caſting her eyes 
upon this ſtranger, and feeling ſuch a paſſion for 
him as Calyp/o felt, talks thus out of wantonneſs, 
her conduct is blameable : but if perceiving his wif- 
dom by his prudent addreſs, the withes for ſuch an 
hvſband, rather than a perſon of her own country 
who had no better qualifications than ſinging, dan- 
cing, and dreſſing, the is to be commended,” This 


diſcovers' no weakneſs, but prudence, and a true 
judgment. 


She deſerves to be imitated by the fair 
ſex, who ought to prefer a good underſtanding be- 
fore a fine coat, and a man of worth before a good 
dancer. Beſides, it may be offered in vindication of 


Nauſicaa, that the had in the morning been aſſured 
by a viſion from heaven, that her nuptials were at 
hand; this might induce her to believe that Ces 


; was 


* 


— 


24 


Tun WORK S or HO N 


E R Coupr Er. 


Eager he fed, for keen liis hunger rag'd, 

And with the gen'rous vintage thirit aſſwag'd. 
Now on return her care Nauficaa bends, 

The robes reſumes, the glitt'ring car aſcends, 

Far blooming o'er the field: and as ſhe preſs'd 

The ſplendid feat, the liſt'ning chief addreſs'd. 
Stranger ariſe! the ſun rolls down the day, 

Lo, to the palace I direct thy way: 

Where in high ſtate the nobles of the land 

Attend my royal fire, a radiant band, 

But hear, tho' wiſdom in thy ſoul preſides, 

Speaks ftom thy tongue, and ev*ry action guides; 

Advance at diſtance, while I paſs the plain 

Where o'er the furrows waves the golden grain : 

Alone I re-aſcend. With airy mounds 

A firength of wall the guarded city bounds : - 

The jutting land two ample bays divides ; 

Full thro? the narrow mouths defcend the tides: 

The ſpacious baſons arching rocks incloſe, 

A ſure defence from every ſtorm that blows. 


N — 2 = 


* 
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| Cloſe to the bay great Neptune s fane adjoinꝭ; 
And near, a forum flank'd with mar ble ſhines, 
Where the bold youth, the num'rous fleets to ſtore, 


Shape tae broad fail, or ſmooth the taper oar ; 


For not the how they bend, nor boaſt the ſkill 

To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill, 

But the tall maſt above the veſſel rear, 

Or teach the flutt' ring ſail to float in air; 

They ruſh into the deep with cager joy,.“ 

Climb the ſteep ſurge, and thro the tempeſt fly ; 

A proud, unpolith'd race To me belongs 

The care to thun the blaſt of fland'rous tongues ; 

Left malice, prone the victuous to defame, 

Thus with vile cenſure taint my ſpotleſs name, 
« What ſtranger this, whom thus Nauficaa leads? 

«*,Heav'ns! with what graceful majeſty he treads? 

« Perhaps a native of ſome diſtant ſhore, 

« 'The future conſort of her bridal hour; 

Or rather, ſome deſcendant of the ſkies; 1 

Won by her pray'r, th' aerial bridegroom flies. 

| « Heav'n 


— 


| NOTE Ss. | 
was the perſon intended by the viſion for her huſ- 
band; and his good ſenſe and prudent behaviour 
might make her wiſh it, without any imputation of 
immodeſty. | 
* It is very judicious in the poet to let us thus 
fully into the character of the Phæacians, before he 
comes to ſhew what relation they have to the ſtory 
of the Ody//ey : he deſcribes Alcinous, and the people 
of better rank, as perſons of great hoſpitality and 
humanity; this gives an air of probability to the 
free and benevolent reception which Uly/es found : 
he deſcribes the vulgar as excellent navigators; and 
he does this-not only becaule they are 233 but 
to prepare the way for the return of Ulyes, who 
was to be reſtored by their conduct to his country, 
even againſt the inclination of Neptune, the God of 
the ocean. But it may be aſked, is not Homer in- 
conſiſtent with himſelf, when he paints the Phæa- 
#ians as men of the utmoſt humanity, and imme- 
diately after calls them a proud unpolithed race, 
and given up to cenforiouſnels ? It is eaſy to recon- 
cile the ſeeming contradiction, by applying the 
character of humanity to the higher rank of the 
nation, and the other to the vulgar and the mari- 
ners. We believe the ſame character holds good to 
this day amongſt any people who are much ad- 
dicted to ſea affairs; they contract a roughneſs, by 
being ſecluded from the more general converſe of 
mankind, and conſequently are ſtrangers to that af- 
ability, which is the effect of a more enlarged con- 
verſation. But what is it that inclines the Phæa- 
cianꝶ to be cenſorious ? It is to be remembered, that 
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NOTES. 
they are every where deſcribed as a people abandoned 
to idleneſs; to idleneſs therefore that part of their 
character is to be imputed. When the thoughts 


are not employed upon things, it is uſual to turn 


them upon perſons :.a good man has not the incli- 
nation, an induſtrious man not the leiſure, to be 
cenſorious, ſo that cenſure is the property of idle- 
neſs. This we take to be the moral, intended to be 
drawn from the character of the Pheacians, 

+ This is an inſtance of the great art of Homer, in 
laying every thing properly. Nauficaa had con- 
ceived a great eſteem for Uly//es, and the had an in- 
clination to let him know it; but modeſty forbad 
her to reveal it openly : how then ſhall Ces know 
the value ſhe has for ban perſon, conſiſtently with the 
modeſty of Nauficaa? Homer with great addreſs 
puts her compliments into the mouth of the Phra. 
cians, and by this method ſhe ſpeaks: her own ſen- 
timents, as the ſentiments of the Pheacians : Nau- 
ficaa, as it were, is withdrawn, and a whole na- 
tion introduced fora more general praiſe of Ces. 

t The compliments of Nauyficaa anſwer the com- 
pliments made to her by Les: he reſembled her 
to Diana, ſhe him to the Gods. But it may be 
aſked, are not both theſe extravagancies? and is it 
not beyond all credibility that Nauficaa ſhould be 
thought a Goddeſs, or CHa God ? In theſe ages 
it would be judged extravagant; but it is to be fe- 
membered, that in the days of Homer every grove, 
river, fountain, and oak tree, were thought to have 
their peculiar Deities; this makes ſuch relations as 


FT more reconcilable, if not to truth, at leaſt » 
the 
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% Heav'n on that hour it's choĩceſt influence ſhed, 

« That gave a foreign ſpouſe to crown her bed! 

« All, all the god-like worthies that adorn 

« This realm, the flies: Pheacta is her ſcorn,” 
And juſt the blame: for female innocence. 

Not only flies the guilt, but ſhuns th' offence; 

Th' unguarded virgin as unchaſte I blame, 

And the leaſt freedom with the ſex is ſhame, . 

Till our pages, fires a 2 provide, 

And public nuptials juſtify the bride. 

But would'ſt thou ſoon review thy native plain? 
Attend, and fpeedy thou ſhalt paſs the main: 
Nigh where a grove, with verdant poplars crown'd, 
To Pallas ſacred, ſhades the holy ground, 
We bend our way: a bubbling fount diſtils 
A lucid lake, and thence deſcends in rills ; 
Around the grove a mead with lively green 
Falls by degrees, and forms a beauteous ſcene ; 
Here a rich juice the royal vineyard pours; 
And there the garden yields a waſte of flow'rs. 
Hence lies the town as far, as to the ear 
Floats a ſtrong ſhout along the waves of air, 
There wait embow'r'd, while I aſcend alone 
To great Alcinous on his royal threne. 

Arriv'd, advance impatient of delay, 
And to the lofty palace bend thy way: 
The lofty palace overlooks the town, 
From ev*ry dome by pomp ſuperior known; 
A child may point the way. With earneſt gait 
Seek thou the queen along the rooms of ſtate; 


3 — 
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Her royal hand a wond'rous work deſigns, 
Around, a circle of bright damſels ſhines, | 
Part twiſt the threads, and part the wool diſpoſe, - 


While with the purple orb the rer glows. 


High on a throne, amid the Scherian pow'rs, 

My royal father ſhares the genial hours; 

But to the queen thy mournful tale diſcloſe ; 

With the prevailing eloquence of woes: 

So ſhalt thou view with joy thy natal ſhore, 

Tho' mountains riſe between, and oceans roar. 
She added not, but waving as the wheel'd 


| The filyer ſcourge, it glitter d o'er the field: 


Wich {kill the virgin guides th' embroider'd rein, 
Slow rolls the car before th' attending train. 
Now whirling down the heav'ns, the golden day 
Shot thro' the weſtern clouds a dewy ray; 


The grove they reach, where from the ſacred ſhade 


To Pallas thus the penſive hero pray'd. 

Daughter of Feve ! whoſe arms in thunder wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadful ſhield ; 
Forſook by thee, in vain I ſought thy aid 
When booming billows clos'd above my head : 
Attend, unconquer'd maid ! accord my vows, 

Bid the Great hear, and pitying heal my woes. 

This heard Minerva, but forbore to fly 
(By Neptune aw'd) apparent from the ſky : | 
Stern God! who rag'd with vengeance unreſtrain'd, 
Till great Ulyes hail'd his native land. 


—_— — 


NOT KS 

the opinions of antiquity, which is ſufficient for 
poetry. | 

This book takes up part of the night, and the 
whole thirty-ſecond day; the viſion of Nauficaa is 
related in the preceding night, and Lies enters the 
city a little after the ſun ſets in the following even- 
ing. So that thirty-two days are completed ſince 


11 


NOTE Ss. 

the opening of the poem. This book in general is 
full of life and variety: it is true, the ſubject of it 
is ſimple and unadorned, but improved by the poet, 
and rendered entertaining and noble. The muſe 
of Homer is like his Minerva, with reſpect to Ulyſſes, 
who from an object of commiſeration improves his 
majeſty, and gives a grace to every ti ature. 


ie. . 4. 4a. 
$4+® SS S014 --* 4 
KS 3. d 4 b-4 3 
* 'S* * 
_ is As A. 4. 
* * > + 4 
Aa. A. A. 
vu 4 * "* 
** +. * 
hs = 
kde - — 
i 
CESSES 
* 


| Ne. 25. 


5 M The SEVENTH 


* 
\ 


IL . b 
1 9 [OR Y 
7 He's 8 8 
G SF? x 
w % * 


—— ͤ—K—b 


426 


. 


Tut WORKS or 


HO M ER Coup Le rx. 


The SEVENTH BOOK of the ODYSSEY.* 


in — << 


M EaN T. 


Tat Cour ors Alci Nous. 


The princeſs Nauſicaa returns to the city, and Ulyſſes ſoon after follows thither. He is met by Pallas is 
the form of a young virgin, who guides him to the 3 and directs him in what manner 10 addreſs the 
queen Arete. She-then mouokves him in a miſt, which cauſes him to paſs inviſible, The palace and gar- 
dens of: Alcinous deſcribed. Ulyſſes falling at the feet of the queen, the mt diſperſes, the Phæaclans 
admire, and receive him with reſpect. The queen inquiring by what means he. had the garments he then 


— 


wore, he relates to her and Alcinous His departure from Cal ypſo, and his arrival on their dominions. 
The fame day continues, and the boot ends with the night. 


1 patient, heav'nly man thus ſuppliant pray'd; 


Whilethe flow mulesdraw on th” imperial maid: 
Thro' the proud ſtreet ſhe moves, the public gaze: 
The turning wheel before the palace ſtays, 


With ready love her brothers oath'ring round, 


Receiv'd the veſtures, and the mules unbound. 


She ſeeks the bridal bow'r : a matron there 
The riſing fire ſupplies with buſy care, 
Co | Whoſe 


NOTE S. 

* This book opens with the introduction of 
Ulyſſes to Alcinous ; every ſtep the poet takes carries 
on the main deſign of the poem, with a progrels 
ſo natural, that each incident ſeems really to have 
happened, and not to be invention. Thus Nauficaa 
accidentally meets Ul//es, and introduces him to A/- 
cinous her father, who lands him in [thaca: it is 
poſſible this might be true hiſtory ; the poet might 
build upon a real foundation, and only adorn the 
truth with the ornaments of poetry. It is to be 
wiſhed, that a faithful hiſtory of the Tran war, and 
the voyages of Ces had been tranſmitted to poſ- 
terity : it would have been the beſt comment upan 
the Lad and Odyſſey. We are not to look upon the 
poems of Homer as meer romances, but as true 
ſtories, heightened and beautified by poetry ; thus 
the ſiad is built upon a real diſſention, that hap- 


| 


h 
| 74 


pened in a real war between Greece and Troy; aud | 
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the Ochſſey upon the real voyages of CHs, and the 
diſorders that happened through his ablence in his 
own country. Nay, it is not impoſſible but that 
many of thoſe incidents that ſeem moſt extravagant 
in Homer, might have an appearing truth, and be 
juſtified by the opinions, and miſtaken credulity of 
thoſe ages. What is there in all Homer more 
ſeemingly extravagant, than the ſtory of the race of 
the Cyclops, with one broad eye in their forehead? 
and yet, as Sir Walter Raleigh very judiciouſly con- 
jectures, this may be built upon a ſeeming truth : 
were a people of S:cily remarkable for ſavage- 

and cruelty, and perhaps might in their wars 
make uſe of a head-piece, or vizor, which had hut 
one fight in it, and this might give occaſion to 
ſailors who coaſted thoſe ſhores to miſtake the ſingle 
ſight of the vizor, for a broad eye in the forehrad, 
eſpecially when they before looked upon them as 
| | | | monſters 
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Whoſe charms in youth her father's heart in- 
. flam'd, | 

Now worn with age, Eurymeduſa nam'd: * 

The captive dame Phæacian rovers bore, 

Snatch'd from Epirus, her ſweet native ſhore, 

{A grateful prize) and in her bloom beſtow d 

On good Alcinous, honour'd as a God: 

Nurſe of r exon from her infant years, 

And tender {econd to a mother's cares. 

Now from the ſacred thicket where he lay, 
To town Uly/es took the winding way. 
Propitious Pallas to ſecure her care, 
Around him ſpread a veil of thicken'd air ;t 
To ſhun th' encounter of the vulgar croud, 
Inſulting fill, inquiſitive; and loud. 

When near the fam'd Phæacian walls he drew, 
The beauteous city opening to his view, 
His ſtep a virgin met, and ſtood before: F 


A poliſh'd urn the ſeeming virgin bore, 


And youthful ſmil'd; but in the low diſguiſe 
Lay hid the Goddeſs with the azure eyes. 
Shew me, fair daughter, (thus the chief de- 
mands) 


The houſe of him who rules theſe happy lands. 
Thro' many woes and wand'rings, lo! I come 


To good Alcinous hoſpitable dome. 
Far from my native coalt, 1 rove alone, 
A wretched ſtranger, and of all unknown! 


The Goddeſs anſwer'd. Father, I obey, 
And point the wand'ring traveller his way: 25 
Well known to me the palace you inquire, 
For faſt beſide it dwells my honour'd ſire; 
But ſilent march, nor greet the common train 
With queſtion needleſs, or inquiry vain. 
A race of rugged mariners are theſe ; 
Unpoliſh'd men, and boift'rous as their ſeas: 
The native iſlanders alone their care, 
And hateful he that breathes a foreign air. 
Theſe did the ruler of the deep ordain 
To build proud navies, and command the main; 
On canvas wings to cut the wat'ry way ; $ 
No bird ſo light, no thought ſo ſwift as they. 
Thus having ſpoke, th' unknewn celeſtial leads: 
The footſteps of the Deity he treads, 
And ſecret moves along the crowded ſpace, 
Unſeen of all the rude Phaactan race. 
155 Pallas order'd, Pallas to their eyes 
he miſt objected, and condens'd the ſkies). 
The chief with wonder ſees th' extended ſtreets, 
The ſpreading harbours, and the riding fleets ; 
He next their princes lofty domes admires, 
In ſep'rate iflands crown'd with riſing ſpires ; 
And deep intrenchments, and high walls of ſtone, * 
That girt the city like a marble zone. 
At length the kingly palace gates he view'd: 
'T here ſtopp'd the Goddeſs, and her ſ peech renew'd. 
My 


N Or S. 5 
monſters for their barbarity. We thought it neceſ- 
fary to make this obſervation, as a general vindica- 
cation of Homer ; eſpecially in this place, imme- 


diately before he enters upon the relation of thoſe 


ſtories which have been thought molt to outrage 
credibility ; if then we look upon the Odyſſey as 
all fiction, we conſider it unworthily ; it ought to 
be read as a ſtory founded upon truth, but adorned 
with the embeltiſhments of poetry, to convey in- 


ſtruction with pleaſure the more effectually. 


* We muſt remark, that the Pheactans were peo- 
ple of great commerce, and that it was cuſtomary in 


- thoſe ages to exchange ſlaves in traffic; or perhaps 


Hurymeduſa might be a captive, piracy then being 


: honourable, and ſuch ſeizures of cattle or ſlaves ire- 
quent. The paſſage concerning the brothers of 
. Nauficaa has not eſcaped the cenſure of the critics; 


Homer in the original calls them ie Gods, and yet 
in the ſame breath gives them the employment of 


Aaves, they unyoke the mules, and carry into the 


palace the burthens they brought. A, two- fold 
anſwer may be given to this objection; this con- 
duct might proceed from the general cuſtom of 
the age, which made ſuch actions reputable; or 


| 


* 


NOTES. 
from the particular love the brothers bore their 
liter, which might induce them to act thus, as an 
inſtance of it. | 


It may be aſked what occaſion there is to make 


Ulyges inviſible? We . anſwer, not only to preſerve 


him from infults as he was a ftranger, but that he 
might raiſe a greater ſurprize in Alcinous by his ſud- 
den appearance. But the whole is an allegory ; 
and, Uly/fes wiſely chuſing the evening to enter un- 
oblerved, gave occaſion to the poet to bring in the 
Goddeſs of Wiſdom to make him inviſible. 

+ It may be aſked why Minerda does not appear 
as a Goddeſs, but in a borrowed form? The poet 
has already told us, that ſhe dreaded the wrath of 
Neptune ; one Deity could not openly oppoſe ano- 
ther Deity, and therefore the acts thus inviſibly. 

$ This circumſtance 1s not inferted without a 
good effect: it couid not but greatly encourage 
Halles to underſtand that he was arrived: amongſt a 
people that excelled in navigation; this g E him a 
proſpect of being ſpeecily conveyed to own 
country, by the atfutance of a nation ſo expert in 


maritime aitalls. 
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HOMER Com 


PLETE. 


OTE Inn 


My taſk is done; the manſion you inquire * 
Appears before you: enter, and admire. 
High-thron'd, and feaſting, there thou ſhalt behold 
The ſcepter'd xulers. Fear not, but be bold: 
A deeent boldneſs ever meets with fliends, 
Succeeds, and ev'n a ſtranger recommends. 

Firſt te the queen prefer a fuppliant's claim, 
Alcinous queen, Arete is her name, 
The ſame her parents, and her pow'r the ſame. 

For know, from Ocean's God Naufithous ſprung, 
And Peribæa, beautiful and young: | 
{Eurymedon's laſt hope, who rul'd of old + 

he race of giants, impious, proud and bold; 
Periſh'd the nation in unrighteous war, 

Perifh'd the prince, and left this only heir.) 
Who now by Neptune's am*rous pow'r compreſt, 
Produc'd a monarch that his people bleſt, 

Father and prince of the Phæacian name; 

From him & bexenor and: Alcinous came. 

The firſt by Phe#bus' burning arrows hr'd, 

New from his nuptials, haplefs youth! expir'd. 
No fon ſurviv'd: Arete heir'd his ſtate, F 
And her, Alcinous choſe his royal mate. 


* 


n 
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2 


She paſt, delighted with the wel 
And to Ereftheus' facred dome retreats. 


— ——_—_ — — 


NOT ES. 

* As Deities ought not to be introduced without 
a neceſſity, ſo, when introduced, they ought to be 
employed in acts of importance, and worthy of their 
divinity: it may be aſked if Homer obſerves this 
rule in this epiſode, where a Goddeſs ſeems to ap- 
pear only to direct Ulyſſes to the palace of Alcinous, 
which, as he himſelf tells us, a child could have 
done? But the chief deſign of Minerva was to ad- 
viſe Les in his preſent exigencies: and the opens 
her ſpeech to him with great and noble ſentiments. 
She informs him how to win the favour of Alcinous, 
upon which depends the whole happineſs of her 
hero; and by which ſhe brings about his re-eſta- 
bliſhment in Nis kingdom, the aim of the whole 
Odyſſey. | 
t This paſſage is worthy obſervation, as it 
diſcovers to us the time when the race of the an- 
cient giants periſhed ; this Eurymedon was grand- 
Father to Naufithows, the father of Alcinous; fo that 
"the giants were extirpated forty or fifty years before 
We war of Troy. This exaQtly agrees with ancient 
Rory, which informs us, that Pireutes and Theſeus 

reed the earth from thoſe monſters. 
It ts obſervable that this Arete was both wife 
niece to Alcimous, an inſtance that the Greczans 
married with ſuch near relations: the fame appears 
. from Demofthenes and other Greek orators. But 


what then is the notion of inceſt amongſt the an- 

cients? The collateral branch was not thought in- 

ceſtuous, for Juno was the wife and ſiſter of Jupiler. 
2 


With honours yet to womankind unknown, 

This queen he graces, and divides the throne: 

In equal tenderneſs her ſons conſpire: 

And all the children emulate their fire, 

When thro' the ſtreet ſhe gracious deigns to 
move, 

"The public wonder and the public love) 

The tongues of all with tranſport found her praiſe, 
The eyes of all, as on a Goddeſs, gaze. 

She feels the triumph of a gen'rous breaſt ; 

To heal diviſions, to relieve th' oppreſt; $ 

In virtue rich; in bleſſing others, bleſt. 

Go then ſecure, thy humble ſuit prefer, 

And owe thy country and thy friends to her. 

With that the Goddeſs deign'd no longer ſtay, 
But o'er the world of waters wing'd her way: 
Forſaking Scheria's ever-pleaſing ſhore, 

The winds to Marathon the virgin bore ; 

1 2 proud Athens rears her tow'ry 
cad, 

With opening ſtreets, and ſhining ſtructures ſpread, 

known ſeats ; 


Mean | 


* 


a 


| NOT EF 

others likewiſe married their brother's wives, as 
Deiphobus Helen, after the death of Paris : the ſame 
was practiſed among the Fews, and conſequently 
being permitted by Maſes was not inceſtuous. So 
that the only inceſt was in the aſcending, not col- 
lateral or deſcending branch; as when parents and 
children married; thus when Myrrha lay with her 
father, and Lot with his daughters, this was ac- 
counted inceſt. The reaſon is very evident, a child 
cannot pay the duty of a child to a parent, and at 
the ſame time of a wife or huſband; nor can a 
father act with the authority of a father towards a 
perſon who is at once his wife and daughter. 
The relations interfere, and introduce confulion, 
where .the law of nature and reaſon requires re- 
gularity. 

$ This office of Arete has been looked upon as 
ſomewhat extraordinary, that ſhe ſhou}d decide the 
| quarrels of the ſubjects, a province more proper for 
> Alcinous ; and therefore the ancicnts endeavoured to 
ſoften it by different readings. But it is probable, 
that the poet intended to ſet the character of Arete 
in a fair point of light, ſhe bearing the chief part in 
this book, and a great ſhare in the ſequel of the 
| Odyſſey; by this method he introduces her to the 
| beſt advantage, and makes her a perſon of impor- 
tance, and worthy to have a place in heroic poe- 
try: and indeed he has given her a very amiable 
character. | 


| 


— — 
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Mean- while Hes at the palace waits, 
There ſtops, and anxious with his ſoul debates, 
Fix'd in amaze before the royal- gates.“ 

The front appear'd with radiant ſplendors gay, 
Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day, 

The walls were maſly braſs: the cornice high 
Blue metals crown'd, in colours of the {ky : 
Rich pla: es of gold the folding doors incaſe ; | 
The pillars ſilver, on a brazen baſe; 

Silver the lintals deep-projeQting o'er, ” 
And gold, the ringlets that command the. door. 
Two rows of ſtately dogs, on either hand, + 

In ſculptur'd gold and labour'd ſilver ſtand. 
Theſe Vulcan torm'd with art divine, to wait 
Immortal guardians at Alctnous* gate; 


4 * —— — 
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Alive each animated frame appears, 

And ſtill to hve, beyond the pow'r of years. 

Fair thrones within from ſpace to ſpace were 
rais'd, 2 | | 

Where various carpets with embroid'ry blaz'd, 

The work of matrons: thefe the princes preſt, 

Day following day, a long continu'd feaſt. 

Refulgent pedeſtals the walls ſurround, $ 

Which boys of gold with flaming torches crown'd 

The poliſh'd ore, reflecting ev'ry ray, 

Blaz'd on the banquets with a double day. | 

Full fifty handmaids from the houſhold train; 

Some turn the mill, or ſift the golden grain, 

Some ply the loom; their bufy fingers move 


Like poplar-leaves when Zephyr fans the grove. || 


, 


ot 


TE 1 6 7 1 6. 2 EG. 
* The poet here opens a very agreeable ſcene, 
and deſcribes the beauty of the palace and gardens 


of Alcinous. Homer ſuits his poetry to the 2 he 
relates, for in the whole Hiad there is not a deſcrip- 


tion of this nature, nor an opportunity to introduce 
it in a poem that repreſents nothing but objects of 
terror and blood. The poet himſelf ſeems to go a 
little out of the way to bring it into the Odyſſey; for 
it has no neceſfary connection with the poem, nor 
would it be lefs perfect if it had been omitted: but 
as Mercury, when he furveyed the bower of Calypſo, 
raviſhed with the beauty of it, ſtood awhile in a 
ſtill admiration; fo * delighted with the 
ſcenes he draws, ſtands ſtill a few moments, and 
ſuſpends. the ſtory of the poem, to enjoy the beauties 
of theſe gardens of Alcinous. But even here he 
ſhews his judgment, in not letting his fancy run out 
into a long defcription: he concludes the whole in 
the compaſs of twenty verſes, and reſumes the 
thread of his ſtory. It is neceſſary to relieve the 
mind of the reader ſometimes with gayer ſcenes, 
that it may proceed with a freſh appetite to the 
ſucceeding entertainment. The admiration of the 
gold and ſilver is no blemiſh to Uly/es; for it pro- 
ceeds not out of avarice, but from the beauty of the 
work, and uſefulneſs and magnificence of the build- 


ings. The whole deſcription ſuits the character of 


the Pheacians, a proud, luxurious people, delighted 
with ſhew and oftentatation, 

+ We have already ſeen that dogs were kept as a 
piece of ſtate, from the inſtance of thoſe that attend- 
ed Telemachus: here Alcinaus has images of dogs 
in gold, for the ornament of his palace; Homer 
animates them in his poetry; but to ſoften the 
deſcription, he introduces Yulcan, and aſcribes the 
wonder to the power of a God. If we take the 


poetical dreſs away, the truth is, that theſe dogs 
— * ol ; - 


—___l 


| rr. | 


f were formed with ſuch excellent art, that they 
ſeemed to be alive, and Homer, by a liberty allowable 


to poetry, deſcribes them as really having that life, . 
which they only have in appearance. 

The poet does not ſay of what materials theſe 
thrones were made, whether of gold or ſilver, to 
avoid the imputation of being thought fabulous 
in his deſcription; it being almoſt incredible, that: 


| ſuch quantities of gold and ſilver could be in the poſ- 


ſeſſion of ſuch a king as Alcinous ; though, if we conſi- 
der that his people were greatly given to navigation, 
the relation may come within the bounds of credibility. 

| SF This is a remarkable piece of grandeur: lamps, 
as appears from the 18th book of the Odyſſey, were 
not at this time known to the Greczans, but only 
torches : theſe were held by images in the ſhape of 
beautiful youths, and thoſe images were of gold. 
It is admirable to obſerve with what propriety Ha. 
mer adapts his poetry to the characters of his per- 
ſons: Neſtor is a wiſe man; when he is firſt ſeen 
in the Oayſſey, it is at ſacrifice, and there-is not the 
leaſt appearance of pomp or luxury in his palace or 
entertainments. Lhe Fhæaciuns are of an oppoſite - 
character, and the poet deſcribes them conſiitently 
with it; they are all along a proud, idle, effeminate 
people; though ſuch a pompous deſcription would 
have ill ſuited the wiſe Neſtor, it excellently agrees 
| with the vain Alcinous. 

and ſome refer it to the work, others to the damſels 
employed in work: we are of the opinion that it al- 
ludes to the damſels, and expreſſes the quick and 
continued motion of their hands, by comparing them 
to the branches of a poplar agitated by winds, all 
at once in motion, ſome bending this, ſome that 


and leſs intelligible, 


5 N 


There is ſome obſcurity in this ſhort alluſion, . 


way. The other interpretations are more forced, 


+ 


* 


8 2 
e 1 >. 


$ F 
« 
i hy 
e 8 1 n 
go te en RG TIE + - 1 
EE IIS . * Y IF | 1 
—— S >. r Wig fo WS * PE SME. . Die 
4 4 +: 2 L - — hk Y na & J 
4 ES e «A Gia — „ - 1 * i TOS * - "io * 
N . - 1 re N "1 J 4 1 — K 
* 1 N ITE 2 2 EC 
— * - 323 TY — — 2 0 * * ' 
— 1 4 — 2 8 - = - * 
8 * . 4 „ * Ag 5 r x ' n — 4 
"SI Fn N 
* Pes 1 o 
$74 VN 9 * 2 <# 
' F - = | 


wo SES - 20.8 = 
us ==” 2 2 


2 


1 


© IE 
. 
Pp, din, poured 4 
8 co ts « EIA p 1 
— 1 1 1 
I. — 1 +1 ee 
e 3 » MH __ r I 1 a = - 
\ is = L SITS . 
1 i 


"27 — n 
1 + 
=. x 
* 2 
— . 


_ 
_ 
4904 


"=o 
— 


W 


430 Taz WORKS Or 


" OL 


HOMER COMPLETE. 


Nor more renown'd the men of Scheria's iſle, | 
For ſailing arts and all the naval toi}, “ by 
Than works of female ſkill their women's pride, . 
The flying ſhuttle thro? the threads to guide: 
Pallas to theſe her double gifts imparts, 
Inventive genius, and induſtrious arts. 
Cloſe to the gates a ſpacious garden lies, 5 
From ſtorms defended and inclement {kies : 
Four acres was th' allotted ſpace of greund, 
Fenc'd with a green encloſure all around. 
Tall thriving trees confels'd the fruitful mould; 
Thered'ning apple ripens here to gold. 
Here the blue fig with luſcious juice o'erflows, 
With deeper red the full pomegranate glows, 
The branch here bends beneath the weighty pear, 
And verdant olives flouriſh round the year. 
The balmy ſpirit of the weſtern gale 
Eternal breathes on fruits untaught to fail: | 
Each dropping pear a following pear ſupplies, 1 
On apples apples, figs on figs ariſe : | 
The fame mild ſeaſon gives the blooms to blow, 
The buds to harden, and the fruits to grow. 
Here order'd vines in equal ranks appear, 
With all th* united labours of the year ; 
Some to unload the fertile branches run, 
Some dry the black'ning cluſters in the ſun, 
Others to tread the liquid harveſt join, 
The groaning preſſes foam with floods of wine. 
Here are the vines in early flow'r deſcry'd, 
Here grapes diſcolour'd on the ſunny ſide, | 
And there in autumn's riches purple dy'd. : 
Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
In beauteous order terminate the ſcene. 


5 " 


n 


— 


» 


4 While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, 


{ Unſeen he glided thro” the joyous crowd, 


Two plenteous fountains the whole profpect) 
crown'd ; 
This thro' the gardens leads it's ſtreams around, 1 
Viſits each plant, and waters all the ground: 
And thence it's current on the town beſtows; 
To various uſe their various ſtreams they bring, 
The people one, and one ſupplies the king. 
Such were the glories which the Gods or- 
dain'd | 
To grace Alcimous, and his happy land. 
Ev'n from the chief, who men and nations knew, 
Th' unwonted ſcene ſurprize and rapture drew; 
In pleafing thought he ran the proſpe& o'er, 
Then haſty enter'd at the lofty door. 
Night now-approaching, in the palace ſtand; 
With goblets crown'd, the rulers of the land; 


Prepar d for reſt, and off ring to the God $ 


Who bears the virtue of theleepy rod. 

With darkneſs circled, and an ambient cloud. 
Direct to great Alcinaus throne he came, 

And proſtrate fell before th' imperial dame. 


Then from around him dropp'd the veil of night: 
Sudden he fhines, and manifeſt to light. 


The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppreſt ; 
Silent they gaze, and eye the god-like gueſt. 
Daughter of great Rhexenor! (thus began, 


Low at her knees, the much-enduring man) 


To thee, thy conſort, and this royal train, . 
To all that ſhare the bleſſings of your reign, 
A ſuppliant bends: O pity human woe! 
Tis what the happy to th' unhappy owe. 
A wretched 


N Or E S. | 

This paſſage is not without difficulty; ſome of 
the ancients underſtood it to ſignify the thickneſs 
and cloſeneſs of the texture, which was ſo com- 
pactly wrought that oil could not penetrate it:; 
others thought it expreſſed the ſmoothneſs and ſoft- 
neſs of it, as if oil ſeemed to flow from it; or laſtly, 
that it ſhone with ſuch a gloſſy colour as looked like 
oil. | 

+. We may gather from what Hamer here relates 
concerning the {kill of theſe Phæacian damſels, that 
they were famed for theſe works of curiolity : the 
Coreyrians were much given to traffic, and perhaps 
they might bring ſlaves from the Sridonrans, who in- 
ſtructed them in theſe manufactures. 

T This famous garden of -4/cen2us contains no 
more than four acres of ground, which in thoſe 
times of ſimplicity was thought a large one even for 
a prince. It is laid out into three parts: a grove for 
fruits and ſhade, a vineyard, and an allotment for 


NOTES 
olives and herbs. It is watered with two fountains, 


the one ſupplies the palace and town, the other the 
garden and the flowers. 


$ Mercury. * 

If this whole ſtory of the veil of air had been 
told ſimply and nakedly, it would imply no more 
than that Uly/es arrived without being diſcovered; 
and the breaking of the veil denotes his firſt com- 
ng into fight, in the preſence of the queen. But 

omer ſteps out of the vulgar road of an hiſto- 
rian, and cloaths it with a ſublimity worthy of 
heroic poetry. 8 

¶ Minerva commanded Uly/es to ſupplicate the 
queen: why then does he exceed the directions of 
the . Goddeſs, and not only addreſs himſelf to Alci- 
nous, but to the reſt of the aſſembly? The anſweris, 
that DUH, adapts himſelf to the preſent circum- 
ſtances, and ſeeing the king and other peers in the 
lame aſſembly, he thought it improper not to take 
notice 
6 
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} 


A wretched exile to his country fend,* 
Long worn with griefs, and long without a 
friend. 
So may the Gods your better days increaſe, 
Aud all your joys deſcend on all. your race, 
So reign for ever on your country's breaſt, 
Your people bleſſing, by your people bleſt ! 
Then to the genial hearth he bow'd his face, 
And humbled in the afhes took his place. 
Silence enſu*d. The eldeſt firſt began, 
Echeneus ſage, a venerable man! : 
Whoſe well taught mind the preſent age ſurpaſt, 
And join'd to that th* experience of the laft. 
Fit words attended on his weighty ſenſe, _ 
And mild perſuaſion flow'd in eloquence, _ 
Oh ſight (he cry'd) diſhoneſt and unjuſt! 
A gueſt, a ſtranger, ſeated in the duſt ! 
To raiſe the lowly ſuppliant from the ground 
Befits a monarch. Lol the peers around 
But wait thy word, the gentle gueſt to grace, 
And feat him fair in ſome diſtinguiſh'd place. 
Let firſt the herald due libation pay | 
To Fove, who guides the wand'rer on his way; 
Then ſet the genial banquet in his view, 
And give the ſtranger-gueſt a ſtranger's due. 
His ſage advice the liſt' ning king obeys, 
He retch'd his hand the prudent chief to raiſe, 
And from his ſeat Laodamas remov'd, 1 
(The monarch's offspring, and his beſt belov'd) 
There next his ſide the godlike hero ſat ; 
With ſtars of filver ſhone the bed of ſtate. 
The golden ew'r a beauteous handmaid brings, 
Repleniſh'd from the cool tranſlucent ſprings, 


— — — 


NO Th 

notice of them: he therefore addreſſes himſelf to all, 
that he may make all his friends. But then does 
not Minerva give improper directions? and is not 
Uly/Jes more wiſe than the Goddeſs of Wiſdom ? 
The true reaſon therefore may perhaps be, that 
C really complies with the injunctions of the 
Goddeſs : ſhe commands him to addreſs himſelf to 
the queen: and he does ſo: this we take to mean 
chiefly or primarily, but not excluſively of the king: 
it the paſſage be thus underſtood, it ſolves the ob- 
je ction. 

* Ulgſes here ſpeaks very conciſely: and he may 
ſeem to break abruptly into the ſubject of his peti- 
tion, without letting the audience either into the 
knowledge of his condition or perſon. Was this 
a proper method to prevail over an aſſembly of 
ſtrangers? But his geſture ſpoke for him, he threw 


himſelf into the poſture of a ſuppliant, and the per- * 


ſons of all ſuppliants were eſteemed ſacred: he de- 
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Whoſe poliſh'd vaſe with copious ſtreams ſupplics 
A ſilver laver, of capacious ſize. 
The table next in regal order ſpread, 
The glitt'ring canniſters are heap'd with bread : 
Viands of various kinds invite the taſte, 
Of choiceſt fort and favour, rich repaſt! 
Thus feaſting high, Alcinous gave the ſign, 
And bade the herald pour the roſy wine. 
Let all-around the due libation pay 
To Jede, who guides the wand'rer on his way. 
He ſaid. Pontonous heard the king's command; 
The circling goblet moves from hand to hand: 
Each drinks the juice that glads the heart of man. 
{cinous then, with aſpect mild, began. 
Princes and peers, attend! while we impart 
To you the thoughts of no inhuman heart. 
Now pleas'd and ſatiate from the ſocial rite 
Repair we to the bleſlings of the night : 
But with the rifing day, aſſembled here, 
Let all the elders of the land appear, 
Pious obſerve our hoſpitable laws, 
And heav'n propitiate in the ſtranger's cauſe: 
Then join'd in council, proper means explore 
Safe to tranſport him to the wiſh'd- for ſhore': 
(How diſtant that, imports not us to know, 
Nor weigh the labour, but relieve the woe) 
Mean-time, nor harm nor anguiſh let him bear; 
This interval, heav'n truſts him to our care, 
But to his native land our charge reſign'd, 
Heav'n is his life to come, and all the woes behind. 
Then muſt he ſuffer what the Fates ordain; 
For Fate has wove the thread of life with pain, 
And twins ev'n from the birth, ate miſery and man! 
But 
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NOT ES. 

clared himſelf to be a man in calamity, and reſerves 
his ſtory to be told more at large, when the ſur- 
prize of the Pheactans at the ſudden appearance of 
a ſtranger was over; this conciſeneſs therefore is 
not blameable, but rather an inſtance of Homer's 
judgment, who knows when to be ſhort, and when 
to be copious. 

+ The expreſſion in the original is remarkable: 
Echeneus an old man, who knew many ancient, and 
great variety of things, he was wile by long ex- 
perience, and by being converſant in ancient 
ſtory. | 

} Plutarch diſcuſſes a queſtion, whether the maſ- 
ter of the feaſt ſhould place his gueſts, or let them 
ſeat themſelves promiſcuoufly: he there commends 
this conduct of Alcinous as an inſtance of a courte- 
ous diſpoſition and great humanity, who gave a 


place of dignity to a ſtranger and ſupplant, 
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But if deſcended from th* Olympian bow*r, | 
Gracious approach us ſome immortal pow'r ; 

If in that form thou com'ſt a gueſt divine: 
Some high event the conſcious Gods deſign. 
As yet, unbid they never d our feaſt, 

The ſolemn ſacrifice calFd down the gueſt ; 
Then maniſeſt of heav*n the viſion ſtood, 

And to our eyes familiar was the God, 

Oft with ſome favour'd traveller they ſtray, 
And ſhine before him all the defert way : 

With ſocial intercourfe, and face to face, | 
The friends and guardians of our pious race. 
So near approach we their celeſtial kind,“ 

By juſtice, truth, and probity of mind; 

As our die neighbours of Cyc/opean birth 
Match in fiexce wrong, the giant-fons of earth. | 
Let no fuch thought (with modeſt grace rejoin'd 
The prodect Greek) pollefs the royal mind. | 
Alas! a mortal, like thyſelf, am 1; ä 
No glorious native of yon azure {ky : | 
In form, ah how unlike their heav'nly kind! 
How more inferior in the gifts of mind 

Alas, a mortal! moſt oppreſt of thoſe 

Whom Fate has loaded with a weight of woes ; 
By a ſad train of miſeries alone | | 
Diſtinguiſh'd long, and ſecond now to none! 

By heav*n's high will compell'd from ſhore to ſhore; | 
With heav'n's high will prepar'd to ſuffer more. 


| His pleaded reaſon, and the 


| From lands remote, and o'er a length of ſea ? 


What hiſtories of toil could I declare 
But ſtill long-weary'd nature wants repair; 
Spent with fatigue, and ſhrunk with pining faſt, 
My craving bowels ſtill require repaſt. 4 
Howe'er the noble, ſuff ring wind may grieve 
It's load of anguiſh, and diſdain to live; | 
| Neceflity demands our daily bread ; 
Hunger is infolent, and will be fed. 


But finiſh, O ye peers! what you propoſe, 


And let the morrow's dawn conclude my woes. 


| Pleas'd will I fuffer all the Gods ordain, 


To ſee my ſoil, my ſon, my friends, again. 


That view vouchſaf d, let inftant death ſurprize + 


With ever-during ſhade theſe happy eyes 
Th' aſſembled peers with gen'ral praiſe approv'd 

fut he mov d. 

Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 

And to the gifts of balmy ſleep repairs. 

Ulyſſes in the regal walls alone 

Remain'd : beſide him, on a ſplendid throne, 

Divine Arete and Alcinous ſhone. 


The queen, on neazer view, the gueſt ſurvey'd 
| Rob'd in the 
Not without wonder ſeen. Then thus began, 


rments her own bands had made ; 
Her words addreſſing to the god like man, 


Cam'ſt thou not hither, wond'rous ſtranger. 
ſay, 


Tell 


—— — 


NOTE S. 
* There is ſome intricacy in this paſlage, and 
much labour has been uſed to explain it. Some 


would have it to imply, that we are as nearly allied 


to the Gods, as the Ocleps and Giants, who are de- 
fcended from them; and if the Gods . e ap- 
pear to theſe Giants who defy them, how much 
more may it be expected by the Phæacians to enjoy. 
that favour, who reverence and adore them ? Others 
explain it after another method: Alcincus had con- 
cerved a fixed hatred againſt the race of the Cyclops, 
who had expelled the Phæacians from their country, 
and forced them to ſeek a new habitation ; he here 
2 that hatred, and ſays, that the Phæacians 
reſemble the Geds as much in goodneſs, as the Cy- 
dps and Giants one the other in impiety : he il- 
luſtrates it, by ſhewing that the expreſſion has the 
fame import as if we ihould ſay that Socrates comes 
as near to Plato in virtue, as Anytus and Melitus to 
one another in wickedneſs. We have already ſpoken 
of the preſence of the Gods at the ſacrifices, in a 
former note. This frequent intercourſe of the Gods 
was agreeable to the theology of the ancients , but 
why then is Alcinous furprized at the appearance of 
Uly/es, whom he looks upon as a God, if fuch fa- 
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NOTE s. 

the unuſualneſs of the time, not the appearance, 
that ſurprizes Alcinous the Gods appeared either 
at their ſacrifices, or in their journeys, and there- 
fore he looks upon this viſit as a thing extra- 
ordinary. | X | 
＋ It is very neceffary to recall frequently to the 
reader's mind the deſire Ces has to reach his own 
country; and to ſhew that he is abſent not by choice, 
but 3 ; all the diſorders in his kingdoms hap- 
n by reaſon of his abſence: it is therefore neceſ- 
ary to ſet the deſire of his return in the ſtrongeſt 
point of light, that he may not ſeem acceſſary to 
thoſe diſorders, by being abſent when it was in his 
power to return. It is obſervable that Ces does 
not here make any mention of Penelope, whom he 
ſcarce ever omits in other places, as one of the 
chief inducements to wiſh for his country; the rea- 
fon of his ſilence is, becauſe he is unwilling to abate 
the favour of Alcinaus, by a diſcovery that would 
ſhew it was impoſſible for him to marry his daugh- 
ter; ſuch a diſcovery might make the king pro- 
ceed more coolly towards his tranſportation ; where- 
as it would afterwards be leſs dangerous, when he, 
has had an opportunity fully to engage him in his 


yours were frequent? To this we reply, that it is 


favour. 
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Tell then whence art thou? whence that princely 
| air? 

And robes like theſe, fo recent and fo fair? 

Hard is the taſk,” O princeſs; you impoſe : 

hugs ſighing ſpoke the man of many woes) 

he long, the mournful ſeries to relate 
Of all my ſorrows, ſent by heav'n and fate! 
Yet what you aſk, attend. An iſland lies * 
Beyond theſe tracts, and under other ſkies, 
Ogygia fam' d. in Oceans Wat ry armes: 
Where dwells Cahpſo, dreadful in her charms/ 
Remote from Gods or men ſhe-holds her reign,t 
Amid the terrors of the rolling main. 
Me, only fine, the hand of fortune bore 
Unbleſt }-to-tread that interdicted ſhore : 
When nue tremendous in the ſable deeps 
Launch'd his red light'ning at our ſcatter'd ſhips: 
Then, all my fleet, and all my foll'wers loſt, 
Sole on a plank, on boiling ſurges toſt, 
Heav'n drove my wreck th Ogygian me to find, 
Full nine days floating to tbe wave and wind. 
Met by the Goddeſs there With open arms, | 
She brib*d my ſtay with more than human charms: 
Nay promis'd, - vainly.promis'd, to beſtow 
Immortal life, exempt from age and woe. 
But all her blandiſhments ſucceſsleſs prove, 
To baniſh from my. breaſt my country's love. 
I ſtay reluctant ſev'n continu d years, 
And water her ambroſial couch with tears. 
The eighth, ſhe voluntary moves to part, 
Or urg d by Jade, or her own changeful heart. 
A raft was form'd to croſs the ſurging ſea ; 
Herſelf ſupply d the ſtores and rich array; 
And gave the gales to waft me on the way. 
In ſev*nteen days appear'd your pleaſing coaſt, 
And woody mountains half in vapours loſt, 


* = r * 


Joy touch'd my foul: my ſoul was joy'd in vain, 
or angry Neptune rouz'd.the raging main; 
The wild:winds whiſtle, and the billows roar; 
J he ſplitting raft the furious tempeſt tore; . 
And forms vindictive intercept the ſhore, 
Soon as their rage ſubſides, the feas I brave 
With naked force, and ſhoot along the wave, 
To reach this iſle: but there my hopes were loſt, 
The ſurge impell'd me on a craggy coaſt, 
I choſe the {ater fea, and chanc'd to hind . * 
A river's mouth, impervious to the wind, 
And clear of rocks. I fainted by the flood; 
Then took the thelter of the neighb' ring wood. 
Twas night; and cover'd in the foliage deep, 


All night I flept, oblivious of my pain: 
Aurora dawen'd, and Phebus ſhin'd in vain, 
Nor till oblique he flop'd his ev'ning ray, 
Had Somnus dry d ho baliny dews away. 
Then female voices from the ſhore I heard; 

A maid amidſt them, Goddels-like, appear'd : 
To her I ſu'd, ſhe pity*d'my diſtreſs; | 
Like thee in beauty, nor in virtue leſs, 

Who from ſuch youth could hope conſid'rate care? 
In youth and beauty wiſdom is but rare 14 

She gave me life, reliev'd with juſt ſupplies 

My wants, and legt theſe robes that ſtrike your eyes. 
This is the truth: and oh ye pow'rs on high! 
Forbid that want ſhould fink me to a lie. 

To this the king. Our daughter but expreſt 

Her cares imperfect to our god- like gueſt. 
Suppliant to her, ſince firſt he choſe to pray, 
Why nat herſelf did ſhe conduct the way, 

And with her handmaids to our court convey ? 

Hero aud king! (Uly//es thus reply'd) 
Nor blame her faultleſs, nor ſuſpect of pride: 


She 


N07 Df 8.45 | 
. * Hemer here gives a ſummary of the ſubject of 
the two preceding books: this recapitulation cannot 
indeed be avoided, becauſe it is neceſſary to let A 
cinous into his ſtory, and this cannot be done with- 
out a repetition. | | | 

+. Homer has the ſecret art of introducing the beſt 
inſtructions, in the midſt of the plaineſt narrations. 
He has deſcribed the unworthy paſſion of the God- 
deſs Calypſo, and the indecent advances ſhe made to 
detain him from his country; It is poflib'e this re- 
lation might make ſome impreſſions upon the mind 
of the reader, incouſiſtent with exact morality : 
what antidote then does Homer adminiſter to expel 
this poiſon? He does not content himſelf with ſet- 
ting the chaſlity of Henelote in oppoſition to the 
w__ deſires of Calyp/o, and ſhewing the great ad- 

No. 25. | 
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vantage the mortal has over the Goddeſs; but he 
here diſcovers the fountain from whence this weak - 
neſs riſes, hy ſaying, that neither man nor Gods 
frequented this iſland; on one hand theabſence of 


pears. Every object is dangerous in ſolitude, eſpe- 
merce with the Gods. ; 


+ In the preceding line Les ſpeaks of Nour an, 
yet iminediarely.changes the words into the muſcu- 


diſcretion. , 5 5 


5 © 


* 


Jade plung'd my ſenſes in the death of ſlcep. 5 


the Gods, and on the other the infrequency of ob- 
jecis made her yield at the ſight of the firſt that a- 


cially, as Hamer expreſſes it, if we have no com- 


Ime gender. Homer makes this alteration to pay * 
the greater compliment to Nauſicaa, and he intens 
to expreſs: by it, that neither woman nor man of her 
N ** 
years could be expected to have ſuch remarkable 


o 
* 
7 . 
Rd 
L 
4 
N 
1 
* ®, 
= 
15M 
”— . 
19 
Ka 
+ +8 
_ 
N 
'S 
—_ 
0 
o 
* 
K 
We 
yo 
= 0 
7 i = 
£ 
oy of 
1 
9 
= =» 
1 
" +Y 
3% 
1 bo 
1 
1 1 
1 
af 
1 


7 
= 
[1 vw 2 * 
1 # 
— 
"Tal 
. 
Nw 7 
7 Rf 
"* 
_ = 
= 
n 
3 
* CY 


Turk 


WORKS Or H O 


. —— ů ů 


MER Coup te rz. 


She bad me follow in th' attendant train; 
But fear and rev'rence did my ſteps detain, 
Leſt raſh ſuſpicion might alarm thy mind: 
Man's of a jealous and milaking kind. 

Far from my ſoul (be ery'd) the Gods efface 
All wrath-ill-groupded, and ſuſpicion baſe! 
Whate'er is honeſt, ſtranger, I approve, 

And would to Phabus, Pallas, and to Juve, 

Such as thou: art, thy thought and mine were one, 
Nor thou unwilling to be call'd my ſon. 

In ſuch alliance could'ſt thou with to join, 

A palace ſtor'd with treaſures ſhould, be thine. 
But if reiuctant, who ſhall foree thy ſtay ? 

'Fove bids to ſet the ſtranger om his way, 

And ſhips ſhall Wait thee with the morning ray. 
Till then jet ſlumber cloſe thy careful eyes; | 
The wakeful mariners ſhall. watch the: ſkies, | 
And ſeize the moment when the breezes riſe: Y 
Then gently waft thee to the pleaſing ſhore, 
Where thy ſoul reſts, and labour is no more. | 
Far as Eubea tho' thy country lay, | 
Our ſhips with eaſe tranſport thee in a day, 

T hither of old, earth's +giant-ſon to view, 

On wings of winds with Rhadamanthithey flew: | 
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This land, from whence their morning courſe begun, 


4 


t| 
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Saw them returning with the ſetting ſun. 4 
Your eyes ſhall witneſs and confirm my tale, 
Our youth how dext*rous, and how fleet our ſail, 


When juſtly tim'd with equal ſweep they row, 
And Ocean whitens in long tracts below. 


Thus he. No word th' experienc'd man rephiesy 
But thus to heav'n (and heav' n- ward lifts his eyes) 
O Fove! O father! what the king accords 
Do thou make perfect! ſacred be his words! 
Wide o'er the world 4lcinous glory ſhine! 

Let fame be his, and ah! my country mine! 

Mean-time Arete, for the: hour of reſt 
Ordains the fleecy couch; and cov'ring veſt : 


Bids her fair train the purple quilts prepare, 


And the thick carpets ſpread with baſy care. 
With torches blazing in their hands they paſt, 

And finiſhꝰd all their queen's command with haſte; 
Then gave the ſignal to the willing gueſt: 

He 2 pleaſure; and retir'd to reſt. 

There ſoft extended; to the murm'ring ſound 

Of the high porch; Uly/es ſleeps profound! 
Within, releas'd from cares Alcinous lies; 


And faſt beſide, were clos d Aretè's eyes. 
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The ancients- obſerve, that Alcinous very art- 
fully inſerts. this propoſition to Uly/es, to prove his 
veracity. It he had embraced it without heſitation, 
he wgduld have concluded him an impoſtor ; for it 
is not conceivable that he ſhould reject all the _ 
tation to marriage made him by Calypfo a Goddeſs, 
and yet immediately embrace this offer of Alc inous 
to marry his daughter. But if we- take the paſſage 
in another ſenſe, and believe that Alcindus ſpoke ſin- 
cerely without any ſecret ſuſpicions; yet his conduct 
18 juſtifiable. It has, we confeſs, appeared ſhock- 
ing, that Alcinous, a: king, ſhould at the very firſt 
interview offer. his daughter to a ſtranger, whe 
might be a vagrant and impoſtor: but examples are 
frequent in antiquity of marriages thus concluded 
between ſtrangers, and with as little hefitation: 
thus Belleraphon, Tydeus, and Polinyces were married. 
Great perſonages regarded not riches, but were on- 
ly ſolicitous to procute worthy huſbands for their 
daughters, and birth and virtue were the beſt re- 
commendatioas. 

+ Thun. | 

1 If Hamer had given the true ſituation of Corcyra / 
as it really lies oppoſite to Epirus, yet the hyberbole 
ol failing thence to A and returning inthe ſame 
day, had been utterly an impoſſihility ; for in fail- 
ing thithex they mult paſs the Ian and Icuriun eas, 
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| | NO TF8. 
bolder, by the poet's placing it ſtill more diftant; 
near the Fortunate I andi. But then is the 
poet juſtifiable for relating ſuch incredible ampli- 
fications? It may be anſwered, if he had put theſe 

iextravagancies- into the mouth of Uh. he had 
been unpardenable, but they ſuit well with the 

character of Aleinus: they let VMs into his diſ- 
poſition, and he appears to be ignorant, credulous, 
and oftentatious: This was neceſſary, that'Uhyes 
might know howto adapt himſelf to his humour, 

land engage his aſſiſtance; and this he actually brings 
about by raiſing his wonder and eſteem by ſtories, 

that could not fail to pleaſe ſuch an ignorant and 
credulous perſon as Alcinons, Beſides, the Hhieu- 

cians were ſo puffed up with their conſtant felicity 
and the protection of the Gods, that they thought 
nothing impoſſible; upon this opinion ali theſe 
hyperboles are founded: and this agrees too well 
with human nature; the more happy men are, the 
more high and ex travagantly they tall, and are too 
apt to entertain themfelves wick wild chimæras 
which have no exiſtence but in the imagination. 
The moral then to theſe fables of Alrinous is, that a 
conſtant ſeries of happineſs intoxicates the mind, 
and that moderation is often learned in the ſchool of 
adverſity, | 

This book takes up no longer time than the 


* 8 


and double the Pelopanneſus. But the fiction is yet 


evening ul the thirty-decond day. 
1 2 
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Acinous calls 4 comer,” in which it is reſolved to tranſport Ulyfes into his country... After which, ſolendid 


entertainments are made, where the celebrated muſician and poet Demodocus plays and fings to. the gueſts. 
They next proceed to the games, the race, the wreſtling, diſcus, &c, where Ul 


yſſes cafts a prodigious lengthy ta 


the admiration of all the ſpectalors. They return again to the banquet, and Demodocus fings the loaves of Mag 
aid Venus. Ulyſſes, after a compliment to the poet, gefires him to fing the intraguction of the wooden ere 
inte Troy; which ſubjet provoking his tears, Alcinous inquires of his gueſt his name, parentage, and fortunes. 


1 


” 
* 


N And all the ruddy orient flames with day: 
Alcinous, and the chief, with dawning light, 
Roſe inſtant from the ſlumbers of the night; 
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OW fair Aurira lifts her golden ray, I Then to the council ſeat they bend their way, 


And fill the ſhining thrones along the bay. T 
Meanwhile Minerva in her guardian care 
' Shoots from the ſtarry vault thro? fields of air; 


JC | 
This bock has been ſeverely. cenſured by ſom 


falſe critics. Demodacus, they ſay, ſings the luſt of 


the Gods at the feaſt of Alcinous ; and they take of- 
fence at the adultery of Mars and Venus, But to 
know whether a thing be well or ill ſpoken, we 
muſt not only examine the thing whether it be good 


or. ill, but we muſt alſo have regard to him that 


ſpeaks or acts, and to the perſon to whom the poet 
addreſſes; for the character of the perſon. who 
ſpeaks, and of hirn to whom he ſpeaks, makes that 
to be good, which would not come well from the 
mouth of any other perſon. It is on this account 
we vindicate Homer with reſpect to the immorality 
that is found in the fable of the adultery of Mars and 
Venus : we muſt conſider that it is neither the poet, 
nor his hero, that recites that ſtory; but a Phæacian 
ſings it to Pheacians, a ſoſt effeminate people, at a 
feſtival. Beſides, it is allowable even in grave and 
moral writings to introduce vicious perſons, who 


: 7- £87-. A 01 Tall: ETA 
deſpiſe the Gods; and is not the poet obliged to 
adapt his poetry to the character of ſuch perſons ? 
And had it not been an abſurdity in him to have 
given us a philoſophical or moral ſong before a 


— 


— —⅛ 


In 


people. Who would be pleaſed with nothing but, 


gaiety and effeminacy ? The moral that we are to 
draw from this ſtory is, that an idle and ſoft courſe 
of life is the ſource of all criminal pleaſures; and 
that thoſe perſons who lead ſuch lives, are generally 
pleaſed to hear ſuch ſtories, as make their betters 
partakers in the ſame vices. This relation of Homer 


, 
* 


is a uſeful leſſon to them who deſire to live virtu- 


oully ; and it teaches, that if we would not be guilty: 


of ſuch vices, we, muſt avoid ſuch a method of life 
as inevitably leads to the practice of them. 

+ This place of council was between the two 
ports, where the temple of Neptune ſtood; probably, 
like that in the ſecond book, open to the air. | 
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In ferm a herald of the king ſhe flies“ 
From peer to peer, and thus inceſſant cries. 
Nobles and chiefs who rule Pheacia's ſtates, 

The king in council your attendance waits : 

A prince of grace divine your aid implores, + 

Oer unknown {eas arrived from unknown ſhores, 
She ſpoke, and ſudden with tumultuous ſounds 

Of thronging multitudes the ſhore rebounds : 

At once the ſeats they fill: and every eye 

Gaz d, as before ſome brother of the ſky. 

Pallas with-grace divine his form improves, 4 

More high he treads, and more enlarg'd he moves : 


She theds beleſtial bloom, regard to-drawy-.-- 


And gives a dignity of mien, to awe, 
With ſtrength the future prize of fame to play, 
And gather all the honours of the day. 
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Then from his glitt' ring throne-Alcinous roſe: 5 
Attend, he cry'd, while we our will diſcloſe, 
Your preſent aid this god-like ſtranger craves, . 
Toſt by rude tempeſt thro' a war of waves: 
Perhaps from realms that view the riſing day, 


Or hations ſubject to. the weſtern ray. 


Then grant, what here all ſons of woe obtain, 


For here affliction never pleads in vain: ) 

e choſen youths prepar'd, expert to try 
The vaſt profound, and bid the veſſel fly: 
Launch the tall bark, and order ev'ry oar, 
Then in our court indulge the genial hour; 
Inſtant you ſailors to this taſk attend, 
Swift to the palace, all ye peers aſcend ; 
Let none to {trangers honours due diſclaim ? 
Be there De madocus, the bard of fame, 

_ Taught 


FE Sc TT... 
It may be aſked what occaſion there is to intro. 
duce a Goddeſs, to perform an action that might 
have been as well executed by a real herald * We 
anſwer, that this Minerva 1s either Fame, which in- 
forms the Pheactans that a ſtranger of uncommon 
figure is arrived, and upon this report they allem- 
ble; or it implies, that this aſſembly was made by 
the wiſdom of the peers, and conſequently a poet 
may aſcribe it to the Goddeſs of Wiſdom, it being 
the effect of her inſpiration. "The poet by the in- 
troduction of a Deity warns us, that ſomething of 
importance is to Tucceed; this is to be . s, in 
with ſolemnity, and conſequently the appearance 
of Minerva in this place is not andern : the 
action of importance to be deſcribed is no dels than 
the change of the fortunes of Uly//es ; it is from this 
aſſembly that his affairs take a new turn, and haſten 
to a happy re- eſlabliſhment. | 
+ Minerva ſpeaks thus in favour of Les, to 


excite the curioſity of the Phæacians: and indeed 


the ſhort ſpeech is exceilently adapted to this 
pole. 


therefore tells them, that a ſtranger is arrived of a 


Ur- 


he is therefore deſcribed as a man of extraordinary 
beauty, and Minerva for this reaſon immediately 
improves it. 

{ This circumſtance has been repeated ſeveral 


times almoſt in the ſame words, ſince the beginning 


of the Odyſſey. In any other poet they might have 
'veen thought to proceed from 4 
tion, though certainly not in Homer, in whom 
there is rather a ſuperfluity than barrenneſs Per- 
haps having once faid a thing well, he deſpaired of 
improving it, and ſo repeated it; or perhaps he in- 
tended to inc ulcate this. truth, that a our accom- 
plithments,- as beauty, ſtrength, Oc. are the gifts 


* 


8 
d * 
7 
2 


1. 


— 


They were fond of ſtrangers: the Goddeſs 


overty of inven- 
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of the Gods+ and being willing to fix it upon the 
mind, he dwells upon it, and inſerts it in many 
places. Here indeed it has a particular propriety, 
as it is a-circumiltance-that firſt engages the Phea- 
ciams in the favour of Ulyſſes: his beauty was his 
firſt recommendation, and conſequently the poet 
with great judgment fets his hero off to the belt ad- 
vantage, it being an incident from which he dates 
all his future happineſs; and therefore to be inſiſted 
upon with a particular ſolemnity. | 

It might be expected that Le, upon whoſe 
account alone Alcinous calls this aſſembly, ſhould 
have made his condition known, and 4 him- 
ſelf to the Pheacians; whereas he appears upon the 
{tage as a mute perſon, and the multitude departs 
intirely ignorant of his name and fortunes. It may 
be anſwered, that this was not a proper time for 


a a fuller diſcovery, the poet defers it till gl had 
Y 


diſtinguiſhed himſelf in the games, and fully raiſed 
their curioſity. It is for the ſame reaſon that Hes 
is ſilent; if he had ſpoken he could not have avoided 
to let them into the knowledge of his condition, but 


| the contrary method is greatly for his advantage, and 
God-like appearance. They admired outward ſhew, 


aſſures him of ſucceſs from the recommendation of 
a king. But there is another, and perhaps a better 
reaſon, to be given for this ſilence of Uly/es: the 
poet reſerves the whole ſtory of his ſufferings for an 
entire and uninterrupted narration; if he had now 
made any diſcovery, he mult afterwards either have 
fallen into tautology, or broken the thread of the 
relation, ſo that it would not have been of a piece, 
but wanted continuity. Beſides, it comes with 
more weight at once, than if it had been made at 
ſeveral times, and conſequently makes a deeper i- 
preſſion upon the memory and paſſion of the 
auditors. 7 


a 


Tar ODYSSEY acan0 + WL. 


Taught by the Gods to pleaſe, when high he ſings* 
The vocal lay reſponſive to the ſtrings. 

Thus ſpoke the prince: th* attending peers obey, 
In ſtate they move; Alcinaus leads the way: 
Swift to Demodocus the herald flies, | 
At once the ſailors to their charge ariſe: _ 
They launch the veſſel, and unfurl the fails, 
And itretch the ſwelling canvas to the gales ; 
Then to the palace move: a gath'ring throng, 
Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along: 
Now all acceſſes to the dome are fill'd ; 
Eight boars, the choiceſt of the herd, are kilPd : 
T wo beeves, twelve fatlings from theflock they bring 
To crown the feaſt; ſo wills the bounteous king. 
The herald now arrives, and guides along 
The ſacred maſter of celeſtial fong : 
Dear to the Muſe! who gave his days to flow F 
With mighty bleſſings, mix'd with mighty woe: 


| With clouds of darknefs quench'd his viſual ray, 
But gave him ſkill to raiſe the lofty lay. 

High on a radiant throne ſublime in ſtate, 
Encircled by huge multitudes, he fat : 

With filver ſhone the throne ; his lyre well ſtrung 
To rapt*rous ſounds, at hand Pontomous hung: 
Before his ſeat a poliſh'd table ſhines, 

And a full goblet foams with gen'rous wines: 

His food a herald bore : and now they fed ; 

And now the rage of craving hunger fled. 

Then fir'd by all the Mute, aloud he ſings 

The mighty deeds of demi-gods and kings : 

From that fierce wrath the noble ſong aroſe, 

That made Ulyſſes and Achilles foes : | 

How o'er the feaſt they doom the fall of Troy; 
The ſtern debate Atrides hears with joy: 4 

For heav'n foretold the conteſt, when he trod 

The marble threſhold of the Delphic God, 


wy 


Curious 
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* Homer here inſinuates that all good and great 
qualities are the gifts of God. He ſhews us like- 
wiſe, that muſic was conſtantly made uſe of in the 
courts of all the oriental princes; we have ſeen Phe- 
minus in Ithaca, a fecond in Lacedemon with Menelaus, 
and Demodocus here with Alcinous, The Hebrews 
were likewife of remarkable ſkill in muſic; every 
one knows what effect the harp of David had upon 
the ſpirit of Saul. Solomon tells us, that he ſought 
out ſinging men and ſinging women to entertain 
him, like theſe in Homer, at the time of feaſting : 
thus another oriental writer compares muſic at feaſts 
to an emerald incloſed in gold; as 4 ſignel of an eme- 
rald ſet in a work of pold, jo is the melady of muſic with 
pleaſant wine. Eccleſ. xxxii. 

I It has been generally thought that Homer repre- 
fents himfelf in the perſon of Demodocus; and ſome 
imagine that this paſſage gave occaſion to the an- 
eients to believe that Homer was blind. But that he 
really was blind, is teſtified by himſelf in his hymn 
to Apollo, which Thucydides aſſerts to be the genuine 
production of Homer, and quotes it as ſuch in his 
hiſtory, as follows : “O virgins, if any perſon aſks 
you who is he, the moſt pleaſing of all poets, who 
frequents this place, and who is he who moſt de- 
lights you ? reply, he is a blind man, Cc.“ It is 
true, there are many features in the two poets that 
bear a great reſemblance ; Demodocus ſings divinely, 
the ſame is true of Homer; Demoazccus ſings the ad- 
ventures of the Greeks before Troy, ſo does Homer 
in his rad, If this be true, it muſt be allowed 
that Homer has found out a way of commending 
himſelf very artfully : had he ſpoken plainly, he 
had been extravagantly vain; but by this indirect 

No. 25. 


N OF ES. | 
way of praife, the reader is at liberty to apply it 
either ſolely to Demadocus, or obliquely to Homer. 
It is ee re that Homer takes a very extraordi- 
nary care of Demaodocus his brother poet, and intro- 
duces him as a perſon of great diſtinction. He calls 
him in this book the hero Demodecus : he places him 
on a throne ſtudded with ſilver, and gives him an 


provide for his entertainment, he has a particular 
table, and a capacious bowl ſet before him to drink 
it. 


ſtance into raillery, and inſinuate that Homer in 


— 


would not be diſpleaſed to meet with the like 
hoſpitality. | | 

{+ This paſſage needs an explanation. In the 
Iliad the generals ſup with Agamemnon with ſobriety 


8 — 


les and Uly/es in contention to the great ſatisfaction 
of Agamemmnon, it is becauſe theſe contentions are of 
uſe to his affairs; they contend whether force or 
ſtratagem is to be employed to take T ray ; Achilles, 
after the death of Hector, perſuaded to aflault it by 
ſtorm, Ulyſes by ſtratagem. There is a further 
reaſon given for the ſatisfaction which Agamemnm 
expreſſes at the conteſt of thefe two heroes; beforc 
the opening of the war of Trey he conſulted the 
oracle concerning the iſſue of it; Apolls aniwered, 
that Trey ſhould be taken when two princes molt 
renowned for wiſdom and valour ſhould contend at 
a ſacrifice of the Gods; Agamemnon rejoices to fee 
the prediction fulfilled, knowing that the defirue- 
| 5 P 


herald for his attendant ; nor is he leſs careful to 
as often as he had a mind, as the original expreſſes 
Some merry wits have turned the laſt circum- - 


this place as well as in the former means himſelf in 
the perſon of Demodecus, an intimation that he 


and moderation; and if in the Odyſſey we fee Achil- - 


tion 
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Curious to learn the counſels of the ſky, 

Ere yet he loos'd the rage of war on Ty. 
Touch'd at the ſong, Uly/es ſtrait reſign'd * 

To ſoft affliction all his manly mind: 

Before his eyes the purple veſt he drew. 

Induſtrious to conceal the falling dew : 

But when the muſic paus'd, he ceas'd to ſhed 

The flowing tear, and rais'd his drooping head : 

And lifting to the Gods a goblet crown'd, 

He pour'd a pure libation to the ground. 
Tranſported with the ſong, the liſt'ning train 

Again with loud applauſe demand the (train : 

Again UlyſJes veil'd his penſive head, 

Again unmann'd, a ſhow'r of ſorrow ſhed : 

Conceal'd he wept: the king obſerv'd alone 

The ſilent tear, and heard the ſeeret groan : 

Then to the bard aloud: O ceaſe to ſing, 

Dumb be thy voice, and mute th' harmonious ſtring ; 

Enough the feaſt has pleas'd, enough the pow'r 

Of heav'nly fong has crown'd the genial hour! 


LY 


* 


4 
1 


| Inceſfant in the games your ſtrength diſplay, 


Conteſt, ye brave, the honours of the day! 
That pleas'd th' admiring ſtranger may proclaim 


In diſtant regions the Pheacian fame: 


None wield the gauntlet with ſa dire a ſway, + 
Or ſwifter in the race devour the Way: 
None in the leap ſpring with ſo ſtrong a bound, 
Or firmer, in the wreſtling, preſs the ground. 
Thus ſpoke the king; th' attending peers.obey : 
In Rate they move, Alcinaus leads the way: 
His golden lyre Demedocus unſtrung, 
High on a column in the palace hung: 
And guided by a herald's guardian cares, 
Majeſtic to the liſts of Fame repairs. 
Now {warms the populace ; a countleſs throng, 


4 Youth and hoar age; and man drives man along: 
The games begin; ambitious of the prize, 4 


Acroneus, Thoon, and Eretmeus rife ; 

The prize Ocyalus and Prymneus claim, 

Anchialus and Ponteus, chiefs of fame: f 
| There 


i NOTE S. 

tion of Tray was at hand, the oracle being accom- 

pliſhed by the conteſt of Uly//es and Achilles. 
Many objections may be made againſt this re- 
lation: it may ſeem to offend againſt probability, 
and appears ſomewhat incredible, that Demodecus 
ſhould thus luckily pitch upon the war of Tray for the 
ſubject of his * and ſtill more happily upon the 
deeds of Uy//es; for inſtance, a man may die of an 
apoplexy, this is probable; but that this ſhould 
kappen jult when the poet has occaſion for it, is in 
ſome degree incredible. But this objection will 
ceaſe, if we conſider not only that the war of Troy 
was the greateſt event of thoſe ages, and conſe- 
quently might be:the common ſubject of entertain- 
ment; but alſo that it is not Homer or Demodocus 
who relates the ſtory, but the Muſe who inſpires 
it: Homer ſeveral times in this book aſcribes the 
ſong to immediate inſpiration; and this ſupernatural 
aſliſtance reconciles it to human probability, and 
the ſtory becomes credible when it is ſuppoſed to be 
related by a Deity. It may be objeRed, that a ſuf- 
ficient cauſe for this violence of tcars is not appa- 
rent; for why mould CH weep to hear his own 
brave atchievements, eſpecially when nothing ca- 
lamitous is recited ? This indeed would be impro- 
bable, if that were the whole of what the poet ſung: 
but Homer only gives us the heads of the ſong, a 


few ſketches of a larger draught, and leaves ſome- 


thing to be filled up by the imagination of the rea- 
der. Thus for inſtance, the words of Demodzcus 


called to the mind of Uhy/es all the hard{hips he 


had undergone during a ten years war, all the ſcenes 


R 


N U b © 6 5 
of horror he had beheld, and the loſs and ſufferings 
of all his friends. And no doubt he might weep 


even for the calamities he brought upon Trey, an 


ingenuous nature cannot be infenſible when any of 
it's own ſpecies ſuffers. The Trojans were his ene- 
mies, but ſtill they were men, and compaſſion is 
due even to unfortunate enemies. We doubt not but 
it will be allowed, that there is here ſufficient cauſe 
to draw tears from a hero, unleſs a hero muſt be 
ſuppoſed to be diveſted of humanity, _ | 
+ It may be aſked how A/cinavs could make ſuch 
an aſſertion, and give the preference to his people 


| before all nations, when he neither knew, nor was 


known to, any heroes out of his own ifland? We 
anſwer that he ſpeaks like a Pheacian, with oſten- 
tation and vanity. Beſides it is natural for all peo- 
ple to form, not illaudably, too favourable a judg- 
ment of their own country: and this agrees with 
the character of the Pheacians in a more particular 
manner, who called themſelves the favourites of the 
Gods, | 
Hemer very judiciouſly aſſes over theſe games 
in a few lines, having in the [had exhauſted that 
ſubject; he there enlarged upon them, becauſe they 
were eſſential ornaments, it being neceſſary that 
Patreclus ſhould be honoured by his friend with the 
utmoſt {olemnity. Here they are only introduced 
occaſionally, and therefore the poet haſtens to thin 
more requiſite, and carries on the thread of his 
ſtory. But then it may be aſked, why are they 
mentioned at all, and what do they contribute to 
the re-eftabliſhment of Uly/es? It is evident that they 
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There Proreus, Nautes, Eratreus appear, 
Andfam'd Amphialus, Pzlyneus* heir: 

Euryalus, like Mars terrific, roſe, e 

When clad in wrath he withers hoſts of foes: 
Naubolides with grace unequall'd ſhone, | 
Or equall'd by Laadamas alone. 
With theſe came forth Ambaſineus the ſtrong ; 
And three brave ſons, from great Alcinous ſprung. 

Rang'd in a line the ready racers ſtand, 

Start from the goal, and vaniſh o'er the ſtrand: 
Swift as on wings of wind upborne they fly, 
And drifts of riſing duſt involve the iky y: 
Before the reſt, what ſpace the hinds allow t 
3etween the mule and ox, from plow to plow; 
Clytoneus ſprung: he wing'd the rapid way, 

And bore th' unrival'd honours of the day. 
With fierce embrace the brawny wreſllers join; 
The conqueſt, great Euryalus, is thine. 
Amphialus ſprung torward with a bound, 
Superior in the leap, a length of ground: 

From Elatreus' ſtrong arm the diſcus flies, 

And fings with unmatch'd force along the ſkies, 
And La:dame whirls high, with dreadful ſway, 
The gloves of death, victorious in the fray. 
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While thus the peerage in the games contends, 
In act to ſpeak, Laadamas aſcends: 
O friend, he cries, the ſtranger ſeems well ſkill'd 
To try th' illuſtrious labours of the field: 
I deem him brave; then grant the brave man's 
claim, 
Invite the hero to his ſhare of fame. 
What nervovs arms he boaſts! how firm his tread! 
His limbs how turn'd ! how broad his ſhoulders 
ſpread ! 
By age unbroke ! but all conſuming care? 
Deſtroys perhaps the ſtrength that time would ſpare; 
Dire is the ocean, dread in all it's forms! 
Man muſt decay, when man contends with ſtorms. 
Well haſt thou ſpoke, (Euryalus replies) 
Thine is the gueſt, invite him thou to rife. 
Swift at the word advancing from the croud 
He made obeiſance, and thus ſpoke aloud. 
Vouchſafes the rev'rend ſtranger to diſplay 
His manly worth, and ſhare the glorious day ? 
Father, ariſe! for thee thy port proclaims 
Expert to COUPE in the folemn games. 
To fame ariſe] for what more fame can yield 
Than the ſwift race, or conflict of the field? 


Steal 
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| N rA. 
are not without an happy effect, they give Uly//es an 
opportunity to ſignalize his character, to engage 
the king and the peers in his favour, and this indu- 
ces them to convey him to his own country, which 
is one of the moſt material incidents in the whole 


Odyſſey. £ 

3 The reaſon why this figure of terror was in- 
troduced amongſt an unwarlike nation, upon an oc- 
caſion contrary to the general deſcription in the 
midſt of games and diverſions, is, that the poet 
might diſtinguiſh the character of Euryalus, to force 
it upon our obſervation ; he being the perſon who 
uſes Mes with roughneſs and inhumanity, and is 
the only peer that is deſcribed with a ſword, which 
he gives to Ulyſſes to repair his injury. 


1 This image drawn from rural affairs is now be- 


come obſolete, and gives us no diſtinct idea of the 
diſtance between Clytaneus And the other racers; but 
this obſcurity ariſes not from Homer's want of per- 
{picuity, but from the change which has happened 
in the method of tillage, and from a length = time 
which has effaced the diſtinct image which was ori- 
ginally ſtamped upon it; fo that what was underſtood 
univerſally in thedays of Homer is grown almoſt un- 
intelligible to poſterity. The teams of mules were 
placed at ſome diſtance from the teams of oxen; the 
mule being more ſwift in his labour than the ox, 
and conſequently more ground was allowed to 


N OT E s. | 
the mule than the ox by the huſbandman. This 
gives us an idea that Clhytoneus was the foremoſt of 
the racers, but how much is not to be diſcovered 
with any certainty. The ſame deſcription occurs 
in the tenth book of the Iliad. 

It is in the original literally, he wants not youth ; 
this is ſpoken according to appearance only, for 
Uly/Jes muſt be ſuppofed to be above forty, having 
ſpent twenty years in the wars of Tray, and in his 
return to his country. It is true Heſiod calls a per- 
fon a youth, who was forty years of age, but this 
mult be underſtood with ſome allowance, unleſs we 
ſuppoſe that the life of man was longer in the times 
of Hgſiod, than in theſe later ages; the contrary of 
which appears from many places in Homer, where 
the ſhortneſs of man's life is compared to the 
leaves of trees, Sc. But what the pG6et here re- 
lates is very juſtifiable, for the youth which Ces 
appears to have, proceeds from Minerva; it is not 
a natural quality, but conferred by the immediate 
operations of a Goddeſs, This ſpeech concludes 
with an addreſs of great beauty; Lawdamas invites 

Ily/Jes to act in the games, yet at the ſame time 
furniſhes him with a decent excuſe, to decline the 
invitation if it be againſt his inclinations; ſhould 
he refuſe, he imputes the refuſal to his calamities, nat 
to any want of {kill, or perſonal inability. 


** 
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(Retorts Euryalus :) he boaſts no claim 


But dreads th' athletic labours of the field. 


a * 
—— — —— 


he dwells more than modeſty allows upon his own 


Steal from corroding care one tranſient day, ; IIl bear the brave a rude wy Na topgue, | 


To glory give the ſpace thou haſt to ſtay; ; 
Short is the time, and lo! ev'n now the gales 
Call thee aboard, and ſtretch the ſwelling fails. 
To whom with ſighs Uly/es gave reply: * 
Ah why th” ill-ſuiting paſtime muſt I try? 
To gloomy care my thoughts alone are free; 
WH the gay ſports with troubled hearts agree: 
Sad from my natal hour my days have ran, 
A much: affficted, much-induring man! 
Who ſuppliant to the King and peers, implores 
A ſpeedy voyage to his native ſhores. 
Wie wanders Leadame, thy erring tongue, 
The ſports of glory to the brave belong, 


Among the great, unlike the ſons of fame. 


A wand'ring merchant he frequents the main, 


Some mean ſea-farer in purſuit of gain; 
Studious of freight, in naval trade well fkill'd, 


* 


Incens'd Ulyſes with a frown replies, 
O forward to proclaim thy ſoul unwiſe! 
Wich partial hands the Gods their gifts diſpenſe; 
Some greatly think, ſome ſpeak with manly ſenſe; 
Here heav'n an elegance of form denies, 
But wiſdom the defect of form ſupplies: 
This man with energy of thought controuls, 
And ſteals with modeſt violence our ſouls, 
He ſpeaks refery'dly, but he ſpeaks with force, 
Nor can one word be chang'd but for a worſe ; 
In public more than mortal he appears, 
And as he moves the gazing croud reveres. 
While others beauteous as th' ztherial kind, 
Fhe nobler portion want, a knowing mind. 
In outward ſhow heav'n gives thee to excel, 
But heav'n denies the praiſe of thinking well. 


** 


And, youth, my gen'rous ſoul reſents the wrong: 
Skill'd in heroic exerciſe, I claim 7 | 
A poſt of honour with the fons of fame: 
Such was my boaſt, while vigour crown'd my days, 
| Now care ſurrounds me, and my force decays ; 
Inur'd a melancholy part to bear, 
In ſcenes of death, by tempeſt and by war. 
Yet thus by woes impair'd, no more I wave 
To prove the hero. Slander ſtings the brave. 
Then ſtriding forward with a furious bound, 
He wrench'd a rocky fragment from the ground. 
oy far more pond'rous, and more huge by far, 
Than what Pheacia's ſons diſcharg'd in air, 
Fierce from his arm th” enormous load he flings ; 
Sonorous thro? the ſhaded air it ſings 
Couch'd to the earth, tempeſtuous as it flies, 
The crowd gaze upwards while it cleaves the ſkies. 
| Beyond all marks, with many a giddy round 
Down ruſhing, it up-turns æ hill of ground. 
That inſtant Pallas, buriting from a cloud, 
Fix' d a diſtinguiſh'd mark, and cry'd aloud. 
Ev'n he who ſightleſs wants his viſual ray, 
May by his touch alone award the day: 
Thy ſignal throw tranſcends the utmoſt bound 
Of ev'ry champion, by a length of ground: 
Securely bid the ſtrongeſt of the train 
Ariſe to throw: the ſtrongeſt throws in vain, 
She ſpoke; and momentary mounts the ſky : 
The friendly voice Lies hears with joy; 
Then thus aloud, (elate with decent pride) 
| Riſe ye Pheacians, try your force, he cry'd; 
If with this throw the ſtrongeſt caſter vye, 
Still, further ſtill, I bid the diſcus fly. 
Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wield, 
Or you, the ſwifteſt racers of the field! 


Stand 


NRO ES. 

* Theſe are the firſt words ſpoken by Ulyes be- 
fore the Phæucians; and we cannot but be curious 
to know how he makes his addreſs to engage a peo- 
ple, in whom he has no perſonal intereſt, in his fa- 


vour. His ſpeech is excellently adapted to this pur- 


zoſe : he repreſents himſelf as a ſuppliant to the 
2 and all the aſſemb y; and all ſuppliants being 
eſteemed ſacred, he at once makes it a duty in all 
the aſſembly to protect him; if they refuſe to aſſiſt 
him, they become guilty of no leſs a crime, than a 
violation of the laws of hoſpitality. 

+ It may be thought that Ces, both here and 
in his ſubſequent ſpeech, is too oſtentatious, and that 


accompliſhments: but ſelf-praiſe is ſometimes no 


fault. What Ulyſſes here ſpeaks is not a boaſt, but 


NOT E S. 
themſelves with dignity : it ſhews a greatneſs of 
ſoul, and that they bear up againſt the ſtorms of for- 
tune with bravery: they have too much courage to 
fly to pity and commiſeration, which betray deſpair 
and an hopeleſs condition: ſuch a man ſtruggling 
with ill fortune ſhews himſelf a champion, and it 
by a bravery of ſpeech he transforms himfelf from 
miſerable and abject, into bold and noble, he is not 
to be cenfured as vain or obſtinate, but great and in- 
vincible. Beſides, it was neceſſary 10 ſhew him- 
ſelf a perſon of figure and diſtinction, to recommend 
his condition to the Pheactans: he was a ſtranger 
to the whole nation, and he therefore takes a pro- 
bable method to engage their aſſiſtance by adquaint- 
ing them with his worth; he deſcribes himſelf as 


* 


** 


a juſtification. Perſons in diſtreſs may ſpeak of 


| unfortunate, but yet as a hero in adverſity. 
| | 
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Stand forth, ye wreſtlers, who theſe paſtimes grace! 

J wield the gauntlet, and I run the race. 

In ſuch heroic games I yield to none, 

Or yield to brave Laadamas alone: 

Shall I with brave Laadamas contend? * 

A friend is ſacred, and I ſtile him friend. 

Ungen'rous were the man, and baſe of heart, | 

Who takes the kind, and pays th' ungrateful 
art; 

Chiefly No man, in foreign realms confin'd, 

Baſe to his friend, to his own intereſt blind: 

All, all your heroes I this day defy, 

Give me a man that we our might may try! 

Expert in ev'ry art, I boaſt the {kill 

To give the feather'd arrows wings to kill ; 

Should a whole hoſt at once diſcharge the bow, t 

My well-aim'd ſhaft with death prevents the foe : 

Alone ſuperior in the field of Troy, 

Great Philoctetes taught the ſhaft to fly. 

From all the ſons of earth unrival'd praiſe 


I juſtly claim; but yield te better days, 


ad. -- wi Wag 8 
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To thoſe fam'd days when great Alcides roſe, 

And Eurytus, who bad the Gods be foes 2 

(Vain Eurytus, whoſe art became his crime, 4 

Swept from the earth he perith'd in his prime; 

Sudden th” irremeable way he trod, | 

Who boldly durſt defy the bowyer God.) 

In fighting fields as far the ſpear I throw, 

As flies an arrow from the well-drawn bow, 

Sole in the race the conteſt I decline, $ 

Stiff are my weary joints, and I reſign, 

By ſtorms and hunger worn: age well may fail, 

When ſtorms and hunger both at once aſſail. 
Abaſh'd, the numbers hear the god-like man, 


Till great Alcinaus mildly thus began. 


Well haſt thou ſpoke, and well thy gen'rous tongue 
With decent pride refutes a public wrong: | 
Warm are thy words, but warm without offence; 
Fear only fools, ſecure in men of ſenſe : 

Thy worth is known. Then hear our country's 
claim, 
And bear to heroes our heroic fame ; 


In 


— 
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NOTE Ss. 

* Nothing can be more artful than this addreſs of 
UlyJes ; ke finds a way, in the middle of a bold chal- 
lenge, to ſecure himſelf of a powerful advocate, by 
paying an ingenious and laudable deference to his 
friend. | | 

+ There is an ambiguity in the 8 and it 
may imply either, that if Cet and his friends were 
at the ſame time to aim their arrows againſt an 
enemy, his arrows would fly with more certainty 
and expedition than that of his companions: of 
that if his enemies had bent all their bows at once 
againſt him, yet his ſhaft would reach his adverſary 
before they could diſcharge. their arrows. The 
latter argues the greater intrepidity and preſence of 
mind: it ſhews Uly/es in the extremity of danger ca- 
pable of acting with calmneſs and ſerenity, and 
ſhooting with the fame certainty and ſteadineſs, 
though multitudes of enemies indanger his life. 
We have followed this explication as it is nobler, 
and ſhews Uiyſjes to de a conſummate hero. | 

+ This Eurytus was king of QEchalia, famous for 
his ſkill in archery; he propoſed his daughter Idole 
in marriage to any perſon. that could conquer him 
at the exerciſe of the bow. Later writers differ 
from Homer concerning Eurytus. They write that 
Hercules overcame him, and he denying his daugh- 
ter, was {lain, and his daughter made captive b 
Hercules: whereas Homer writes that he was killed 
by Apolls, that is, died a ſudden death, according to 
the import of that expreſſion. The ancients diffet 


much about O£Zchalia; ſome place it in £ubeay | 


No. 26. 


N OFT ES. 
and ſome in Maſſenia; but Homer in the Iliad places 


it in Theſſaly, tor he mentions with it Tyreca and 
Itbomè, which were cities of 2 


§ This is directly contrary to his challenge in the 
beginning of the fpeech, where he mentions the 


race amongſt the other games. How then is this- 
difference to be reconciled? Very naturally. "Uhſ/es 
ſpeaks with a generous warmth, and is tranſported: 


with anger in the beginning of his oration: here the 


heat of it is cooled, and con ſequently reaſon takes 
| place, and he has time to reſtect, that a man ſo diſ- 
abled by calamities is not an equal match for a- 
younger and leſs fatigued antagoniſt, This is an- 


exact repreſentation of human nature ; when our 


paſſions remit, the vehemence of our ſpeech remits;. 
at firſt he ſpeaks like a man in anger, here like the 
wife Ulyſſes. It is obſervable, that Ces all along 


maintains a decency and reverence. towards the 


Gods, even while his anger ſeems to be maſter 
| over his reafon ; he gives Eurytus as an example 


of the juſt vengeance of heaven, and ſhews him- 


ſelf in a very oppoſite light: he is fo far from 


contending with the Gods, that he allows himſelf 
to be inferior to fome other heroes: an inſtance of. 
modeſty. | 

|| This paſſage appears to refer to the late ſtorms 


and ſhripwreck, and the long abſtinence UlyſJes ſuf- 


fered in failing from Calypſo to the Pheaciar 
iſland ; for when Nauficaa found him, he waz al- 


moſt dead with hunger, as appears from the {ix}: . 


book. of the Odyſſey, 
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In diſtant realms our glorious deeds diſplay, “ | 
Repeat them frequent in the genial day; 
Wen bleſt with caſe thy woes and wand'rings end, | 
Teach them thy confort, bid thy ſons attend; 
How lov'd of Fove he crown'd our fires with praiſe, 
How we their offspring dignify our race. 
Let other realms the deathful gauntlet wield, 
Or boaſt the glories of th' athletic field; 
We in the courſe unrival'd ſpeed diſplay, 
Or thro” cærulean billows plow the way, 
Lo dreſs, to dance, to ſing our ſole delight, 
The feaſt or bath by day, and love by night: 
Riſe then ye ſkill'd in meaſures; let him bear 
Your fame to men that breathe a diſtant air : 
And faithful ſay, to you the pow'rs belong 
To race, to fail, to dance, to chaunt the ſong. 
But, herald, to the palace ſwift repair, 
And the ſoft lyre to grace our paſtimes bear. 
Swift at the word, obedient to the king 
The herald flies the tuneful lyre to bring. 
Up roſe nine ſeniors, choſen to ſurvey 
The future games, the judges of the day : 
With. inſtant care they — a ſpacious round, 
And level for the dance th' allotted ground ; 
The herald bears the lyre: intent to play, 
The bard advancing meditates the lay, 
Skill*d an the dance, till youths, a blooming band,+ 
Graceful before the heav'nly minſtrel ſtand ; 


| 


—— — 


Light bounding from the earth, at once they riſe, 
Their feet half-viewleſs quiver in the ſkies: 
Uly/Jes gaz d, aſtoniſh'd to ſurvey | 
The glancing ſplendors as their ſandals play, 
Mean time the bard alternate to the ſtrings 
The loves of Mars and Cytherea ſings ; 


How the flern God enamour'd with her charms 


Claſp'd the gay panting Goddeſs in his arms, 4 
By bribe ſeduc'd: and how the ſun, whoſe eye 
Views the broad heav'ns, diſclos'd the lawleſs joy. 
Stung to the ſoul, indignant thro” the ſkies. 

To his black forge vindictive Vulcan flies; 
Arriv'd, his ſinewy arms inceſſant place 

Th' eternal anvil on the maſly baſe. 

A wond'rous net he labours, to betray 

The wanton lovers, as entwin'd they lay, 
Indiffolubly ſtrong ! then inſtant bears 

To his immortal dome the finiſh'd ſnares. 

Above, below, around, with art diſpread, 

The ſure incloſure folds the genial bed; 

Whoſe texture ev'n the ſearch of Gods deceives, 
'Thin as the filmy threads the ſpider weaves. 
Then as withdrawing from the ſtarry bow'rs, 
He feigns a journey to the Lemnian ſhores : 

His fav'rite iſle ! obſervant Mars deſcries 

His wiſh'd receſs, and to the Goddeſs flies; 

He glows, he burns: the fair-hair'd queen of love 
| Deſcends ſmooth-gliding from the courts of Nove, 


Gay 


NOTES. 

* From this extravagant preface, it might be 
imagined that Alcinzus was king of a nation of 
heroes: whereas when he comes to explain the ex- 
cellence of his ſubjects, he has ſcarce any thin 
to boaſt of that is manly; they ſpend an idle life 
in ſinging, dancing, and feaſting. Thus the poet 
all along writes conſiſtently: we may know the 
Pheacians by their character, which is always to 
be voluptuous, - The poet does not teach that we 
ought to live ſuch lives, but only relates hiſtorical! 
what lives were led by the Phæacians; he Jef. 
cribes them as a contemptible people, and conſe- 
quently propoſes them as objects of our ſcorn, not 
Imitation. | 

+ Madam Dacier has a ſingular annotation upon 
this paſſage. This deſcription, fays that lady, is 
remarkable, not becauſe the dancers move to the 
found of the harp and the ſong ; for in this there is 
nothing extraordinary; but in that they danced, if 
I may fo expreſs it, an hiſtory; that is, by their 
geſtures and movements they expreſſed what the 
muſic cf the harp and voice deſcribed, and the 


r 
dance was a Mee? Fu ex of what was the ſubject 


of the poet's ſong. Homer only ſays they danced ' 


NOTE 8. 
divinely, according to the obvious meaning of the 
words. We fancy Madam Dacier would have 
forborn her obſervation, if ſhe had reflected upon 
the nature of the ſong to which the Pheacians 
danced: it was an intrigue between Mars and 
Venus ; and they being taken in ſome very odd pol- 
tures, ſhe muſt allow that theſe dancers repreſented 
ſome yery odd geſtures, (or movements, as ſhe ex- 
preſſes 10 if they were now dancing an hiſtory, that 
is, acting in their motions what was the ſubject 
of the ſong. But we ſubmit to the judgment of 
the ladies, and ſhall only add, that this is an inſtance 
how a critical eye can fee ſome things in an author, 
that were never intended by him. 
1 Some underſtand this ſtory of Mars and Venus 
as an allegory: when Venus is in conjunction with 
the ſtar called Mars, they have an adulterous in- 
fluence, but time or the ſun reveals it. But the 
poet himſelf far better explains the meaning of his 
fable, for he teaches that light muſic and wanton 
ſongs debauch the manners, and incline men to 
3 way of living in luxury and wanton- 
neſs. 


— 
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Gay blooming in full charms : her hand he preſt 

With eager joy, and with a ſigh addreſt. 
Come, my belov'd! and taſte the ſoft delights : 

Come, to repoſe the genial bed invites: 

Thy abſent ſpouſe neglectful of thy charms 

Prefers his barb'rous Sintians to thy arms !* 
Then, nothing loth, th* enamour'd fair he led, 

And ſunk tranſported on the conſcious bed. 

Down ruſh'd the toils, inwrapping as they lay 

The careleſs lovers in their wanton play: 

In vain they ſtrive, th' intangling ſnares deny 

( N firm) the pow'r to fly: 

Warn'd by the God who ſheds the golden day, 

Stern Fulcun homeward treads the itarry way: 

Arriv'd, he ſees, he grieves, with rage he burns; 

Full horribly he roars, his voice all heav'n returns. 
O Juve, . cry'd, oh all ye pow'rs above, 

See the lewd dalliance of the Queen of Love! 

Me, aukward me ſhe ſcorns, and yields her charms 

To that fair letcher, the ſtrong God of arms. 

If I am lame, that ſtain my natal hour 

By fate impos'd; ſuch me my parent bore: 

Why was I born ? ſee how the wanton lies ! 

O ſight tormenting to an huſband's eyes ! 

But yet I truſt, this once ev'n Mars would fly 

His fair one's arms, he thinks her, once, too nigh. 


| 


But there remain, ye guilty, in my pow'r, 

Till Zove refunds his thameleſs daughter's dow'r. + 
Too dear I priz'd a fair enchanting face: 

Beauty unchaſte is beauty in diſgrace. 

Meanwhile the Gods the dome of Vulcan throng, 

Apollo comes, and Neptune comes along, 
With theſe gay Hermes trod the ſtarry plain; 
But modeſty with-held the Goddeſs-train. 
All heav'n beholds, impriſon'd as they lie, 

And unextinguiſh'd laughter ſhakes the ſky. 

Then mutual, thus they ſpoke : behold on wrong t 
Swift vengeance waits; and Art ſubdues the ſtrong! 
Dwells there a God on all th' Olympian brow _ 
More ſwift than Mars, and more than Vulcan flow ? 


| Yet Vulcan conquers, and the God of arms 


Muſt pay the penalty for lawleſs charms. 

Thus ſerious they: but he who gilds the ſkies, 
The gay Apollo thus to Hermes cries, 

Would'ſt thou enchain'd like Mars, O Hermes, lie, 
And bear the ſhame like Mars, to ſhare the joy ? 

O enry'd ſhame! (the ſmiling youth rejoin'd,) 
Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bind; 
Gaze all ye Gods, and ev'ry Goddeſs gaze, 

Yet eager would I bleſs the ſweet diſgrace. 

Loud laugh the reſt, ev'n Neptune laughs aloud, 

Yet ſues importunate to looke the God: & 


And 


| NOTES. 

*The Sintians were the inhabitants of Lemnos, 
by origin Thracians: Homer calls them barbarous 
of ſpeech, becauſe their language was a corruption 
of the Greek, Aſiatic, and Thracian. But there is a 
concealed raillery in the expreſſion, and Mars ridi- 
cules the ill taſte of Vulcan for leaving ſo beautiful 
a Goddeſs to viſit his rude and barbarous Sintians. 
The poet calls Lemmos the favourite iſle of Vulcan: 
this alludes to the ſubterraneous fires frequent in 
that illand, and he is feigned to have his _ there, 
as the God of fire. This is likewiſe the reaſon why 
he is ſaid to fall into the ifland Lemnos when Fupiter 
threw him from heaven. 

+ We doubt not but this was the uſage of anti- 
quity: it has been obſerved that the bridegroom 
made preſents to the father of the bride, and if ſhe 
was afterwards falſe to his bed, this dower was re- 
ſtored by the father to the huſband. Beſides this 
reftitution, there ſeems a pecuniary mulct to have 
been paid, as appears evident from what follows: 
| The God of arms, 

Mu pay the penalty for lawlkſs charms. 

mer in this, as in many other places, ſeems to al- 
lude to the laws of Athens, where death was the 
puniſhment of adultery. Paufamias relates, that 
Draco the Athenian lawgiver granted impunity to 


— 


N O T E S. 
any perſon that took revenge upon an adulterer. 


Such alſo was the inſtitution of S/n; © If any one 


ſeize an adulterer, let him uſe him as he pleaſes.” 
And thus Erateſthenes anſwered a perſon who begged 
his life after he had injured his bed, „It is not I 
who ſlay thee, but the law of thy country.“ But 
ſtill it was in the power of the injured perſon to take 
a pecuniary mulct by way of atonement. | 

+ This paſſage is an inſtance of Homer's judg- 
ment, in cloſing a ludicrous ſcene with decency 
and inſtruttion. He artfully inſerts a ſentence 
by which he diſcovers his own judgment, and 
lets the reader into the moral of his fables; by 
this conduct he makes even the repreſentation ot 
evil actions uſeful; by ſhewing the ſhame and 
detriment they draw upon thoſe who are guilty of 
them, 


$ It may be aſked why Neptune in particular in-. 


tereſts himſelf in the deliverance of Mars, rather 
than the other Gods? Probably Hamer aſcribes it 
to that God out of decency, and deference to his 
ſuperior majeſty and eminence among the other 
Deities : it is ſuitable to the character of that moſt 
ancient, and conſequently honourable God, to in- 


terrupt ſuch an indecent ſcene of mirth, which is 


not ſo becoming his perſonage, as thoſe more 
youthful 
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And loud applauſes rend the vaulted ſky. | 


> 


[The work of Pohbus, divinely wrought) 


: — * * 


And free, he cries, O Vulcan] free from ſhame 
Thy captives ; I infure the penal claim. 

Will Neptune (Juleum then) the faithleſs truſt? 

He ſuffers who gives furety for th* unjuſt :* 

But ſay, if that Tewd ſcandal of the ſky, 

To liberty reſtor'd, perfidious fly, eh 
Say wilt thou bear the mulct? He inſtant cries, 
The mul& I bear, if Mars perfidious flies. | 

To whom appeas'd : No more I urge delay; 
When Neptune fues, my part is to obey. 

Then to the ſnares his force the God applies; 
They burlt; and Mars to Thrace indignant flies: F 
To the ſoft Cyprian ſhores the Goddeſs moves, 

To viſit Paphos and her blooming groves, 

Where to the Pow'r an hundred altars riſe, 

And breathing odours ſcent the balmy ſkies : + 
Conceal'd ſhe bathes in conſecrated bow'rs, | 
The Graces unguents ſhed, ambroſial ſhow'rs, 


« Unguents that charm the Gods! ſhe laft aſſumes 


Her wond'rous robes ; and full the Goddeſs blooms... 
Thus ſung the bard: Chiles hears with joy, 


Then to the fports his fons the king commands, 
Each blooming youth before the'menarch ſtands : - 
In dance unmatch'd'! a wond*rous ball is brought, 

his youth with ſtrength enormous bids it fly, ? 
And bending backward whirls it to the ſky ; 


His brother ſpringing! with an active bound, ; 
At diſtance intercepts it from the ground: 


The ball diſmiſs'd, in dance they ſkim the ſtrand, 
Turn and return, and ſcarce imprint the ſand, 


** 


THY aſſembly gazes with aſtoniſh'd eyes, 

And ſends in ſhouts applauſes to the ſkies. 

Then thus Les, Happy king, whoſe name 
The brighteſt ſhines in all the rolls of fame: 


| In ſubjects happy! with ſurprize 1 gaze; 
| Thy praifewas juſt; their fill tranſcends thy praiſe. 


Pleas'd with his people's fame the monarch hears, 
And thus benevolent accoſts the Pe: 
Since wiſdom's ſacred guidance he purſues, . 


Give to the ſtranger-gueſt a ſtranger's dues: 


Twelve princes in our realm dominion ſhare, 

O'er whom ſupreme, imperial pow'r I bear: 

Bring gold, a pledge of love, a talent bring, 

A veſt, a robe, and imitate your king: 

Be ſwift to give; that he this night may ſhare 

The ſocial feaſt of joy, with joy ſincere. 

And thon, Eryalus, redeem thy wrong: 

A getr'rous heart repairs a fland'rous tongue. 
Th'iaſſenting pecrs,. obedient to the king, 

In haſte: their, heralds. fend the gifts to bring. 

Then thus Euryalus: O prince, , whole {way 

Rules this bleſt realm, repentant I obey ! 

Be his this ſword, whoſe blade of braſs diſplays 

A ruddy gleam; whoſe hilt, a ſilver blaze; 

Whoſe ivory ſheath inwrought with curious pride, 


Adds graceful terror to the wearer's ſide. 


He ſaid, and to his hand the ſword conſign'd 
And if, he cry'd, my words affect thy- mind, 


7 


Far from thy mind thoſe words, ye whiclwinds bear, 


And ſcatter them, ye ſtorms, in empty air! 


Crown, O ye heav'ns, with joy his peaceful hours, 


And grant him to his ſpouſe and native fhores 
And 


3 —— 
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»youthful Deities Apollo and Mercury. Beſides, it 


agrees well with Neptune's gravity to be the firſt 


who is mindful of friendſhip; fo that what is here 
Raid of Neptune is not accidental, but ſpoken judici- 
ouſly by the poet in honour of that Deity. | 


* This verſe is rather obſcure. Some think it 


implies, that it is wicked to be ſurety for a wicked 
perſon ; and therefore Neptune ſhould not give his 
; promiſe for Mart thus taken in adultery. Some 
take it generally; ſaretyſhip is detrimental, and it 


is the lot.of unhappy men to be ſureties. Others 


underſtand” it very differently, biz. to imply that 
the ſureties of men of inferior condition ſhould be 


to men of inferior condition; then the ſentence will 


bear this import; if Mars, ſays Vulcan, refuſes to 


diſcharge the penalty, how ſhall I compel Neptune to 


pay it, who is fo greatly my ſuperior ? and therefore 
adds by way of ſentence, that the ſponſor -ought 
to be of the ſame ſtation with the perſon to whom 
* ke becomes furety. BE FLY: t 


8 8 
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N O T E S. 
There is a reaſon. for this particularly: the 
Thratans were a warlike people: the poet there- 


fore ſends the God of War thither; and the people 


of Cyprus being effeminate, and addicted to love 
and pleaſures, he feigns the receſs of the Goddeſs if 
Love to have been in that iſland. It is further ob- 
ſervable, that he barely mentions the retreat of 
Aſars, but dwells more largely upon the ſtory of 
Venus. The reaſon is, the Ppæaciant had no de- 
light in the God of War, but the ſoft deſcription of 
Venus better ſuited with their, inclinations. 

I The original ſays, you promiſed that your ſub- 
jects were excellent dancers. The addreſs of Ur: 
is very artful, he calls it a ſeaſonable flattery: in 
reality to excel in dancing, is but to excel in trifles, 
but in the opinion of. Alcinoug it Mas à moſt noble 
qualification: Ces theręfore pleaſes his vanity by 
adapting his praile to his notions. ; and that which 
would have been an affront, in ſome nations, :5 


eſteemed 7 the higheſt compliment by Alsinous. 


— : 
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And bleſt be thou, my friend, Les cries, 
Crown him with ev' ry joy, ye fav'ring ſkies ; 
To thy calm hours continu'd peace afford, 
And never, never may'ſt thou want this ſword ! 
He ſaid, and o'er his ſhoulder flung the blade. 
Now o'er the earth aſcends the ev*ning ſhade : 
The precious gifts th' illuſtrious heralds bear, 
And to the court th' embody'd peers repair. 
Before the queen Alcimous ſons unfold 
The veſts, the robes, and heaps of ſhining gold; 
Then to the radiant thrones they move in ſtate: 
Aloft, the king in pomp imperial ſat. 
Thence to the queen. O partner of our reign, 
O ſole belov'd! command thy menial train 
A poliſh'd cheſt and ſtately robes to bear, 
And healing waters for the bath prepare: 
"That bath'd, our gueſt may bid his ſorrows ceaſe, 
Hear the ſweet Tong, and taſte the feaſt in peace. 
A bowl that flames with gold, of wond'rous frame, 
Ourſelf we give, memorial of our name; 
To raiſe in off rings to almighty Fove, 
And every God that treads the courts above. 
Inſtant the queen, obſervant of the king, 
Commands her train a ſpacious vaſe to bring, 
"The ſpacious vaſe with ample ſtreams ſuffice, 
Heap high the wood, and bid the flame ariſe. 
"The flames climb round it with a fierce embrace, 
The fuming waters bubble o'er the blaze. 
Herſelf the cheſt prepares: in order roll'd 
The robes, the veſts are rang'd, and heaps of gold: 
And adding a rich dreſs inwrought with art, 
A gift expreſſive of her bounteous heart, 
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Thus ſpoke to [thacus : To guard with binds 
Inſolvable theſe gifts, thy care demands: 
Leſt, mthy flumbers on the watry main, 
The hand of rapine make our bounty vain. 
Then bending with full force, around he roll'd 
A labyrinth of bands in fold on fold, 
Clos'd with Circean art. A train attends* 
Around the bath: the bath the king aſcends : 
Untaſted joy, ſince that diſaſtrous hour, 
e ſail'd ill fated from Calypſo's bow'r) 
Where happy as the Gods that range the ſky, 


He feaſted ev'ry fenſe, with ev'ry joy. 


He bathes: the damſels with officious toil, 
Shed ſweets, ſhed unguents, in a ſhow'r of oil: 
Then o'er his limbs a gorgeous robe he ſpreads, 
And to the feaſt magnificently treads. 
Full where the dome it's ſhining valves expands, 
Nauficaa blooming as a Goddeſs ſtands, 
With wond'ring eyes the hero ſhe ſurvey'd, 
And graceful thus began the royal maid. 

Hail god-like ſtranger! and when heav'n reſtores 
To thy fond wiſh thy long- expected ſhores, 
This ever grateful in remembrance bear, 
To me thou-ow'ſt, to me, the vital air. 

O royal maid, Wes ſtrait returns, 
| Whole worth the ſplendors of thy race adorns, 
So may dread Fove (whoſe arm in vengeance forms 
| The writhen bolt, and blackens heav'n with ſtorms, 
| Reſtore me ſafe, thro' weary wand'rings toſt, 
To my dear country's ever-pleaſing coaſt, 


: 


As while the ſpirit in this boſom glows, 


To thee,'my Goddeſs, I addreſs my vows; + 


i... 


NOTES. 

Such paſſages as theſe have more of nature than 
art, and are too narrative, and different from mo- 
dern ways of ſpeaking, to be can able of much orna- 
ment in poetry Keys were not in uſe in theſe ages. 
but were afterwarcs invented by the Lacedzemomans; 
but they uſed to bind their carriages with intricate 
knots. Thus the Gordian not was famous in an- 
tiquity. And this knot ot 1 became a proverb, 
to expreſs any inſolvable difficulty. This is the 
reaſon why he is ſaid to have learned it from Ciree ; 
It was of great eſteem among the ancients, and not 
being capable to be untied by human art, the in- 
vention of it is aſcribed, not to a man, but to a 
Goddeſs.—A 
he ſhould introduce a Goddeſs only to teach his 
hero ſuch an art, as to tie a knot with intricacy: 
but we muſt not judge of what has been, from what 
now is; cuſtoms and arts are never at a ſtay, and 
conſequently: the ideas of cuſtoms and arts are as 
* as thoſe arts and cuſtoms: this knot in 

O. 20. | 


— 


t would now appear ridiculous if 


4 


5 N O TUS. 

all probability was in as high eſtimation formerly, 
as the fineſt watch-work or machines are at this. 
day; and were a perſon famed for an uncommon 
kill in ſuch works, it would be no abſurdity in the 
language of poetry, to aſcribe his knowledge in 


My 


them to he aſſiſtance of a Deity. 


+ This may ſeem an extravagant compliment, 
eſpecially in the mouth of the wiſe Mes, and rather 
prophane than polite. But Ces only ſpeaks com- 
 paratively, and with relation to that one action of 
her ſaving his life: * As therefore, ſays he, I owe 
my thanks to the heavens for giving me life origi- 
| nally, o I ought to pay my thanks to thee for pre- 
ſerving it; thou haſt been to me as a Deity. To 
preſerve a life is in one denſe to give it.“ If this 
| appears not to ſoften the expreflion ſufficienthg- it 
may be aſcribed to an overflow of in the 
generous diſpolition of Ulyes ; he is ſo touched with 
the memory of her benevolence and protection, that 
his ſoul labours for an expreſſion great enough to re- 
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My life, thy gift I boaſt ! He ſaid, and fat 

Faſt by A/zzmous on a throne of ſtate. 

Now each partakes the feaſt, the wine prepares, 

Portions the food, and each his portion thares. 

The bard an herald guides: the gazing throng 

Pay low obeiſance as he moves & 

Beneath a fcutptur'd arch he fits enthron'd, 

The peers encircling form an awful round. 

Then from the chine, Tes carves with art“ 

Delicious food, an honorary part ; 

This, let the maſter of the lyre receive, 

A pledye of love! tis all a wretch can give. 

Lives there a man beneath the fpacious ſkies, 

Who facred honours to the bard denies ? 

The muſe the bard inſpires, exalts his mind; 

The muſe indulgent loves th* harmonious kind. 
The herald to his hand the charge conveys, 

Not fond of flatt'ry, nor unpleas'd with praiſe. 
When now the rage of hunger was allay'd, 

Thus to the lyriſt wife LY fand: 

O more than man! thy ſoul the muſe inſpires, + 

Or Phoebus animates with all his fires : 

For who, by Phebus uninform'd, could know 

The wo: of Greece, and ſing fo-well the woe? 

Juſt to the tale, as preſent at the fray, 

Or taught the labours of the dreadful day: 


The ſong recalls paſt horrors to my eyes, 
And bids proud lion from her afhes rife. 
Once more harmonious ſtrike the founding ſtring, 
Th' Epæan fabric, fram'd by Pallas, ſing : 
How ſtern Les, furious to deſtroy, 
With latent heroes ſack'd imperial Troy. 
If faithful thou record the tale of fame, 
The God himſe inſpires thy breaſt with flame: 
And mine {hall be the taſk, henceforth to raiſe 
In ev'ry land, thy monument of praiſe. 

Full of the God he rais'd his lofty ſtrain; 
How the Greeks ruſh'd tumultuous te the main: 
How blazing tents illumin'd half the ſkies, 
While from the ſhores the winged navy flies: 
How ev'n in /oan's walls, in deathful bands, 
Came the ftern Greeks by Troy's aſſiſting hands: 
All Trey up-heav'd the ſteed; of diff ring mind, 
Various the Trans counſell'd; part conſign'd 
The monſter to the fword, part fentence gave 
To plunge it headlong in the whehning wave; 
Th' unwiſe award to lodge it in the tow'rs, 
An off ring ſacred to th* immortal pow'rs: 
Th' unwiſe prevail, they lodge it in the walls, 
And by the Gods decree proud 7/ron falls: 
Deſtruction enters in the treach'rous wood, 
| And vengeful flaughter, fierce for human blood. 

| He 


* 
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NOTES. 


preſent it, and no wonder if in this ſtruggle of 


thought, his words fly out into an excefhve but 
laudable boldneſs. 4 

* Were this literally to be tranſlated, it would 
be, that Uly/es cut a piece from the chine of the 
white-toothed boar, round which there was much 
fat. This looks like burlefque to a perſon unac- 

vainted with the uſages of antiquity: but it was 
the higheſt honour that could be paid to Demedecus. 
The greateſt heroes in the Iliad are thus rewarded 
after victory, and it was eſteemed an equivalent for 
all Jdangers. So that what Ulyſſes here offers to the 
poet, is offered out of a particular regard and honour 
to his poetry. | 

+ Cher here aſcribes the ſongs of Demodecus to 
immediate inſpiration; and Apollo is made the pa- 
tron of the poets, becauſe he is the God of prophecy. 
Homer here again repreſents himſelf. in the perſon 
of Demodocus: it is he who wrote the war of Trey 
with-as much faithfulnefs, as if he had been preſent 
at it; it is he who had little or no aſſiſtance from 
former relations of that tory, and conſequently re- 
ceives it from Apollo and the muſes. This is a ſecret 
but artful inſinuat ion that we are not to look upon 
the /had as all fiction. and fable, but in general as a 
real hiſtory, related with as much certainty as if the 


poet had been _ at thoſe memorable actions. 


N O TES. | 

The conduct of Homer, with relation to Ulyſſes is 
admirable: he diverts Demodocus from idle tables, 
and gives him a noble theme, the deſtruction of 
Troy. Such fubjeQts fuit well with the ſage cha- 
racter of Met. It is for the ſame reaſon that he 
here paſſes over in ſilence the amour of Mars and 
Venus, and commends the ſong at the beginning of 
this book, concerning the contention of the worthies 
| before Ty an inftruftion, what ſongs a wife man 
ought to hear, and that poets ſhould recite nothing 
but what may be heard by a wiſe man. 

} It is obſervable that the poet gives us only the 
heads of this fong, and though he Jad an opportu- 
nity to expatiate and introduce a variety of. noble 
images, by painting the fall of 7rzy, yet this being 
foreign to his ſtory, he judiciouſly reſtrains his 
fancy, and paſſes on to the more immediate actions 
of the Odyſſey. We may obſerve the great art of 
Tomer, in naturally bringing about the di ſcovery of 
Uly/Jes to Alcinous by this ſong. He calls this a re- 
mem brance, that is, when a prefent object ſtirs up 2 
paſt image in the memory, as a picture recalls the 
 Hgure of an abſent friend: thus UH hearing De- 
| modecus ſing to the harp his former hardſhips, breaks 
out into tears, and theſe tears bring about his dit- 
covery. | 


| 
| 


— 


. 4 - PET II Ts 


- 
_—_ * * > FOO OY ———— tt. tt. n — 2 e < 
_ — 


Tu OD 


VSS E T. —3 O OK VIII. 447 


He ſung the Greeks ſtern- iſſuing from the ſteed, 
How lion burns, how all her fathers bleed: 
How to thy dome, Derphobus ! aſcends 
Fhe Spartan king; how Ithaciss attends, 

(Horrid as Mars) and how with dire alarms © | 
He ſighs, ſubdues: for Pallas firings his arms. 

Thus while he ſung, Ces“ griefs renew, 
Fears bathe his cheeks, and: tears the ground bedew : 
As ſome fond matron views in mortal fight * 

Her huſband falling in his country's right: 

Frantic thro' claſhing ſwords ſhe runs, ſhe flies, 

As ghaſtly pale he groans, and faints, and dies ; 
Cloſe to his breaſt the grovels on the ground, 

And bathes with floods of tears the gaping wound; 
She cries, ſhe ſhrieks: the fierce inſulting foe 
Relentleſs mocks her violence of woe, 1 

To chains condemn'd as wildly ſhe deplores, 

A widow, and a ſlave, on foreign ſhores! 

So from the ſluioes of Uly/ſes' eyes 
Faſt fell the tears, and ſighs ſucceeded ſighs: 
Conceal'dhe griev'd: the king obſerv'd alone 
The ſilent tear, and heard the ſacred groan: 
Then to the bard aloud: O ceaſe to lng, 

Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful ſtring: 
To ev'ry note his tears reſponſive flow, 

And his great heart heaves with tumultuous woe; 
Thy lay too deeply moves: then ceaſe the lay, 
And o'er the banquet every heart be gay: 


| A dreadful ſtory big with future woes, + 


| This ſocial right demands : for him the ſails 


Floating in air, invite th' impelling gales : 
His are the gifts of love: the wiſe and good 
Receive the ſtranger as a brother's blood. 

But, friend, . faithful what I crave, 
Artful concealment ill becomes the brave: 
Say what thy birth, and what the name you bore, 
Impos'd by parents in the natal hour? 

(For from the natal hour, diſtinctive names, 

One common right, the great and lowly claims: ) 
Say from what city, from what regions toſt, 

And what inhabitants thoſe regions boalt ? 

So ſhalt thou inſtant reach the realm aſſign'd, 

In wond'rous ſhips ſelf-mov'd, inſtinct with mind; 
No helm ſecures their courſe, no pilot guides, | 
Like men intelligent, they plow the tides, P 
Conſcious of every coaſt, and every bay, 

That lies beneath the ſun's all ſeeing- ray; 

Tho” clouds and darkneſs veil th* incumber'd ſky, 
Fearleſs thro* darkneſs, and thro* clouds they fly; 
Tho' tempeſts rage, tho? rolls the ſwelling main, 
The ſeas may roll, the tempeſts rage in vain, 

Ev*n the ſtern God that o'er the waves preſides, 
Safe as they pals, and fafe repaſs the tides, 

With fury burns; while careleſs they convey 
Promiſcuous every gueſt to every bay. 

Theſe ears have heard my royal fire diſcloſe- 


N OF E S. 

* This is undoubtedly a very moving and beauti- 
ful compariſon; but it may be aſked if it be pro- 
per to compare ſo great a hero as Uhy/es to a wo- 
man, the weakneſs of whoſe ſex juſtihes her tears? 
Beſides ſhe appears to have a ſufficient cauſe for her 
forrows, as being under the greateſt calamities; but 
why ſhould Lies weep? Nothing but his valour 
and facceſs is recorded, and why thould this be an 
occaſion of forrow? We reply, that they who think 
that Uly/ſes is compared to the matron, miſtake the 
point of the compariſon: whereas the tears alone 


of Ulyſſes are intended to be compared to the tears 


of the matron. It is the ſorrow of the two per- 
fons, not the perſons themſelves, that is repreſented 
in the compariſon. But there appears no ſufficient 
cauſe for the tears of Ulyſſes; this objection would 
not have been made, if the ſubject of the ſong had 
been conſidered ; it fets before his eyes all the cala- 
mities of a long war, all the ſcenes of {laughter of 
friends and enemies that he had beheld in it: it is 
alſo to be remembered, that we have only the abridg- 
ment. of the ſang, and yet we ſee ſpectacles of hor- 
ror, blood, and commiſeratien. Tears diſcover a 
tender, not an abject ſpirit. Achilles is not leſs a 


NOT E $2. 
hero for weeping over the afhes of Patroclus, nor 
Mies for lamenting the. calamities and deaths of- 
thouſands of his friends. . 


+ The ancients mark theſe verſes with an obeliſk.. 


and aſteriſm. The obeliſk ſhewed that they 


judged what relates to the oracles was miſplaced, 
the aſterifm denoted that they thought the verſes 


very beautiful. For they thought it not probable + 
that Alcmous would have called to memory this pre- 


diction and the menace of Neptune, and yet per- 
ſiſted to conduct to his own country the enemy of 
that Deity: whereas if this oracle be ſuppoſed to be 
forgotten by Alcinaus, (as it will, if thele verſes be 
taken away) then there will be an appearance of 
truth, that he who was a friend to all ſtrangers, 
ſhould be perſuaded to land fo great and worthy a 


hero as Ulyſſes in his own dominions, and there- 


tore they reject them to the 13th of the Oay//ey. 
But the eas are very proper in this book, for 
Alcinous believes that the Gods might be prevailed 
upon not to fulfil this denunciation, '-It has been 
likewiſe remarked that the conduct of Alcinaus is 
very juſtifiable: the Phæacians had been warned by 
an Oracle, that an evil threatened them for the care 
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How Neptune rag d, and how by his command 
Firm rooted in the ſurge a ſhip ſhould ſtand 

A monument of wrath: how mound on mound * 
Should bury theſe proud tow'rs beneath the ground. 
But this the Gods may fruſtrate or fulfil, 

As ſuits the purpoſe of th' eternal will. 


But ſay thro what waſte regions haſt thou 11 


What cuſtoms noted, and what coaſts ſurvey 
Poſſeſt by wild barbarians fierce in arms, 
Or men, whoſe boſom tender pity warms? 


— 
* 


tt. 


N Or E S. 
they ſhould ſhew to a ſtranger: yet they forbear not 
to perform an act of piety to Uly/es, being perſuad- 
ed that men ought to do their duty, and truſt the 
iſſue to the EN of the Gods. This will ſeem 
to be more probable, if we remember Alcinous is 
ignorant that Ce is the perſon intended by the 
prediction, fo that he is not guilty. of a voluntary 
oppolition to the Gods, but really acts with piety 


in afliſting his guelt, and only complies with the 
b 8 


common laws of hoſpitality. 

*The Greek word does not neceſſarily imply 
that the city ſhould be buried actually, but that a 
mountain ſhould ſurround it, or cover it round; 
and in the 13th book we find that when the ſhip 
was transformed into a rock, the city continues out 
of danger. Perhaps the city was threatened to be 
overwhelmed by a mountain ; the poet therefore 
invents this fiction to prevent poſterity from ſearch- 


ing after this iſle of the Phæacians, and to preſerve 


his ſtory from detection of fallification ; after the 
fame manner as he introduces Neptune. and the 
rivers. of Trey, bearing away the wall which the 
Greeks had raiſed as a fortification before their 
navy. 

+ This excellent ſentence. of Homer at once 
ides us in the choice, and inſtructs us in the re- 


gu 
. that is to be paid to the perſon of a friend. 
A it de lawful to judge of a man from his writ- 


* — 


| SAY why the fate of Tay awak'd ae 4 cares, 
Wh 


y heav'd thy boſom, and why flow'd thy tears? 


* Juſt are the ways of heav'n: from heav'n proceed 
The woes of man; heav'n doom'd the Greeks to 


bleed, | 
A theme of future ſong ! Say then if {lain 
Some dear- lov'd brother prelod the Phrygian plain? 
Or bled ſome friend? who bore a brother's part, + 
And claim'd by merit, not by blood, the heart. 


1 


N OT E s. 1 

ings, Hamer had a foul ſuſceptible of real friend- 
ſhip, and was a lover of ſincerity. It would be 
endleſs to take notice of every caſual inſtruction 
inſerted in the Odyſſey; -but ſuch ſentences thew 
Homer to have been a man of an amiable cha- 
rater as well as excellent in poetry: the great ab- 
horrence he had of lies cannot be more ſtrong]! 
expreſt than in thoſe two paſſages in the ninth book 
of the Thad, and in the 14th of the Oqhſſey: in the 
firſt of which he makes the man of the greateſt 
ſoul, Achilles, bear teſtimony to his averſion of 
them; and in the latter declares, that the pooreſt 
man, though compelled by the utmoſt neceſſity, 
ought not to ſtoop" to ſuch a practice.“ In this 
place he ſhews that worth creates a kind of rela- 
tion, and that we are to look upon a worthy friend 
as a brother. 

This book takes up the whole thirty-third day, 
and part of the evening: for the council opens in 
the morning, and at ſun- ſetting the Phæacians re- 
turn to the palace from the games; after which 
Dies bathes and ſups, and ſpends ſome time of the 
evening in diſcourſing, and hearing the ſongs of 
Demodocus. Then Alcinaus requeſts him to relate 
his on ſtory, which he begins in the next book. 
and continues it through the tour ſubſequent books 
of the Odvyfey. | 


4171 


* 
- 


S$4* Sa J 


* 


a 8 F< 
* Won IF 
K 


* 7 
* 


L 


rp . 


Tux WORKS or HOMER ComMPLETE. 


— 
— 


The NINTH BOOK of the ODYS S E.“ 


A R GU ME N T. 


Tre ADVENTURES OF THE CIcoNs, Loror HAG, Ax D CyCLoPs. 


Ulyſſes begins the relaricn of his adventures ; how after the deſiruftion of Troy,. he made an incurfion on 
the Cicons, by. whom they were repulſed; and meeting with a florm, were driven to the coaft of the 
ay apy From thence they ſailed to the land of the Cyclops, whoſe manners and ſituation are parti- 


cularly characteriſed. The giant Polyphemus and his cave deſcribed ; the 
panions met. there; and laſtly, the method and artiſice by which he eſcaped. 


uſage Ulyſſes and his com- 


"PIES thus Uly/es. Thou, whom firſt in ſway, 
As firſt in virtue, theſe thy realms obey! 

How ſweet the products of a peaceful reign! 

The heav'n taught poet, and enchanting ſtrain: 


132 


38 


The well-fill'd palace, the perpetual feaſt, 


A land rejoicing, and a people bleſt! 
How goodly ſeems it, ever to employ . 
Man's ſocial days in union and in joy! 


The 


— 


| N O T E S. 

* As we are now come to the epiſodical part of 
the Ody/Jey, it may be thought neceſſary to ſpeak 
ſomething of the nature of epi ſodes. As the action 
of the epic is always one entire, and gen action; 
ſo the moſt trivial epiſodes muſt be fo interwoven 
with it, as to be neceſſary parts, or convenient to 
carry on the main deſign; either ſo neceſſary, as 
without them the poem mult be imperfect, or. fo 
convenient, that no others can be imagined more 
ſuitable to the place in which they ſtand : there is 
nothing to be left void in a firm building, even the 
cavities ought not to be filled up with rubbiſh deſ- 
tructive to the ſtrength of it, but with materials of 
the ſame kind, though of leis pieces, and fitted to 
the main fabric. The ground work of the poem is, 


a prince abſent from his, country. ſeveral years, 


Neptune hinders his return, yet at laſt he breaks 
through all obſtacles, and returns, where he finds 
No. 26. | 


NOTES. 
great diſorders, the authors of which he puniſhes, 
and reſtores peace to his kingdoms.: This is all 
that 1s eſſential to the model; this the poet is not at 
liberty to change; this is ſo neceſſary, that any alte- 
ration deſtroys the deſign, ſpoils the fable, and 
makes another poem of it. But epiſodes are change-- 
able; for inſtance, though it was neceſſary that 
Uly/es being abſent. ſhould ſpend ſeveral years with: 
foreign princes, yet it was not neceſſary that one 
of theſe princes ſhould be Antiphates, another Alei- 
nous, or that Circe or Calypſa ſhould be the perſon. 
who entertained him: it was in the poct's choice 
to have changed theſe 22 and ſtates, without 
changing his deſign or fable. Thus though: theſe 
adventures are epiſodes become parts of the ſub- 
Jet after they are choſen, yet they are not originally 
eſſential to the ſubject. But in what ſenſe then 


are they neceſſary? The reply is, ſince the abſence 
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The plentcous board high beap'd with cares di- 
vine, | 
And o'er the foaming bowl the laughing wine! 
Amid theſe joys, why ſeeks thy mind to know 
Th' unhappy ſeries of a wand'rer's woe! 
Remembrance ſad, whoſe image to review 
Alas ! muſt open all my wounds anew. 
And oh, what firſt, what laſt ſhall I relate, 
Of woes unnumber'd fent by heav'n and Fate? 
Know firſt the man (tho' now a wretch diſtreſt) 
Who hopes thee, monarch! for his future gueſt. 
Behold Uly/es ! no ignoble name,, 
Earth ſounds my wiſdom, and high heav'n my 
fame. 
My native ſoil is Ithaca the fair, 
Where high Neritus waves his woods in air: 
Dulichium, Same, and Zacynthus crown'd 


With ſhady mountains, ſpread their iſles around, 


„ —T. 


a 


* 
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fa heſe to the north and night's dark regions run, 
hoſe to Aurora and the riling ſun.) 


| Low lies our iſle, yet bleſt in fruitful ſtores ; 


Strong are her ſons, tho' rocky are her ſhores; 
And none, ah none To lovely to my fight, 
Of all the lands that heav'n o'erſpreads with light! 
In vain Calypſo long conſtrain'd my ſtay, + 
With ſweet, reluctant, amorous delay; 
With all her charms as vainly Circe ſtrove, 
And added magic, to ſecure my love. 
In pomps or joy, the palace or the prot, 
My country's image never was _— 
My abſent parents roſe before my fight, 
And diſtant lay contentment and delight. 
Hear then the woes, which mighty Fove ordain'd 
To wait my paſſage from the Tran land. 
The winds from [lion to the Cicons ſhore, 4 
Beneath cold {fmarus, our veſſels bore. 
| We 


EY 


REY 


NOTE Ss. why 
of Mes was abſolutely neceſſary, it follows that 


not being at home, he muſt be in ſome other coun- 


try; and therefore though the poet was at liberty 


to make uſe of none of thoſe particular adventures, 
yet it was not in his choice to make uſe of none at 
all ; if theſe had been omitted, he muſt have ſub- 
ſtituted others, or elſe he would have omitted part 
of the matter contained in his model, viz. the ad- 


ventures of a perſon long abſent from his country; 


and the poem would have been defective. So that 


epiſodes are not actions, but parts of an action. 2 
. 


actions into one piece, but they all conſpire to form 


It is in poetry as in painting; a painter puts many 


one entire and perfect action: a poet likewiſe uſes 
many epiſodes, but all thoſe epiſodes taken ſepa- 


rately finiſh nothing, they are but imperfe& mem 


bers, which all together make one and the ſame 
action, like the parts of a human body, they all con- 
ſpire to conſtitute the whole man, 
The poet begins with declaring the name of U!y/- 
fes; the Phæacians had already been acquainted with it 
by the ſong of Demodacus, and therefore it could not 
fail of railing the utmoſt attention and curioſity of 
the whole aſſembly, to hear the ſtory of fo great an 
hero. Perhaps it may be thought that Ces is 
oſtentatious, and ſpeaks of himſelf too favourably ; 
but the neceſſity of it will q * gp if we conſider 
that Les had nothing but his perſonal qualifica- 
tions to engage the Pheaczians in his favour. It 
was therefore requiſite to make thoſe qualifications 
known, and this was not poſlible to be done but 
by his own relation, he being a ftranger among 
ſtrangers. Beſides, he ſpeaks before a vain-glori- 
aus people, who thought even boaſting no fault. 
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| NOTES 

+ Ulyſſes repeats his refuſal of the Goddeſs Calyp/s 
and Crrce in the ſame words, to ſhew Alcincus, by a 
ſecret denial, that he could not be induced to ita 
from his country, or marry his daughter. He dell 
cribes Ithaca with all it's inconveniencies, to con- 
vince Alcinaus of his veracity, and that he will 
not deceive him in other circumſtances, when he 
as ſo ape "x a character of a country 
or which he expreſſes ſo great a fondneſs. 

4 Here is the natural and true beginning of the 
dyſſey, which comprehends all the ſufferings of 
wes, and theſe ſufferings take their date immedi- 
ately after his leaving the ſhores of Troy ; from 
that moment he endeavours te return to his own 
country, and all the difficulties he meets with in re- 
turning, enter into the ſubject of the poem. But 
it may then be aſked, if the Oayſſey does not take up 
the ſpace of ten years, ſince U/y/es waſtes fo many 
in his return; and is not this contrary to the nature 
of Epic poetry,' which is agreed muſt not at the 
longeſt exceed the duration of one year, or rather 
campaign? The anſwer is, the poet lets all the 
time paſs which exceeds the bounds of Epic action, 
before he opens the poem; thus Les ſpends ſome 
time before he arrives at the iſland of Circe, with 
her he continues one year, and ſeven with Calyp/c; 
he begins artificially at the concluſion of the action, 
and finds an opportunity to repeat the moſt conſi- 
derable and neceſſary incidents which preceded the 
opening of the Odyſſey ; by this method he reduces 
the duration of it into leſs compaſs than the ſpace 
of two months. This conduct is abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary, for from the time that the poet introduces his 
hero upon the ſtage, he ought to continue his 


ation 
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We boldly landed on the hoſtile place, 

And ſack'd the city, and deſtroy d the race,“ 
Their wives made captive, their poſſeſſions ſhar'd, 
And ev'ry ſoldier found a like reward. 

J then advis'd to fly; not fo the reſt, 

Who ſtay'd to revel, and prolong the feaſt: 

The fatted ſheep and ſable bulls they ſlay, 

And bowls fly round, and riot waſtes the day. 
Mean time the (icons, to their holds retir'd, 

Call on the Cicans, with new fury fir'd; 

With early morn the gather d country ſwarms, - 
And all the continent is bright with arms : 

Thick as the budding leaves or riling flow'rs 
Oferſpread the land, when ſpring deſcends in ſhow'rs: 
All expert ſoldiers, {kill'd on foot to dare, 

Or from the bounding courſer urge the war. 

Now fortune changes, (fo the Fates ordain) 

Our hour was come, to taſte our ſhare of pain. 
Cloſe at the ſhips the bloody fight began, 
Wounded they wound, and man expires on man. 
Long as the morning ſun increaſing bright 

O'er heav'n's pure azure ſpread the growing light, 
Promiſcuous death the form of war confounds, 
Each adverſe battle gor'd with equal wound: 

But when his evening wheels o'erhung the main, 
Then conqueſt crown'd the fierce Cicontan train. 
Six brave companions from each ſhip we loſt, 


The reſt eſcape in haſte, and quit the coaſt. 


With fails outſpread we fly th' unequal ſtrife, 

Sad for their loſs, but joyful of our life. | 

Yet as we fled, our fellow rites we pay'd, 

And thrice we call'd on each unhappy ſhade. fF 

Mean while theGod whoſe hand the thunder forms, 

Drives clouds on clouds, and blackens heav'n with 
ſtorms : 

Wide o'er the waſte the rage of Boreas ſweeps, 

And Night ruſh'd headlong on the ſhaded deeps. 

Now here, now there, the giddy ſhips are borne, 

And all the rattling ſhrouds in fragments torn, 

We furl'd the fail, we ply'd the lab'ring oar, 

Took down our maſts, and row'd our ſhips to 
ſhore, 

Two tedious days and two long nights we lay, 

O'er watch'd and batter'd in the — 6 bay. 

But the third morning when Aurora brings,” 


We rear the maſts, we ſpread the canvas wings; 


Refreſh'd, and carelefs on the deck reclin'd, 
We lit, and truſt the pilot and the wind. 
Then to my native country had I fail'd ; 

But, the cape doubled, adverſe winds prevail'd. 


Strong was the tide, which by the northern blaſt 


Impell'd, our veſſels on Cythera caſt. 

Nine days our fleet th* uncertain tempeſt bore 
Far in wide ocean, and from fight of ſhore: 
The tenth we touch'd, by various errors toſt, $ 
The land of Zoos, and the flow'ry coaſt. 


We 


KA 

action to the very end of it, that he may never after- 
wards appear idle or out of motion: this is verified 
in Cen, from the moment he leaves the iſland 
Oer to the death of the ſuitors, he is never out 
view, never idle; he is always either in action, 
preparing for it, till he is re-eſtabliſhed in his 
deminions. If the poet had followed the natural 
order of the action, he would not have written an 
pia poem, but an hiſtory in verſe. _ 

Ihe poet aſſigns no reaſon why Les deſtroys 
is city of the Cicenians, but we may learn from the 
{-cond book of the Jliad, that they were auxiliaries 
vo! 7 roy, and therefore Uly/es aſſaults them as ene- 
mies. | | 

+ This is one of the paſſages which fell under 
the cenſure of Zoilus it is very improbable, ſays 
that critic, that each veſſel ſhould loſe ſix men ex- 
aQly, this ſeems a too equal diſtribution to be true 
conſidering the chance of battle. But it has been 
anſwered, that Uly//es had twelve veſſels, and that 
in this engagement he loſt ſeventy-two ſoldiers ; fo 
that the meaning 1s, that taking the total of his 
lofs, and dividing it equally through the whole 
fleet, he found it amounted exactly to fix men in 


NOTES. 
every veſſel. This will appear to be a true ſolu- 
tion, if we remember that there was a neceſlity to 
ſupply the loſs of any one ſhip out of the others that 
had ſuffered leſs: fo that though one veſſel loft more 
than the reſt, yet being recruited equally from the 
reſt of the fleet, there would be Kan | ſix men 
wanting in every veſſel. 

t This paſſage preſerves a piece of antiquity: it 
was the cuſtom of the Grecians, when their friends 
died upon foreign ſhores, to uſe this ceremony of 
recalling their fouls, though they obtained not their 
bodies, believing by this method that they tranſ- 
ported them to their own country. Thus the Athe- 
nians, when they loſt. any men at ſea, went to the 
ſhores, and calling thrice on their names, raiſed a 
cenotaph or empty monument to their memories; 
by performing which ſolemnity, they invited the 
ſhades of the departed to return, and performed al! 


rites as if the bodies of the dead had really been bu- 


ried by them in their ſepulchres. 

$ This paſſage has given occaſion for much con- 
troverſy; for ſince the Lotophag: in reality are diſtant 
from the Malean cape twenty-two thouſand five 


hundred ſtades, ies muſt ſail above two thouſand; 
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We climb'd the beach, and ſprings of water found, 

Then ſpread our haſty banquet on the ground. 

Three men were ſent, deputed from the crew, 

(An herald one) the dubious coaſt to view, * 

And learn what habitants poſſeſt the place. 

They went, and found a hoſpitable race; 

Not prone to ill, nor ſtrange to foreign gueſt, 

They eat, they drank, and nature gives the feaſt ; 

The trees around them all their food produce, 

Lotos the name, divine, nectarious juice! F 

e call'd Lotophagr) which whoſo taſtes, 
nſatiate riots in the ſweet repaſts, 

Nor other home nor other care intends, 

But quits his houſe, his country, and his friends: 


* 


The three we ſent, from off th* inchanting ground 


We dragg'd reluctant, and by force we bound: 
The reſt 50 : 


in haſte forſook the pleaſing ſhore, 
Or, the charm taſted, had return'd no more. t 


Now plac'd in order, on their banks they ſweep 


The ſea's ſmooth face, and cleave the hoary deep ; 

With heavy hearts we labour thro? the tide, . 

To coaſts unknown, and oceans yet untry'd. 
The land of Cyclops firſt; a ſavage kind, $ 

Nor tam'd by manners, nor by laws confin'd : 

Untaught to plant, to turn the glebe and ſow, 

They all their products to free nature owe. 

The foil untill'd a ready harveſt yields, || 

With wheat and barley wave the golden fields, 


Spontaneous 


NOTE s. 
every day, if in nine days he failed to the Lotophagr. 
This objection would be unanſwerable, if we place 
that nation in the Atlantic ocean; but Hamer has 
not placed the Lotophagi in the Atlantic ocean, as he 
does the iſlands of Circe and Calypſo, becauſe it was 
improbable that in the compaſs of ten days the 


molt favourable winds could have carried Ces 
from the Malcan cape into that ocean; it therefore 


follows, that the poet has given us the true ſitua- 
tion of this nation, conformably to Fiera and 
placed it as it really lies, in the Mediterranean; 
now in ten days a good wind will carry a veſſel from 
Malea into the Mediterranean, as Homer relates. 

* The reaſon why the poet mentions the herald 
in particular, is becauſe his office was ſacred ; and 
by the common law of nations his perſon inviola- 
ble: Les therefore joins an herald in this com- 
mithon, for the greater ſecurity of thoſe whom he 
ſends to ſearch the country. | 

+ The Lctos is a tree of no great height, rough 
and thorny: it bears a green leat, ſomewhat thicker 
and broader than that of the bramble or briar ; it's 
f uit at firſt is like the ripe berries of the myrtle, 
both in ſize and colour, but when it ripens it turns 
to purple; it is then about the bigneſs ot an olive, 
it is round, and contains a very ſmall kernel; when 
it is ripe they gather it, and bruiſing it among 
bread-corn, they put it up into a vellel, and keep 
it as focd for their flaves; they dreſs it after the 
ſame manner ſor their other domeſtics, but firſt 
take out the kernel from it: it has the taſte of a hg, 
or dates, but is of a far better ſmell: they likewike 
make a wine of it, by ſteeping and bruiſing it in 
water; it has a very agreeable taſte, like wine tem- 
pered with honey. They drink it without mixing 
it with water, but it will not keep above ten days; 
they therefore make it only in ſmall quantities for 
immediate ule. 


| 


| NOTE Ss. 

It muſt be confeſſed, that the effects of this 
Lotos are extraordinary, and ſeem fabulous; how 
then ſhall we reconcile the relation to credibility ? 
The foundation of it might perhaps be no more 
than this: the companions of 22 might be will- 
ing to ſettle among theſe Lolophagi, being won by 
the pleaſure of the place, and tired with a life of 
danger and the perils of ſeas. Or perhaps it is 
only an allegory, to teach us that thoſe who indulge 
themſelves in pleaſures, are with difficulty with- 
drawn from them, and want an Ces to lead them 
by a kind of violence into the paths of glory. 

$ Homer here confines himſelf to the true geo- 
graphy of Sicily: for, in reality, a ſhip may eaſily 
ſail in one day from the land of the Lotopbagi to 
Sicily : theſe Cyclops inhabited the weſtern part of 
that ifland, about Orepane and Lilybeum. They de- 
rive their name from the place of their habitation ; 
for the Phæacians called them Chek-lub, by contrac- 
tion for Chek-lelub; that is, the gulph of Lilybeum, 
or the men who dwell about the Lihbæan gulph. 
The Greeks (who underſtood not the Pheacian lan- 
guage) formed the word Cyclops, from Chek-lub, from 
the affinity of ſound; which word in the Greet lan- 
guage, ſignifying a circular eye, might give occaſion 
to fable that they had but one large round eye in 
the middle of their foreheads. Or perhaps the eye 
of Cyclops is an allegory, to repreſent that in anger, 
or any other violent paſſion, men ſee but one ſingle 
object, as that paſſion directs, or ſee but with one 
eye: and that paſlion transforms us into a kind of 
ſavages, and makes us brutal and ſanguinary, like 
this Polypheme ; and he that by reaſon extinguiſhes 
ſuch a paſſion, may like Utlyſes be ſaid to put out 
that eye that made him fee but one ſingle object. 

| What Homer ſpeaks of the fertility of Sicily, is 
agreeable to hiſtory: Diadarus Siculus relates in his 


hiſtory os Homer ſpeaks in poetry, that the fields 
| of 
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Spontaneous wines from weighty cluſters pour, 
And de deſcends in each prolific ſhow'r, 

By theſe no ſtatues and no rights are known,“ 
No council held, no monarch fills the throne, 


But high on hills or airy ciffs they dwell, 


Or deep in caves whoſe entrance leads to hell. 

Each rules his race, his neighbour not his care, 

Heedleſs of others, to his own ſevere. 
Oppos'd to the Cycl5pean coaſts, there lay 

An ile, whoſe hills their ſubject fields ſurvey ;Þ 

It's name Lachæa, erown'd with many a grove, 

Where favage goats thro” pathleſs thickets rove: 

No needy mortals here, with hunger bold, 

Or wretched hunters thro? the wint'ry. cold 

Purſue their flight, but leave them ſafe to bound 

From hill to hill, o'er all the defart ground. 

Nor knows the ſoil to feed the fleecy care, 

Or feels the-labours of thecrooked ſhare, 

But uninhabited, untill'd, unſown 

It lies, and breeds the bleating goat alone. 

For there no veilel with vermilhion prore, 

Or bark of traffic, glides from ſhore to thore; 

The rugged race of ſavages, nn{kill'd 

The ſeas to traverſe, or the ſhips to build, 


' Gaze on'the coaſt, nor cultivate the ſoil, 


Unlearn'd in all th' induſtrious arts of toil, 

Yet here all products and all plants abound, 
Sprung from the fruitful genius of the ground; 
Fields, waving high with heavy crops are ſeen, 
And vines that flouriſh in eternal green, 
Refrefhing meads along the murm' ring main, 


And fountains ſtreaming down the fruitful plain. 


A port there is, inclos'd on either ſide, 
Where ſhips may reſt, unanchor'd and unty'd ; 


— 


Till the glad mariners incline to fail, 
And the fea whitens with the riſing gale. | 
1 at it's head, from out the cavern'd rock 

In living rills a guſhing fountain broke: | - 
Around it, and above, for ever green 

The buſhingalders:form'd a ſhady ſcene. 

Hither ſome fav'ring God, beyond our thought, $ 
Thro' all- ſurrounding ſhade our navy brought; 

For gloomy night PE on the main, 

Nor glimmer'd Pyhœbe in th' ethereal plain: - 
But all unſeen the clouded ifland lay, 

And all unſeen the ſurge and rolling ſea, 

Till ſafe we anchor'd in 'the-ſhelter'd: bay: 

Our ſails we gather'd, caſt our cables o'er, 

And ſlipt ſecure along the ſandy ſhore. 

Soon as again the roſy morning ſhone, 

Reveal'd. the landſcape and the ſcene unknown, 
With wonder ſeiz'd we. view the pleaſing ground, 
'And walk-delighted, and expatiate round. 
Rows'd'by the woodland nymphs, at early dawn, 
The mountain goats came [bounding o'er the 

lawn: : 

In haſte our fellows to the ſhips repair, 
For arms and weapons of the ſylvan war; 

Strait in three ſquadrons all our crew we part, 

And bend the bow, or wing the miſſile dart; 

The bounteous Gods afford a copious prey, 

And nine fat goats each veſſel bears away: 

The royal bark had ten. Our ſhips compleat 


| We thus ſupply'd, (for twelve were all the fleet.) 


Here, till the ſetting ſun roll d down the light, 
Me lat indulging in the genial rite: 
Nor wines were wanting : thoſe from ample jars 
We drain'd, the prize ot our Ciconian wars. 


PR 


The 


NO TIE S. 
of Leontium yield Wheat without the culture of the 
huſbandman: he was an eye-witneſs, being a na- 


tive of the ifland. From hence in general it may 
de obſerved, that where- ever we can trace Homer, 


we find, if not h ſtoric truth, yet the reſemblance of 
it; that is, as plain truth as ean be related without 
converting his poem into a hiſtory. 

Government as practiſed in the firſt ages of the 


world, was in this manner: mankind was origi- 


nally independent, every maſter of a family was a 
kind of king of his family, and reigned over his 
wife and children like the Cycl/opeans. 

+ This is ſaid to give an air of probability to the 
revenge which Uyſſes takes upon this giant, and in- 
deed to the whole ſtory. He deſcribes his ſolitary 
life, to ſhew that he was utterly deſtitute of aſſiſ- 
3 wen it is for the ſame reaſon, that the poet 

0, 29, . | 


. 
relates that he left his fleet under a deſart neigh- 
bouring itland, namely, to make it probable that the 
Cyclsps could not ſcize it, or purſue Ces, having 


no ſhipping. 


+ This little iſle is now called Zgrſa, which 
ſignifies the iſſe of goats. 
$ This circumſtance is inſerted with great judg- 


ment: Ces otherwiſe might have landed in Sely, 


and fallen into the hands of the Cyclpeans, and con- 
ſequently been loſt inevitably : he therefore pioully 
aſcribes his ſafety, bY being driven upon this deſo- 
late iſland, to the guidance of the Gods; he uſus it 
as a retreat, leaves his navy there, and paſſes ove: 
into Sicily in one fingle veſſel, undiſcover'd by theſe 
gigantic ſavages; this reconciles the relation to pro- 
bability, and renders his eſcape practicable. 
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The land of Cyclops lay in proſpect near; 

The voice of goats and bleating flocks we hear, 

And from their mountains rifing ſmokes appear. 

Now funk the ſun, and darkneſs cover'd o'er | 

The face of things: along the ſea-beat ſhore 

Satiate we ſlept: but when the ſacred dawn 

Ariſing glitter'd o'er the dewy lawn, 

I call'd my fellows, and theſe words addreſt. 

My dear aſſociates, here indulge your reſt: 

While, with my ſingle ſhip, advent'rous I * 

Go forth, the manners of yon men to try; 

Whether a race unjuſt, of barb'rous might, 

Rude, and unconſcious of a ſtranger's right:; 

Or ſuch who harbour pity in their breaſt, 

Revere the Gods, and ſuccour the diſtreſt? 

This ſaid, I climb'd my veſſel's lofty ſide; 

My train obey'd me, and the ſhip unty'd. 

In order ſeated on their banks, they 8 h 

Neptune's ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep. 

When to the neareſt verge of land we drew, 

Faſt by the ſea a-lonely cave we view, 

High, and with dark'*ning laurels cover'd o'er ; 

Where ſheep and goats Jay {flumb'ring round the 
ſhore. | . | 

Near this, a fence of marble from the rock, 

Brown with o'er-arching pine, and ſpreading oak. 

A giant-ſhepherd here his flocks maintains 

Far from the reſt, and ſohtary reigns, 


_— 


In ſhelter thick of horrid ſhade reclin'd ; 


And gloomy miſchiefs labour in his mind. 

A form enormous! far unlike the race t 

Of human birth, in ſtature, or in face; 

As ſome lone mountain's monſtrous growth he 
ſtood, | 
Crown'd with rough thickets, and a nodding wood. 
[ left my vellel at the point of land, 

And cloſe to guard it, gave our crew command: 
With only twelve, the boldeſt and the belt, 

I ſeek th* adventure, and forſake the reſt. 

Then took a goatſkin fill'd with precious wine, 
The gift of Maron, of Evantheus line, 
ns prieſt of Phœbus at th. Iſmarian ſhrine) 

n ſacred ſhade his honour'd manſion ſtood 

Amidſt Apollo's conſecrated wood; 

Him, and his houſe, heav'n moy*d my mind to ſave, 
And coſtly preſents in return he gave; 

Seven golden talents to perfection wrought, 

A ſilver bowl that held a copious draught, 

And twelve large veſſels of unmingled wine, 
Mellifluous, undecaying, and divine! 

Which now ſome ages from his race conceal'd, . 
The hoary fire in gratitude reveal'd, 

Such was the wine: to quench whoſe fervent ſteam, 
Scarce twenty meaſures from the living ſtream} 
To cool one cup ſuffic'd: the goblet crown'd 


Breath'd aromatic fragrancies around. 5 
f 


NOTE Ss. 
*The reader may be pleaſed to obſerve, that the 
poet has here given the reins to his fancy, and run 
out into a luxuriant deſcription of AÆguſa and Srcrly; 
he refreſhes the mind of the reader with a pleaſing 
and beautiful ſcene, before he enters upon a {ſtory of 
40 much horror, as this of the Cyc/zps. A very ſuf- 
ficient reaſon may be aſſigned, why Uly/es here 
298 in perſon to ſearch this land : he dares not truſt 
His companions; their diſobedience among the C:- 
coniamt, and their unworthy conduct among the 
Lotophagi, have convinced him that no confi- 
dence is to be repoſed in them: this ſeems pro- 
bable, and upon this probability Homer proceeds to 
bring about the nd ae of Polypheme, which the 
wiſdom of Ces effects, and it is an action of im- 
portance, and conſequently ought to be performed 
by the hero of the poem. 
+ Goropws Becanus, an Antwerpian, has written 
a large diſcourſe to prove, that there never were 
any ſuch men as giants; contrary to the teſtimeny 
both of ſacred and profane hiſtory. Thus 1z/es ſpeaks 
of the Rephaims of Afterath, the Zamzummims of 
Ham, the Emims of Moab, and Anakims of Hebron. 


Thus Gab muſt be allowed to be a giant, for he 


NOTE S. | 

was fix cubits and a ſpan, that is, nine feet and a 
ſpan in height; his coat of mail weighed five thou- 
ſand ſhekels of braſs, about one hundred and fifty 
pounds: (but ſome underſtand the leſſer ſhekel:) the 
head of his ſpear alone weighed fix hundred ſhekels 
of iron, that is, about eighteen or nineteen pounds. 
We find the like relations in prophane hiſtory. 
Heredotus affirms that the body of Oreſtes was dug 
up, and appeared to be ſeven cubits long. Teſephus 
writes, that Vitellius ſent a Few named Eleazar, 
ſeven cubits in height, as a preſent from Artabanus, 
king of the Parthians, to Tiberius Ceſar; this man 
was ten feet and a half high. Pliny ſpeaks of a 
man that was nine feet nine inches high; and in 
another place, of one that was twelve feet. high. 
Thus it is ꝭvident, that there have been men of very 
extraordinary ftature in former ages: though per- 
haps ſuch inſtances were not frequent in any age or 
any nation. So that Homer only amplifies, not in- 
vents; as there was really a people called Oclo- 
peans, ſo they might be men of great ſtature, or 
glants. x 

There is no wine of ſo ſtrong a body as to 
bear ſuch a diſproportionable quantity; but Homer 
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Of this an ample vaſe we heav'd aboard, 

And brought another with proviſions ſtor'd. 

My' ſoul foreboded I ſhould find the bow'r : 
Of ſome fell monſter, fierce with barb'rous pow r, * 
Some ruſtic wretch, who liv'd in heav'n's deſpight,“ 
Contemning laws, and trampling on the right. 
"The cave we found, but vacant all within, 

(His flock the giant tended on the green) 

But round the grots we gaze, and all we view 

In order rang'd, our admiration drew : 

"The bending ſhelves with loads of cheeſes preſt, 
The folded flocks each ſep'rate from the reſt, 
(The larger here, and there the leſſer lambs, 

The new fall'n young here bl-ating for their dams; 
The kid diſtinguiſh'd from the lambkin lies: ) 
The cavern echoes with reſponſive cries. | 
Capacious chargers all around were lay'd, 

Full pails, and veſſels of the milking trade. 

With freſh proviſion hence our fleet to ſtore 

My friends adviſe me, and to quit the ſhore; 

Or drive a flock of ſheep and goats away, 
Conſult our ſafety, and put off to ſea. 


Their wholeſome counſel raſhly I declin'd, 


Curious to view the man of monſtrous kind, 
And try what ſocial rites a ſavage lends : 
Dire rites alas ! and fatal to my friends! 
Then firſt a fire we kindle, and prepare 
For his return with ſacrifice and prayer. 
The loaded ſhelves afford us full repaſt; 
We fit expecting. Lo! he comes at laſt, 
Near half a foreſt on his back he bore, 
And caſt the pond'rous burden at the door. 
It thunder'd as it fell. We trembled then, 
And ſought the deep receſſes of the den. 
Now. driv'n before him, thro' the arching rock, 
Came tumbling, heaps on heaps, th' unnumber'd 
flock : 


— 
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Big- udder'd ewes, and goats of female Kind, 

(The males were penn'd in outward courts behind) 

Then, heav'd on high, a rock's enormous weight 

To the cave's mouth he roll'd, and clos'd the pate, 

(Scarce SPY four-wheel'd cars, compact and 
rong, 

The maſſy Bu could bear, or roll along) 

He next betakes him to his evening cares, 

And fitung down, to milk his flocks prepares; 

Of half their udders eaſes firſt the dams, 

Then to the mother's teat ſubmits the lambs, 

Half the white ſtream to hard'ning cheeſe he preſt, 

And high in wicker baſkets heap'd : the reſt 

Reſerv'd in bowls, lupply'd his nightly feaſt. 

His labour done, he fir'd the pile that gave 

A ſudden blaze, and lighted all the cave. 

We ſtand diſcover'd by the riſing fires; 

Aſkance the giant glares, and thus inquires: 

What are ye, gueſts ; on what adventure, ſay, 
Thus far ye wander thro” the wat'ry way? 
Pirates perhaps, who ſeek thro' ſeas unknown 
The lives of others, and expoſe your own n? 

His voice like thunder thro” the cavern ſounds ; 
My bold companions thrilling fear confounds, 
Appall'd at ſight of more than mortal man! 

At length, with heart recover'd I began. 
From Troy's fam'd fields, ſad wand'rers o'er the 
main, 
Behold the relics of the Grecian train! 
Thro' various ſeas by various perils tot, 
And forc'd by ſtarms, unwilling, on your coaſt ; 
Far from our deſtin'd courſe, and native land, 
Such was our fate, and ſuch high Yes command 
Nor what we are befits us to diſclaim, 
Atrides' friends, (in arms a mighty name) 
Who taught proud Troy and all her ſons to bow; 
ViQtors of late, but humble ſuppliants now! | 


Low 


NOT E S. 
amplifies the ſtrength of it to prepare the reader 
for it's ſurprizing effects immediately upon Pahpheme. 
* This whole paſſage muſt be conſidered as told 
by a perſon long after the adventure was paſt, other- 


wiſe how ſhould Les know that this cave was 


the habitation of a ſavage monſter before he had 
ſeen him? and when he tells us that himſelf and 
twelve companions went to ſearch, what people 
were inhabitants of this iſland? But if, on the 
other hand, we ſuppoſe that Les was under ap- 
prehenſions from the ſavageneſs of the place, of 
finding a ſavage race of people, it will be natural 
enough that his mind ſhould forebode as much; 
and it appears from other paſſages, that this ſort 
of inſtinctive preſage was a favourite opinion of 
Homer's. 


NOTES. 
+ This ſpeech is very well adapted to make an 
impreſſion upon Polypheme. UlyJes applies to move 
either his fears or his compaſſion ; he tells him he 
is an unfortunate perſon, and comes as a ſup- 
pliant; and if this prevails nothing, he adds, he 
is a ſubject of the great Agamemnon, who had 
lately deſtroyed a mighty kingdom: which is 
ſpoken to make him afraid to offer violence to 
the ſubject of a king who had power to revenge any 
injuries offered his people: to intimidate him fur . 
ther, he concludes with the mention of the Gods, 
and in particular of Jupiter, as avengers of any 
breach of the laws of hoſpitality : theſe are argu- 
ments well choſen to move any perſon, but an in- 
human Polypheme. 
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Low at thy knee thy ſuccour we implore; 

Reſpect us, human, and relieve us, poor. 

At leaſt ſome hoſpitable gift beſtow; 

*Tis what the happy to th' unhappy owe: 

Tis what the Gods require: thoſe gods revere, 

The poor and itranger are their ot Xn care; 

To Fe their cauſe, and their 1 belongs, 

He wanders with them, and he feels their wrongs. 
Fools that ve are! (the ſavage thus replies, 

His inward fury blazing at his eyes) 

Or ſtrangers, diſtant far from our abodes, 

To bid me rev'rence or regard the Gods. 

Know then we Cycleps are, a race above 


Thoſe air-bred people, ee e Fove: | 
And learn, our pow*r-procceds with t and thine, 


Not as He will, but as ourſelves incline. 
But anſwer, the good ſhip that brought ye o'er, 
Where lies ſhe anchor'd ? near or off the ſhore ? 
Thus he. His meditated fraud J find, 
{Vers'd in the turns of various human- kind) 
And cautious, thus. Againſt a dreadful rock, 
Faſt by your ſhore the 7 veſſel broke, 
Scarce with theſe few I ſcap'd; of all my train, 
Whom angry Neptune whelm'd beneath the main | 
The ſcatter'd wreck. the winds blew back again. 
He anſwer' d with his deed. His bloody hand 
Snatch'd two, unhappy! of my. martial band; 
And daſh'd like dogs againſt the ſtony floor; 
The pavement {wims with brains and mingled 
ore, | | 
Torn * from limb, be ſpreads his horrid feaſt, 
And herce devours it Iike a mountain beaſt : 
He ſucks the marrow, and the blood he drains, 
Nor entrails, fleſh, nor folid bone remains. 
We fee the death from which we cannot move, 
And humbled groan beneath the hand of ove. 
His ample maw with human carnage fill'd, 


A milky deluge next the giant {will'd ; 


Then ſtretch'd in Jength o'er half the cavern'd rock, 


Lay ſenſcleſs, and fupine, amidſt the flock, 

To ſeize the time, and with a {ſudden wound 
To fix the {lutmb'ring monſter to the ground, 
My ſoul impels me; and in act I ſtand 

To draw the ſword; but wiſdom held my hand. 


NOTES. 
* Mies bids his friends to caſt lots; this is done 
to ſhew that he would not voluntarily expoſe them 
ſo imminent danger. If he had made the choice 


himſelf, they whom he had choſen might have 


thought he had given them up to deſtruction, and 
they whom he had rejected might have judged it a 


ſtain upon them as a want of merit, and ſo have 
6 


A deed ſo raſh had finiſh'd all our fate, 
No mortal forces from the lofty: gate 
Could roll the'rock. In Na grief we lay, 
And ſigh, expecting the return of day. 


_ | Now did the roſy finger'd morn ariſe, 


And ſhed her ſacred light along the ſkies, 

He wakes, he lights the fire, he milks the dams, 
And to the mother's teat ſubmits the lambs. 

The taſk thus finiſh'd of his morning hours, 

Two more he ſnatches, murders, and devours. 
Then pleas'd and whiſtling, drives his flock before; 
Removes the rocky mountain from the door, 

And thuts again; with equal eaſe diſpos'd, 


As a light quiver's lid is op'd and clos'd. 


His giant voice the echoing region fills : 
His flocks, obedient, ſpread over all the hills. 
Thus left behind, een in the laſt deſpair 
I thought, devis'd, and Pallas heard my prayer. 
Revenge, and doubt, and caution work'd my breaſt; 
But this of many counſels: ſcem'd the beſt : 
The monſter's club within the cave I ſpy'd, 
A tree of ſtatelieſt growth, and yet undry'd, 


| Green from the wood ; of height and bulk fo vaſt, 


The largeſt ſhip might claim it for a maſt. 

This ſhorten'd of it's top, I gave my train, 

A fathom's length, to ſhape it and to plain; 
The narrow'r end I ſharpen'd to a fpire; 

Whoſe point we harden'd with the force of fire, 
And hid it in the duſt that ſtrow'd the cave. 
Then to my fe companions, bold and brave, 
Propos'd, ho firſt the vent'rous deed ſhould: try? 
In the broad orbit of his monſtrous eye 

To plunge the brand, and twirl the pointed wood, 
When ſlymber next ſhould tame the man of blood. 
Juſt as I wiſh'd, the lots were caſt on four: * 


Myſelf the fifth. We ſtand and wait the hour. 


He comes with evening: all bis fleecy flock 
B:fore him march, and pour into the rock: 
Nat one, or male or female, ſtay'd behind; 


(So fortune chanc'd, or ſo ſome God deſign'd)+ ? 
Then heaving high the ſtone's unwieldy weight, 


He rolt'd it on the cave, and clos'd the gate. 

Firſt down he fits, to milk the woolly dams, 

And then permits their udder to the lambs. v 
Next 


ND T* 6" S. | 


complained of * injeſtice; but by this method he 


avoids theſe inconveniencies. 

+ Ulyſes aſcribes it to the influence of the Gods 
that Pohpheme diives the whole flock into his den, 
and does not ſeparate the females from the males as 
he had before done; for by this accident Ce 


makes his eſcape, as appears from the following 


part of the ſtory. 
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Next ſeiz'd two. wretches more, and headlong caſt, 
Brain'd on the rock: his ſecond dire repaſt. 

J then approach'd him reeking with their gore, 
And held the brimming goblet foaming o'er: 
Cyclp { ſince human fleſh has been thy feaſt, 
Now drain this goblet, potent to digeſt : 

Know hence what treaſures in our thip we loſt, 
And what rich liquors other climates: boaſt... 
We to thy {hore the precious freight ſhall bear, 
If home thou ſend us, and vouchſafe to ſpare. 
But oh! thus furious, thirſting thus for gore, 
The ſons of men ſhall ne'er approach thy ſhore, 
And never ſhalt thou taſte this near more. 

He heard, he took, and pouring down his throat 
Delighted ſwill'd the large luxurious draught. 
More! give me more; he 1 e the boon be thine, 
Whoe'er thou art that bear'ſt celeſtial wine! 
Declare thy name; not mortal is this juice, 

Such as th? unbleſt Cyclopean climes produce, 

(Tho? ſure our vine the largeſt cluſter yields, 

And Fove's age chimes ſerves to drench our 
fields 

But this deſcended from the bleſt abodes, 

A rill of near, ſtreaming from the Gods. 

He ſaid, and greedy graſp'd-the heady bowl, 
Thrice drain'd, and pour'd the deluge on his ſoul. 
His ſenſe lay cover d with the dozy fume ; 

While thus my fraudſul ſpeech I reaſſume. 
Thy promis'd boon, O Cyclop! now I claim, 
And plead my title: Noman is my name.“ 

By that diſtinguith'd from my tender years. 
is what my parents call me, and my peers. 

The giant then. Our promis'd grace receive, 
The hoſpitable boon we mean to give: 

When all thy wretched crew have felt my pow'r, 
N:man ſhall be the laſt I will devour. 

He ſaid: then nodding with the fumes of wine 

Dropt his huge head, and ſnoring lay ſupine. 

His neck obliquely o'er his ſhoulder hung, 

Preſt with the weight of ſleep that tames the ſtrong! 
There belch'd the mingled ſtreamsof wine and blood, 
And human fleth, his indigeſted food. 

Sudden I fir the embers, and inſpire 

With animating breath the ſeeds of fire; 

Each drooping ſpirit with bold words repair, 

And urge my train the dreadful deed to dare. 

The lake now glow'd beneath the burning bed, 
(Green as it was) and ſparkled fiery red. 


8 
* 


* 
4 Or thieves inſidious the fair flock ſur prize: 
Thus they: the Cycizp from his den replies: 


” 


| 


: 


Then forth the vengefu] inſtrument I bring; 
With beating-hearts my fellBws form a ring. 
Urg'd by fome preſent God, they ſwift let fall 
The pointed torment o his viſual ball. 

Myſelf above them from a riſing ground 
Guide the ſharp ſtake, and twirl'd it round and 
| round. 

As when a {hipwright ſtands his workmen o'er, - 
Who ply the wimble, ſome huge beam to bore ; 
Urg'd on all hands it nimbly ſpins about, 

The grain deep piercing till it ſcoops it out: 

In his bread eye ſo whirls the fiery wood; 

From thepierc'd pupil ſpouts the boiling blood; 

Sing'd are his brows; the ſcorching lids grow black; 

The gelly bubbles, and the fibres crack. 

And as when arm'rers temper in the ford 

The keen-edg'd. pole-axe, or the ſhining ſword, 

The red-hot metal hiffes in the lake, 

Thus in his eye-ball hiſs'd the plunging ſtake, 

He ſends a dreadful groan: the rocks aroubd 

Thro' all their inmoſt winding caves reſound. 

Scar'd we receded. Forth with frantic hand 

He tore, and daſh'd on earth the goary brand: 

1 hen calls the Gyelaps, all that round him dwell 

With voice like thunder, and a direful yell. 

From all their dens the one-cy'd race repair, 

From rifted rocks, and mountains bleak in air. 

All haſte aſſembled, at his well-known roar, 

Inquire the cauſe, and croud the cavern door. 
What hurts thee, HPohypheme what ſtrange affright 

Thus breaks our ſlumbers, and diſturbs the night? 

Does any mortal in th" unguarded hour | 

Of ſleep, opprels thee, or by fraud or pow'r r 


Friends, Noman kills me; Noman in the hour 


Of fleep, oppreſſes me. with ſcaudful pow'r. 


„% If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine 

% Inflict diſeaſe, it fits thee to reſign: | 

4 'T'o Jude or to thy father Neptune pray,” 

The brethren cry'd, and inſlant ſtrode away. 
Joy touch'd my ſecret ſoul, and confcious heart, 

' Pleas'd with th' effect of conduct and of art. | 

Mean-time the Cyclzp, raging with his wound, 

Spreads his wide arms, and ſearches round and 

round : 
At laſt, the ſtone removing from the gate, 
With hands extended in the midſt he fat; 
x | And 


N O TES. 

* This is a ſingular piece of pleaſantry, anda 

very happpy imagination. The whole wit or jeſt 

lies in the ambiguity of the Greek word Outis, 
No. 27. 


j NOT E S. 
which Ulyſes impoſes upon Pohpheme as his own 
name, which in reality ſignifies No Han. 
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Ard ſearch'd each paſſing ſleep, and felt it o'er, 


No far the laſt, with penſive peace and flow 
Secure to ſeize us ere we reach'd the door. 


| Thou mov 'ſt, as conſcious of thy maſter's woe ! 


Such as his ſhallow wit, he deem'd was mine) 

ut ſecret I reyolv'd the deep deſign : 
"IT was for our lives my lab ring boſom wrought; 
Each ſcheme TI turn'd, and ſharpen'd ev'ry 

thought; : ; 
This way and that, I caſt to ſave my friends, 
Till one reſolve my varying counſel ends. 
Strong were the rams, with native purple fair, 

Well fed, and largeſt of the fleecy care. | 
Lheſe three and three, with ofier bands we ty'd, 
(1 he twining bands the Cyc/zp's bed ſupply'd) 
The midmoſt bore a man; the outward two 
Secur'd each fide; ſo bound we all the crew. 
One ram remain'd, the leader of the flock;* 
In his deep fleece my graſping-hands'I lock, 
And faſt beneath, in woolly curls inwove, 
There cling implicit, and confide in ve. 
When roſy morning glimmer'd o'er the dales, 
He drove to paſture all the lufly males: 
The ewes {lll folded, with diſtended thighs + 
Unmilk'd, lay bleating in diſtreſsful cries. 
But heedleſs of thoſe cares, with pot ſtung. 
He felt their fleeces as they paſs d along; 
(Fool that he was) and let them ſafely: go, 
All unſuſpecting of their freight below. 

The maſter ram at laſt approach'd the gate, 
Charg'd with his wool, and with Ce“ fate. 
Him while he paſt the monſter blind beſpoke : 


What makes my ram the lag of all the flock ? 


Firſt thou wert wont to crop the flow'ry mead, 
Firſt to the field and river's bank to lead, 

And firſt with ſtately ſtep at ev'ning hour 

Thy fleecy fellows uſher to their bow'r. 


Seeſt thou theſe lids that now unfold in vain? 
(The deed of Nomun and his wicked train) 

Oh! didit thou feel for thy afflicted lord, 

And would but Fate the pow'r of ſpeech afford; 
Soon might'ſt thou tell me, where in ſecret here 
The daſlard lurks, all trembling with his fear: 


[Swung round and round, and daſh'd from rock to 


| rock, 

His batter'd brains ſhould on the pavement ſmoke. 
No eaſe, no pleaſure my ſad heart receives, 
While ſuch a monſter as vile Noman lives. 
The giant ſpoke, andthro*-the'holtow' rock 
Diſmiſs'd the ram, the father of the flock. 

No ſooner freed, and thro” th* enclofure paſt, 
Firſt I releaſe myſelf, my fellows laſt: 

Fat ſheep and goats in throngs we drive before, 
And reach our veſſel on the winding ſhore. 
With joy«the ſailors vie w their ftiends return'd,. 
And hait us living whom as dead they» mourn'd. 
Big tears of tranſport ſtand in ev'ry eye: 


I check their fondneſs,-and*command to fly. 


Aboard in hafte they heave the weatthy: ſheep; 
And ſnatch their oars, and ruſh into the deep. 
Nou off at ſea, and from the ſhaltows clear, 


As far as human voice could reach the ear; 


With taunts the diſtant giant I accoſt, 
Hear me, oh Oel hear ungracious hoſt? 
T was on no coward, no 1gnoble ſlave, 
Thou meditat'ſt thy meal in yonder cave; 
But one, the vengeance fated from above 
Doom'd to inflict; the inſtrument of Fove; 


Thy barb' rous breach of hoſpitable bands, 


The God, the God revenges by my hands. 


> 


N OTE S. 

* This paſſage has been miſunderſtood, to imply 
that Uly/es took more care of himſelf than of his 
companions, in chuſing the largeſt ram for his own 
convenience; an imputation unworthy of the 
character of an hero. But there is no ground 
for it, he takes more care of his friends than of 
his own perſon, for he allots them three ſlieep, and 


lets them eſeape before him. Beſides, this conduct 


was neceſſary; for all his friends were bound, and, 
by chuling this ram, he keeps himſelf at liberty 
to unbind the -reſt after their eſcape. Neither was 
there any other method praCticable; for, he being 
the laſt, there was no perſon to bind him. But it 
may ſeem improbable that a ram thould be able to 
carry ſo great a burthen as Ulyſſes; the generation 
of ſheep, as well as men, ys appear to have de- 


W 
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Theſe 


NOT. 8 
creaſed ſince the days of UH. Hamer himſelf 
ſeems to have guarded againſt this objection, he 
deſcribes theſe ſheep as very large. Hiſtory in- 
forms us of ſheep of a very large ze in other coun- 
tries, and a poet is at liberty to chuſe the largeſt, if 
by that method he gives his ſtory a greater appear- 
nee of probability. | 
{ + This particularly may ſeem of no importance; 
nd conſequently unneceſſary; but it is in poetry as 
painting; they both with very good effect uſe 
ircumſtances that are not abſolutely neceffary to 
the ſubject, but only appendages and embelliſh- 
ents. This particular has that effect, it repreſents 
ature, and therefore ges am air of truth and pro- 
ability to the ſtory. | 
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Theſe words - = Cyclop's burning rage provoke : 

rom the tall hilf he rends a pointed rock; 
Ried o'er the billows flew the maſſy load, 
And near the ſhip came thund'ring on the flood. 
It almoſt bruſni'd 'the helm, and fell before: 
The whole ſea ſhook, and refluent beat the ſhore. 
The ſtrong concuſſion on the heaving tide - 
Roll'd back the veſſel, to the iſland's fide : 
Again 1 ſhov'd her off; our fate to fly, 
Each nerve we ſtretch, and ev'ry oar we' ply. 

aſt 'ſeap'd impending death, when now again 

e twice as far had furrow'd back the main, 
Once more I raiſe my voice; my friends afraid 
With mild intreaties my deſign diſſuade. | 
What boots the god-leſs giant to provoke, 
Whoſe arm may ſink us at a ſingle ſtroke? 
Already; when the dreadful rock he threw, 
Old Ocean ſhook} and back his ſurges flew. 
The ſounding voice direQs his aim again 
The rock o'erwhelms us, and we *ſcap'd in vain. 
But I, of mind elate, and ſcorning fear, 

Thus with new taunts inſult the monſter's ear. 
Cyclop! if any; pitying thy diſgrace, 
Aſk' who disfigur'd thus that eye-leſs face? 
Say twas Uly/es ; twas his deed, declare, 
Liertes* ſon, of Ithaca th6-fair ; 
Ulyſſes, far in ighting fields renown'd, | 
Before whoſe arm Troy tumbled to the ground. 


1 


3 


| 


| TH aſtoniſh'd ſavage with a roar replies: 

Oh heav'ns! oh faith of ancient prophecies ! 
This, Telemus Eurymedes foretold, “ ; 

(The mighty ſeer who on theſehills grew old; 
Skill'd the dark fates of mortals to declare, 

And ꝗearn'd in all wing'd omens of the air) .. , 


1 deem'd ſome godlike giant to behold, 
Or lofty hero, haughty, brave, and bold; : 
Not this weak pigmy-wretch, of mean deſign, + 
Who not by itrength ſubdu'd me, but by wine. 
But come, accept our gifts, and join to pray 
Great Neptune's bleſſing on the wat'ry way: 
For his I am, and I the lineage own; _ 
Th' immortal father no, leſs boaſts the ſon, 
His pow'r can heal me, and re-light my eye; 
And only his, of all the Gods on high. 
Oh! could this arm {TI thus aloud rejoin'd) 
From that vaſt bulk diſlodge thy bloody mind, 
And fend thee howling to the realms of night! 
As ſure, as Neptune cannot give thee ſight. 
Thus I: while raging he reptats his cries, 
With hands uplifted to the ſtarry ſkies. , 
Hear me, oh Neptune! thou whoſe arms are hurl'd 
rom {hore to ſhore, and gird the ſolid world, x 
If thine J am, nor thou my birth diſown,. 
And if th* unhappy CGythp be thy ſon ; | 
Let 


NOTE S. | 

* This incident ſufficiently ſhews the uſe of that 
diſſimulation which enters into the character of 
Uiy/jes: if he had diſcovered his name, the Cyclps 
had deſtroyed him as his moſt dangerous enemy. 
The fidelity of the companions of Les is: highly 
commer able, who when they were dragged by 
this giant and daſhed againſt the rock, confelled not 
a word concerning their lord, and ſcorned to pur- 
chaſe their lives at the expence of their honeſty, 
Uly/es himſelf was the moſt eloquent and moſt ſtent 
of men; he knew that a word ſpoken never wrought 
ſo mich good, as a word concealed; men teachus 
to ſpeak, but the Gods teach us ſilence ; for lence 
is the firſt thing that is taught us at our initiation 
into ſacred myſteries: and we find theſe compa- 
nions had profited under ſo great a maſter in ſilence 
as Uls/Jes. | 

his is ſpoken in compliance with the*charac- 
ter of a giant; the Phæaciaus wondered at the manly 
flature of Ulyſſes; Polypheme ſpeaks of him as a 
dwarf: his rage vndoubtedly made him treat him 
with fo miich contempt. Nothing in nature can 
be bet er imagined than this ſtory of the Cyclops, if 
we conſider the aſſembly before which it was 


a 
* 


NOTES. 

ſpoken, we mean the Phæacians, who had been 
driven from their habitation by the Cyclopeans, as 
appears from the ſixth of the Odyſſey, and compel- 
led to make a new ſettlement in their preſent coun- 
try ; Ulyſes-gratifies them by ſhewing what revenge 
he took upon one of their ancient enemies, and they. 
could not decently refuſe affiftance to a perſon who 
had puniſhed thoſe who had inſulted their fore- 
fathers. $f .. 

| This js a maſter-piece of art in Ulyſſes; he 
ſhews Neptune to be his enemy, whica might 
deter the Phæacians from aſſiſting in his tranſpor- 
tation, yet brings this very circumſtance as an 
argument to induce them to it. O Neptune ſays 
the Cyclops, defroy Ulyſſes, or if he be fated to re- 
turn, may it be in a vifſe! nit his own! Here he plainly 
telis the Pfæacians that the prayer of the Cyclops was 
almoſt accompliſhed, for his own thips were de- 
ſtroyed by Neptune, and now he was ready to fail 
in a foreign veſſel; by which the whole prayer 
would be compleated. By this he perſuades thera, 
that they were the people ordained by the Fates to 
land him in his own country. ö 


Long ſince he menac' d, ſuch was Fate's command ; 
And nam'd Ces as the deſtin'd hand. 7 
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Let not Les breathe his native air, 

Laertes' fon, of [thaca the fair. 

If to review his country be his fate, 

Be it thro? toils and ſuff rings, long and late, 

His loft companions let him firſt deplore ; 

Some veſſel, not his own, tranſport him o'er; 

And when at home from foreign ſuff*rings freed, 

More near and deep, domeſtic woes ſucceed ! 
With imprecations thus he fill'd the air, 

And angry . heard th' unrighteous prayer. 

A larger rock then heaving from the plain, 

He whirl'd it round: it ſung acroſs the main: 

It fell and bruſh'd the ſtern : the billows roar, 

Shake at the weight, and refluent.beat the ſhore. 

With all our force we kept aloof to ſea, © 

And gain'd the iſland where our veſſels lay. 

Our ſight the whole collected navy chear'd, 

Who waiting long, by turns had hop'd and fear'd. 

There diſembarking on the green ſea-ſide, 

We land our cattle, and the ſpoil divide: 


—— 


HOM E R San STS 


Of theſe due ſhares to ev'ry ſailor fall; 


'The maſter ram was voted mine by all: * 
And him (the guardian of Ulyſſes" fate) 


With pious mind to heav'n I conſecrate. 


But the great God, whole thunder rends the ſkies, 
Averſe, beholds the ſmoaking ſacrifice ; 
And ſees me wand' ring ſtill from coaſt to coaſt; 
And all my veſſels, all my people, loſt! 

While thoughtleſs we indulge the genial rite, 
As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite; 
Till evening Phœbus roll'd away the light: 
Stretch'd on the ſhore in careleſs eaſe we reſt, 
Till ruddy morning purpled o' er the eaſt. 
Then from their anchors all our ſhips unbind, 
And mounts the decks, and call the willing wind. 
Now rang in order on our banks, we ſweep 


1 With haſty ſtrokes the hoarſe-reſounding deep ; 


Blind to the future, penſive with our fears, 
Glad for the living, for the dead in tears. 


NOTE 8. 


* This 8 might be a preſent of honour 


and diſtinction: but we ſhould rather take it to 
be the ram which brought Ces out of the den of 
Polypheme. 
ſacrifice to Jupiler, in gratitude for his deliverance; 


an inſtance of piety to be imitated in more en- 


lightened ages. 


That hero immediately offers it in 


—— 


| NOTES 
The book concludes with a teſtimony of this 
hero's humanity ; in the midſt of the joy for his 
own ſafety his generous heart finds room for a ten- 
der ſentiment for the loſs of his companions ; both 
his joy and his ſorrows are commendable and vir- 
tuous. | 
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ADVENTURES WITH EOLUS, THE LESTRIGONS, AND CIRCE; 


Ulyſſes arrives at the ifland of Aolus, who grves him proſperous winds, and incleſes the adverſe ones in a bag, 


= 


the heavens; ſo Als, from his experience and 


which his companions-untytng, they. are driven back again, and rejected. Then they ſail to the Leſtrigons, where 


they life eleven ſhips, and with one only remaining, proceed to the iſland of Circe. Eurylochus is ſent fit with 
ſome companions, all which, except Lurylochus, are transformed into ſwine, Ulyſſes then undertakes the aduen- 
ture, andy the help of Mercury, whe gives him the herb Moly, avercomes the enchantreſs, and procures the ref 


toration of his men. After a year's ſlay with her, he prepares at her inſtigatton for his voyage to the infernal 


ſhades. 


T length we reach d Æolia's ſea-girt ſhore, 
Where great Hippotades the ſceptre bore, 
A floating iſle! high rais'd by toll divine, | 
Strong walls of braſs the rocky coaſt confine. 


Six blooming youths, in private grandeur bred, 
And fix fair daughters, grac'd the royal bed: 
Theſe ſons their ſiſters wed, and all remain 
Their parents pride, and pleaſure of their: reign. 
All 


— 


"Wo is @ ® 

* It is difficult to diſtinguiſh what is truth from 
what is fiction in this relation: Diodorus, who was 
a Sicilian, ſpeaks of Aolus, and refers to this pal- 
ſage: „This is that Æolus, ſays he, who entertain-- 
ed Ulzy//es in his voyages: he is reported to have been 
a pious and juſt prince, and given to hoſpitality.” 
But whence has the favle of his being the governor 
of the winds taken it's foundation? Some tell us, 
that he was a very wiſe man, and one who from 
long obſervation could foretel what weather was 
like to follow: others ſay he was an aſtronomer, and 
ſtudied chiefly the nature of the winds: and as - Alas 
from his knowledge in aſtrology was ſaid to ſuſtain 


obſervation, was fabled to be the ruler or diſpoſer 

of the winds. But what explication can be given 

of this bag, in which be is ſaid to bind the winds? 
No. 27. g 


F. 
The reaſon of the fiction is ſuppoſed to be this: 
Æolus taught the uſe and management of ſails, and 
having foretold Ces from what quarter the winds. 
would blow, he may be ſaid to have gathered them 
into a kind of encloſure; and retained them as uſe 
ſhould require. Diadorus explains it a little dif- 
ferently, by ſaying, He taught the uſe of ſails, and. 
having learned from obſerving the bearing of the. 
ſmoke and fires (of thoſe Fulcanian iſlands) what 
winds would blow, he uſually foretold them with 
exactneſs, and from hence he is fabled to be the diſ- 
poſer of the winds. There may another reaſon be 
given for the fiction of binding up the winds in a 
bag: they who practiſed the art of incantation or 
charms, made uſe of the ſkin of a dolphin, and pre- 
tended. by certain ceremonies to bind or looſe the 
\ winds as they pleaſed; and this prattice is a fuf- 
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All day they feaſt, all day the bowls flow round,“ 
And joy and muſic thro the iſle reſound: 

At might each pair on ſplendid carpets lay, 
And crowen'd with love the pleaſures of the day. 
This happy port affords our wand'ring flect 

A month's reception, and a ſafe retreat. 

Full oft the monarch urg'd me to relate 

The fall of lion, and the Grecian fate; , 
Full oft I told: at length for parting mov'd ; 
The king with mighty gifts my ſuit approv'd. 


The adverſe winds in leathern bags he brac'd, 


.Compreſs'd their force, and lock'd each ſtruggling 


blaſt: 

For him the mighty Sire of Gods aſſign'd 
The tempeſt's lord, the ty rant of the wind; 
His word alone the liſt'ning ſtorms obey, 
To ſmooth the deep, or ſwell the foamy ſea. 
Theſe in my hollow ſhip the monarch hung, 
Securely fetter'd by a ſilver thong, 
But Zephyrus exempt, with friendly gales 
He charg'd to fill, and guide the ſwelling fails: 
Rare gift! but oh, what gift to fools avails! 

Nine proſp'rous days we ply'd thelab'ring oar: 
The tenth preſents our welcome native ſhore : 


4 


. 


4 


But come my friends, theſe myſtic gifts explore. 


Snatch'd in the whirl, the 


The hills diſplay the beacon y light, 1 
And riſing mountains gain upon our ſight. 
Then firſt my eyes, by watchful toils oppreſt, 
Comply'd to take the balmy gifts of reſt ; 
Then firſt my hands did from the rudder part, 
So much the love of home poile(s'd my heart) 
When lo! on board a fond debate aroſe; 
What rare device thoſe veſſels might encloſe ? 
What fum, what prize from Aus I brought? 
Whilſt to his neighbour each expreſs'd his thought, 
Say,. whence, ye Gods, contending nations 
| ſtrive 
Who moſt ſhall pleaſe, who moſt our hero give? 
Long have his coffers groan'd with Trejan ſpoils; 
Thilſt we, the wretched part'ners of his toils, 
Reproach'd by want, our fruitleſs labours mourn, 
And only rich in barren fame return. 
Now Z2lus, ye ſee, augments his ſtore: 


_ 


They ſaid: and (oh curs'd fate!) the thongs un- 


| bound ! 4 


The guſhing tempeſt peeps the ocean reund ; 


| | urried navy flew, 
be ocean widen'd, and the ſhores withdrew. 


NOTES. | 
ficient ground to build upon in poetry. There is 
another ſolution alſo worth our notice: Homer bor- 
rowed the word #slus from the Phantician Al, 
which fignifies a whirlwind or tempeſt. The 
Phenicians obſerving the king of this iſſand to be 
very expert in foreteiling the winds, called him king 
Azlin, or king of the winds and ſtorms; from hence 
Hamer formed a proper name, and called him Zolus, 
It mult be confetſed, that this ſolution is ingenious, 
and not without an appearance of probability. 

Hamer was not unacquainted with the wonders 
related of this ifland Lipara. In this Hland, a mo- 
nument is reported to be, of which they tell mira- 
cles: they aflure us that they hear iſſuing from it 
the ſound of timbrels or cymbals, plainly and dif- 
tinctly. It is eaſy to perceive that this is fonnded 
upon the noiſe the fire makes which are encloſed in 


the caverns in this iſland, and that Homer alludes to 


the ancient name of it, which in the Phoenician lan- 
guage ſignifies the land of thoſe who play upon 
in{truments. | 

t Theſe hres were a kind of beacons kept con- 
tinualiy burning to direct navigators; the ſmoke 
gave notice by day, the light of the flame by night 
Ithaca was invironed with rocks, and conſequently 
there was a neceſſity for this care, to guide fea-faring 
men to avoid thoſe rocks, and to point out the 
paces of landing with ſecurity. But is it not an 


Y 
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Rowz'd 
0. T-4-$, 1855 

imputation to the wiſdom. of Ces to ſuffer him- 
ſelf to be furprized with fleep, when he was almoſt 
ready to enter the ports of his own country? And 
is it not probable that the joy he muſt be ſuppoſed 


to receive at the ſight of it, thould not induce him to 


a few. hours watchfulneſs? The poet very judici- 
oully tells us, that Les for nine days together 
almoſt continually waked and took charge of the 
veſſel, that nature was wearied out, and that he fell 
into an involuntary repoſe; it can therefore be no 
duminution to. his. character. to be. forced to. vield 
to the calls of nature, any more than it is to be 
hungry: his prudence and love of his country ſuf- 
hciently appear from the care he took through the 
ſpace of nine days to arrive at it; ſo that this cir- 
cumſtance muſt be imputed to the infirmity of hu- 
man nature, and not to a defect of care or wiſdom 
in Ulyſſes. | 

7 By the winds incloſed in the bag, into which 
the companions of 1 were ſo unwile as to pry, 
may be underſtood, that we ought not to intrude 
into thoſe my{teries of government which the prince 
intends to keep ſecret: the tempeſts and confuſions 
raiſed by the looſing the winds, reprefent the miſ- 
chiefs and diſorders that ariſe from ſach a vain 
curioſity in the ſubject: a Wyſe people permit the 
winds to reſt without moleſtation, and ſatisfy them- 
ſelves with thoſe that the priuce is pleaſed to re- 
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Rowz'd from my fatal fleep, I long debate 

If {till to live, or deſp'rate plunge to Fate: * 

Thus doubting, proſtrate on the deck I lay, 

Till all the coward thoughts of death gave way. 
Mean while our veſſels plough the liquid plain, 

And ſoon the known olian coalt regain, 

Our groans the rocks re-murmur'd to the main, 

We leap'd on ſhore, and with a ſcanty feaſt 


Our thirſt and hunger haſtily repreſs'd; 


That done, two choſen heralds itrait attend 

Our ſecond - progreſs to my royal friend; 

And him amidſt his jovial fons we found; 

The banquet ſtreaming, and the goblets crown'd: 

There humbly ſtopp'd with conſcious ſhame and 
awe, | 

Nor nearer than the' gate preſum'd to draw. 

But ſoon bis ſons their well-known gueſt deſcry'd, 

And ſtarting from their couches loudly cry'd, 

Lhiſſes here! what dæmon couldſt thou meet 

To thwart thy paſſage and repel thy fleet ? 

Waſt thou not furniſh'd by our choiceſt care 

For Greece, for home, and all thy ſoul held dear? 

Thus they; in ſilence long my fate I mourn'd. 

At length theſe words with accent low return'd. 

Me lock d in ſleep, my faithleſs crew bereft 

Of all the bleſſings of your god- like gift! 


— — 
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But grant, oh grant our loſs we may retrieve: 
A favour you, and you alone can give. 
Thus I with art to move their pity try'd, 
And touch'd the youths ; but their ſtern fire reply'd, 
Vile wretch, begone! this inſtant I command t 
Thy fleet accurs'd to leave our hallow'd land. 
His baneful ſuit pollutes theſe bleſs*'d abodes, 
W hoſe fate proclaims him hateful to the Gods. 
Thus fierce he ſaid: we ſighing went our way, 
And with deſponding hearts put off to ſeo. 
The failors ſpent with toils their folly mourn, 
But mourn in vain; no proſpe& of return. 
Six days and nights a doubtful courſe we ſteer, | 
The next proud Lamas ſtately tow'rs appear, ſ 
And Læſtrigoniu's gates ariſe diſtinct in air. 
The ſhepherd quitting here at night the plain, { 
Calls, to ſucceed his cares, the watchful ſwain; 
But he that ſcorns the chains of ſleep to wear, 
And adds the herdſman's to the ſhepherd's care, 


So near the paſtures, and ſo ſhort the way, | 1 
: His double toils may claim a double pay, 
And join the labours of the night and day. # 


| Within a long receſs a bay there lies, 


: Edg'd round with cliffs, high pointing to the ſkies ; 
The jutting ſhores that ſwell on either ſide 
Contract it's mouth, and break the ruſhing tide. 


Our 


| NOTES. c 

leaſe, and believe them to be the moſt proper and 
uſeful. But whatever judgment is paſſed upon 
this explication, it is certainly an inſtance of the 
ill conſequences of avarice, and unſcaſonable curio- 
fity. 

We ought not to infer from this paſſage, that 
Homer thought a perſon might lawfully take away 
his own life to avoid the greateſt dangers; what 
Hes here ſpeaks ariſes from the violence of a ſud- 
den paſſion, and gives us a true picture of human 
nature: the wiſeſt of men are not free from the in- 
firmity of paſſion, but reaſon corrects and ſubdues 
it. This is the caſe in the inſtance before us; 
Uiyſſes has fo much of the man in him as to be liable 
to the paſſion of man ; but ſo much virtue and wil- 
com as to reſtrain and govern it. 

+ This unhoſpitable character of olus may ſeem 
contrary. to the humane diſpoſition which Homer 
before aſcribed to him; he therefore tells us, that 
Uiyjes appeared to him to be an object of divine 
vengeance, and that to give him afltiiance-would be 
to act againſt the will of the Gods. But is not this 
an ill choſen relation to be made to the Pheactans, 
and might it not deter them from allitting a man 
whom £:1us had rejected as an enemy to the Gods? 
We anwer, that it was evident to the Pheacians, 


T 8: 

that CH was no longer under the diſpleaſure of 
heaven, that the imprecations of Polypheme were ful- 
filled; he being to be tranſported to his own coun- 


try by ſtrangers, according to his prayer in the ninth 


of the Odyſſey, and conſequently the Pheacians have 
nothing to fear from the aſſiſtance which they lend 
| Uſes. 

| I This paſſage has been thought to be very diſſi- 
cult, but the following ſolution makes it intelligi- 
ble: the land of the Laſtrigons was fruitful, and fit 
{for paſturage; it was the practice to tend the ſheep 
by day, and the oxen by night; ior it was infeſted 
: by a kind of fly that was very grievous to the oxen: 
by day, whereas the wool of the {heep detended 
them from it: and therefore the ſhepherds drove 
their oxen to paſture by night. If the ſame ſhep- 
herd who watched the ſheep by day, could paſs the 
night without ſleep, and attend the oxen, he per- 
formed a double duty, and conſequently merited a 
double reward. FH:zymer ſays, that the ways of the 
night and day were near to each other, that is, the 
paſtures of the ſheep and oxen, and the ways that 
led to them were adjacent ; for the ſhepherd that 
drove his flock home, could call to the herdſman, 
{who drove his herds to paſture and be heard with 
eaſe, and therefore the road mult be adjoining. 
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Our eager ſailors ſeize the fair retreat, 

And bound within the port their crowded fleet: 

For here retir'd the ſinking billows fleep, 

And ſmiling calmneſs filver'd o'er the deep. 

I only in the bay refus'd to moor, * 

And tix'd, without, my haulſers to the ſhore. 
Fromthence weclimb'd a point, whoſe airy brow 

Commands the proſpect of the-plains below; 

No tracks of beaſts, or ſigns of men we found, 

But ſmoaky volumes rolling from the ground. 

Two with our herald thither we command, 

With ſpeed to learn what men poſſeſs'd the land. 

They went, and kept the wheel's ſmooth beaten 

road 

Which to the city drew the mountain wood; 

When lo! they met, beſide a cryſtal ſpring, 

he daughter of Antiphates the king; t 

She to 7 erch ſilver ſtreams came down, 

Artacia's ſtreams alone ſupply the town:) 

The damſel they approach, and aſk what race 

The people were? who-monarch of the place? 

With joy the maid, th' unwary ſtrangers heard, 

And ſthew'd them where the royal dome appear'd. 

They went; but as they ent'ring ſaw the queen 

Of ze enormous, and terrific mien, 

(Not yielding to ſome bulky mountain's height) 

A ſudden horror ſtruck their aking fight. 

Swiſt at her call her huſband fcour'd away 

To wreak his hunger on the deſtin'd prey; 

One for his food the raging glutton flew, 

But two ruſh'd out, and to the navy flew, 
Baulk'd of his prey, the yelling monſter flies, 

And fills the city with his hideous cries ; 

A ghaſtly band of giants hear the roar, 

And pouring down the mountains, croud the ſhore. 


— 


Fragments they rend from off the craggy brow, 
And dath'the ruins on the ſhips below: 

The crackling veſſels burſt; hoarſe groans ariſe, 
And mingled horrors echo to the ſkies ; 

The men, like fiſh, they ſtuck upon the flood, 
And cram'd their filthy throats with human food. 
Whilſt thus their fury rages at the bay, 

My ſword our cables cut, I call'd to weigh; 
And charg'd my men, as they from fate would fly, 
Each nerve to ſtrain, each bending oar to ply. 
The ſailors catch the word, their oars they ſeize, 
And {weep with equal ſtrokes the ſmoaky ſeas; 


Clear of the rocks th* impatient veſſel flies; 


Whilſt in the port each wretch encumber'd dies. 
With earneſt haſte my frighted ſailors preſs, 
While kindling tranſports glow'd at our ſucceſs; 
But the ſad fate that did our friends deſtroy 
Cool'd ev'ry breaſt, and damp'd the riſing joy. 
Now dropp'd our anchors in th* Ææan bay, 
Where Circe dwelt, the daughter of the day; 
Her mother Pers, of old Ocean's ftrain, 
Thus from the Sun deſcended, and the Main; 
From the ſame lineage ſtern A#ztes came, 
The far-fam'd brother of th* enchantreſs dame) 
Goddeſs, and queen, to whom the pow'rs belong 
Of dreadful magic, and commanding ſong. 
Some God directing, to this peaceful bay 
Silent we came, and melancholy lay, 


| Spent and o'erwatch'd. Two days and nights roll'd 


on, | 
And now the third ſucceeding morning ſhone; 
I climb'd a cliff, with ſpear and ſword in hand, | 
Whoſe ridge o'erlook'd a ſhady length of land; 
Tolearn if aught of mortal works appear, 
Or chearful voice of mortal ſtrike the ear ? 
From 


MOTE: 8 
* It may appear at the firſt view, that Uly/zs 
took more care of himſelf than of his companions; 
and it may be aſked, why did he not reſtrain them 
from entering the bay,. when kis caution plainly 
ſhews that he was apprehenſive of danger? had he 
more fear than the reſt of the company? No; but 
a greater foreſight; a wile man provides as far as 
lies within his power againſt all contingencies, and 
the event ſhews, that his companions were raſh, and 
he wiſe to act with ſo much circumſpection; they 
ſtaid not for command, and therefore were juſtly 
puniſhed for acling precipitately without the direc- 
tion of their general and king. | 

+ It is not evident from whence Les had the 
knowledge of theſe particulars; the perſons whom 
he ſent to ſearch the land periſhed in the attempt; 
or were deſtroyed with the fleet by the Læſtrigans: 


8 
x" 

- = 
i 
2 
— 
— 
3 
M 

| 


A 
5 
1 
* 
Ty 
1 
A 


_ 


— 


N G TI 5. 
how then could this relation be made to Uly/es? Tt 
is probable that he had his information from Crre 
or Calypſo, for Circe in the ſequel of the Odyſſey tells 
Ulyſſes, that ſhe was acquainted with all the ſuffer- 
ings that he had undergone by fea; and if ſhe, as a 


Goddeſs, knew his adventures, why might ſhe not 


relate to him theſe particulars? Homer a little lower 
tells us, that the Leftrigons transfixed the compa- 


| nions of Uly/es, and then carried them away on their 


weapons like ſo many fiſhes ; others prefer the idea 
of connecting them together like a range of fiſhes; 
both which very well expreſs the prodigious ſtrength 
of theſe giants. 

+ Ubyſſes himſelf here takes a general view of the 
illand, but ſends his companions for a more particu- 
lar information; this was neceſſary to introduce the 
following tory, and give it an air of probability; 

| if 
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From the high point 1 mark d, in diſtant view, 


A ſtream of curling ſmoke, aſcending blue, 


And ſpiry tops, the tufted trees above, 

Of Crree's-palace boſom'd in the groove. 
Thither to haſte, the region to explore, 

Was firſt my thought: hut ſpeeding back to ſhore 


I deem'd it beſt to viſit firſt my crew 
And ſend out ſpies the dubious coaſt to view. 


As down the hill I ſolitary go, . 


Some pow'r divine hq pities human woe 

Sent a tall ſtag, deſcenſſing from the wood, 

To cool his fervour in the cryſtal flood; 
Luxuriant on the wave-worn bank he lay, 
Stretch'd forth, and panting in the. funny ray. 

J lanc'd my ſpear, and with a ſudden wound 
Tranſpierc'd his back, and fix'd him to the ground, 
He falls, and mourns his fate with human cries; 
Thro' the wide wound the vital ſpirit flies. 

1 drew, and caſting on the river tide Ga } 


The bloody ſpear, his gather d feet I ty'd 


With twining oſters which the bank ſupply'd. 
An ell in length the pliant wiſp I weav'd, 
And the huge body on my ſhoulders heav'd: 
Then leaning on the ſpear with both my hands, 
Up-bore my load, and preſs'd the ſinking ſands 
With weighty fteps, till at the ſhip I threw 

The welcome burthen, and beſpoke my crew. 
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if he had made the experiment in his own perſon, 
his virtue would have been proof againſt the ſor- 
ceries of Circe, and conſequently there could not 
have been room for a deſcription of her enchant- 
ments. 

* The interpretations of this paſſage are various; 
ſome judge theſe words not to proceed from the 
ignorance of Mes, but that they are the language 


of deſpair ſuggeſted by his continual calamities: 


for how could Les be ignorant of the eaſt or weſt, 


when he ſaw the ſun riſe and ſet every day? Others 


underſtand it to ſignify, that he was ignorant of 
the clime of the world in which this iſland lay. 
Some again are of opinion, that the appearance of 
the heavenly bodies, as the ſtars, &c. were different 
in this iſland from the poſition which he had ever 
before obſerved in any country, and therefore he 
might well confeſs his ignorance, and expreſs his 
concern for his almoſt deſperate condition, And 
indeed the mind of man is apt to dwell long upon 
any object, by which it is deeply affected, as Uly/es 
muſt here be ſuppoſed to be, and therefore he might 
enlarge upon the ſentiment advanced in the former 
line, The meaning then will be this; I know 
No. 27, | 
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Chear up, my friends! it is not yet our fate 
'To glide with ghoſts thro' Pluto's gloomy gate. 
Food in the delart land, behold! is giv'n, 
Live, and enjoy the providence of heav*n. 

The joyful crew furvey his mighty ſize. 


And on the future banquet feaſt their eyes, 


As huge in length extended lay the beat; 


Then wafh their hands, and haſten to the feaſt. 


There, till the ſetting ſun roll'd down the light, 
They ſat indulging in the genial rite. 


When evening role, and darknefs cover'd o'er 


The face of things, we ſlept along the ſhore. 


But when the roly morning warm'd the caſt, 


My men I ſummon'd, and theſe words addreſt. 
Followers and frends, attend what 1 propoſe : 


Je ſad companions of Ulyes' woes! 


Or to what quarter now we turn our eyes, 

Or where the ſun ſhall ſet, or where ſhall riſe.* 
Here let us think (if thinking be not vain) 

If any counſel, any hope remain. 

Alas! from yonder promontory's brow, 

I view'd the coaſt, a region flat and low; 
An ile incireled with the boundleſs flood; 

A length of thickets, and entangled wood. 
Some ſmoke I ſaw amid the foreſt riſe, 

And all around it only ſeas and ſkies! 


We know not here what land before vs lies, 0 


| NOTE $, 
not, fays that hero, where this iſland lies, whether 
eaſt or welt, where the ſun riſes, or where he ſets. 
We ſhould therefore underſtand (Mes to mean, 
that he knows not how this iſland lies with reſpect 
to the reſt of the world, and eſpecially to Ithaca his 
own country. This is evident from his conduct 
when he failed from Formiz, the land of the Loftri- 
gons; for inſtead of making towards the eaſt where 
Ithaca lay, he bore to this ifland of Circe, which lies 
on the welt of For miæ. 


+ This expreſſion may be thought unworthy of 


the mouth of an hero, and ſerve only to cauſe his 
companions to deſpair; but in reality it has a dou- 
ble effect; it gives us a lively picture of human 
nature, which in the greateſt men will ſhew ſome 
degrees of ſenſibility, and at the ſame time it arms 
his friends againſt ſurprize, and ſets the danger they 
are in full before their eyes, that they may proceed 
with due circumſpection. We do not find that 
Uly//zs abandons himſelf to deſpair, he fill acts like 
a brave man, but joins wiſdom with bravery, and 
proceeds at once with the caution” of a philolopher, 
and the ſpirit of an hero. 
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And horrid 


Mindful of Cyclops and his human food, 
. the men of blood. 
Preſaging tears apace began to rain; 


With broken hearts my ſad companĩons 4 


But tears in mortal miſeries-are vain. 


In equal parts I ſtram divide-my band, 
And name achief each party to command; 
I led the one, and of the other-ſide _, 
Appointed brave Eur ylbehus the guide. 
Then in the brazen: helm the lots we throw, ?“, 
And foxtune caſts. Eurylochus to go: rk 
He march'd With twice eleven in his train: 
Penſive they march, and penſive we remain. 
The palace in a wood vale they found, _ 
High rais'd of ſtone; a thaded ſpace around: 
Where mountain  wolyes and brindled lions 
toam, + N | 
By magic tam'd) familiar to the dome. 
ith gentle blandiſhment our men they meet, 
And wag their tails, and fawning lick their feet. 
As from ſome feaſt a man returning late, 
His faithful dogs all meet him at the gate, 
Rejoicing round, ſome morſel to receive, 
(Such as the good man ever us'd to give.) 


1 


Domeſtic thus the griſſy beaſts drew near; 
Nov on the threſhold of the dome they ſtood, 
Flac d at her luom within, the Goddeſs fung ; 


O'er the fair web the riſiug figures ſhino, 
Immortal labour! worthy hands divine. 


(A gallant leader; and a man I lov'd.) 

4 | (Or nymph; or Goddeſs) echoes: from the room? 

1 Say ſhall we feek acceſs? With that they call ; 
I And wide unfold the portals of the hall, 


The Goddeſs riſing, aſks her gueſts to ſtay, 
Who blindly follow-where ſhe. leads the way, 


4 With drugs of force to darken all the ſoul: 


They gaze with wonder, not unmix' d with fear. 
And heard a v reſounding thro' the wood: 


The vaulted reofs ancł ſolid pauement rung. 


Polites to the reſt the queſtion mov'd; - 


hat voice-celeſtiak ehaumting to the loom, 


Eurylochus alone of all the band, 
Suſpecting fraud, more prudently remain'd. 

On thrones around, with downy coverings grac'd, 
With ſemblance fair th* unhappy: men ſhe plac'd. 
| Milk newly preſt, the ſacred flow'r of wheat, 
And honey freſh, and Pramman wines the treat: : 
But venom'd was the bread, and mix'd the bowl, f 


Soon 


NOTE 8. 

* 'This expedition appeared very hazardous, and 
f-Uly/es had directly commanded a ſelect number 
of his men to attempt it, they might have thought 
he had expoſed them to almoſt certain deſtruction; 
but the contrary conduct takes away this apprehen- 


ſion, and at the ſame time ſhews the bravery of 


Ulyſſes, who: puts. himſelf upon a level with the 
meaneſt of his ſoldiers, and is ready to expoſe his 


- perſon to an equality of danger. 
F There is a beautiful moral couched under this 


fable or allegory: Homer intended to teach, that 

ealure- and ſenſuality debaſe men into beaſts. 

erhaps by the fawning wolves and lions that guard 
the portals of Ciree's palace, the poet means to re- 
preſent the attendants; of ſuch houſes of debauchery, 
which appear gentle and courteous, but are in reality 
of a brutal kilpalition, and more dangerous than 
lions. But upon what foundation 1s this fable built? 
Many writers inform us, that Circe was a famous 
courtezan, and that her beauty drew her admirers 
as it were by enchantment. 

4 It is an undoubted truth, that Homer aſcribes 
more power to theſe magical drugs and incanta- 
tions than they have in reality; but we are to re- 
member that he is ſpeaking before a credulous au- 
dience, who readily believed theſe improbabilities, 
and at the ſame time he very judiciouſly provides for 


n P 
the ſatisfaction of his more underſtanding readers, 
by couching an excellent moral under his fables; viz. 
that by indulging our appetites we ſink below the dig- 
5 of human nature, and degenerate into brutality. 
e are not in the number of thoſe who believe that 
there never were any magicians who performed 
things of an uncommon nature: the ſtory of Fannes 
and Fambres, of the witch of Ender, and Simon 
Magus, are undeniable inſtances of the contrary. 
Magic is ſuppoſed to have been firſt practiſed in 
Agypt; and to have ſpread afterwards among the 
Chaldeans: it is very evident that Homer had been in 
Agypt, where he might hear an account of the won- 
ders performed by. it. But if any perſon thinks 
that magic is mere fable, and never had any ex- 
iſtence, yet eſtabliſhed fame and common opinion 
juſtify a poet for uſing it. What has been more ri- 
diculed than the winds. being incloſed in a bag by 
Solus, and committed to M? but as abſurd as 
this appears, more countries than Lapland pretend 
to the power of ſelling a ſtorm or a fair wind at 
this day, as is notorious from travellers of credit; 
and perhaps a poet would not even in theſe ages be 
thought ridiculous, if ſpeaking of Lapland, he ſhould 
introduce one of theſe /enefica's, and deſcribe the 
ceremonies ſhe uſed in the performance of her pre- 
tended incantations. 2 ES 
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goon in the luſcious feaſt themſelves they loſt, 

And drank: oblivion of their native coalt. 

Inſtant her circling wand the Goddeſs waves, 

To hogs transforms *em, and the ſty receives. 

No more was ſeen the human form divine, “ 

Head, face, and members briſtle into ſwine : 

Still curſt with ſenſe, their minds remain alone, 
And their: own voice. affrights them when they 


roan, 


| ac the Goddeſs in diſdain beſtows 


"The maſt and acorn, brutal food! and ſtrows 


Ihe fruits of cornel, as their feaſt, around; 


Now prone and groveling on unſav*ry ground. 

Eurylochus with penſive ſteps and flow, 
Aghaſt returns; the Jr of woe, 
And bitter fate. To ſpeak he made eſſay, 
In vain effay*d, nor would his tongue obey, 
His ſwelling heart deny'd the words their way : 
But ſpeaking tears the want of words ſupply, 
And the full ſoul burſts copious from his eye. 
Affrighted, anxious for our fellows fates, 
We preſs to hear what ſadly he relates. 

e went, Uly/es! (ſuch was thy command) r 


Thro' the lone thicket, and the deſart land. 


A palace in a woody vale we found 


Brown with dark foreſts, and with ſhades around. 
A voice celeſtial echo'd from the dome, 
Or nymph, or Goddeſs, chanting to the loom, 
Acceſs we fought, nor was acceſs deny'd ; 
Radiant ſhe came; the portals open'd wide: 
The Goddeſs mild invites the gneſts to ſtay : 
| rs blindly follow where ſhe leads the way 
I only wait behind, of all the train; , 
I waited long, and ey'd the doors in vain: 
The reſt are vaniſh'd, none repaſs'd the gate; 
And not a man appears to tell their fate. 
I heard, and inſtant o'er my thoulders flung 
| The belt in which my weighty faulchion hung: 
nn 85 
(A beamy blade) then ſeiz d the bended bow, 
And bade him guide the way, reſolv'd to go. 
He, proſtrate falling, with both hands embrac'd 
My knees, and weeping, thus his ſuit addreſs'd. 
O King belov'd of Foo thy ſervant ſpare, 
And ah, thyſelf the raſh attempt forbear ! 
Never, alas! thou never ſhalt return, 
Or ſee the wretched for whoſe lofs we mourn. 
Wich what remains, from certain ruin eg: © 
And fave the few not fated yet to die. 
FT anſwer'd 


NO TES. 

Longinus reports a criticiſm of Zoilus; he is very 
pleaſant upon this transformation of the compa- 
nions of LH, and calls them, the ſqueaking pigs of 
Homer ; we may gather from this inſtance the na- 
ture of his criticiſms, and conjeQure that they tended 
to turn the fineſt incidents of Homer into ridicule. 
Burleſque was his talent, and inſtead of informing 
the reaſon by pointing out the errors of the poem, 
his only aim was to make his readers laugh; but he 
drew upen himſelf the indignation of all the learned 
world: he was known by the name of the vile 
Thracian ſlave, and lived in great want and poverty; 
and poſterity > his memory with the ſame 
animoſity. The man was really very learned, as 
Dianyfius Halicarn. informs us: his morals were 
never reproached, and yet, as Vitruvius relates, he 
was crucified by Ptolomy, or as others write, ſtoned 
to death, or burnt alive at Smyrna ; ſo that his only 
crime was his defamation. of Homer: a tragical in- 
ſtance of the great value which was ſet upon his 
poetry by antiquity, and of -the _— of attacking 
a celebrated author with malice and envy. 

+ We have here a very lively picture of a per- 
fon in a great fright, which was admired by the 
ancients. There is not only a remarkable harmony 
in the flowing of the poetry, but the very manner 
of ſpeaking repreſents the diſorder of the ſpeaker ; 

is in too great an emotion to introduce his ſpeech 


* — 


* Þ Ss. 
by any preface, he breaks at once into it, without 
Pepe as if he could not ſoon enough deliver 

is thoughts. Theſe lines are an inſtance of the 
great judgment of Hemer: there is nothing which 
gives more life to a diſcourſe, than the taking away 
the connections and conjunctions; when the dif. 
courſe is not bound together and embarraſſed, it 
walks and flides along of itſelf, and will want very 
little oftentimes of going faſjer even than the 
thought of the orator. PERL | 

+ The character of Eurylachus, who had married 
\-Climene the ſiſter of Ulyſſes, is the character of a 
brave man, who being witneſs to the dreadful fate 
of his companions is diffident of himſelf, and judges 
that the only way to conquer the danger is to fly 
from it. To fear upon ſuch an occaſion is not 
cowardice, but wiſdom; But what-is more re- 
markable in this deſcription, is the art of Homer 
in inſerting the character of a brave man under 


Mis, who knows how at once to be bold and 
wile ; for the more terrible and deſperate the adven- 
ture is repreſented by Eurylochus, the greater appears 
the intrepidity of Det, who truſting to his own 
wiſdom, and the aſſiſtance of the Gods, has the cou- 
rage to attempt it. What adds to the merit of the 
action is, that he undertakes it ſolely for his com- 
panions. | 


ſo great a conſternation to ſet off the character of 


| 1 
* * 
N 


Us 


* 


468 


Hou Cee. 


„dd. 


I anſwer'd {terns Irglofious then remain, 
H:re feaſt and loiter, and deſert thy train. 
Alone, unfriendæd, will I tempt my way; 
The laws of Fate compel; and I obey. ; 

This ſaid, and ſcornful turning from the ſhore 
My. haughty ſtep, I ſtalk d the valley o'er. 
Till now approaching nigh the magic bow'r, 
Where dwelt th enchantreſs ſkill'd in herbs of power; 
A form divine forth iſſu'd from the wood, 
0 mmortal Hermes with the golden rod) 

n human ſemblance, © On his bloomy face 
Youth ſmil'd celeſtial, with each opening grace. 
He ſcrz'd my hand, and gracious thus. began. 
Ah whither roam'ſt thou? much-enduring man! 
O blind to fate! what led thy ſteps to rove 
The horrid mazes of this magic grove *? 

Each friend you ſeek in yon encloſure lies, 

All loſt their form, and habitants of ſtyes. 
Think'ſt thou by wit to model their eſcape ? 
Sooner ſhalt thou, a ſtranger to thy ſhape, 

Fall prone their equal: Firſt thy danger know, 
Then take the antidote the Gods beſtow. 
The plant I give thro! all the direful bow'r 
Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour. 

Now hear her wicked arts. Before thy eyes 
The bowl ſhall ſparkle, and the banquet riſe; 
Take this, nor from the faithleſs feaſt abſtain, 
For temper d drugs and poiſons ſhall be vain. 
Soon as ſhe ſtrikes her wand, and gives the word, 
Draw forth and brandiſh thy refulgent ſword, 
And menace death; thoſe menaces ſhall move 
Her alter'd mind to blandiſhment and love. 
Nor ſhun the bleſſing proffer'd to thy arms, 
Aſcend her bed, and taſte celeſtial charms :; 

So ſhall thy tedious toils a reſpite find, 
And thy loſt friends return to human kind. 


8 "Y — 


W 


| But ſwear her firſt by thoſe dread oaths that tie 


| 


* 


| Amazing ſtrength, theſe poiſons to ſu 


N Orr ES. 5 
This whole paſſage is to be underſtood allegori- 
cally. Mercury is Reaſon, he being the God of Sci- 
ence: the plant Which he gives as a preſervative 
againſt incantation is inſtruction; the root of it is 
black, the flower white and ſweet ;. the root denotes 
that the foundation or principles of inſtruction 7 
pear obſcure and bitter, and are diſtaſteful at firſt, 
according to that faying of Plato, The beginnings of 
inſtruction are always accompanied with reluctance and 
pain. The flower of Mb is white and ſweet ; this 
denotes that the fruits of inſtruction are ſweet, agree- 
able, and nouriſhing. - Mercury gives this plant; this 
intimates, that all inſtruction is the gift of Heaven: 
Mercury brings it not with him, but gathers it from 
the place where he ſtands, to ſhew that wiſdom is 
not confined to places, but that every where it may 


The powers below, the bleſſed in the (ky.; 
Leſt to the naked ſecret fraud be meant, 


Or magie bind thee, cold and impotent. 
|. Thus while he 


ſpoke, the ſoy'reign plant he 

drew, * . 
Where on th all- bearing earth unmark d it grew, 
And ſhew ed it's nature and it's wond'rous pow'r : 
bo Tz. 


— 


Black was the root, but milky white the 
Moly the name, to mortals hard to find, | 
But all is eaſy to th' ethereal kind. 
This Hermes gave, then gliding off the glade, 
Shot to O/ympus from the woodland ſhade. 

While full of thought, revolving Fates to come, 
I ſpeed my paſlage to th' enchanted dome : 
Arriv'd, before the lofty gates I ſtay'd ; 
The lofty gates the Goddeſs wide difplay'd ; 
She leads before, and to the feaſt invites ; 
I follow ſadly to the magic rites. 
Radiant with ſtarry ſtuds, a ſilver feat {| 
Receiv d my limbs; a footſtool eas d my feet. 


She mix'd the potion, fraudulent of ſoul; 
The 


oĩſon mantled in the golden bowl. 
1 gk and quaff d it, a e in heav'n: 7 
Then wav 'd the wand, and then the word was giv'n. 
Hence, to thy fellows! (dreadful ſhe began) 
Go, be a beaſt !-———1 heard, and yet was man, 
Then ſudden whirling like a waving flame 
My beamy faulchion, I aſſault the dame. 
Struck with unuſual fear, ſhe trembling cries, 
She faints, ſhe falls; ſhe lifts her weeping eyes. 
What art thou? ſay! from whence, from whom you 
came: 


O more than human! tell' th name. 


ain! 
Not mortal thou, nor mortal is thy brain. 


race, 5 


Or 


; 


_— 


NOTE Ss. | 
be found, if Heaven vouchſafes to diſcover it, an 
we are diſpoſed to receive and follow it. 

1 It may be aſked if Ulyſſes is not as culpable as 
his companions, in drinking this potion? Where lies 
the difference? And how eis the allegory carried on, 
when Uly/es. yields to the ſolicitation of Crrce, that 
is Pleaſure, and indulges, not reſiſts his appetites ? 
'The moral of the fable is, that all pleafure is not 
unlawful, but the exceſs. of it: We may enjoy, pro- 
vided it be with moderation. Uly/ſes does not taſte 
till he is fortified againſt it; whereas his companions 

ielded without any. care or circumſpection; they 
indulged their appetites only, Ulyſſes takes merely 
out of a deſire to deliver his affociates : he makes 
himſelf maſter of Crrce, or Pleaſure, and is not in 
the power of it, and enjoys it upon his own * ; 

| | y 
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The man e 7 roy, Who. wander d ocean roung:? 
The man for Wildom's various arts.renown'd, 


Ulyesf Qb!. thy. DER PPS fury. caſe, 


Sheathe thy bright ond, any join our hands in peace: 
Let, nnutuat 30yS dur 4 Þtual tt combine, 


£ i ts 


 Or:ſwear, that oath by which the Gods are ty d, 
Swear, in chy foul no latent frauds remain, 


The ſilyet. ſtands with golden flaſkets grac d: 
With dulcet bey tage this the beaker crown'd, 
Fair in the midſt, with gilded cups around: ' 
That in the tripod o'er the kindled pile * 
The Water pours; the bubbling waters boil : 
.. An, ample vale receives the 2 Wave, 
And in the bath prepar d my limbs Lla vez 
Nes ſweets repair the mind's decay, 
And take the painful ſenſe of toil away: 


* 
„ 


A veſt and tunick o'er me next ſhe threw, 


Y Then led and 7289 me on the ſov xeign ſeat, 


* 9211 


The golden ew'r a nymph obſequiious brings, 
Replenith'd from. the cool, tranflucentfprings ; 
With copious, water the bright vaſe ſupplies Fi 
A rekt of capacious, fire. * ; 
I waſh'd.” The table in fair order ſpread,” 

N 


They heap che glittering caniſters with lead; 
Viagds'gt various kinds allüre the tale, 
OF choicelt fort and favor,” rich repaſt! 7 
Giree, in vain invites the feaft to are; 
Abſent T Ponder, and abſorp in Care: 
While ſcenes of woe roſe afixious in my breaſt, 
The N beheld me, ahd theſe wotds addreſt. 
hy Jits: Uifes bent ank apart?! 
. ame hoatd of rief cloſe Rarbour'd at his heart, 
Untoueh'd befbre thee Ttand the cates ditme, © 
Agdubregardtd laughs the roſy Wine: 
Can yet a dont, or any dread remain, | 
When ſworn that oath Which never can be vatn ? 
I anfwer'd, Goddeſs! human is thy breaſt,” 
By juſtice ay K, By tender pity pteſf's” 
Ill tits at rhe,” Whole friends*are-funk to beaſts, 
To quatf thy bowls,” or Hot in thy feaſts. 
Me would'it thou pleaſe? for thera thy cares employ, 


- 


And them to me peſtore, and me to joy.” © 
With that, the parted? in her potent hand 
She bore the virtue of che magic Wand. 
"Then Halt ning to the, ſtyes ſet wide the door, 
Urg d forth, and drove the briſtly herd before; 
Unwieldly, out e with gen' ral cry, 

| Enormous beaſts diſhbneſt to the c xe. 

Now töbeh d by cotinter-chirms, they change again, 
And ſtand majeſtic, and recall'd to mei. 
Thoſe Hairs öf late that bffſtled ev'ty part, 


I Fall off, miraculous effect of art: 


Till all the form in full proportion riſe, 


More young, more large, more graceful to my eyes. 4 


— 


F "1 They aw, they knew the, and with eager Pace 

Freſh from the bath and dropping balmy dev; ] Cling to their maſter in a long embrace? 

— | 0 | RS 8 WM 8 | | n TY F: | Af > .F4 Sad, 
5 F C RR 


they are ſlayes to it, and out of a capacity ever to 
| 957 their freedom. but by the aſſiſtance of Uly/es.” 


he general moral of the whole fable of Urte is, 


that pleaſure is as dreadful, an enemy as danger, and 
a Circe as hard to be conquered as a Pelypheme. © | 
Mo have here the picture of a man truly wiſe, 

, who, when, pleaſure courts him to indulge his appe- 
tites, not Orly knows how to abſtain, but ſuſpects 


it tobe 2 bait, to draw him into ſome inconveni-] 


.encies: A man ſhould hever think himſelf in fecu- 
. nity in the houſe of a Circe. It may be added, that 
theſe 1 of Des are not without a foun- 
0. 27. ; "1 


dation; from this intercourſe with that Goddeſs, 


Uh//es. agg | 3 

T This large defcription of the entertainmeut in 
| the palace of Cree is Pour Judicidlis ;U;//os 

is in an houſe of plealure, and the poet diyells Upon 
it, and Thews how every circumitancé *G@mtibutes 
to promote :nd advance it. The attenddnts ars all 
nymphs, and the bath and perfumes” Ufſier in the 
2... 8 

t Homer excellently carties on his, allegory: he 
intends by this expreſſſon of the enlargeiment of the 
wo 5 _ bd ts +5 $448 wes VISITS 182 == beauty 
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1 Tux WORKS or HOMER COMPLETE. » 


abs 


Sad, pleaſing fight! with tears each eye ran o'er, 

And ſobs of joy re-echo'd thro* the bow'r : 

Ev'n Girce wept, her adamantine heart 

Felt pity enter, and ſuſtain'd her part. 
Son of Laertes] (then the Queen began) 

O much-enduring, much-experienc'd man! 

Haſte to thy veſſel on the ſea- beat ſhore, 

Unlead thy treaſures, and thy gally moor ; 


Then bring thy friends, ſecure from future harms, 


And in our grottos ſtow thy ſpoils and arms. 

She ſaid. * Obedient to her high command 

I quit the place, and haſten to the ſtrand. 
My ſad.companions on the beach I found, 
Their wiſtful eyes in floods of ſorrow drown'd. 
As from freſh paſtures and the dewy field“ 
ag hen loaded cribs their evening banquet yield) 

he lowing herds return; around them throng 
With leaps and bounds their late impriſon'd young, 
Ruſh to their mothers with unruly joy, ST 
And echoing hills return the tender cry : 

So round me preſs'd exulting at my fight, 
With cries and agomes of, wild delight, 

The weeping failors ; nor leſs fierce their joy 
Than if return'd to Ithaca from Troy, 

Ah maſter ! ever honour'd, ever dear, 

*heſe tender words on ev'ry ſide I hear) 

hat other joy can equal thy return ? | 
Not that lov'd country for whoſe fight we mourn, 
The ſoil that nurs'd us, and that gave us breath: 
But ah! relate our loſt companions? death. 

I anſwer'd chearful. Haſte, your gally moor, 
And bring our treaſures and our arms a-ſhore : 
Thoſe in yon hollow caverns let us lay; _ 
Then riſe and follow where I lead the way. 


— I" 


— 


0 


. 


— — 


N Your fellows live: believe your eyes, and come 


To take the joys of Circe's ſacred dome. 
With ready ſpeed the joyful crew obey : 
Alone Eurylochus perſuades their ſtay, 
Whither (he cry'd) ah whither will ye run? 
Seek ye to meet thoſe evils ye ſhould ſhun? 
Will you the terrors of the dome explore, 
In ſwine to grovel, or in lions roar, | 
Or wolf-like howl away the midnight hour 
In dreadful watch around the magic bow'r ? 
Remember Cyclops. and his bloody deed; 
The leader's raſhnefs made the ſoldiers bleed. 
I heard incens'd, and firſt refolv'd to ſpeed 
My flying faulchion at the rebels head. 
Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bound, 
This hand had ſtretch*d him breathlefs on the ground; 
But all at once my interpoſing train 
For mercy pleaded, nor could plead in vain. 
Leave here the man who dares his prince deſert, 
Leave to repentance and his own ſad heart, 
To guard the ſhip. Seek we the ſacred ſhades 
Of Circe's palace, where Ulyſes leads. 
This with one voice declar'd, the riſing train 
Left the black veſſel by the murm'ring main. 
Shame touch'd Eurylochus his alter'd breaſt, 


: | He fear'd' my threats, and follow'd with the reſt. 


Mean-while the Goddeſs, with indulgent cares 
And ſocial joys, the late-transform'd repairs ;. 
The bath, the feaſt, their fainting ſoul renews ; 
Rich in refulgent robes, and dropping balmy dews: 
Bright'ning With joy their eager eyes behold. 
Each other's face, and each his ſtory told ; 
Then guſhing tears the narrative confound, 
And with their {obs the yaulted roofs reſound. 


When 


— 


NOT E S. 
beauty of Uly/#s's companions, to teach that men 
who turn from an evil courſe, into. the paths of vir- 
tue, excel even themſelves ; having learned the value 
of virtue from the miſeries they Tuffered in purſuit 
of vice, they become new men, and as it were enjoy 
a ſecond life. 

If this finule were to be rendered literally, it 
would run thus; © as calves ſeeing the droves of 
cows returning at night when they are filled with 
their paſturage, run ſkipping out to meet them; the 
ſtalls no longer detain them, but running round their 
'dams they ff the plain with their lowings, &c.” If 


a fumilitude of this nature were to be introduced into 


modern l we are of opinion it would fall under 


' nicheule tor a want of delicacy : but in reality, images 


drawn from nature, and a rural Hife, have always a 

very good effect; in wo RX this before us en- 

hvens & melancholy deſcription of ſorrows, and ſo 
2 * — 


4 


1 


— 


N OT. F 8 
exactly expreſſes in every point the joy of Un/s's 
companions, we fee them in the very deſcription. 
To judge rightly of compariſon, we are not to ex- 
amine it the ſubject from whence they are derived be 
great or little, noble or familiar, but we are prin- 
cipally to conſider if the image produced be clear 
and lively, if the poet have ſkill to dignity it by 
poetical words, and if it perfectly paints the thing 
it is intended to reprefent. This rule fully vindi- 
cates Homer; though he frequently paints low life, 

et he never uſes terms which are not noble; or it 
| he uſes humble words or phraſes, it is with ſo much 
art, that they become noble and harmonious. In 
Mort, things that have an intrinſic greatneſs need 
only to be barely repreſented to fill the foul with 
| admiration ; but it var the {kill of a poet to raiſe 
a Tow ſubject, and exalt common appearances into 


dignity. 
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Utly/es, taught by labours to be wiſe, 

Let this ſhort memory of grief ſuffice. 

To me are known the various woes ye bore, 
In ſtorms by ſea, in perils on the ſhore; 
Forget whatever was in Fortune's pow'r, 
And ſhare the pleaſures of this gemial hour. 


When huſh'd their paſſion, thus the Goddefs cries: | 


Such be your minds as ere ye left your coaſt, 


Or learn'd to ſorrow for a country loſt. 
Exiles and wand'rers now, where- eber ye go, 
Too faithful memory renews your woe; 
The cauſe remov'd, habitual griefs remain, 
And the ſoul ſaddens by the uſe of pain. 

Her kind intreaty moy*d the general breaſt ; 
Tir'd with long toil, we willing ſunk to reſt. 
We ply'd the banquet and the bowl we crown'd, 
Till the full circle of the year came round. 

But when the ſeaſons, following in their train, 

Brought back the months, = days, and hours 
again; | 

As from a lethargy at once they riſe, 

And urge their chief with animating cries. 

Is this, Uly/ſes, our inglorious lot ? 

And is the name of Ithaca forgot? 

Shall never the dear land in proſpect riſe, 

Or the lov'd palace glitter in our eyes? 
Melting I heard; yet till the ſun's decline 
Prolong'd the feaſt, and quaff d the roſy wine: 
But when the ſhades came on at evening hour, 
And all lay ſlumb'ring in the duſky bow'r; 

I came a ſuppliant to fair Circe's bed, 
The tender moment ſeiz'd, and thus I ſaid. 

Be mindful, Goddeſs, of thy promiſe made; 
Mult ſad Mes ever be delay'd * 

Around their lord my fad companions mourn, 


Each breaſt beats homeward, anxious to return: 


If but a moment parted from thy eyes, 


Their tears flow round me, and my heart complies. 


Go then, (ſhe cry'd) ah go! yet think, not I, 
Not Ciree, but the Fates your wiſh deny. 


—— 


_ 


| Ah hope not yet to breathe thy native air ! 

Far other journey firſt demands thy care ; 

To tread th'uncomfortable paths beneath, 

And view the realms of — and of death. 

There ſeek the Theban bard, depriv'd of ſight, 

Within, irradiate with prophetic light; 

To whom Perſephone, entire and whole, 

Gave to retain th' unſeparated ſoul :* 

The reſt are forms of empty ther made, 

Impaſſive ſemblance, — a flitting ſhade. 
Struck at the word, my very heart was dead: 

Penſive I fat; my tears bedew'd the bed; | 

To hate the light and life my foul begun, 

And ſaw that all was grief beneath the ſun. 

Compos'd at length, the guſhing tears ſuppreſt, 

And my toſt limbs now weary'd into reſt, 

How ſhall I tread, (I cry'd) ah Circe! ſay, | 

The dark deſcent, and who ſhall guide the way? 

Can livingeyes behold the realms below ? 

What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow ? 
Thy fated road, (the magic pow'r reply'd) 

Divine Ulyjes! aſks no mortal guide. 

Rear but'the maſt, the ſpacious fail diſplay, 

The northern winds ſhall wing thee on thy way. 

Soon ſhalt thou reach old ocean's utmoſt ends, 

Where to the main the ſhelving ſhore deſcends ; 

The barren trees of Proſerpine's black woods, 

{ Poplars and willows trembling o'er the floods; 

There fix thy veſſel in the lonely bay, 

And enter there the kingdoms void of day : 

Where Phlegeton's loud torrents ruſhing down, 


| Hifsin the flaming gulph of Acheron; 


And where, ſlow rolling from the Syygian bed, 
Cecytus' lamentable waters ſpread : 

Where the dark rock o'erhangs th' infernal lake, 
And mingling ſtreams eternal murmurs make. 
Firſt draw thy faulchion, and on ev'ry fide 
Trench the black earth a cubit long and wide; 
To all the ſhades around libations pour, 

And ver th' ingredients ſtrow the hollow'd flour: 


| N OT E 8, 
Ihe notion of the ſoul after death, which pre- 
vailed among the ancients, is ſet in a clear light, in 
the 23d book of the Iliad, to which we refer the 
reader. But whence had Tirefias this privilege above 
the reſt of the dead? Callimachus aſcribes it to Mi. 
nerva. Perhaps the whole fiction may ariſe from 
his great reputation among the ancients for pro- 
phecy; and in honour to Fi memory they might 
imagine that his ſoul after death retained the ſame 
ſuperiority. But we ought not to ſuppreſs what 
Diedorus Siculus relates concerning 2 he tells 


NOTE S. 


teſs at Delphi, from whom it is ſaid, that the poet 
Hamer received many (of the S:byls) verſes, and 
adorned his own poetry with them. If this be 
true, there lay a debt of gratitude upon Homer, and 
he pays it honourably, by this diſtinguiſhing cha- 


of a worthy diſpoſition in the poet, and it remains 
at once an honour to Tzrefias, and a monument of 
his own gratitude, 


New 
us, that he had a daughter named Daphne, a prieſ- 


racter, which he ou to the father. An inſtance 
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New wine#ntwilk with honey tetnper'd bring, © 

And living waters fromthe eryitalfpring. ' ' - + 

Then the wan thades and feeble ghoſts nnplore, | 

Wich promis d eff rings on thy native ſhlore; 

A barren cow, the ſtatelteſt ot che iſle, EST 1 

And, heap'd with various wealth, a blazing pile: 

Theſe to the reſt 7 Sat toithe Seer maſtbleed 

A ſable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 

Theſe ſolemmn vows and holy off frings paid 

To all thephantom-nations of the dead; 

Be next thy care the fable theep to place : 

Full v'er the pit, andhell-ward turn thei face: 

But from"th*:jnfernal-ritethine-eyemthdraw, 

And back to Ocean glance with rev' rend awe. 
Sudden fhall Ikim along the duſky glades 

Thin airy ſhoals, and vitonary ſhades. 

Then give command the ſacritſice to haſte, 

Let the flea'd victims in the flames be caſt, 

And ſacred*vows; and my ſtic ſong, applyd 

Togrifly Pluto, and his glomy bride 

Wide oer the pool thy faulchion wav'd around 

Shall drive the ſpectres from forbidden ground: 

The ſacred draught ſhalh all the dead forbear, 

Tilh awful from the ſhades ariſe the Srer; 

Let him, *6racalous; the end, the way, =] 

The turns of all thy future fate, diſplay, | \ | 

Thy pilgtimage to come, and remnant of thy | 


ay. 

So ſpeaking, from the ruddy orient ſhone 
The morn conſpicuous on her- golden throne. 
The Goddefs with a radiant tunie dreſt 
My limbs, and oer me caſt a ſilken veſt. 
Long- flowing robes of pureſt white array 
The nymph, that added huſtre to the day: 

A tiar wreath'd her head- with many a fold; 
Herwaiſt was circled with a zone of gold. 
Forth iſſuing then} from place to place J flew ; 
Rouze man by man, and animate my crew. 


* n 
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(Riſe, riſe myſmates ! tis. rec gives command: 
{Our journey galls. us}; hate, and quitzthe land. 
All riſe and follow, yet depari not all, 
For fate deereed one wretched;manito;fall. - . 
A youth there Nas, Hipeust was he nam' d,“ 
Nor much for ſenſe, nor much for courage fan d; 
The youngeſt of eur band, a valgar oi! 
Born hut tot banquet, and: to drain: the bowl. 
He, hot and dareleſs, on a turxetis height 8 
With lleep tepait d the long debauch of night: 
The ſudden tumult ſtirr d. him Mbere he lay, 
And doun he haſten d, but forgot the way; f 
Full endlong from the roof the leeper;fell,  . 
And ſnapt the ſpmall joint, and Wake di in hell. 
The reſt croud round me with am eager logk ; 
I met them With a hgh and thus beſ poke: 


| "T1 ” | . ve thy ile 
Already, friends l ye think your teils are ver, 


Vour hopes already touch your native ſhore ; 
Alas! far otherwiſe the nymph. declares, 


Far other journey firſt demands our gares; 


To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath, 
The dreary realms of: darkneſs and of death: 


To ſeek Tirguas awful ſhades below, 


And thence our fortunes and our fates to know. 
My ſad companions heard in deep deſpair; 

Frantic they tore their: manly-growth of hair; 

To earth they fell; the tears began to rain; 

But tears immortal miſeries are Vain. 

Sadly: they far'd along the ſea- beat ſhore; 

Still heav'd their hearts, and ſtill their eyes ran o'cr. 

The ready victims at our bark we found, 8 

The ſable ewe, and ram, together bound. 

Farſwift as:thought; the Goddeſs had been there, 

And thence had glided, viewleſs as the air: 

The paths of Geds-what mortal can ſurvey ? | 

Who eyes their motion, Nh hall trace their way? 


„ Wa —_ 
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Hamer diſmiſſes not the deſcription of this 
houſe of pleaſure and debaueh, without ſhewing the 
- *moral of his fable, which is the ill conſequences that. 
"attend thoſe” Who indulge themſelves in- ſenſuality;“ 
this is ſet forth in the puniſhment of Hipenor. He 


1 
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Pr 


| 


-* deſcribes him as a perſon of nowworth,- to-ſhew 


that debauchery enervates: our faculties, and renders 


* * 


1 


1 


L both the mind and body incapable of thinking, or 


acting with greatneſs and bravery. At the ſame 
time theſe eucumſtantial relations are not without 
a good effect: for they render: the ſtory probable, 
as if it were ſpoken with the weracity of. an hijtory, 
not the Hiberty of poetry. 1 0 Mo 
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Ulyſſes continues his narration, how be arrived at the land of the Cimmerians, and what ceremonies he per 
farmed ta invoke the dead. The manner of his deſcent,. and the apparition of the ſhades : his converſation with 
Elpenor, and-with Tireſias, who informs him in a prophetic manner of his fortunes to come. He meets his 


mather Anticlea, from wham- he learns the flate of his fumily. He ſees the ſhades of the ancient 4:6, S544 
afterwards of the Heroes, and converſes in particular with Agamemnon and Achilles. Ajax keeps at a 


ullen diſtance, and diſdains to anſwer him. He then beholds Tityus, Tantalus, Syſiphus, Hercules: il} he 
is deterred. from further curieſity by the apparition of horrid ſpect res, and the cries of the wicked in tarments, 


ow to the ſhores we bend, a mournful train, 


Climb the tall. bark, and launch into the 
main: | 

At once the maſt we rear, at once unbind 
The ſpacious ſheet, and ftretch.it to the wind: 
Then pale and penſive ſtand, with cares oppreſt, 
And ſolemn horror ſaddens every breaſt. 
A freſhing breeze the Magie Pow'r t ſupply'd, . 
While the wing'd veſſel flew along the tide; 


Our oars we ſhipp'd: all day the ſwelling fails'- 
Full from the guiding pilot catch'd the gales. - 
Now ſunk the Sun from his aerial height, 


And ver the ſhaded billows ruſh'd the night: 


When lo! we reach'd old Ocean's utmoſt bounds, 


Where rocks controul his waves with ever-during - 


mounds: 
There in a lonely land, and gloomy cells, . 
The duſky nation of Cimmeria dwells ; - 


The 


. 


. 


TFT he ancients called this book the book of necro- 


mancy, becauſe it contains an inte rview between 


Hlſes and the ſhades of the dead. This book is an 


evidence of the antiquity of the opinion of the ſoul's 


immortality. It is upon this that the moſt ancient of 
all divinations was founded, we mean that which was 
performed by the evocation of the dead. There is 
a very remarkable inſtance of this in the holy ſerip- 


tures, in an age not very diſtant from that of Homer. 
Saul confults one of theſe infernal agents to call up 


Samuel, who appears, or ſome evil ſpirit in his form, 
and predicts his impending death and calamities. 


This is a pregnant inſtance of the antiquity of Ne- 
No. 28. 


deans, and ſpread over all the oriental wor 
has a tragedy intitled Perſæ, in which the ſhade of 


NOT E S. 


eromancy, and that it was not of Homer's invention; 


it prevailed long before his days 2 the Chal- 
d. A/chylus 


Darius is called up, like that of Samuel, and fore. 
telis queen Aloſſa all her misfortunes, Thus it ap- 
pears. that there was a foundation for what Homer 


writes; he only embelliſhes the opinions of an- 


tiquity with the ornaments of poetry. 
f Circe. AE 
} It is the opinion of many commentators, that 
Hamer conſtantly in theſe voyages of UlyJes makes 
uſe of a fabulous geography; but perhaps the con- 
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The Sun ne'er views th' uncomfortable ſeats, 
When radiant he advances, or retreats: 

Unhappy race! whom endleſs night invades, 
Clouds the dull air, and wraps them round in ſhades. 

The ſhip we moor on theſe obſcure abodes; 
D:\-bark the theep, an offering to the Gods; 
And hellward bending, o'er the beach deſcry 
The doleſome paſſage to th' infernal ſky. 

The victims, vow'd to each Tartarean pow'r, 
Eurylschus and Perimedes bore. 

Here open'd hell, all hell I here implor'd, 

And from the ſcabbard drew the ſhining ſword ; 
And trenching the black earth on ev'ry ſide, 

A cavern form'd, a cubit long and wide. 
New wine, with honey-temper'd milk, we bring,* 
Then living waters from the 2 ſpring; 
O'er theſe was ſtiow'd the conſecrated flour, 

And on the ſurface ſhone the holy ſtore. 

Now the wan ſhades we hail, th' infernal Gods, 
Lo ſpeed our courſe, and waft us o'er the floods: 
So ſhall a barren heifer from the {tall 
Beneath the knife upon your altars fall ; 

So in our palace, at our ſafe return 1 
Rich with unnumber'd gifts the pile ſhall burn; 
So ſhall a ram, the latgeſt of the breed, 

Black as theſe regions, to Jirgſias bleed. 

Thus fotemn rites and holy vows we paid 
To all che phantom nations of the dead. 
Then dy'd the ſheep; a purple torrent flow'd, 
And all the cavern ſmok'd with ſtreaming blood. 


ad. 
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When lo! appear'd along the rer, coaſts, 
Thin, airy thoals of viſionary ghoſts; 


Fair, penſive youths, and ſoft-enamour'd maids, 


And wither'd elders, pale and wrinkled ſhades; 


1 Ghaſtly-with wounds the forms of warriors ſlain 


Stalk'd with majeſtic port, a niartial train: 
Theſe, and a thouſand more ſwarm'd o'er the grourd, 
And all the dire aſſembly ſhriek'd around. 
Aſtoniſh'd at the ſight, aghaſt I ſtood, 

And a cold fear ran ſhiv'ring through my blood; 
Strait I command the ſacrifice to haſle, 

Strait the flea'd victims to the flames are caſt, 


And mutter'd vows, and myitic ſong apply'd 
| To griſly Puts, and his gloomy bride. 


Now ſwift I wav'd my faulchion o'er the blood ; 
Back ſtarted the pale throngs, and trembling ſtood. 
Round the black trench the gore untaſted flows, 
Till awful from the ſhades T :refras roſe. 

There, wand'ring thro” the gloom I firſt ſurvey'd, 
New to the realms of death, E!pensr”s ſhade : | 
His cold remains all naked to the ſky _ 

On diſtant ſhdres unwept, unburied lie. 


Sad at the ſight I ſtand, deep fix'd in woe, 
And ere I ſpoke the tears began to flow. 


= 


O fay what angry pow'r Elpenor led 
To glide in ſhades, and wander with the dead? 
How could thy ſoul, by realms and ſeas disjoin'd, 
Out-fly the nimble fail, and leave the lagging wind ? 
The gholt reply'd: To hell my doom I owe, 
Dæmons accurſt, dire miniſters of woe! 


— the. 


My 


5 ES. 

trary opinion in mary places may be true. In this 
paſlage, Uly//es in the ſpace of one day ſails from 
the and of Qrce to the Cimmerians: now it is 
very evident from Hersdetus and Strabo, that they 
inhabited the regions near the Beſpherus, and con- 
ſequent'y Uly/es*could not fail thither in the com- 
val of a day; and therefore, the poet removes not 
only the Cimmerians, but their climate and darkneſs, 
trom the northern Boſphorus into Campania in [taly. 
It muſt be allowed, that this horrid region 1s well 
<hoſen for the deſcent into hell: it is deſcribed as a 
land of obſcurity and Horrors, and happily imagined 
to introduce a relation ooncerning the realms of 
death and darkneſs, 

* This libation is made to all the departed ſhades ; 
but to what purpole (it may be ſaid) ſhould theſe 
rites be paid to the dead, when it is evident from 
the fubſequent relation that they were ignorant of 
theſe ceremomes till they had taſted the libation? 
We anſwer, that they were merely honorary to the 
regents of the dead, Pluto and Preſerpina ; and uſed 
to obtain their leave to have an interview with the 
ſhades in their dorinions, | 


0 TE. $ | 

+ Some are of opinion, that Les ſpeaks plea- 
ſantly to Zpenor, for were his words to be literally 
tranllated they would be, Elpenor, thou art come hither 
on fact, ſooner than I in a ſhip. We ſuppoſe it is the 
worthleſs character of Elpenor that led ſuch critics 
into this opinion; but we ſhould rather take the 
ſentence to be ſpoken ſerioufly, not only becauſe 
ſuch railleries are an inſult upon the unfortunate, 
and levities perhaps unworthy of Epic Poetry, but 
alſo from the general conduct of Les, who at the 
ſight of Elpenor burſts into tears, and compaſſionates 
the fate of his friend. Is there any ching in this 
that looks like raillery? if there be, we muſt con- 
feſs that Les makes a very quick tranſition from 
ſorrow to pleaſantry. The other is a more noble 
ſenſe, and therefore we have followed it, and it ex- 
cellently paints the ſurprige of Chſſes at the unex- 
pected fight of Elpenor, and expreſſes his wonder 
that the ſoul, the moment it leaves the body, ſhould 
reach the receptacle of departed ſhades. But it may 
be aſked what connection this ſtory of Elpenor has 
to the ſubject of the poem, and what it contributes 
- : to 
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My feet thro' wine unfaithful to their weight, 
Betray'd me tumbling from a tow'ry height, 
Stagg ring I reel'd, and as I reel'd I fell, 
Lux'd the neck joint my foul deſcends to hell. 
But lend me aid, I now conjure thee lend, 
By the foft tie and ſacred name of friend ! 
By thy fond conſort! by thy father's cares! 
By lov'd Telemachus his blooming years! 
For well I know that ſoon the heav*nly pow'rs 
Will give thee back to day, and Circe's ſhores : 
There pious on my cold remains attend, 
There call to mind thy poor departed friend, 
The tribute of a tear is all I crave, 
And the poſſeſſion of a peaceful grave. 
But if unheard, in vain compaſſion plead, 
Revere the Gods, the Gods avenge the dead! 
A tomb along the wat'ry margin raiſe, 
The tomb with manly arms and trophies grace, 
To ſhew poſterity Elpenor was. | J 
There high in air, memorial of my name 
Fix the ſmooth oar, and bid me live to fame. 

To whom with tears: Theſe rites, oh mournful 

ſhade, 

Due to thy ghoſt, ſhall to thy ghoſt be paid. 

Still as 1 Hoke the phantom ſeem'd to moan, 
Tear follow'd tear, and groan ſucceeded groan. 
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But as my waving ſword the blood ſurrounds, 

The ſhade withdrew, and mutter'd empty ſounds. 
There as the wond'rous viſions I ſurvey'd, 

All pale aſcends my royal mother's ſhade : * 

A queen, to Troy ſhe ſaw our legions paſs ; 

Now a thin form is all Anticlea Was! 

Struck at the ſight I melt with filial woe, 

And down my cheek the pious ſorrows flow; 

Yet as I ſhook my faulchion o'er the blood, 

Regardleſs of her ſon the parent ſtood. 
When lo! the mighty Theban I behold; 

To guide his ſteps he bore a ſtaff of gold; 

Awful he trod]! majeſtic was his look! 

And from his holy lips theſe accents broke, 
Why, mortal, wand'reſt thou from chearful dav, 

To tread the downward, melancholy way ? : 

What angry Gods to theſe dark regions led 

Thee, yet alive, companion of the dead ? 

But ſheath thy poniard, while my tongue relates F 

Heav'n's ſtedfaſt purpoſe, and thy future fates. 
While yet he ſpoke, the prophet I obey'd, 

And in the ſcabbard plung'd the glitt'ring blade: 

Eager he quaff d the gore, and then expreſt 

Dark things to come, the counſels of his breaſt, 
Weary of light, Yes here explores, 

A proſp'rous voyage to his native ſhores ; 


But 
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to the end of it? We anſwer, that the poet may 
inſert ſome incidents that make no part of the fable 
or action; eſpecially if they be ſhort, and break not 
the thread of it: this before us is only a ſmall part 
of a large epiſode, which the poet was at liberty to 
inſert or omit, as contributed moſt to the beauty of 
his poetry : beſides, it contains an excellent moral, 
and ſhews us the ill effects of drunkenneſs and de- 
bauchery. The poet repreſents Elpenor as a perſon 
of a mean character, and puniſhes his crime with 
ſudden death, and diſhonour. 

*The behaviour of Uly/es with reſpect to his 
mother may appear not ſufficiently tender and affec- 
tionate; he refrains all manner of addreſs to her, a 
conduct which may be cenſured as inconſiſtent with 
filial piety ; but it is a remarkable inſtance of the 
prudence of Ulyſſes, who deſcending into the regions 
of the dead, retuſed all conference even with his 
mother, till he had obtained an anſwer from Tire- 
fas, concerning the buſineſs which induced him to 
undertake that infernal journey. A wiſe man is 
not inquiſitive about things impertinent; accordingly 
Mies firſt ſhews himſelf a wiſe man, and then a 
dutiful fon. Beſides, it is very judicious in Ho- 
mer thus to deſcribe Ms: the whole deſign of the 
_. Odyſſey is the return of Ulyſſes to his country; this 
is the mark at which the hero ſhould continually 


NOT E S. 

aim, and therefore it is neceſſary that all other inci- 
cidents ſhould be ſubordinate to this; and the poet 
kad been blameable if he had ſhewed Gly/es enter- 
taining himſelf with amuſements, and poſtponing 
the conſiderations of the chief deſign of the Odyſſey. 

+ The terror which the ſhades of the departed 
expreſs at the ſight of the ſword of U//zs has been 
frequently cenſured as abſurd and ridiculous : What 
have the dead to fear from a ſword, who are beyond 
the power of it, by being redued to an incorporeal 
ſhadow ? But this deſcription is conſiſtent with the 
notions of the ancients concerning the dead. We 
have already remarked, that the ſhades retained 
a vehicle, which reſembled. the body, and was 
liable to pain as well as the corporeal ſubſtance ; if 
not, to what purpoſe are the Furies defcribed with 
iron ſcourges, or the vulture tearing the liver of Ti- 
tyus? Tirefias is here deſcribed conſiſtently à ith the 
character before given him by the poet, we mean 
with a preheminence above the other ſhades; for he 
knows Ulyes before he taſtes the ingredients; a 
privilege not claimed by any other of the infernal 
inhabitants. Eupener indeed did the ſame, but for 
another reaſon ; becauſe he was not yet buried, nor 


entered the regions of the dead, and therefore his 


ſoul was yet intire. . 
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But know—— by me unerring Fates diſcloſe 
New trains of dangers, and new ſcenes of woes ; 
I ſee! I ſee, thy bark by Ne/tune toſt, 

For injur'd Cycleps, and his eye-ball loſt ! 

Yet to thy woes the Gods decree an end, | 
If heav'n thou pleaſe ; and how to plcale attend! 
Where on Trinacrian rocks the occan roars, 
Graze num'rous herds along the verdant ſhores ; 
Tho? hunger preſs, yet fly the dang'rous prey, 
The herds are ſacred to the God of day, 

Who all ſurveys with his extenſive eye 

Above, below, on earth, and in the {ky ! 

Rob not the God, and ſo propitious gales 

Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails: 

But if his herds ye ſeize, beneath the waves 

I ſee thy friends o etwWhelm d in liquid graves ! 
"he direful wreck Les ſcarce ſurvives ! 

Ulyſſes at his country ſcarce arrives!“ 

Strangers thy guides! nor there thy labours end, 
New foes ariſe, domeſtic ills attend 


— 


There foul adult'rers to thy bride refort, 

And lordly gluttons riot in thy court. 

But vengeance haſtes amain! Theſe eyes behold. 

The deathful ſcene, princes on princes roll'd ! 

That done, a people - from ſea explore, + 

Who ne'er knew ſalt, or heard the billows roar, . 

Or ſaw gay veſſel ſtem the wat'ry plain, 

A painted wonder flying on the main 

Bear on thy back an var: with ſtrange amaze. 

A ſhepherd meeting thee, the aar ſurveys, 

And names a Van: there fix it on the plain, 

To calm the God that holds the wat'ry reign ; 

A threefold off ring to his altar bring, 

A bull, a ram, a boar; and hail the Becah-king. 

But home return'd, to each etherialpow's 

- Slay the due victim in the genial hour: 

So peaceful ſhalt thou end thy biſsful days, 

And ſteal thyfelf from lite, by ſhow decays: 

Unknown to pain, in age reſign thy breath, 

. When late ſtern Neptune points the ſhaft with death: 
| 10 


*— 


NOTES. 
*The poet conducts this interview with ad- 
mirable judgment. The whole deſign of Uly/es is 


to engage the Pheacians in his favour, in order to 


his tranſportation to his own country. How does | 
he bring this about? By ſhewing that it was de- 
creed by the Gods that he ſhould be conducted 
thither by ſtrangers ; fo that the Phaacians imme- 
yy conclude, that they are the people deſtined I 


by Heaven to conduct him home; to give this 
greater weight, he puts the ſpeech into the mouth 
of the prophet Tirgkes, and exalts his character in 
an extraordinary manner, to ſtrengthen the credit 
of the prediction. By this method like wiſe the poet 
interweaves his epiſode into the texture and — 
of the poem, he makes this journey into Hell con- 
tribute to the reſtoration of his heroe, and unites the 
ſubordinate parts very happily with the main action. 

+ It is certain that Tirgſias ſpeaks very obſcurely, 
after the manner of the oracles; but the ancients 
generally underſtood this people to be the Epirots, 
who were ignorant of the ſea, and the uſe of ſalt, 
as Homer teltihes in his Odyſſey. So that they who 
were ignorant of the fea, were likewiſe ignorant of 
4 uſe of ſalt, according to Homer: whence it may 
be conjeQtured, that the poet knew of no ſalt but 


bat was made of ſea-water. The other token of 
"their ignorance of the ſea was, that they ſhould not 
know an oar, but called it a corn- van. 

I The wings of the ſhip ſignify the ſails. The 
poet intended to expreſs the wonder of a perſon 


upon his firſt fight of a ſhip, who obſerving it to 
move {wiftly along the ſeas, might miſtake the ſails 


9 8 
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for wings, according to that beautiful deſeription of 
Mr. Dryden upon a like oecaſion in his Indian Em- 


Vor. 


De. object I could firſt diſtinctiy view, 

Wers tall traight trees which on the waters flew ; 
Vins on their fides inſtead of leaves did grow, 
Hehich gather: d all the breath the winds could blow; 
And at. their roots grew floating palaces, &c. 

| {| The death of Ces is related variouſly, but 
the following account is chiefly. credited: Uly/ſes had. 
a a ſon by Circe named Telegonus, who being grown to 
years of maturity, failed to Ithaca in ſearch of his 
father; where ſeizing ſome ſheep for the uſe of his 
{ attendants, the ſhepherds put themſelves into a poſ- 
ture to reſcue them; Che being advertiſed of it, 
went with his fon Telemachus to repel Telegonus, who 
in defending himſelf wounded UM es, not knowing 
him to be his father. Many poets have brought 
this upon the ſtage, and Ariſtotle criticizing upon 
one of thefe tragedies gives us the title of it, which 
was, Ulyſſes wounded. But if Uly/Jes thus died, how 
can Neptune be ſaid to point the ſhaft with death? We 
are informed that the ſpear with which Telegonus 
gave the wound was pointed with the bone of a ſea 
| turtle ; fo, that literally his death came from the 
ſea, and Neptune being the God of the Ocean, his 
death may without violence be aſcribed to the 
| Deity. The reaſon why Uly/es- is injoined to offer 
a bull, a ram, and a boar to Neptune is this; the 
bull reprefents the roaring of the ſea in ſtorms; the 
ram the milder appearance of it when in tranquil- 


wt 


| lity ; the boar was uſed by the ancients. as, hy 
em 
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To the dark grove retiring as to reſt, 
Thy people bleſling, by thy people bleſt! 

Unerring truths, oh man, my lips relate; 
This is thy life to come, and this is fate. 

To whom unmov'd: If this the Gods prepare, 
What heav'n grdains the wiſe with courage bear. 
But ſay, why yonder on the lonely ſtrands, 
Unmindful of her fon, Auticlea ftands ? 

Why to the ground ſhe bends her downcalt eye? 
Why is the ſilent, while her ſon is nigh? 
The latent cauſe, oh facred Seer, reveal! 

Nor this, replies the Seer, will I conceal. 

Know; to the ſpectres, that thy bev'rage taſte, 
The ſcenes of life recur, and actions palt ; 
They, ſeal'd with truth return the ſure reply, 
The reſt repell'd, a train oblivious fly. 

The phantom prophet ceas d, and funk from fight 
To the black palace uf eternal night. 

Still in the dark abodes of death I ſtood, 

When near Anticles mov'd, and drank the blood. 
Strait all the mother in her ſoul awakes, N 
And owning her Uly/es, thus the ſpeaks. 

Com'ſt thou, my fon, alive, to realms beneath, 
The doleſome real ms of darknefs and of death ? 
Com'ſt thou alive from pure, ætherial day? 
Dire is the region, diſmal is the way! 

Here lakes profcund, there floods oppoſe their waves, 
There the wide: fea with all his billows raves!* 
Or (fince ta duſt proud Trey ſubmits her tow'rs) 
Com'ſt thou a wand rer from the Phryg:an ſhores? 


C 
4 


| Grac'd with fuch honours as became the great, 
The court is joyleſs, for thou art not there! 


Jo ſeek Tireſias in the nether ſky, 


Or ſay, fince honour call'd thee to the field, 
Halt thou thy //haca, thy bride, beheld? 
Source of my life, I cry'd, from earth I fly, 


To learn my doom: for toſt from woe to woe, 
In every land Ces finds a foe: | 
Nor have theſe eyes beheld my native ſhores, 
Since in the duſt proud Trey ſubmits her tow're. 

But, when the Fol from her ſweet manſion fled, 
Say what diſtemper gave thee to the dead? 
Has life's fair lamp declin'd by flow decays, | 
Or {ſwift expir'd it in a ſudden blaze? | | L 
Say, if my tire, good old Laertes, lives? 7 
it yet Telemachus, my ſon, ſurvi ves? i 1 
Say by his rule is my dominion aw'd, 9 
Or cruſh'd by traitors with an iron rod? | 
Say, if my ſpouſe maintains her royal truſt, 
Tho” tempted chaſte, and obſtinately juſt ? 
Or if no more ber abſent lord ſhe walls, 
But the falſe woman o'er the wife prevails ? 

Thus I, and thus the parent ſhade returns. + 

Thee, ever thee, thy faithful conſort mourns : 
Whether the night deſcends, or day prevails, e 
Thee ſhe by x, wy and thee by day bewails, 
Thee in Telemachs thy realm obeys ; 
In ſacred groves celeſtial rites he pays, 
And ſhares the banquet in ſuperior ſtate, f 


Thy lire in folitnde foments his care: 


No 
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blem of fecundity, to reprefent the fruitfulneſs of 
the ocean. | 

* Homer judicioufly places the deſcent into hell 
at the extremity of the ocean: for it is natural to 
imagine that to be the only paſſage to it, by which 
the ſun and the ſtars themſelves appear to deſcend, 
and fink into the realms of darkneſs. 

t The queſtions which Ulyes aſks could not fail 
of having a very good effect upon his Phæacian 
audience; by them he very artfully (and as it ſeems 
undeſignedly) lets them into the knowledge of his 
dignity, and thews the importance of his perſon; to 
induce them to a greater care to conduct him to his 
country. The proceſs of the whole {tory is fo art- 
fully carried on, that Des ſeems only to relate an 
accidental interview, while he tacitly recommends 
himſelf, and lets them know the perſon who aſks 
their aſſiſtance is a king. It is obſervable that - 
ticlea inverts the order in her anſwer, and replies Jait 
to the firſt queſtion. Orators always reſerve the 


ſtrongeſt argument for the concluſion, to leave it 


No. 28. 
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NOTE Ss. 

freſh upon the memory of their auditors; or rather, 
the poet uſes this method to introduce the forrow of 
U for the death of his mother more naturally: 
he ſteals away the mind of the reader from attend. 
ing the main action, to enliven it with a ſcene of 
tenderneſs and affection in theſe regions of horror. 

} It was an ancient cuſtom to mvite kings and 
legiſlators to all public feaſts; this was to de them 
honour: and the chief ſeat was always reſerved for 
the chief magiſtrate, Witheut this obſervation, 
the lines are unintelligible. It is evident that the 
words are not ſpoken of ſacrifices or feaſts made to 
the Gods, but focial entertainments, for they are 
general, “ all the people of the realm invite 7. 
machus to their feaſts; and this ſeems to have been 
a right due to the chief magiſtrate. It gives a very 
happy image of thoſe ages of the world, When 
we obſerve ſuch an intercourſe between the king 
and the ſubject, the idea of power carries no terror 
in it, but the ruler himſelf makes a part of the pub - 
lic joy. LE | 
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No coſtly carpets raiſe his hoary head, 
No rich embroid'ry ſhines to grace his bed: 
Ev'n when keen winter freezes in the ſkies, 
Rank'd with his ſlaves, on earth the monarch lies: 
Deep are his ſighs, his viſage pale, his dreſs 
The garb of woe and habit of diſtreſs, | 
And when the autumn takes his annual round; 
Theleafy honours fcatt'ring on the ground; 
Regardleſs of his years, abroad he lies, 
His bed the leaves, his canopy the ſkies. 
Thus cares on cares his painful days conſume, 
And bow his age with ſorrow to the tomb 
For thee, my ſon, I wept my life away; 
For thee thro' hell's eternal dungeons ſtray : 
Nor came my fate by ling'ring pains and " 
Nor bent the ſilver ſhafted queen her bow; 
No dire diſcaſe bereav'd me of my breath; 
Thou, thou my fon, wert my diſeaſe and death; 
Unkindly with my love my ſon conſpir'd, 
For thee I liv'd, for abſent thee expir'd. . 
Thrice in my arms I ſtrove her ſhade to bind, * 
Thrice thro' my arms ſhe flipt like empty wind, . 
Or dreams, the vain illuſion of the mind. | 
Wild with deſpair, I ſhed a copious tide 
Of flowing tears, and thus with fighs reply'd. 
Fly'ſt thou, lov'd ſhade, while I thus fondly 
"_ .__ » mourn? Z 
Turn to my arms, to my embraces turn! 
Is it, ye powers that ſmile at human harms! 
Too great a bliſs to weep within her arms? t 
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| Dauntleſs my ſword I ſeize: the airy crew, 


Or has hell's queen an empty image ſent, 
That wretched I might ev'n my joys lament ? 
O ſon of woe! the penſive thade rejoin'd, 
O moſt inur'd to grief of all mankind! 
Tis not the queen of hell who thee deceives: 
All, all are ſuch, when life the body leaves; 
No more the ſubſtance of the man remains, 
Nor bounds the blood along the purple veins ; 
Theſe the funereal flames in atoms bear. 
To wander with the wind in empty air, 
While the impaſlive foul reluctant flies 
Like a vain dream to theſe infernal ſkies. 
But from the dark dominions ſpeed thy way, 
And climb the ſteep aſcent to upper day; 
Lo thy chaſte bride the wond'rous ſtory tell, 
The woes, the horrors, and the laws of hell. 
Thus while ſhe ſpoke in ſwarms hell's empreſs brings 
Daughters and wives'of heroes and of kings; 
Thick, and more thick they gather round the blood, 
Ghoſt throng'd on ghoſt (a dire aſſembly) ſtood! 


Swift as it flaſh'd along the gloom, withdrew ; 
Then thade to ſhade. in mutual forms ſucceeds, + 
Her race recounts, and their illuſtrious deeds. 

Tyro began: whom great Salmmens bred ; 
. The royal partner of tam'd Cretheus* bed. 
For fair Huipeus, as from fruitful urns 8 
He pours his wat' ry ſtore, the virgin burns; 
Smooth flows the gentle ſtream with wanton pride, 
And in ſoft mazes rolls a ſilver tide : Fo 
| As 


| | N. OE & 
This paſſage plainly ſhews that the vehicles of 


the depatted were believed by the ancients to be of 


an aerial ſubſtance, and retain nothing of corporeal 
roſſneſs. | | 

+ This is almoſt a literal tranſlation; the words 
in the Greek literally ſignify, that we may delight our- 
ſelues with ſorrow, which ſome explain by ſaying, 
there is a pleaſure in weeping : we ſhould rather un- 
deritand the words to ſignify, that in the inftant 
while he is rejoicing at the fight of his mother, he 
is 'compelied to turn his joy into tears, to find the 
whole ſcene a deluſion. 

1 Nothing can better ſhew the invention of Ho- 
mer, then his capacity of furniſhing out a ſcene of 
ſuch great variety in this infernal region : he calls 
up the heroes of former ages from a {tate of inexiſ- 
tence to adorn and diverlify his poetry. If it be 
aſked what relation this journey into hell has to 
the main action of the Odj/ex? the anſwer is, it has 
an epiſodic affinity with it, and ſhews the fufferings 
of Ulyſſes more than any of his voyages upon the 


ocean, as it is more horrible and full of terrors. | 


| 


E=& 7-6. 

What a treaſury of ancient hiſtory and fables has he 
opened by this deſcent? he lets us into a variety of 
different characters of the moſt famous perſonages 
recorded in ancient ſtory; and at the ſame time 
lays before us a ſupplement to the Ihiad. If Virgil 
paid a happy piece of flattery to the Romans, by in- 
troducing the greateſt perſons of the beſt families 
in Rane, in his deſcent in the Aneid; Homer no leſs 
happily intereſts the Grecians in his ſtory, by ho- 
nouring the anceſtors of the nobleſt families who 
ſtill flouriſhed in Greece, in the Odyſſey; a circum- 
{tance that could not fail of being very acceptable 
to a Grecien or Roman reader, but perhaps leſs en- 
tertaining to us, who have no particular intereſt in 
theſe ſtories. 

There are no fables in the poets that ſeem more 
bold than thoſe concerning the commerce between 
women, and river Gods; but the following is a pro- 
bable ſolution. It was cuſtomary for young vir- 
gins to reſort frequently to rivers to bathe in them; 
and the ancients have very well explained theſe fa - 
bles about the intercourſe between them and the 

Water 
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As on his banks the maid enamour'd roves, 

The monarch of the deep beholds and loves; 

In her Enipeus' form and borrow'd charms, 

The am'rous God deſcends into her arms: 

Around, a ſpacious arch of waves he throws, 

And high in air the liquid mountain roſe ; 

Thus in furronnding floods conceal'd he proves 

The pleaſing tranſport; and compleats his loves. 

Then ſoftly ſighing, he the fair addreſt, 

And as he ſpoke her tender hand he preſt. 

Hail happy nymph! no vulgar births are ow d 

To the prolific rapture of a God: 

Lo! when nine times the moon renews her horn, 

Two brother heroes ſhall from thee be born; 

Thy early care the future worthies claim, 

To point them to the arduous paths of fame: 

But in thy breaſt th* important truth conceal, 

Nor dare the ſecret of a God reveal: 

For know, thou Neptune view'ſt land at my nod 

Earth trembles, and the waves confeſs their God. 
He added not, but mounting ſpurn'd the plain, 

Then plung d into the chambers of the main. 
Now in the time's full proceſs forth ſhe brings 

Jeve's dread vicegerents, in two future kings; 

O'er proud Lalcat Pelias ſtretch'd his reign, 

And god-hke Neleus ral'd the Pylian plain: 

Then fruitful, to her Cretheus? royal bed 

She gallant Pheres and fam'd hn bred: 


From the ſame fountain Amythern roſe, | 
Pleas'd with the din of war, and noble ſhout of foes. 
There mov'd Antizpe with haughty charms, 
Who bleſt th* Almighty Thund'rer in her arms; 
Hence ſprung Amphren, hence brave Zethus came, 
Founders of Thebes, and men of mighty name; 
Tho' bold in open field, they yet ſurround 
The town with walls, and mound inject on mound; 
Here ramparts ſtood, there tow'rs roſe high in air, 
And here thro? ſeven wide portals ruſh'd the war. 
There with ſoft ſtep the fair Armena trod, 
Who bore Alcides to the thund'ring Gol; 
And Megura, who charm'd the ſon of Juve, 
And ſoften'd his ſtern foul to tender love. 
Sullen and four with di{contented mien 
rr e frown'd, th' inceſtuous Theban queen; 
ith her own ſon ſhe join'd in nuptial bands, 
Tho' father's blood imbru'd his murd'rous hands: 
The Gods and men the dire offence deteſt; 
The Gods with all their furies rend his breaſt ; 
In lofty Thebes he wore th' imperial crown, 
A pompous wretch ! accurs'd upon a throne. 
The wife ſelf-murder*d from a beam depends, 
And her foul ſoul to blackeſt hell deſcends; 
Thence to her ſon the choiceſt plague the brings, 
And the fiends haunt him with a thouſand ſtings, 
And now the beauteous Ch/cr:s I deſcry, + 
A lovely ſhade, Amphion's youngeſt joy! 
| by With 
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water Gods: Receive my virginity O Scamander! 
lays a lady; but it is very apparent who this Sca- 
mander was: her lover Cimon lay concealed in the 
reeds, This was a good excuſe for female frailty, 
in ages of credulity: for ſuch imaginary intercourſe 
between the fair ſex and Deities was not only be- 
lieved, but eſteemed honourable. No doubt the 
ladies were frequently deceived; their lovers per- 
ſonated the Deities, and they took a Ciman to their 
arms in the diſguiſe of a Scamander.—It is uncer- 
tain where this £nipeus flows: S/rabs imagines it to 
be a river of Pelspanneſus, that diſembogues it's 
waters into the Alpheus; for the Theſahan river is 
Eniſeus, and not Enipeus : this riſes from mount 
Othrys, and receives into it the. Epidanus. The 
tormer ſeems to be the river-intended by Homer, for 
it takes it's ſource from a village called Salmone ; 
and what ſtrengthens this conjecture is the neigh- 
bourhood of the ocean (or Neptune in this fable) to 
that river. 

* 'The fable of Thebes built by the power of 
muſic is not mentioned by Homer, and therefore may 
be ſuppoſed to be of later invention, Homer relates 
many circumſtances in theſe ſhort hiſtories differently 


NOTE 8 

from his ſucceſſors ; - Epicafta is called Jacaſtu, and 
the tragedians have entirely varied the ftory of 
Oedipus : they tell us he tore out his eyes, that he 
was driven from Thebes, and being conducted by his 
daughter Antigone, arrived at Athens, where entering 
the temple of the Furies, he died in he midſt of a 
furious ſtorm, and was carried by it into hell: 
whereas Homer directly affirms, that he continued to 
reign in Thebes after all his calamities. It is not 
eaſy to give a reaſon why the mother, and not the 
father, is {aid to ſend the Furies to torment Oedipus, 
eſpecially becauſe he was the murderer of his father 
Laius: ſome think that it was by accident that he 
flew Laius; but upon the diſcovery of his wicked- 
neſs in marrying his mother Z-ca/ta, he uſed her 
with more barbarity and rigour than was neceſſary, 
and therefore ſhe purſues him with her vengeance. 
Focafta and Dido both die after the ſame manner by 
their own hands. 

+ A critic onght not only to endeavour to point 
out the beauties in the ſenſe, but alſo in the verſifica- 
tion of a poet, Theſe two verſes in the original 
are peculiarly flowing and harmonious. There is 
not one eliſion, nor one rough vowel or conſonant, 
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With gifts unnumber'd Neleus 7 her arms, 
Nor paid too dearly for unequal'd charms; 
Great in Orchomenss, in Pyl-s great, “ 

He ſway'd the ſcepter with imperial ſtate. 
"Three gallant ſons the joyful monarch told, 
Sage Neftar, Periclimenus the bold, + 

And Chramuus laſt; but of the ſofter race, 

One nymph alone, a miracle of grace. | 
Kings on their thrones for lovely Pere burn, 
The fire denies, and kings reje ed mourn. 

Jo him alone the beautcous prize he yields, 
\Whoſe arm ſhould raviſh from Phylucian fields 
The herds of {phyclus, detain'd in wrong; 
Wild, furious herds, unconquerably ftirong: 
This dares a ſeet, but nought the ſeer prevails, }- 


In beauty's cauſe illuſtriouſly he fails: 5 
Twelve moons the foe the captive youth detains 


In painful dungeons, and coercive chains; 
The foe at laſt from durancg where he lay, 
His art revering gave him back to day ; 
Won by prophetic knowledge, to fulhll 
The fledfaſi purpoſe of th' Almighty will. 
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With grace ſul port advancing now I fpy'd 


| Leda the fair, the god- like Tyndar's bride: 


Hence Pellux ſprung who wields with furious ſwa 
The deathleſs gauntlet, matchleſs in the fray: 
ator glorious on th' embattled plain 

Curbs the proud ſteed, reluctant to the rein; 

By turns they viſit this ætherial ſky, 

And hve alternate, and alternate die: & 

In hell beneath, or earth, in heav'n above 

Reign the twin-gods, the fav'rite fons of Joe. 
here Aphi meta trod the gloomy plain, 

Who charm'd the monarch of the doundlefs main; 

Hence Aphialles, hence ſtern Otus ſprung, 

More fierce than giants, more than giants ſtrong; 

The eartho'erburthen'd groau'd beneaththeir weight, 


| None but Orian e'er ſurpaſs'd their height: 


The wond'rous youths had ſcarce nine winters told, 
When high in air, tremendous ts behold, 

Nine ells aloft they rear'd their tow'rin head, 
And full nine cubits broad their ſhoulders ſpread. 
Proud of their firength and more than mortal fize, 
The Gods they challange, and affect the ſkies; 


. 
but they flow along with the utmaſt ſmoothneſs, 
and the beauty af the muſe equals that of (Aloris. 
This is a very conſiderable city lying between 


Buztia and Phacis upon the river Gephefus : Homer 
calls it the Minyan Orchomenos, becauſe the Minyans 


an ancient pegple inhabited it: it was the colony of 
theſe Mrnyans that failed to Jolcos, and gave name to 
the Argmmauts, 

+ The reaſon , why Homer gives this epithet to 
Pe, iclimenus may be learned frem Head: Neptune 
gave him the power to change himſelf into all 


ſhapes, but he was ſlain by Hercules: Pericliments 


aſſaulted that hero in the ſhape of a bee, or fly, who 
diſcovering hi v in that diſguiſe, by the means of 
Pallas ſleẽW him with his club. This is the perſon 


of whom Ovid ſpeaks, but adds that he was {lain in 


the ſhape of an eagle by Hercules. 
+ This ſtory is related with great obſcurity, but 
we learn from the 15th book that the name of this 


prophet was Melampus. Iphyclus was the ſon of 


Deloneus, and uncle to Tyro 4 he had ſeized upon the 
goods of Tyre the mother of Nelæus, among which 
were many beautiful young oxen: theſe Neleus de- 
mands, but is unjuſtly denied by phyclus : Neletis 
had a daughter named Pers, a great beauty wha was 
courted by all the N princes, but the 
father refuſes her unlels to the man who recovers 
the e oxen from {phyclus: Bias was in love with 
Pere, and perſuades his brother Melumpus a prophet 
to ad. the recovery; he attempts it, but being 


4. 


4 Heav'd 
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vanquiſhed, is thrown into priſon; but at laſt ſet at 
liberty, for telling Iphyclus, who was childleſs, how 
to procure iſſue. /phyclys upon this gave him the 
oxen for a reward, 
| > Caftor and Pollux are called the ſons of Fuputer ; 
but what could give occaſion to this fiction, of their 
hving and dying alternately 7 It is a phyfical alle- 
gory: they repreſent the two hemiſpheres of the 
world : the one of which is continually enlightened 
by the ſun, and conſequently the other is then in 
darkneſs: and thefe being Rocellively iuminated 
according to the order of the day and night, one of 
theſe ſons of Jupiter may be ſaid to revive when one 
part of the world riſes into day, and the other to 
die, when it deſcends into darkneſs. What makes 
this allegory the more probable is, that- Jupiter de- 
notes in many allegories of Hamer, the air, or the 
upper regions of it. 

This is undoubtedly a very bold fiction, and 
has been cenfured by ſome critics as monſtrous, 
and praifed by others as ſublime. It may ſeem 
utterly incredible that any human creature could be 
nine ells, that is, eleven yards and a quarter in 
height, at the age of nine years. But it may vindi- 
cate Hamer as a poet to ſay that he only made ufc of 
a fable, that had been tranſmitted down from the 
| earheſt times of the world; for ſo carty the war be- 
tween the Gods and giants was ſuppoſed to be. 
There might a rational account be given of theſe 
apparent incredibilities; if we might bk 2 
ay 
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Heav'd on Olympus tott ring Qſſa ſtood ; * 

On Offa, Peliam nods with all his wood: 

Such were they youths! had they to manhood grown, 

Almighty ue had trembled on his throne. 

But ere the harveſt of the beard began 

To briſtle on the chin, and promiſe man, 

His ſhafts Apollo aim d; at once they ſound, 

And ſtretch the giant-monſters o'er the ground. 
There mourntul Phædra with ſad Pracris moves, 

Both beauteous ſhades, both hapleſs in their loves; 

And near them walk'd, with ſolemn pace and low, 

Sad Ariadne, partner of their woe; 

The royal Minos Ariadne bed, 

She Theſeus lov'd ; from Crete with Theſeus fled : 

Swift to the Dian iſle the hero flies, | 

And tow'rds his 4thens bears the lovely prize; 

There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana hres, 

The Goddeſs aims her ſhaft, the nymph expires. 
There Cymenè, and Mara I behold, 

There Eriphyls weeps, who looſely ſold 

Her lord, her honour, for the luſt of gold. | 

But ſhould I all recount, the night would fail, 

Unequal to the melancholy tale: 

And all-compoſing reſt my nature craves, 

Here in the court, or yonder on the waves: 

In you I truſt, and in the heav*nly pow'rs, 

To land Ulyſſes on his native ſliores. 
He ceas d: but left ſo charming on their ear 

His voice, that liſt'ning ſtill they ſeem'd to hear. 

Till riſing up Arete ſilence broke, 

Stretch'd out her ſnowy hand, and thus ſhe ſpoke: 
What wond'rous man heav'n ſends us in our gueſt! 

Through all his woes the hero ſhines confeſt; 

His comely port, his ample frame expreſs 

A manly air, majeſtic in diſtreſs. 


— — — — 


— 


He, as my gueſt, is my peculiar care, 

You ſhare the pleaſure, then'in bounty ſhare ; 

To worth in miſery a rev'rence pay, 

And with a gen'rous hand reward his ſtay ; + 

For ings "420 heav'n with wealth our realm has 
elt, 

Give it to heav'n, by aiding the diſtreſt. 

Then ſage Echeneus, whoſe grave, rev rend brow 
The hand of time had filver'd o'er with ſnow, | 
Mature in wiſdom roſe : Your words, he cries, 
Demand obedience, for your words are wiſe. 

But let our king direct the glorious way 
To gen'rous alls 3 our part is to obey, 

While life informs theſe limbs, (the king replied) 

Well to deferve, be all my cares employ'd : 

But here this night the royal gueſt detain, 

Till the ſun flames along th' ethereal plain: 

Be it my taſk to ſend with ample ſtores 

The ſtranger from our hoſpitable ſhores : 
Tread you my ſteps! *tis mine to lead the race, 
The firſt in glory, as the firſt in place. 

To whom the prince: This night with joy I ſtay, 

O monarch great in virtue as in Way! 

If thou the circling year my ſtay controul, 

To raiſe a bounty noble as thy foul ; 

The circling year I wait, with ampler ſtores 
And fitter pomp to hail my native ſhores: 

Then by my realms due homage would be paid; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obey'd! 

O king! for ſuch thou art, and ſure thy blood 
Through veins (he cried) of royal fathers flow'd ; 
Unlike thoſe vagrants who on falſhood live, 
SkilPd in .: tales, and artful to deceive, 
Thy better ſeul abhors the liar's part, f 
Wiſe is thy voice, and noble is thy heart. 


Thy 


NOTE Ss. 

ſay what many authors of great name have conjec- 
tured, that theſe ſtories are only-traditional, and all 
founded upon the ejection of the fallen angels from 
heaven, and the wars they had with the good angels 
to regain their ſtations. If this might be allowed, 
we ſhall then have real giants, who endeavoured to 
take heaven by aſſault ; then nothing can be invented 
by a poet ſo boldly, as to exceed what may juſtly 
be delivered of theſe beings: then the ſtories of 
heaping mountain upon mountain will come within 
the bounds of credibility. 

* $/rabs takes notice of the judgment of Hamer, 
in placing the mountains in this order; they all 
Rand in . ; Olympus 18 the largeſt, and there- 


fore he makes it the baſis upon which O ſtands, * 


that being the next to Olympus in magnitude, and 
| Pelion being the leaſt is placed above a, and thus 
they riſe pyramidically. : 

No. 28. 
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+ Ulyſes had ſhewed a deſire immediately to go 
aboard, and the queen draws an argument from this 
to induce the Pheacians to a greater contribution, 
and Ulyes to a longer ſtay; ſhe perſuades them to 
take time to prepare their preſents, which mult oc- 
calion the ſtay of Uh/ſes till they are prepared. They 


might otherwiſe have pretended to comply with the 


impatience of Mes, and immediately diſmiſſed him 
with a Imall gratuity, under the pretext of not hav- 
ing time to prepare a greater. It muſt be confeſſed, 
to the reproach of human nature, that this is but too 
juſt a figure of it: ſelf-intereſt makes the 15 very 
ready to gratify their petitioners with a diſmiſſion, 
or comply with them to their diſadvantage. 

I This is an inſtance of the judgment of Hamer 


in ſuſtaining his characters: the Pheatians were at 


firſt deſcribed as a credulous people, and he gives 
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Thy words like muſic every breaſt controul, 
Steal through the ear, and win upon the ſoul ; 
Soft, as ſome ſong divine, thy ſtory flows, 
Nor better could the Muſe record thy woes. 
But lay, upon the dark and diſmal coaſt, 
Saw'ſt thou the worthies of the Gyecian hoſt ? 
The god-like leaders who in battle {lain, 
Fell before” Troy, and nobly preſt the plain? 
And lo! a length of night behind remains, 
The evening ſtars ſtill mount th' ethereal plains. 
Thy tale with raptures I could hear thee tell, 
Thy woes on earth, the wond”rous ſcenes in hell, 
Till in the vault of heav'n the ſtars decay, 
And the ſky reddens with the riſing day. 

O worthy of the pow'r the Gods aflign'd, 
Des thus replies) a king in mind! 
Since yet the early hour of night allows _ 
Time for diſcourſe, and time for ſoft repoſe, 
It ſcenes of miſery can entertain, 
Woes I unfold, of woes a diſmal train. 
Prepare to hear of murther and of blood ; 
Of god-like heroes who uninjur'd ſtood 
Amidſt a war of ſpears in foreign lands, 
Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands. 

Now ſummon'd Preſerpine to hell's black hall 
The heroine ſhades ; they vaniſh'd at her call; 


By ſtern Ag,, a majeſtic train, 
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When lo! advanc'd the forms of heroes {lain } 


And high above the reſt, 4tr:des preſt the plain. 
He _ 'd the gore: and ſtrait his ſoldier knew, 
And from his eyes pour'd-down the tender dew ; 
His arms he {tretch'd ; his arms the touch deceive, 
Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give : 
His ſubſtance vaniſh'd, and his ſtrength decay'd, 
Now all Atrides is an empty ſhade. 

Mov'd at the fight, I for a ſpace reſign'd 
To oft affliction all my manly mind; 
At laſt with tears—— O what relentleſs doom, 
Imperial phantom, bow'd thee to the tomb ? 
Say while the ſea, and while the tempeſt raves, 
Has Fate oppreſs d thee in the roaring waves, 
Or nobly ſeiz'd thee in the dire alarms 
Of war and flaughter, and the claſh of arms? 


K 
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us here an inſtance of their credulity, for they ſwal- 


low all thoſe fables as ſo many realities. 


There cannot be a greater ſatire upon the fair 
ſex than this whole conference between Ce and 


Agamemnon. 


But how is this to be reconciled to 


juſtice, and why ſhould the innocent ſuffer for the 
crimes of the guilty? We are to take notice, that 
Agamennon ſpeaks with anger, and undiſtinguiſhing 


„ 


The Ghoſt returns: O chief of human kind 
For active courage and a patient mind; 
Nor while the ſea, nor while the tempeſt raves, 
Has Fate oppreſs'd me on the roaring waves 
Nor nobly ſeiz'd me in the dire alarms 
Of war and laughter, and the claſh of arms, 
Stabb'd by a murd*rous hand Atrides died, 
A foul adult'rer, and a faithleſs bride; 
Ev'n in my mirth and at the friendly feaſt, 
O'er the full bow], the traitor ſtabb'd his gueſt ; 
Thus by the goary arm of ſlaughter falls 
The lately ox, and bleeds within the falls. 
But not with me the direful murder ends, 
Theſe, theſe expir'd! their crime, they were my 

friends ; 

Thick as the boars, which ſome luxurious lord 
Kills for the feaſt, to crown the nuptial board. 
When war was thunder'd with it's loudeſt ſtorms, 
Death thou haſt ſeen in all her ghaſtly forms ; 
In duel met her, on the liſted ground, 
When hand to hand they wound return for wound ; 
But never have their eyes aſtoniſh'd view'd 
So vile a deed, ſo vile a ſcene of blood. 
Ev'n in the flow of joy, when now the bowl 
Glows in our veins, and opens ev'ry foul, 
We groan, we faint ; with blood the dome is dy'd, 
And o'er the pavement floats the dreadful tide—— 
Her breaſt all gore, with lamentable cries, 
The bleeding innocent Caſſandra dies! 
Then through pale death froze cold in ev'ry vein, 
My ſword I ſtrive to wield, but ſtrive in vain ; 
Nor did my traitreſs wife theſe eyelids cloſe, 
Or decently in death my limbs compoſe. 
O woman, woman, when to ill thy mind 
Is bent, all hell contains no fouler fiend : 
And ſuch was mine! who baſely plung'd her ſword 
Through the fond boſom where the reign'd ador'd ! 
Alas ! ' hop'd, the toils of war o'ercome, 
To meet ſoft quiet and repoſe at home; 
Deluſive hope! O wife, thy deeds diſgrace 
The perjur'd ſex, and blacken all the race; 
And thould poſterity one virtuous find, * 
Name Clytemneſtra, they will curſe the kind. 


O in- 


. 

paſſion, and his words flow from reſentment, not 
reaſon; it muſt be confeſſed that Agamemnon had 
received great provocation, his wife had diſhonoured 
his bed, and taken his life away; it is therefore no 
wonder if he flies out into a vehemence of lan- 
guage: a poet is obliged to follow nature, and give 
a fierceneſs to the features, when he paints a perſon 
in ſuch emotions, and add a violence to his colours. 
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O injur'd ſhade, I cried, what mighty woes * 
To thy imperial race from woman roſe ! . 
By woman here thou tread'ſt this mournful ſtrand, 
And Greece by woman lies a deſert land. 
Warn'd by my ills beware, the ſhade replies, 
Nor truſt the ſex that is ſo rarely wiſe; 
When earneſt to explore thy ſecret breaſt, 
Unfold ſome trifle, but conceal the reſt. 
But in thy conſort ceaſe to fear a foe, 
For thee ſhe feels ſincerity of woe : 
When Troy firſt bled beneath the Grecian arms, 
She ſhone unrival'd with a blaze of charms, 
Thy infant fon her fragrant boſom preſt, 
Hung at her knee, or wanton'd at her breaſt; 
But now the years a num'rous train have ran; 
The blooming boy is ripen'd into man; 
Thy eyes ſhall ſee him burn with noble fire, 
The fire ſhall blefs his ſon, the ſon his ſire : 
But my Oreſtes never met theſe eyes, 
Without one look the murder'd father dies; 
Then from a wretched friend this wifdom learn, 
Ev'n to thy queen difguis'd, unknown, return; 
For ſince of womankind fo few are juſt, 
Think all are falſe, nor ev'n the faithful truſt, 
But ſay, reſides my ſon in royal port, , 
In rich Orchomenss, or Sparta's court? 
Or ſay in Pyle? for yet he views the light, 
Nor glides a 8 through the realms of night. 
Then I: Thy ſuit is vain, nor can I ſay 
If yet he breathes in realms of chearful day; 
Or palc or wan beholds theſe nether ſkies ; 
Truth I revere: for wiſdom never lies. | 
Thus in a tide of tears our forrows flow, 
And add new horrors to the realms of woe ; 
Till fide by fide along the dreary coaſt 
Advanc'd Achilles and Patroclus ghoſt, 


A friendly pair! near theſe the 8 Pylian ſtray d, 
And tow'ring Ajax, an illuſtrious ſnade 
War was his joy, and pleas'd with loud alarms, 
None but Pelides brighter ſhone in arms. 


And as he ſpeaks the tears deſcend in dew. 
CTom'ſt thou alive to view the Stygran bounds, 
Where the wan ſpectres walk eternal rounds : 
Nor fear'ſt the dark and diſmal waſte to tread, 
Throng'd with pale ghoſts, familiar with the dead ? 
To whom with ſighs: I paſs thgſe dreadful gates 
To ſeek the Theban, and conſult the Fates: 
For ſtill diſtreſt I rove from coaſt to coaſt, 
Loſt to my friends, and to my country loſt. 
But fure the eye of time beholds no name 
So bleſt as thine in all the rolls of fame; 
Alive we hail'd thee with our guardian Gods, 
And dead thou rul'ſt a king in theſe abodes. 
Talk not of ruling in this dol'rous gloom, 


Rather I chuſe laboriouſly to bear 

A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 

A ſlave to fome poor hind that toils for bread, || 
Than reign the ſcepter d monarch of the dead. 
But ſay, if in my ſteps my fon proceeds, 

And emulates his god-like father's deeds ? 

It at the claſh of arms, and thout of toes, 

Swells his bold heart, his boſom nobly glows ? 
Say if my fire, the rev'rend Peleus reigns 

Great in Pthia, and his throne maintains; 

Or weak and old, my youthful arm demands, 
To fix the ſceptre ſtedfaſt in his hands? 

O might the lamp of lite rekindled burn, 

And death releaſe me from the ſilent urn! | 
This arm that thunder'd o'er the Phrygian plain, 
And {well'd the ground with mountains of the ſlain, 


NOTE S. 

* Ulyſes here means Aerope the wife of Atrens, 
and mother of Agamemnon, who being corrupted by 
Thyeftes, involved the whole family in the utmoſt 
calamities. 

S/paria was under the dominion of his brother 
Menelaus; Pyle, of his old friend and faithful coun- 
ſellor Neffor; and Orchomenss was a city of great 
ſtrength, and therefore of great ſecurity. We may 
evidently gather from this paſſage what notion the 
ancients had concerning a future ſtate, namely, that 
perſons after death were entirely ſtrangers to the 
affairs of this world; Oreftes his ſon had flain his 
murderer A*gy/tbus, and reigned in peaceable poſ- 
ſeſſion of his dominions 3 when Agamenmen is igno- 
rant of the whole tranſaction, and deſires UlyſJes to 
give him information. 

Hemer lets no opportunity paſs of celebrating 


** 


N OT R S. 
his hero Achilles, he cannot fail of awakening our 
attention to hear the ſtory of this great man after 
death, of whom alive we ſaw ſuch wonders. Be. 
ſides, the poet pays an honour to true friendſhip: 
the perſon whom Achilles loy'd on earth, is his 
chief! companion in the other world: a very ſtrong 


Should 


| argument to cultivate friendſhip with ſincerity. 


$ Antilocus. 

Nothing ſure can give us a more diſadvantageous 
image of a future ſtate, than this ſpeech which Ha- 
mer puts into the mouth of ſo great an hero as 
Achilles. If the poet intended to Neve the vanity of 


ſword, and read a lecture to all the diſturbers of 
mankind, whom we abfurdly honour as heroes, it 
mult be allowed he has done it effectually. 


Through the thick gloom his friend Achilles knew, 


Nor think vain words (he cried) can eaſe my doom ; 


that deſtructive glory which is purchafed by the 
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Should vindicate my injur d father's fame, 
Cruſh the proud rebel, and aſſert his claim. 
Illuſtrious ſhade, (I cried) of Peleus' fates 
No circumſtance the voice of tame relates: 
But hear with pleas'd attention the renown, 


—— — 


Then when the boldeſt boſom beat with fear, 
| When the ſtern eyes of heroes dropp'd a tear; 
Fierce in his look his ardent valour glow'd, 
| Fluſh'd in his cheek, or fally'd in his blood; 
| Indignant in the dark receſs he ſtands, 


The, wars and wiſdom of thy gallant ſon : | Pants for the battle, and the war demands; 


With me from Scyros to the field of fame 

Radiant in arms the blooming hero came : 

When Gr.ece aſſembled all her hundred ſtates 

To ripen counſels, and decide debatgs, 

Heav'ns! how he charm'd us with a flow of ſenſe, 
And won the heart with manly eloquence! 

He firſt was ſeen of all the peers to riſe, 

T he third in wiſdom where they all were wile ; * 
But when to try the fortune of the day, 

Hoſt mov'd tow'rd hoſt in terrible array, 

Before the van, impatient for the fight, 

With martial port he ſtrode, and fern delight; 
Heaps ſtrow d on heaps beneath his faulchion groan d. 
And monuments of dead deform d the ground. 

The time would fail ſhould I in order tell | 
What foes were vanquiſh'd, and what numbers fell; 
How, loſt through love, Eurypylus was ſlain, | 
And round him bled his bold Can train. 

To Trey no hero came of nobler line, 

Or if of nobler, Memnon, it was thine. 

When [ten in the horſe receiv'd her doom, 
And unſeen armies ambuſh' d in it's womb; 
Greece gave her latent warriors to my care, 
"Twas mine on Troy to pour th' impriſon'd war: 


; 


His voice breath'd death, and with a martial air 
He graſp'd his ſword, and ſhook his glitt xing ſpear. 
And when the Gods our arms with conqueſt crown'd, 
When Troy'sproud bul warksſmok'd upon theground, 
Greece to reward her ſoldier's gallant toils 


Heap'd high his navy with unnumber d ſpoils. 
hus great in glory from the din of war 

Safe he return d. without one hoſtile ſcar; 

Though ſpears. in iron tempeſts rain'd around, 

Yet innocent they play'd, and guiltleſs of a wound. 
While yet L ſpoke, the ſhade with tranſport glow'd, 

Roſe in his majeſty, and nobler trod; 

With haughty {talk be ſought the diſtant glades 

Of warrior kings, and join'd th*-illuſtrious ſhades, 
Now without number ghoſt by ghoſt aroſe, 

All wailing with unutterable woes. 

Alone, apart, in diſcontented mood 

A gloomy ſhade, the ſullen Ajax ſtood; 

For ever ſad with proud diſdain he pin'd, 

And the loſt arms for ever ſtung his mind; 

Tho' to the conteſt Thetis gave the laws, + 

And Pallas, by the Trejans, judg'd the cauſe. 

O why was I victorious in 6 4 fate, 

O dear. bought honour with ſo brave a life ! 


„ 


With 


NOTES. 

* Utly/es ſays that Necpiolemus was ſo wiſe, that 
only he himſelf and Ngftey were wiſer; a truth that 
would appear more graceful, if fpoken by any other 
perſon than CMI. But 8 the poet puts theſe 


words into his mouth, only becauſe he is ſpeaking 


to the Pheacians, who loved themſelves to boalt, 
and were full of vain-glory ; and eon ſequently they 
could not think ſelf-praiſe-a crime in Ces; on the 
contrary, it could not fail. of having a very good 


effect. as it ſets him off as a perſon of conſummate 
wiſdom. The poet excellently ſuſtains.the character 
of Achilles in this interview. In the Iliad he is de- 


ſeribed as a dutiful ſon, and always expreſſing a ten- 
der affection for his father Heleusa in the Odyſſey he 
is drawn in the ſame ſoft colours: in the [had he is 
repreſented as a man of ſtrong reſentment; in the 
Odyſſey, he firſt imagines that his father ſuffers, and 
upon this imagination he immediately takes fixe, and 
flies into threats and fury. | * 

+ There are two p-rticulars. which want expli- 
cation in theſe verſes: how did Thetss give the law 


NOTE Ss. 

could the Trojans be made judges to determine be- 
tween two Grecian heroes? Thetis the mother of 
Achilles was a Goddeſs, and out of honour to her, 
the chiefs of the Grecian army propoſed the arms ot 
her ſon as a reward to the moſt worthy ; and poetry, 
to give a magnificence to the ſtory, introduces the 
Gaddeſs as acting in perſon what is done upon her 
account. Thetis may properly be ſaid to be deſirous 
that the memory of her ſon ſhould be honoured ; 
and Homer, to expreſs this deſire poetically, tells us 
it was the act of that Goddeſs, to propoſe the arms 
of Achilles as a reward to the molt worthy of the 
Grecian heroes. The ſecond difficulty is explained 
thus: Agamemmon finding it an invidious affair to 
give the preference to any one of the Greezan heroes, 
and being willing to avoid the reproach of partiali- 
ty, commanded the 7 rgan. prifoners to be brought 
before the whole army, and aſked: from which of 
the two heroes, 4jax. or Uly/es, they had received 
the greater detriment-; they immediately replied 
from Ulyſſes ; thus the Trojans adjudged the cauſe. 


to the conteſt between Ajax and Ulyſſes? and how 


* poet adds, that this was done by Sores; 
ns a tha 
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With him the ſtrength of war, the ſoldiers pride, 
Our ſecond hope to great Achilles dy d! 

Touch'd at the ſight from tears I ſcarce refrain, 
And tender forrow thrills in ev'ry vein; 

Penſive and ſad I ſtand, at length accoſt, 

With accents mild, th* inexorable ghoſt. 

Still burns thy rage? and can brave ſouls reſent 
Ev'n after death? relent, great ſhade, relent! 
Periſh thoſe arms which by the Gods decree 
Accurs'd our army with the loſs of thee! 

With thee we fell; Greece wept thy hapleſs fates; 
And ſhook aftoniſh'd thro” her hundred ſtates ; 
Not more, when great Achilles preſt the ground, 
And breath'd his manly ſpirit thro” the wound. 
O deem thy fall not ow'd to man's decree, 
og hated Greece, and puniſh'd Greece in thee! 
urn then, oh peaceful turn, thy wrath controul, 
And calm the raging tempeſt of thy ſoul. 

While yet I ſpeak, the ſhade diſdains to ſtay, “ 
In ſilence turns, and fullen ſtalks away. 

Touch'd at his ſour retreat, thro* deepeſt 

night, TE | 

Thro' hell's black bounds I had purſu'd his flight, 
And forc'd the ſtubborn ſpectre to reply; 

But wohd'rous viſions drew my curious eye. 

High on a throne tremendous to behold, 

Stern Minos waves a mace of burniſh'd gold; 
Around ten thouſand thouſand ſpectres ſtand 
Thro' the wide dome of Dis, a trembling band. 
Still as they plead, the fatal lots he rolls, 
Abſolves the juſt, and dooms the guilty ſouls, 
There huge Orion of portentous {ize, t 
Swift thro' the gloom a giant hunter flies; 
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A pond'rous mace of braſs with direful ſway 
Aloft he whirls, to cruſh the ſavage prey; 
Stern beaſts in trains that by his truncheon fell, 
Now griſty forms, ſhoot o'er the lawns of hell. 

There 7 :tyus large and long, in fetters bound, } 
O'erſpreads nine acres of infernal ground; 

Two rav'nous vultures furious for their food 

Scream o'er the fiend, and riot in his blood, 

Incellarit gore the liver in his breaſt, | 

Ti agg liver grows, and gives th' immortal 
Calls 2051 ED | 

For as o'er Panope's enamel'd plains 

Latona journey d to the Pythian fanes, 

With haughty love th' audacious monſter ſtrove 

To force the Goddeſs, and to rival Jove. 

There Tantalus along the Stygian bounds 
Pours out deep groans ; (with groans all hell reſounds) 
Ev'n in the circling floods refreſhment craves, 
And pines with thirſt amidſt a ſea of waves: 
When to the water he his lips applies, 

Back from his lip the treach'rous water flies. 
Above, beneath, around his hapleſs head, 
Trees of all kinds delicious fruitage ſpread ; 
There figs ſky-dy'd, a purple hue Aif-tofe, 
Green looks the olive, the pomegranate glows, 
There dangling pears exalted ſcents unfold, 
And yellow apples ripen into gold: 

The fruit he ſtrives to ſeize : but blaſts ariſe, 
Tols it on high, and whirl it to the ſkies. 

I turn'd my eye, and as I turn'd ſurvey'd 
A mournful viſion! the S:ſyphian thade ; 

With many a weary ſtep, and many a groan, 
Up the high hill he heaves a huge round tone; $ 
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| N 33; 
that is, the affair was conducted with wiſdom, the 
reſult of which in poetry 1s uſually aſcribed to the 
Goddeſs of it; and no doubt but the Goddeſs of 
Wiſdom muſt always prefer wiſdom to mere valour, 
Or an Oe to an Ajax. This deciſion is related in 
a very different manner by other poets; in particu- 
lar, by Ovid in his Metamorphaſis, but Lucian in his 
dialogues agrees with Hemer in every point very cir- 
cumſtantially: and conſequently with ſome obſcurity: 
but what we have here ſaid fully explains that 


dialogue of Lucian, as well as this paſſage of 


Homer. 

* This ſilence of Ajax was very much admired by 
the ancients, and Longinus propoſes it as an inſtance 
of the true ſublimity of thought, which ſprings from 
an elevation of ſoul, and not from the diction; for 
a man may be truly ſublime without ſpeaking a 
word: thus in the ſilence of Ajax there is ſomething 


No. 28. 
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more noble, than in any thing he could poſſibly have 
ſpoken. ä 

+ "The diverſion of this infernal hunter may ſeem 
extraordinary in purſuing the ſhades of beaſts; but 
it was the opinion of the ancients, that the ſame 
paſſions to which men were ſubje& on earth conti- 
nued with them in the other Ws ; and their ſhades 
were liable to be affected in the ſame manner as their 
bodies. = | 

t The reaſon why Tityus was fabled to be the fon 
of the earth, was from his being immerſed in world- 
ly cares, and from his centering all his affections 
upon the earth, as if he had ſprung from it. 

This is a very remarkable inſtance of the beauty 
of Homer's verſification: we ſee in the choice and 
diſpoſition of the words the fact which they deſ- 
cribe; the weight of the ſtone; and the ſtriving to 
heave it up the mountain: to effect this, Hemer in 


the 
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The huge round ſtone, reſulting with a bound, 
Tnunders impetuous down, and ſmoaks along the 


round, : 
Again A reſtleſs orb his toil renews, | 
Duſt mounts in clouds, and ſweat deſcends in dews. 
Now I the ſtrength of Hercules behold, 
A tow'ring ſpectre of gigantic mould, 
A ſhadowy form! for high in heavin's abodes “ 
Himfclf reſides, a God among the Gods; 
*Fhere in the bright alſemblies of the tkies, 
He nectar quaffs, and Hebe crowns his joys, | 
Here hovering gholts, like fowl, his ſhade fur. 
round, 1 
And clang their pinions with terrific found; 
Gloomy as night he ſtands, in act to throw 
Th' aerial arrow from the twanging bow. 
Around his breaſt a wond'rous zone is roll d, 
Where woodland monſters prin in fretted gold, 
There ſullen lions ſternly ſeem to roar, 
The bear to growl, to four the tuſky boar, 
There war and havoc and deſtruction ſtood, 
And vengeful murder red with human blood. 


1 _ PI UTI 8 he a. 
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_— 


| Thus terribly adorn'd the Ggures ſhine, 
In:mitably wrought with {kill divine. | 
The mighty ghoft advanc'd with awful look, 
And turning his grim viſage, ſternly ſpoke. 

O exercis'd in grief! by arts rehn'd! 
O taught to bear the wrongs of baſe mankind } 
Such, ſuch was I | ſtill toſt from care to care, 
While in your world I drew the vital air; 
Ev'n I who from the Lord of thunder roſe, 
Bore toils and dangers, and a weight of woes g 
To a bafe monarch ſtill a ſlave contin'd, 
(The hardeſt bondage to a gala mind) 
Down to theſe worlds 1 trod the diſmal way, + 
And drag d the three-mouth'd dog to upper day; 
Thus terribly adorn'd the figures ſhine, 
Inimitably wrought with {kill divine. 
Ev'n hell I conquer'd thro' the friendly aid 
Of Maia's offspring and the martial Maid. 

Thus he, nor deign'd for our reply to ſtay, 
But turning ſtalk'd with giant ſtrides away. 
Curious to view the kings of ancient days, 
The mighty dead that live in endlefs praiſe, 


1 — * 
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NOTE 8. ES 
the original clogs the verfe with fpondees or long 
* ſyllables, and leaves the vowels open, which it is' 


impoſlible to pronounce without heſitation and dif. | 


ficulty z the very words and ſyllables are heavy, and 
as it were make reſiſtance in the pronunciation, to 
expreſs the heavineſs of the ſtone, and the difficulty 
with which it is forced up the mountain. To give 
the Engliſh reader a faint image of the beauty of the 
original in the tranſlation, we have loaded the verſe 
with monoſyllables, and theſe atmoſt all begin with 
aſpirates : Up the high hill be heaves a huge round ſtone. 
mer is no leſs happy in deſcribing the ruſhing 
down of the ſtone from the top of the mountain: 
i is evident that the ſwiftneſs of the verſe in the 
original, imitates the celerity of the ſtone in it's de- 
ſcent; nay, that the verſe runs with the greater ra- 
pidity ? What is the cauſe of this? It is becauſe 
there is not one monoſyllable in the line, and but 
two diſſyllables, ten of the ſyllables are ſhort, and 
not one ſpondee in it, except one that could not be 
avoided at the concluſion of it; there is no hiatus 
or gap between word and word, no vowels left open 


to retard the celerity of it: the whole ſeems to be 


but one word, the ſyllables melt into one another, 
and flow away with the utmoſt rapidity in a tor- 


rent of dactyls. We were too ſenſible of the beauty 


of this not to endeavour to imitate it, though un- 
ſucceſsfully: we have therefore thrown it into the 


Reſolv's 


tt. 
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ſwiftneſs of an Alexandrine, to make it of a more 


proportionable number of ſyllables with the Greet. 
* This is the paſſage formerly referred to, to prove 


that Hereules was in heaven, white his ſhade was 
in the infernal regions; a full evidence of the par- 
tition of the human compoſion into three parts: the 
body is buried in the earth; the image deſcends 
into the regions of the departed; and the ſoul, or 
the divine part of man, is received into heaven: thus 
the body of Hercules was conſumed in the flames, 
his image is in hell, and his foul in heaven. There 
is a beautiful moral couched in the fable of his 
being married to Hebe, or youth, after death: to im- 
ply, that a perpetual youth or a reputation which: 
never grows old, is the reward of thoſe heroes, who 
like Hercules employ their courage tos the good of 
humankind. 
| Nothing can be more artfully inſerted than the 
mention of this deſcent of Hercules into the regions 
of the dead: CHD ſhews by it at leaſt that it was 
a vulgar opinion, and conſequently within the de- 
grees of poetical probability; a poet being at liberty 
to follow common fame : in particular, it could not 
fail of having a full effect upon his Phæacian auditors, 
not only as it in ſome meaſure ſets him upon a level 
with Hercules, but as it is an example of a like un- 
dertak ing with this which he has been relating, and 


therefore a probable method to gain their beliet of it. 
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Reſolv'd I ſtand ; and haply had ſurvey d“ 

The god-like Theſeus and Perithous ſhade ; 

But ſwarms of ſpectres roſe from deepeſt hell, 

With bloodleſs viſage, and with hideous yell, 

They ſcream, they thriek; ſad groans and diſmal 
ſounds 7 

Stun'd my ſcar'd ears, and pierce hell's utmoſt bounds, 

No more my heart the diſmal din ſuſtains, 

And my cold biood hangs ſhiv'ring in my veins z 

Leit Gorgon riſing from th' infernal lakes, 

With horrors arm'd, and curls of hiſſing ſnakes, 


» 
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Should fix me, ſtiffen'd at the monſtrous ſight, 
A ſtony image, in eternal night! 
Strait from the direful coaſt to purer air + 
I ſpeed my flight, and to my mates repair. 
My mates aſcend the ſhip; they ſtrike their dars; 


The mountains leſſen, and retreat the ſhores : 


Swift o'er the waves we fly; the freſt'ning gales 
Sing through the ſhrouds, and ſtretch the ſwelling : 
fails. 


1 


= . 

* The poet ſhews us that he had ſtill a noble 
fund of invention, and had it in his power to open 
new ſcenes of wonder and entertainment ; but that 
this infernal epiſode might not be too long, he ſhifts 
the ſcene : the invention of the gorgon, which ter- 
rifies him from a longer abode in thele realms of 
darkneſs gives a probable reaſon for his immediate 
return. Alexander the Mydiun writes in his Hiltor y 
of Animals, that there really was a creature in Lyb:a, 
which the Nomades called a Gorgon ; it reſembled a 
wi tam, or as ſome affirm a calf ; whoſe breath 
was of ſuch a poiſonous nature, as to kill all that 
approached it. Albenæus ſays it's hair hangs 
over it's cyes down from the forehead, of ſuch 
thickneſs that it ſcarce is able to remove it, to guide 
itſelt from danger; but it kills not by it's breath, 
but with emanations 4arted from it's eyes: the beaſt 
was well known in the time of Marius, for certain 
of his ſoldiers ſeeing it, miſtook it for a wild ſheep, 
and-purſued to take it; but the hair being removed 
by the motion of it's flying, it flew all upon, whom 
it looked: at length the Nymudes, who knew the 


NOT ES. 
tance, and carried it to the general Marius. How- 
ever little truth there be in this ſtory, it is a ſuf- 
ficient ground for poetical fictions, and all the fables 
that are aſcribed to the Gorgon. 

+ It may not probably be unpleaſant to the rea- 
der, to obſerve the manner how the two great poets 
Humer and Virgil cloſe the ſcene of their infernal ad- 
ventures, by reſtoring the heroes to the earth. Ces 
returns by the ſame way he deſcended, of which we 
have a * deſcription in the beginning of this 
book: Vigil takes a different method, he borrows- 
his concluſion from another part of Hamer; in which 
he deſcribes the two gates of lleep; the one is ivory, 
the other of horn: through the ivory gate, iſſue falſ- 
hoods, through the gate of horn truths: Vitgil diſ- 
miſſes #eas through the gate of falſhood: now 
what is this, but to inform us that all that he re- 
lates is nothing but a dream, and that dream a falſ- 
hood? We ſubmit it to the critics who ate mote 
diſpoſed to find fault than we are, to determine whe- 
ther Virgil ought to be cenſured for ſuch an acknows 
ledgment, or praiſed for his ingenuity ? | 


nature of the bealt, deſtroyed it with darts at a diſ- | 
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; eG MENT, 


TR SIRENS, SCYLLA, AN Dp CHaryBpis. 


Ulyſſes relates, how after his return from the ſhades, he was ſent by Circe on his voyage, by the cogſt of the 
Sirens, and hy the freight 2 cylla and Charybdis: the manner in which he eſcaped thoſe dangers 
haw being caft on the iſland Trinacria, his companzons deftroyed the' oxen of the ſun : the vengeance that 
followed; "how all periſhed by ſhipwreck except himſelf, who ſwimming on the maſt of the ſhip, arrived on 


"the iſland of Calypſo. With which his narration concludes. 


& | HUS Oer the rolling ſurge the veſſel flies, 
Till from the waves th' Zan hills ariſe. 
Here the gay morn: reſides in radiant bow'rs, F 


Here keeps her revels with the dancing hours ; 


* — 


r 


Murr 


Here Phœbus riſing in th' etherial way, 
Thro' heav'n's bright portals pours the beamy day, 
At once we fix our haulſers on the land, 
At once deſcend, and preſs the deſert ſand ; 5 
| ere 


N O T E S. . 
* We are now pm, he a concluſion of the 
epilodic narration of the 


ing the nature of it, before we diſmiſs it. There 
are two ways of relating paſt ſubjects: the one, ſim- 
ply and methodically by a plain rchearſal, and this 
is the province of hiſtory ; the other artificially, 
where the author makes no appearance in perſon, 


Hut introduces ſpeakers, and this is the practice of 


epic poetry. By this method the poet brings upon 
the {tage thoſe very perſons who performed the ac- 
tion he repreſents: he makes them ſpeak and act 
over again the words and actions they ſpoke-or per- 
formed before, and in ſome ſort tranſports his au- 
ditors to the time when, .and the place where, the 


| dy ey it may therefore 
not be unentertaining to ſpeak ſomething concern- 


action was done. This method is of great uſe, it 


e A the poet from delivering his ſtory in a plain 
imple way like an hiſtorian, it makes the auditors 
witneſſes of it, and the action diſcovers itſelf. Thus 


NOTES 
for inſtance, it is not Homer, but Uly/es who ſpeaks; 
the poet is withdrawn, afid the hero whoſe {tory we 
hear is as it were raiſed from the grave, and relates 
it in perſon to the audience. | 
It is very evident that Homer was perfectly ac- 
quainted with the Phænician ſtory; he tells us that 
Elpenor was buried upon the promontory on the ſea- 
ſhore, and that it was called by his name, Elpener. 
Now the Phænicians, who endeavoured to naturalize 
all names in their own language, affirmed, according 
to Bochart, that this promontory was not fo called 
from Etpenor, but from their word Hilbinor, which 
ſignifies ubi albeſcit lux matutina; that is, “where the 
dawning of the day begins to appear.” Ibis pro- 
montory being of great height, the rays of the morn- 
ing might fall upon it; and this tradition might fur- 
nith Homer with his fiction of the bowers, and 


dances of it. 


ace 
hat 
ſea- 
nor. 
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There worn and waſted, loſe our cares in ſleep 
To the hoarſe murmurs of the rolling deep. 

Soon as the morn reſtor'd the day, we pay'd 

Sepulchral honours to Elpenor's ſhade, 

Now by the axe the ruſhing foreſt bends, 

And the huge pyle along the ſhore aſcends. 
Around we ſtand a melancholy train, 

And a loud groan re-echoes from the main. 
Fierce o'er the pyre, by fanning breezes _ 
The hungry flame devours the ſilent dead. 

A riſing tomb, the ſilent dead to grace, 

Faſt by the roarings of the main we place; 
The riſing tomb a lofty column bore, 

And high above it roſe the tap'ring oar. ; 

Mean time the * Goddeſs our return ſurvey d 
From the pale ghoſts, and hell's tremendous ſhade. 
Swift ſhe deſcends: a train of nymphs divine 
Bear the rich viands and the generous wine: 

In act to ſpeak the t Pow'r of magic ſtands, 
And graceful thus accoſts the liſt ning bands. 

O ſons of woe decreed by adverſe fates 
Alive to paſs thro' hell's eternal gates | 
All, ſoon or late, are doom'd that path to tread } 
More wretched you! twice number'd with the 

dead! | 
This day adjourn your cares; exalt your ſouls, 
Indulge the taſte, and drain the ſparkling bowls: 


: 


And when the morn unveils her ſaffron ray, 


0 — K ** 


— 


Spread your broad ſails, and plow the liquid : 
Ls I this night, your Faithful guide, 8 | 
Your woes by land, your dangers on the main. 

The Goddeſs ſpoke ; in feaſts we waſte the day, 
Till Phæbus downward plung'd his burning ray; 
Then ſable night aſcends, — balmy reſt 
Seals ev'ry eye, and calms the troubled breaſt. 
Then curious ſhe commands me to relate 
The dreadful ſcenes of Pluto's dreary ſtate. 
She ſat in ſilence while the tale I tell, 
The wond'rous vifions, and the laws of hell. 

Then thus: The lot of man the Gods diſpoſez. 
Theſe ills are paſt ; now hear thy future woess 
O prince attend! ſome fav ring pow'r be kind, 
And print th' important ſtory on thy mind! 

Next, 2 the Sirens dwell, you plow the 

54 | 

Their ſong is death, and makes deſtrpRQion pleaſe, 
Unbleſt — man, whom muſic —_ {tay 
| Nigh the curſt ſhore, and liſten to the lay; 
No more the wretch ſhall view the joys of life, 
His blooming offspring, or his heauteous wife! 
In verdant meads they ſport, and wide around $ 
Lie human bones, that whiten all the ground; 
The ground polluted floats with human gore, 
And human carnage taints the dreadful ſhore. 


F, Fly 


* Circe. 1 Circe. | 

{} The critics have greatly laboured to explain 
what was the foundation of this fiction of the Sixent. 
We are told by ſame, that Sirens were queens of 
certain ſmall iſlands, named Sirenuſæ, that lie near 
Capree in Italy, and chiefly inhabited the promon- 
tory of Minerva, upon the top of which that Gad- 
deſs had a temple, as ſome affirm, built by Ulyſſes. 
Here, there was a renowned academy in the reign 
of the Sirens, famous for eloquence and the liberal 
ſciences, which gave occaſien for the invention of 
this fable of the ſweetneſs of the voice, and attract- 


ing ſong of the Sirens. But why then are they fabled 


to be deſtroyers, and painted in ſuch dreadful. co- 
lours? We are told that at laſt the ſtudents abuſed 
their knowledge, to the colouring of wrong, the 


corruption of manners, and ſubverſion of govern- 


ment ; that is, in the language of poetry, they were 
feigned io be transformed into monſters, and with 
their muſic to have enticed paſſengers to their ruin, 
who there conſumed their patrimonies, and poiſoned 
their virtues with riot and effeminacy. The place is 
now called Maſſa. In the days of Homer the Sirens 


were fabled to be two only in number, as appears 
No. 29, : ; 


A 03 » . 
from his ſpeaking of them in the dual; their names 
were Thelxtepea, and Aglacpheme. Other writers, in 
particular Lycophron, mention three Sirens, Ligaa, 
Parthenope, and Leucgſia. Some are of opinion 
that they were ſinging women and barlots, who by 
the ſweetneſs of their voices drew the unwary to 
ruin their health and fortune. Others tell us of a 
certain bay contracted within winding ſtreights and 
broken cliffs, which by the ſinging of the winds, and 
beating of the waters, returns a delightful har- 
mony, that allures the paſſenger to approach, who 
is immediately thrown againſt the rocks, and ſwal- 
lowed up by the violent' eddies. But others under- 
ſtand the whale paſſage allegorically, or as a fable 
containing an excellent moral, to ſhew that if ve 
ſuffer ourſelves to be too much allured by the plea- 
ſures of an idle life, the end will be deſtruction. But 
the fable may be applied co all pleaſures in general. 
which if too eagerly purſued betray-the uncautians 
into ruin; while wife men like Uhyſes, making ufe 
of their reaſon, ſtop their cars againſt their; inſinua- 
tions. 
10 There is a great ſimilitude between this paſſage 
1 8 of Solomon in the Preverbs, where there 


489 


1 | 


4 
4 
# 
7 
A 
{ 


8 * 


490 Taz WORKS or 


HOMER ComPyeLETE;' 


* 3 — 


811 


Fly ſwift the dang tous coaſt; let ev ry car 

Be ſtop d againſt the ſong! tis death to hear! 
Firm to the maſt With chains thyſelf be bound, 
Nor ctruſt thy virtue to th enchanting found. 

If mad with tranſport, freedom thou demand, 

Be ev'ry fetter ſtrain d, and added band to band. 

Thele ſeas o erpaſs d, be wiſe! but I refrain 
To mark diſtinct thy voyage o er the main: 

New horrors riſe! let prudence be thy guide, 
And guard thy various paſſage thro' the ride. 

High o'er the main two rocks exalt their brow, * 
The boiling billows thund'ring roll below); 
'Thro' the vaſt waves the dreadful wonders move, 
Hence nam d Errulic by the Gods above. t 


NO ES. 


a moſt beautiful deſcription of an Harlot, in the 


eighth and ninth chapters. This is an inſtance, that 
without any violence the nature of harlots may be 
concealed under the fable of the Sirens. 

* "There is undoubtedly a great amplification in 


the deſeription of Scylla and Charybdis it may not 
therefore be unnecetfary- to lay before the reader, 


What is truth and what fiction. This ſtreight is 
the fea that flows between Rhegium and 
where at the narrowelt diſtance, Sicihy is divided from 
the continent; and this is that part of the fea which 
Ulyſſes is ſaid to have paſſed, and it is called Chamb- 
is: this ſea, by 2 of the ſtreights, and the 
concourſe of the Tyrrbim and Sicilian ſeas breaking 
violently into it, and there raifing great commotions, 
is with good reaſon called deſtructive. Charybats 
ſtands on the coaſt of Szrly; Scylla on the coalt of 
Haly. It is highly probable that theſe rocks were 
more dangerous formerly than at theſe times; the 


violence of the waters may not only have enlarged 


their channels by time, but by throwing up banks 
and ſands have diverted: their courſe from bearing 
upon theſe rocks with: the ſame violence as an- 
ciently; add to this, that men by art may have con- 
tributed to render theſe ſeas more ſafe, being places 
of great reſort and navigation. Beſides, the unſkil- 
-Fulne(s of the ancients in ſea affairs, and the ſmall- 
i neſs and form of their veſſels, might render thoſe feas 


very dangerous to them, which are ſafe to modern 
nmvigators. 8 


+ It will reconcite the reader in ſome e to 


ene, 


che baldnes of eie ion if he Seniiders that 


Homer, to render his poetry more matvellous, joins 


. what has been related of the Symplegades, to the del- | 


cription of Scylla and Charybars: fuch a fiction of 
the juſtling of theſe rocks could not be ſhocking to 
the cars of the ancients, who had before heard of 


i. 


> 
1 


EY 


| No bird of air, no dove of ſwifteſt wing, + 


That bears Ambroſia to ti ætherial King, SON 
Shuns the dire rocks; in vain ſhe cuts the ſkies, 
The dire rocks meet, and cruſh her as ſhe flies; 


Not the fleet bark, when proſp rous breezes play, 


Plows Oer that roaring ſurge it's deſp'rate way; 
Oerwhelm'd it ſinks: while round a ſmoke expires, 
And the waves flaſhing ſeem to burn with fires. 


| Scarce the fam'd Arg» paſs'd theſe raging floods, 


The ſacred Argo, fill d with demigods! 

Ev'n ſhe had ſunk, but Juve s iroperial bride 8 

Wing' d her fleet ſail, and puſh'd her o'er the tide, 
High in the air the rock it's ſummit ſhrouds, 

In brooding tempeſts, and in rolling clouds; 


Loud 
„5 Cs 


* 


the ſame property in the Symplegades,” The whole 
fable is perhaps grounded upon appearance: navi- 
gators looking upon theſe rocks at a d iſtance, might 
in different views, according to the poſition of the 
ſhip, fometimes ſee them in a direct line, and then 
they would appear to join, and after they had paſſed 


1 a little further they might look upon them oblique- 


ly, and then they would be diſcovered to be at ſome 
diſtance; and this might give occaſion to the fable 
of their meeting and recalling alternately.” Homer 
continuaBy lays the foundation of his fables upon 
fome well known hiſtory ; thus he feigus theſe rocks 
to be full of dangers and horrors, according to the 
relations of the Cranean, which from their juſtling 


are called Symplegades. 


I What might give Homer this notion, might be 
what is related of the Symplegades. Phineus being 
aſked by Jen if he could paſs thoſe rocks with 
ſafety, he delires to know how {wift the veſſel was; 
iy anſwers, as {wift as a dove; then ſaid Phineus, 
end a dove between the rocks, and if ſheeſcapes, 


you may pals in-fatety: Jaſen complies, and the 


pigeon in her paſſage loſt only her tail; that hero 


immediately ſets fail, and eſcapes with the loſs 
only of his rudder: this ſtory being reported of 
the Symplegades, might give Henter the hint of ap- 
plying the cruthing of the doves to Scylla and 
Charybuts. * 

$ A poet ſhonld endeavour to raiſe his images 
andexpreflions, as far as poſſible, above meanneſs and 
vulgarity: in this reſpect no poet was ever more 
happy than Homer: this place is an inſtance of it; 
it means no more than that while Jaſon made his 
voyage he had favourable winds and ſerene air. As 
285 is frequently uſed in Homer to denote the air, 


e aſcribes the proſperous wind to that Godde f, 
who, preſides over the at. 
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Loud ſtorins around and miſts eternal riſe, 
Beat it's black brow, and intercept the ſkies. . 
When all the broad expanſion bright with day 
Glows with th' autumnal or the ſummer ray, 

The ſummer and the autumn glows in vain, 

The ſky for ever low'rs, for ever clouds remain. 
Impervious to the ſtep of man it ſtands, _ 3 
Tho' borne by twenty feet, tho arm'd with twenty 
hands ; | 
Smooth as the poliſh of the mirror rife _ 

The ſhppery fides, and ſhoot into the ſkies. 

Full in the-center of this rock diſplay'd, 

A yawning cavern caſts a dreadful ſhade: 

Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging bow, 


Sent with full force, could reach the depth below. 


Wide to the weft the horrid gulph extends, 

And the dire paſſage down to hell deſcends.“ 

O fly the dreadful fight ! expand thy fails, . 

Ply the ſtrong oar, and catch the. nimble gales 

Tho. Scylla bellows from her dire abodes,  _ 
remendous peſt! abhorr'd by man and Gods! 

Hideous her voice, and with leſs terrors roar. 

The whelps of lions in the midnight hour. 

Twelve feet deform'd and foul the fiend diſpreads ; 

Six horrid rocks ſhe rears, and ſix terrific heads; 

Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of teeth; 


Jaggy they ſtand, the gaping den of death: 


Aap__— 
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Her parts obſcene the raging billows hide; 

Her boſom terribly o'ertooks the tide. 

When ſtung with hunger ſhe embroils theflood 

The ſea-dog and the Jlphin are her food 

She makes the huge leviathan her prey, 

And all the monſters of the wat'ry way; 

The ſwifteſt racer of the azure plain 

Here fills her ſails and ſpreads her oars in'vain; ., 

Fell Scylla riſes, in her fury roars, 
vours. 

Cloſe by, a rock of leſs enormous height 
Breaks the wild waves, and foams adang'rous ſtreight; 
Full on it's crown a fig's green branches riſe, F _ 

And ſhoot. a leafy foreſt to the ſkies; | 
Beneath, Chamybdis holds her boiſt rous reign 
Midſt roaring whirlpools, and abſorbs the main. 
Thrice in her gulphs the boiling ſeas ſubſide, 5 
Thrice in dire thunders ſhe refunds the tide. 
Oh if thy veſſel plow the direful waves, 
When ſeas retreating roar within her caves, 
Ye periſh all! tho' he who rules the main 
Lend his ſtrong aid, his aid he-lends in vain. 
Ah ſhun the horrid'gulph! by Scylla fly, 
Tis better ſix to loſe, than all to die. 

I then: O nymph propitious to my pray'r, 
Goddefs divine, my guardian pow'r declare, || 
Ts 


NOTE S. 

Hamer means by hell, the regions of death, and 
uſes it to teach us that there is no paſſing by this 
rock without deſtruction, or in Homer's words it is 


a ſure paſſage into the kingdom of death, 


+ Homer in many of his fictions alludes to the 
cuſtoms of antiquity: for inſtance, Scylla was a 
famous fiſhery for taking ſuch hſhes as Homer men- 
tions: this was the manner of taking the ſea-dog; 


ſeveral ſmall! boats went out only with two men in 


it, the one rowed, the other ſtood with his inftru- 
ment ready to ſtrike the filh; all the boats had one 
ſpeculator in common, to give notice when the fiſh 
approached, which uſually ſwam. with more than 
half of the body above water: Uly//es is this ſpecu- 


lator, who ſtands armed with his . and it is 
ſe 


probable, that Homer thought Ulyſſes really viſited 
S$:31la, ſince he aſcribes to Scylla that manner of 
fiſhing. which is really practiſed by the Scyllians. 

I Theſe particularities, which ſeem of no con- 
ſequence, have a very good effect in poetry, as they 


| £* the relation an air of truth and probability. 


or what can induce à poet to mention ſuch a 
tree, if the tree were not there in reality? Neither 
is this fig-tree deſcribed in vain, it is the means 


3 
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N O T E S. | 
of preſerving the life of Uly/es in the ſequel of the 
ſtory. The poet deſcribes the fig-tree loaded with 
leaves; even this circumſtance is of uſe, for the 
branches would then bend downward to the ſea by 


It ſhews likewiſe, that this ſhipwreck was not in 
winter, for then the branches are naked. 

S Strabo quotes this paſſage to prove, that Homer 
underſtood the flux and reflux of the ocean. © An 
inſtance, fays he, of the care that poet took to inform 
himſelf in all things is what he writes concerning 
the tides, for he na, the reflux the revolution of the 
waters: he tells us, that Scylla (it ſhould be Charybdis) 
thrice ſwallows, and thrice refunds the waves; this 
muſt be underſtood of regular tides.” There are 
but two, tides in a day; the expreſſion of the three 
tides ought to be underſtood of the ſpace of the 
night and day, and then there will be a regular flux 
and reflux thrice in that time, or every eight hours 

periodically, 7 
This ſhort queſtion excellently declares the un- 
daunted ſpirit of the hero; Crrce lays before him the 
moſt affrighted danger; Uly/es immediately offers to 
6 it, to revenge the death of his friends, 
and 


At once fix mouths expands, at once ſix men de- 


their weight, and be reached by Uly/es more. eaſily. 
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Will martial flames for ever fire thy mind, 


Again the fury vindicates her prey, 
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Is the foul fiend from human vengeance freed ? 

Or if L riſe in arras, can Seylla bleed? | 
Then ſhe: O worn by toils, oh broke in fight, 

Still are new toils and war thy dire delight ? 


And never, never be to heav'n reſign d? 
How vain thy efforts to avenge the wrong? 
Deathleſs the peſt ! impenetrably ſtron 

Furious and fell, tremendous to behold! 

Ev'n with a look ſhe withers all the bold! 

She mocks the weak attempts of human might; 

O fly her rage! thy conquelt is thy flight. 

Tf but to ſeize thy arms thou make delay, | 
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Her fix mouths yawn, and fix are ſnatch'd away. 


This dreadful peſt! to her direQ thy pray'r. 


m.. 


Sev'n herds, ſev 'n flocks enrich the ſacred plains, 
Each heard, each flock full fifty heads contains ; 
The wond'rous Rind a length of age ſurvey, 

By breed increaſe not, nor by death decay. 

'I wo ſiſter Goddeſſes poſſeſs the plain, 

The conſtant guardians of the woolly train; 
Lampetie fair, and Phaethuſa young, 

Ftom Phæbus and the Neæra ſprung: 

Here watchful o'er the flocks, in ſhady bow'rs 
And flow'ry meads they waſte the joyous hours 


1 Rob not the God! and fo propitious gales 
1 Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails; 


But if thy impious hands the flocks deftroy, 


The Gods, the Gods avenge it, and ye die! 
1 Tis thine alone (thy friends and navy loft} 


From her foul wamb Crateis gave to air* | 'Thro' tedious toils to view thy native coaſt. 


To curb the monſter in her dire abodes, - 
And guard thee thro? the tumult of the floods. 
Thence to Trenacria's ſhore you bend your way, 
Where _ thy herds, illuſtrious, ſource of 
ay! 


: 
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She ceas d: and now aroſe the morning ray; t 


Swift to her dome the Goddeſs held her Way. 


Then to my mates I meaſur d back the plain, 
Climb'd the tall bark, and ruſh'd into the main; 
Then bending to the ſtroke, their oars they drew 


; as their broad breaſts, and ſwift the gally flew. 


— | 
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NOTE 8. 
and the poet artfully at the ſame time makes their 
Goddeſs launch out into the praiſe of his intrepi- 
diy; a judicious method to exalt the character of his 

ero. 

It is not evident who this Cxatais is, whom the 

det makes the mother of Scylla: ſome think that 
it is Hecate, a Goddeſs very properly recommended 
dy Circe; ſhe, like Circe, being the preſident over 
ſorceries and enchantments. But why ſhould ſhe be 
ſaid to be mother of Scylla? Others imagine that 
Homer ſpeaks znigmatically, and intends to teach us 
that theſe monſters are merely the creation or off- 
ſpring of magic, or poetry. 

+ This fiction concerning the immortal herds of 
Apollo is bold, but founded upon truth and reality. 
Noting is more certain than that in ancient times 
whole herds of cattle were confecrated to the Gods, 
and were therefore ſacred and inviolable : theſe be- 
ing always of a fixed number, neither more nor leſs 


NOT E S. | 
and a crime puniſhable with death by the laws of 
Solin: ſo that the moral intended by Hamer in this 
fable of the violation of the herds of Apalla is, that in 
our utmoſt neceſſity we ought not to offend the Gods. 
As to the flocks of theep, eee informs us, that 
in Apollonia along the zen gulph, flocks of ſheep 
were conſecrated to that Deity, and were therefore 
inviolable. 

} It is. very judicious in the poet not to amuſe us 
with repeating the compliments that paſſed between 
theſe two lovers at parting: the commerce Uly/ſes 
held with Circe was fo far from contributing to the 
end of the Odyſſey, that it was one of the greateſt 
impediments to it; and therefore Homer diſmiſſes 
that ſubjeR in a few words, and paſſes on directly 
to the great ſufferings and adventures of his hero, 
which are eſſential to the poem. But it may not 
be unneceſſary to obſerve how artfully the poet 
connects this epiſade of Circe with the thread of 


than at the firſt conſecration, the poet feigns that it; he makes even the Goddeſs, who detains him 


they never bred or increaſed: and being conſtantly 
ſupplied upon any vacancy, they were fabled to be 


immortal, or never to decay; (for the ſame cauſe 


one of the moſt famous legions of antiquity was cal- 
led immortal.) Euftathius informs us, that they 


were labouring oxen employed in tillage, and it was 
eſteemed a particular prophanation to deſtroy a la- 
douring ox, it was criminal to eat of it, nay it was 
Jorbid to be offered even in facrifices to the Gods; 


from his country, contribute to his return thither, 
by the advice ſhe gives im how to eſcape the 
dangers of the ocean, and how to behave in the 
difficult emergencies. of his voyages: it is true, ſhe 
detains him out of fondneſs, but yet this ver 
fondneſs is of uſe to him, ſince it makes a God- 
deſs his inſtructor, and as it were a guide to ks 
country. 
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Up ſprung a briſker breeze; with freſh*ning gales 
The friendly Goddeſs ſtretch d the ſwelling ſails; 
We drop our oars ; at eaſe the pilot guides; Celeſtial muſic warbles from their tongue, 
The veſſel light along the level glides. And thus the ſwift deluders tune the ſong. 
When riſing ſad and flow, with penſive lo, {| O ſtay, oh pride of Greece! Ulyſſes ſtay |* 
Thus to the melancholy train I ſpoke: O ceaſe thy courſe, and hilten to our lay 
O friends, oh ever partners of my woes, Bleſt is the man ordain'd our voice to hear, 
Attend while I what heav'n foredooms diſcloſe, | The ſong inſtructs the ſoul, and charms the car, 
Hear all! Fate hangs o'er all! on you it lies Approach! thy ſoul ſhall into raptures riſe! 
To live, or periſh! to be ſafe, be wiſe! Approach! and learn new wiſdom from the wiſe! 
In flow'ry meads the ſportive S:zens play, We know whate'er the kings of mighty name 
Touch the ſoft lyre, and tune the vocal lay; Atchiev'd at lian in the held of fame; 
Me, me alone, with fetters firmly boun4, Whate'er beneath the ſun's bright journey lies. 
The God: allow to hear the dangerous ſound. O ſtay and learn new wiſdom from the wile! 
Hear and obey : if freedom I. demand, Thus the ſweet charmers warbled o'er the main; 
Be ev'ry fetter ſtrain d, be added band to band. My ſoub takes wing to meet the heav'nly ſtrain; 
While yet I ſpeak the winged gally flies, I give the ſign, and ſtruggle to be free: 
And. lo! the Siren ſhores like miſts ariſe. Switt ow my mates, and ſhoot along the ſea; 
Sunk were at once the winds; the air above, New chains they add, and rapid urge the way, 
And waves below, at once forgot to move! _ Hill dying-off, the diſtant ſounds decay: 
Some demon calm'd the air, and {ſmooth'd the deep, | Then ſcudding ſwiftly from the dang'rous ground, 
Huſh'd the loud winds, and charm'd tue waves to The deafen'd ear unlock'd, the chains unbeund. 
fleep. „ . Now all at once tremendous ſcenes unfold; - 
Now ev'ry fail we furl, each oar we ply ; [| kunder'd the deeps, the ſmoaking blows roll'd! r 
Laſh'a by the ſtroke the frothy waters fly. Tumultuous waves embroil'd the bellowing flood, 
The ductile wax with buſy hands I mould, All trembling, deafen'd, and aghaſt we ſtood ! 
And clett in fragments, and the fragments roll'd ; No more the veſſel plow'd the dreadful wave, 
Th' acreal region now grew warm with day, Fe-r ſeiz'd the mighty, and unnerv'd the brave; 
The wax diffoly'd beneath the burning ray; Each dropp'd his oar: but ſwift from man te 
Then cv'ry ear I barr'd againſt the ſtrain, . man 
And from accets of phrenzy lock'd the brain. l With look ferene I turn'd, and thus began. 
Now round the maſt my mates the fetters roli'd, O friends! Oh often try'd in adverſe ſtorms! 
And bound me limb by limb, with fold on fold. With ills familiar in more dreadful torms t 
Then bending to the ſtroke, the active train Decp in the dire Cyc&pean den you lay, 
Plunge all at once their oars, and cleave. the main. Yet fafe return d Uſes led the way. 


While to the ſhore the rapid veſſel flies, 
Our ſwift approach the Siren quire deſeries; 


— 
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* There are ſeveral things remarkable in this | of knowledge, is an inſtance of a greatneſs of 
ſhort ſong of the Sirens: one of the firſt words they ] foul. x 
{prak is the name of Ulyſſes, this ſhews that they had 


a kind of omniſcience; and it could not fail of raiſing 


+ By the ſmoke we are to underſtand the miſts 
that ariſe from the commotion and daſhing of the 
the curioſity of a wiſe man, to be acquainted with J -waters, and by the {forms e, fire, (as Homer expreſſes 
perſons of ſuch extenſive knowledge: the ſong is | it) the reflections the water caſts in ſuch agitations 
well adapted to the character of Ces; it is not | that reſemble flames. | 
pleaſure or dalliance with which they tempt that 
hero, but a promiſe of wiſdom, and a recital o the 
war of Troy and his own glory. Homer ſaw that 


Uly/Jes continues upon one 
of theſe rocks ſeveral hours, that is, from morning 
till noon, as appears from the concluſion of this 
book ; for leaping from the float, he laid hold upon 
his fable could not be approved, if he made his hero | a fig-tree that grew upon Charybdrs; but both the 
to be taken with a mere ſong: the . Szrens therefore fig- tree and Uly/es muit have been conſumed, if the 
promiſe knowledge, the deſire of which might pro- | rock had really emitted flames. 

bably prove ſtronger than the love of his country. + Lide {peaks not out of vanity; he ſaw his 
To defire to know all things, whether uſeful or | compamons terrified with the note, tumnlt, and 
trifles, is a ſaulty curioſity; but to be ed from the } ſmoke of the gulphs of Scy/la and Charybdis; he 
contemplation of things great and noble, to a thirſt J therefore, to give them courage, reminds them of his 
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.Lo!: fill the fame Chiu, your guide l 
They tols, they ſoam, a wild confuſion raiſe, 
Strain ev'ry nerve, and bid the veſſel fly. Like waters bubbling o'er the fiery blaze; 
If from yon juſtling rocks and wavy war 


Jove ſaſety grants; he, grants it to your care. 


Two glitt'ring javelins lighten in my hand; 
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Learn courago hence and in my care confide: q 


Attend my words! your oars inceſſant ply; 


And thou whoſe guiding hand directs our way, 

Pilot, attentive liſten and obey ! 

Bear wide thy courſe, nor plow thoſe angry waves 

Where rolls yon ſmoke, yon tumbling ocean raves : 

Steer by the higher rock; left whirl'd around 

:We link, beneath the circling eddy drown'd. 
While yet I ſpeak, at once their oars they ſeize, 

Stretch to the firuke, and bruſh the working ſeas. 

Cautious the name of Scy/la I ſuppreſt; 

That dreadful ſound-had-chili'd the boldeſt breaſt. 
Mean time, forgetful of the voice divine,* 

All dreadful bright my limbs in armour ſhine-; 

High on the deck I take my dang'rous ſtand, 
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Prepar d to whirl the whizzing ſpear I ſtay, 
Till-the fell fiend ariſe to ſcize her prey. 
Around the dungeon, ſtudious to behold 
The hideous peſt, my labouring eyes I roll'd; 
In vain ! the diſmal dungeon dark as night 
Veils the dire monſter, and confounds the _ 7 
Now through. the rocks, appal'd ' with deep 
diſmay, | 
We bend our courſe, and ſtem the deſp rate away; 
Dire Scylla there a ſcene of horror forms, 


And here Charybdrs fills the deep with ſtorms. 
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When the tide ruſhes from her rumbling caves 
The rough rock roars ; tumultuous boil the waves + 


Eternal miſts obſcure th acreal plain, 
And high above the rock the ſpouts the main; 
When in her gulphs the ruſhing ſea ſubſides, 


$ She- drains the ocean with the refluent tides : 


The rock rebellows with a thund'ring ſound ; 
Deep, wond'rous deep, below appears the ground, 
Struck with deſpair, with trembling hearts we 
view'd | 


4 The yawning dungeon, and the tumbling flood; 


When lo! fierce Sola ſtoop'd to ſeize her prey, 
Stretch'd her dire jaws, and ſwept ſix men away; 


Chiefs of renown! loud echoing ſhrieks ariſe; 


I turn and view them quivering in the {kies; 

They call, and aid with out-ſtretch'd arms implore: 
In vain they call! thoſe arms are ſtretch d no more. 
As from ſome rock that overhangs the flood, 

The filent fiſher caſts th' inſidious food, 
With fraudful care he waits the finny prize, 
And ſudden lifts it quivering to the ſkies: 
So the foul monſter fifts her prey on high, 
So pant the wretches, ſtruggling in the ſky ; 

In the wide dungeon the devours her food, 
And the fleſh trembles while ſhe churns the blood. 
Worn as I am with griefs, with care decay d; 
Never, I never, ſcene fo dire furvey d! 
My ſhiv'ring blood congeal'd forgot to flow, 
Aghaſt I ſtood, a monument of woe! | 

| Now 
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wiſdom and valour, which they found had frequently 
extricated them from other dangers. This is not 
vain-glory. or. boaſting, but the dictate of wiſdom; 
to als courage into his friends, he engages his 
virtue, proweſs, and capacity for their ſafety, and 
thews what confidence they ought. to repoſe in his 
conduct. | 

* This ſeemingly ſmall circumſtance is not with- 
out a good effect: it ſhews that Ces, even by the 
injunctions of a goddeſs, cannot lay aſide the hero. 
It is not out of a particular care of his own ſafety 
that he arms himſelf, for he takes his ſtand in the 
molt open and dangerous part of the veſſel. It is an 
evidence likewiſe that the death of his companions 
is not owing to a want of his protection. By this 
conduct we fee likewiſe, that all the parts of the 
Odyſſey are conſiſtent, and that the fame care of his: 
companions, which Homer aſcribes to Ulyſjes in the 
.Hrit lines of it, is viſible through the whole poem. 
+ We doubt not but every reader who is ac- 
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quainted with Homer, has taken notice in this book, 
how he all along adapts his verſes to the horrible ſub- 
ject he. deſcribes, and paints the roarings of the 
ocean in words as ſonorous as that element. It is 
impoſſible to preſerve the beauty of Homer in our 
language, -but we have endeavonred to imitate what 


] we could not equal. We have clogged the verſe 


with the roughnels and identity of a letter, which is 
the harſheſt our language affords; and clogged it 
with monoſyllables, that the concourſe of the rough 
letters might be more quick and cloſę in the pronun- 
ciation, and the moſt open and ſounding vowel 
occur in every word, : 

3 Theſe tender and calm fimilitudes have a pecu- 
liar beauty, when introduced to illuſtrate ſuch images 
of terror as the poet here deſcribes: they ſet off each 
the other by an happy contraſt, and become both 
more ſtrong by oppoſition. There is always a pe- 
culiar ſweetneſs in alluſions that are borrowed from 


calm life, fiſhing, hunting, and rural affairs. 


I 


— 


a} - 3 

* 7 N 

TRE 4 

Tu PR” = - r 
* Ps ==" F 


* 


— 


2 1 n 
r a Ms 


FRY 


RTE TS 


T-wz OD 


YSSEY.-—BOOK XII. 


3 _— 2 


495 


= 


No from the rocks the rapid veſſel flies, 
And the hoarſe din like diſtant thunder dies; 

To Sol's bright ifle our voyage we purſue,“ 

And now the glitt'ring mountains riſe to view. 
There facred to the radiant God of day 

Graze the fair herds, the flocks promiſcuous ſtray 
Then ſuddenly was heard along the main q 
To low the ox, to bleat the woolly train, 

Strait to my anxious thoughts the ſound convey d 
The words of Crrce and the Theban Shade; 

Warn'd by their awful voice theſe ſhores to ſhun, 
With cautious fears oppreſt, I thus begun. 

O friends ! oh ever exercis'd in care | 

Hear heav'n's commands, and rev'rence what ye 
hear | FL 

To fly theſe ſhores the preſcient Theban Shade 

And Circe warns! O be their voice obey'd: 

Some mighty woe relentleſs heav'n forbodes : A 

Fly the dire regions, and revere the Gods! 

While yet I fpoke, a ſudden forrow ran 
Through ev'ry breaſt, and ſpread from man to man, 
Till wrathful thus Eurylochus began. F 

O cruel thou! ſome fury ſure has ſteel'd 
That ſtubborn ſoul, by toil untaught to yield! | 
From fleep debarr'd, we fink from woes to woes; 
And cruel, envieſt thou a ſhort repoſe ? 

Still muſt we reſtleſs rove, new ſeas explore, 

The ſun deſcending, and ſo near the ſhore ? 

And 16! the night begins her gloomy reign, | 
And doubles all the terrors of the main. 
Oft in the dead of night loud winds ariſe, 

Laſh the wild ſurge, and bluſter in the ſkies; | 
O ſhould the fierce ſouth-weſt his rage diſplay, 
And toſs with riſing ſtorms the wat'ry way, 
Though Gods deſcend from heav'n's aereal plain 
To lend us aid, the Gods deſcend in vain : 
Then while the night diſplays her awful ſhade, 
Sweet time of flumber.! be the night obey d 
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Haſte ye to land! and when the morning ray 
Sheds her bright beams, purſte the deſtin'd way. 
A ſudden joy in every boſom roſe; 

So will'd foie demon, miniſter of woes! 

To whom with grief O ſwift to be undone, 
Conſtrain'd I a& what wiſdom bids me ſhun. 
But yonder herds, and vonder flocks forbear; 
Atteſt the heav'ns, and call the Gods to hear: 
Content, an innocent repaſt difplay, 
By Crce giv'n, and fly the dang'rous prey. 

Thus F. and while to ſhore the veſſel flies, 
With hands uplifted they atteſt the ſkies ; 
Then where a fountain's gurgling waters play, 
They ruftr to land, and end in feaſts the day: 
They feed; they quaff; and now (their hunger fled'* 
Sigh for their friends devour'd, and mourn the dead. 
Nor ceaſe the tears, till each in ſlumber ſhares 
A ſweet forgetfulneſs of human cares. 

Now far the night advanc'd her gloomy reign, 
And ſetting ſtars roll'd down the azure plain : 
When, at the voice of Tove, wild whirlwinds riſe, 
And clouds and double darknefs veil the ſkies ; 
The moon, the ſtars, the bright ztherial hoſt 
Seem as extinct, and all their ſplendors loſt; 

The furious tempeſt roars with dreadful ſound : 
Air thunders, rolls the ocean, groans the ground. 
All night it rag'd ; when morning roſe, to land 
We hauPFd our bark, and moor'd it on the ſtrand, 
Where in a beauteous grotto's cool receſs 

Dance the green Nereids of the neighb'ring ſeas. 

There while the wild winds whiſtled o'er the main, 
Thus careful I adireſt the liſt'ning train. 

O friends be wiſe! nor dare the flocks deltroy 
Of theſe fair paſtures : if ye touch, ye die. 

Warn'd by the high command of heav'n, be aw'd; 

Holy the flocks, and dreadful is the God ! 

- Fhat God who ſpreads the radiant beams of light, 

And views wide earth and heav'n's unmeaſar'dheight. 
And 
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* This ifle is evidently Sicily; for he has alread 
informed us, that theſe herds were on Trinacria, (ſo 
anciently called from the three promontories of Zzly- 
eum, 8 and Fachynus.) 

Hamer has found out a way to turn reproach 
into praiſe. What Eurylochus ſpeaks in his wrath 
againſt Uhy/es as a fault, is really his glory; it ſhews 
him to be: indefatigable, patient in adverſity, and 
obedient to the decrees of the Gods. And what {til 
heightens the panegyric is, that it 1s ſpoken by an 
enemy, who muſt therefore be free from all ſuſpicion 
of flattery. | 

This conduct may ſeem ſomewhat extraordi- | 
nary; the companions of Ulyſſes appear to have for- 


NOTE. 

got their loſt friends, they entertain themſelves with 
a due refreſhment, and then find leifure to monrn ; 
whereas a true forrow would more probably have 
taken away all appetite. But the practice of Uly//es's 
friends is conſonant to the cuſtoms of antiquity : it 
was eſteemed a prophanation and a piece of ingrati- 


tude to the Gods, to mix ſorrow with their enter- 


tainments: the hours of repaſt were allotted to joy 
and thankſgiving to heaven for the bounty it gave to 
man by ſuſterance. Beſides, this practice bears a 
ſecret inſtruction, viz. that the principal care is 
owing to the living; and when that is over, the dead 
are not to be neglected, | 
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Till now from ſea or flood no ſuccour found, 


And now the moon had run her monthly round, 
The ſouth-eaſt. bluſt'ring with a dreadful found ; 
Unhurt the beeves, untouch'd the woolly train 
Low through the grove, or range the flow'ry plain: 
Then fail'd our food; then fiſh we make our prey, 
Or fowl that ſcreaming haunt the wat'ry way. 


Famine and meagre want belieg'd us round. 
Penſive and pale from grove to grove I ſtray'd,* 
From the loud ſtorms to find a ſy/var hade; 
There oer my hands the living wave I pour; 
And heav'in and heav'n's immortal thrones adore, 
To cajm the roarings of the ſtormy main, 

And grant me peaceful to my realms again. 1 
Then o'er my eyes the Gods ſoft ſlumber ſhed, 
'While thus Zurylachus ariling ſaid. 

O friends, a thouſand ways frail mortals lead 
To the cold tomb, and dreadful all to tread ; 
But dreadful moſt, when by a {low decay 
Pale hunger waltes the manly ſtrength away. | 
Why ceaſe ye then t'implore the pow'rs above, 
And offer hecatombs to thund'ring Fove © 
Why ſeize ye not yon beeves, and tleecy prey ? 
Ariſe unanimous ;: ariſe and lay ! 

And it the Gods ordain a fafe return, 

To Phehus ſhrines ſhall riſe, and altars burn.t 
But ſhould the pow'rs that o'er mankind preſide, 
Decree to plunge us in the whelming tide, 

Better to ruth at once to ſhades below, 

Than linger life away, and nouriſh woe! 

Thus he: the beeves around ſecurely ſtray, 
When ſwift to ruin they invade the prey; 

They ſeize, they Kill !——but for the rite divine, 
The barley fail'd, and for libations, wine. | 


— 


1 


Swift from the oak they ſtrip the ſhady pride; 
And verdant leaves the flow'ry cake ſupplied. 
With pray'r they now addreſs th' ztherial train, 
Slay the ſelected beeves, and flea the lain : 

The thighs, with fat involy'd, divide with art, 
Strow'd o'er with morſels cut from ev ry part. 
Water, inſtead of wine, is brought in urns, 

And pour'd prophanely as the victim burns. 

The thighs thus offer'd, and the entrails dreſt, 
They roaſt the fragments, and prepare the feaſt. 

T was then ſoft flumber fled my troubled brain; 
Back to the bark I ſpeed along the main. 

When lo! an odour from the feaſt exhales, 
Spreads o'er the coaſt, and ſcents the tainted gales; 
A chilly fear congeal'd my vital blood, 

And thus obteſting Heav'n I mourn'd aloud. 

O Sire of men and Gods, immortal ve ! 

Oh all ye bliſsful powers tha reign above! 
Why were my cares beguil'd in ſhort repoſe ? 

O fatal ſlumber, paid with laſting woes! 

A deed-ſo dreadful all the Gods alarms, 
Vengeance is on the wing, and heay*n in arms! 
ean- time Lampetiè mounts th' aereal way, 


And kindles into rage the God of day: 


N ye pow'rs, (he cries) and thou whoſe 

an 

Aims the red bolt, and hurls the writhen brand! 

Slain are thoſe herds which I with pride ſurvey; 1 

When through the ports of heav'n pa the day, f 

Or deep in ocean A ka the burning ray. 

Vengeance, ye Gods! or I'the ſkies forego, 

And bear the lamp of heav'n to ſhades below. 
To whom the thund'ring Pow'r : Ofource of day! 

Whoſe radiant lamp adorns the azure way, 

Still 


; NOTES. | 

* It was neceſſary for the poet to invent fome 
pretext to remove Les: if he had been preſent, his 
companions dared not to have diſobeyed him openly ; 


or it they had, it would have ſhewed a want off 


authority, which would have been a diſparagement 


to that hero. Now what pretext could be more ra- 


tional than to ſuppoſe him withdrawn to offer up his 
devotions to the Gods? tis affairs are brought to the 
utmoſt extremity, his companions murmur, aid 
hunger oppreſſes. The poet therefore, to bring 
about the crime of theſe offenders by probable me- 
thods, repreſents Ces retiring to ſupplicate the 
Gods; a conduct which they ought to have imitated : 
beſides there is a poetical juſtice obſerved in the whole 


relation, and by the piety of Les, and the guilt of 
bis companions, we acknowlege the equity when we 


ſee them perith, and Ces preſerved from all his 
dangers. 


N OT E >. 

+. Eurylochus puts on an air of piety to perſuade 
his companions to commit ſacriſege: Let us ſacrifice, 
ſays he, to the Gods: as if obedience were not better 
than ſacrifice. Heomerunderſtood the nature of man, 
which is ſtudious to find excuſes to jullify our 
erimes; and we often offend, merely through hopes 
.of a pardon. x 
T This is a very bold fiction; for how can the 
ſun be imagined to illuminate the regions of the 
dead; that is, to ſhine within the earth ? for there 
the realm of Pluto is placed by Homer. We are per- 
ſuaded the meaning is only that he would no more 
rife, but leave the earth and heavens in perpetual 
darkneſs. Erebus is placed in the,weſt, where the 
ſun ſets, and conſequently when he diſappears he 
may be ſaid to be funk into the realms of darkneis 
or Erebus. Perhaps the whole fiction might be 
founded really upon the obſervation of ſome unuſua 
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darkne!s 
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Still may thy beams thro? heav'n's bright portals rife, The mountain billows roar : 


The joy of earth, and glory of the ſłies; 
Lo! my red arm I bare, my thunders guide, 
To daſh th* offenders in cer Ds tide, 
To fair Calypſo, from the bright abodes, 
Hermes een, theſe councils of the Gods.“ 
Mean-time from man to man my tongue exclaims 
My wrath is kindled, and my foul in flames. 
In vain! I view perform'd the direful deed, 
Beeves, {lain by heaps, along the occan bleed. : 
Now heav'n gave ſigns of wrath! along thegroun 
Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing ſoundf 
Roar d thedead limbs; the burning entrails groan d. 
Six guilty days my wretched mates employ 
In impious feaſting, and unhallow 48 ; 
The ſeventh aroſe, and now the Sire of Gods 


Rein d the rough ſtorms, and calm'd the toſſing floods: J And ſtrive to gain the bark; but Fove denies. 


With ſpeed the bark we climb ; the ſpacious ſails 
Loos'd from the yards invite th impelling gales. 
Paſt ſight of ſhore, along the ſurge we bound, 
And all above is ſky, and ocean all around! 

When lo! a murky cloud the T hund'rer forms 
Full o'er our heads, and blackens heav'n with ſtorms. 
Night dwells o'er all the deep: and now out flies 


The gloomy Welt, and whiſtles in the ſkies. 


"0 


o 


| the furious blaſt, 
Howls o'er the ſhroud, and rends it from the maſt :. 


The malt gives way, and crackling as it bends, 
Fears up the deck ; then all at once deſcends : 
The pilot by the tumbling ruin lain, 
Daſh'd from the helm falls headlong in the main. 
„Then Fove in anger bids his thunders roll, 

And forky lightnings flaſh from pole to pole ; 
Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he aims, 
Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapt in flames: 
Full on the bark it fell; now high, now low, 
Toſs'd and re-toſs'd, it recl'd beneath the blow : 
At once into the main the crew it ſhook : 
Sulphureous odours roſe, and ſmould'ring ſmoke. 
Like fowl that haunt the floods, they link, they riſe, 
Now loſt, now ſeen, with ſhricks and dreadfulcries : 


Firm at the helm I ſtand, when fierce the main 

Ruſh'd with dire noiſe, and daſh'd the ſides in 
twain; | 

Again impetuous drove the furious blaſt, 

Snapt the ſtrong helm, and bore to ſea the maſt, 

Firm to the matt with cords the helm I bind, 

And ride aloft, to Providence reſign'd, 

Thro' tumbling billows, and a war of wind. 


Now 


* 


1 | 
darkneſs of the ſun, either from a total ecliple or 
other cauſes, which happened at the ume when {ome 
remarkable crime was committed, and gave the poets 
liberty to feign that the ſun withdrew his light from 
the view of it. Thus at the death of Czar the globe 
of the fun was obſcured, or gave but a weak. light, 
(ſays Plutarch) a whole year. This Vigil OT 
applies to the horror the ſun conceived at the death o 
Czfar, Georg. 1. And if Virgil might ſay that the 
ſun withdrew his beams at the impiety of the Romans, 
why may not Hemer ſay the ſame, concerning the 
crime of the companions of Les? 

* Theſe lines are inferted to reconcile the ſtory to 
credibiiity ; for how was it poſſible for Ulyſſes to ar- 
rive at the knowledge of what was done in heaven, 
without a diſcovery made by ſome of the Deities ? 
The perſons by whom theſe diſcourſes of the Gods 
are diſcovered are happily choſen ; Mercury was the 
meſſenger of heaven, and it is this God who deſcends 
to Calypſo in the fifth of the Odyſſey: ſo that there 
was a correfpondence between Calypſo and Mercury; 


and therefore he is a proper perſon to make this diſ- 


covery to that Goddefs; and ſhe, out of affection, 
to Ulyſſes. 
+ This paſſage gave an occaſion of laughter to 
wen diſpoſed to be merry.. . Some think, that the 
No. 29. 


N O T E 8. 
terrors of a guilty conſcience drove the companions 
of Ulyes into theſe imaginations: guilt is able to 
create a phantom in a moment, fo that theſe appear» 
ances were nothing, but the illuſions of a difturbed 
imagination. We need not wonder at this ſtory, 
when we conſider the perſons to whom it is related: 
we mean Pheactans, who were delighted with ſuch 
wonders. But without having recourſe to their cre- 
dulity for a vindication of this ſtory,, Homer has 
given us an account of all the abſtruſe arts, ſuch as 
necromancy, witchcraft, and natural portents ;. here 
he relates a prodigy, the belief of which univerſally 
prevailed among the ancients, Let any one read' 
Li, and he will find innumerable inſtances of pro- 
digies, equally incredible as this, which were related 
by the wiſe, and believed at leaſt by the vulgar. Thus 
wie read of ſpeaking oxen, the ſweating of the ſta- 
tues of the Gods, in the beſt Raman hiſtories. If 
ſuch wonders might have a place in hiſtory, they may 
certainly be allowed room in poetry, whoſe province 
is fable: it ſignifies nothing whether a ſtory be true 
or falſe, provided it be eſtabliſhed by common belief, 
or common fame; this is a ſufficient foundation for 
poetry. The days of wonder are now over, and 
therefore a poet would be blameable to make uſe of 
ſuch impoſſibilities in theſe ages: they are now al- 
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Now ſunk the Weſt, and now a ſouthern breeze 
More dreadful than the tempeſt, laſh'd the ſeas ; - 
For on the rocks i: bore where Scylla raves, - 
And dire Charybrs rolls her thund'ring waves. 

All night I drove; and at the dawn ot day © 
Falt by the rocks beheld the deſp'rate way : 
Juſt when the ſea within her gulphs ſubſides, 
And in the roaring whirlpools ruſh the tides. 
Swift from the float I vaulted with a bound, 
Ihe lofty fig-tree ſeiz d, and clung around. 
So to the beam the bat tenacious clings, 

And pendant round it claſps his leathern wings. 
High in the air the tree it's boughs diſplay'd, 
And o'er the dungeon caſt a dreadful ſhade, 
All unfaſtain'd between the wave and ſky, 
Beneath my feet the whirling billows fly. 
What time the judge forſakes the noiſy bar * 
To take repaſt, and ſtills the wordy war ; 


OE as 


Charybdis rumbling from her inmoſt caves, 

The malt retunded on her refluent waves. 

Swift from the tree, the floating maſt to gain, 

Sudden I dropp'd amidit the flaſhing main; 

Once more undaunted on the ruin rode, 

And oar'd with lab'ring arms along the flood. 

Unſeen I paſs'd by Sqlla's dire abodes: 

So ove decreed, (dread Sire of men and Gods) 

Then nine long days I plow'd the calmer ſeas, 

Heav'd by the ſurge and wafted by the breeze. 

Weary and wet th' Oyygian ſhores I gain, 

When the tenth ſun deicended to the main. 

There in Calyp/o's ever-tragrant bow'rs 

Refreſh'd I lay, and joy beguil'd the hours. 
My following fates to thee, O king, are known, 

And the bright partner of thy royal throne, 

Enough: in miſery can words avail? _ 

And what ſo tedious as a twice-told tale? 


NOTE 8. 
moſt univerſally disbelieved, and therefore would not 
be approved as bold fictions, but exploded as wild 
extravagancies. 

* Before the uſe of dials or clocks the ancients 
diſtinguiſhed the day by ſome remarkable offices or 
ſtated employments; as from the dining of the la- 
bourer, in the /ad; fo here from the riſing of the 
Judges, and both denote the mid-day, or noontide 

our. "Thus it is uſed by Hippocrates, who ſpeaking 
of a perſon wounded with a javelin in the liver, ſays 
he died a little before the breaking up of the al- 
{ſembly;” or before the judge riſes from his tribunal ; 


day when the judge entered his tribunal, and when 


N Of ES. 8 . 
ciſely learn the time that paſſed while Ces clung 
round the fig-tree. At morning he leaped from his 
float, and about noon recovered it: now in the ſpace 
of twenty-four hours there are three tides, and di- 
viding: that time into three parts, Ulyes will appear 
to have remained upon the rock eight hours. The 
exact time when the judge roſe from his tribunal is 
not apparent: ſome ſuppoſe it to be about three 
o'clock in the afternoon, others about two; but the 
time was certain among the ancients, and is only 
dubious to us, as we are ignorant of the hour of the 


or as ſome underſtand it, a little before the finiſhing ] he left it. 
of the market. From this deſcription we may pre- 
++ SEES 4 $ $3 3-444 + 
BB 
| IREBETESS SEEN 
. 
rr is 
$+4 + ES SSSÞ 
rr 
+ + * 
* 4 
+ 


$ 2 — 


r 
n 


The THIRTEENTH 


— 


_— — 


TRR W ORKS OF 


TVET FOE" 


HO 


_ * — yo 


MER CoMPLETE. 


The THIRTEENTH BOOK. of the 


II „ — 


ODYSSEY. 


AR GU MENS 


THE ARRIVAL OF ULYSSES IN ITHACA, 


Ulyſſes takes his leade of Alcinous and Arete, and embarks in the evening, Next morning the 


ſhip arrives 


at Ithaca; where the ſailors, as Ulyſſes ig yet ſleeping, lay him an the ſhore with- all his treaſures. On 


their return, Neptune changes their ſhip into a rock. 
native Ithaca, by reaſon of a mift which Pallas had caſt round him. He 


In the mean time YO awaking, knows not his 
reaks out into loud lamenta- 


tions; till the Geddeſs appearing ta him in the form of a ſhepherd, diſcovers the country to him, and points 


out the particular places. 


ſelf, and they conſult together 2 the meaſures to be taken to defirey the ſuitors, 


He then tells a feigned ſtory e 


F bis adventures, upon which ſhe manifeſts her- 
To conceal his return, and 


diſguiſe his perſon the more effectually, ſhe changes him into the figure of an old beggar. 


HE ceas d; but left ſo pleaſing on their ear 
1 His voice, that liſt'ning ſtill they ſeem'd to 
hear, - 

A pauſe of ſilence huſh'd the ſhady rooms: * 

The grateful conf*rence then the king reſumes, 
Whatever toils the great Cs paſt, 

Beneath this happy roof they end at laſt ; 

No longer now from ſhore to ſhore to roam, 

Smooth ſeas, and gentle winds, invite him home. 

But hear me, princes! whom theſe walls incloſe, 

For whom my chanter ſings, and goblet flows 7 


—— 


With wines unmixt, {an honour due to age, 
To cheer the grave, and warm the poet's rage 
Tho' labour'd gold and many a dazzling veſt 
Lie heap'd alrcady for our god-like gueſt; 
Without new treaſures let him not remove, 
Large, and expreſſive of the public love: 
Each peer a tripod, each a vaſe beſtow, 
A gen ral tribute, which the ſtate ſhall owe. 

This ſentence pleas'd : then all their ſteps ad- 

dreſt 
To ſep'rate manſions, and retir d to reſt, 
Now 


* The epithet in the original ſignifies gleamy; it 
is here uſed with a peculiar propriety, to keep in 
the reader's mind the exact time when Uly//es made 
his narration to the Pheacians, namely, in the even- 
ing of the thirty third day: we may likewiſe gather 
from this diſtinction of times, the exact ſtay of 
Uly/Jes among the Pheacians; he was thrown upon 
their fhores on the thirty firſt day in the evening, 
and lands about day break on the thirty fifth day in 
his own country; ſo that he fiaid three days and 
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N O T E S. 
three nights only with Alcinous, one night being 
ſpent in his voyage to Ithaca from Phæacia. 

+ Homer judiciouſly ſhortens every circumſtance 
before he comes to the diſmiſſion of LH: thus he 
omits the deſcription of the ſacrifice, and the ſub- 
ject of the ſong of Demedzcus ; theſe are circumſtan- 
ces that at beſt would be but uſeleſs ornaments, and 
ill agree with the impatience of Uly/Jes to begin his 
voyage toward his country, Theſe therefore the 
poet briefly diſpatches. 
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Now did the roſy-finger'd morn ariſe, 
And ſhed her facred light along the ſkies. 
Down to the haven and the ſhips in haſte 
They bore the treaſures, and in ſafety plac'd. 
'The king himſelf the vaſes rang'd with care: 
'Fhen bad his followers to the teaſt repair. 
A viaim ox beneath the facred hand 
Of great Alcinous falls, and [tains the ſand. 
To abe th eternal, (pow'r above all powers! | 
Who wings the winds, and darkens heav'a with 
ſhow'rs) 
The flames aſcend: till evening they prolong 
The rites, more ſacred made by heay'nly ſong : 
For in the miſt, with public honours grac'd, 
Thy lyre d:vine, Demodacus ! was plac'd. 
All, but Les, heard with fix d delight : 
He fat. and ey'd the ſun, and wilh'd the night; 
Slow ſcem'd the ſun to move, the hours to roll, 
His native home deep imag'd in his ſoul. 
As weary plowmen ſpent with ſtubborn toil,* 
Whoſe oxen long have torn the furrow'd ſoil, 
Sees with delight the ſun's declining ray, 
When home, with feeble knees, he bends his way 
To late repaſt, (the day's hard labour done: 
So to Uly/es welcome ſet the fun. 
Then inſtant, to Alcinous and the reſt, 
(The Scherian ſtates) he turn'd, and thus addreſt. 
O thou, the firſt in merit and command! 
And you the peers and princes of the land! 
Muy ev'ry joy be your”: ! nor this the leaſt, 
When due Ilibation ſhall have crown'd the feaſt, | 
Safe to my home to ſend your happy guelt. | 
Compleat are now the bounties you have givin, f 
Be all thoſe bounties but confirm'd by heav'n! 


„** — 
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So may I find, when all my wand' rings ceaſ, 
My conſort blamelefs, and _ 8 Ge 
On you be ev'ry bliſs, and ev'ry day 
+; wb Joys delighted roll away; 

ourlcives, your wives, your long deſcend; 
May ev ry God enrich cy e eie 8 
Sure fixt on virtue may your nation ſtand, 
A _ PR evil never touch the land 

is words well-weigh'd, the gen'ral voice 4 

Penign, and inſtant 115 diimiffeon he's Ee 
The monarch to Pontonous gave the lien, 
To fill the goblet high with roſy wine: 
Great Fove the Father, firſt (he cry'd) implore, 
Then ſend the ſtranger to his natiye ſhore. : 

The luſcious wine th' obedient herald brough 
Around the manſion, flow'd the purple draught ;. 
Each from his feat to each Immortal pours, 
Whom glory circles in th* Olympuan. bow'rs.. 
Ulyſſes ſole with air majeſtic ſtands, 
The bowl preſenting to Arete's hands; | 
Then thus: O queen farewel! be ſtill poſſeſt 
Of dear remembrance, bleſſing ſtill and bleſt! 
Till age and death ſhall gently call thee hence, 
(Sure fate of ev'ry mortal excellence! 


| Farewel! and joys ſucceſſive ever ſpring- 


To thee, to thine, the people, and the king! 

Thus he; then parting prints the ſandy ſhore 
To the fair port: a herald marc h'd before, 

Sent by Alcinous:. of Arete's train | 

Three choſen maids attend him to the main; 

- This does a tunic and white veſt convey, 

A various caſket that, of rich inlav, © 

And bread and wine the third. The chearful mates 

Safe in the hollow deck. diſpoſe the cates: 


NOT E $ 

The ſimile which Homer chuſes is drawn from 
low life, but very happily ſets off the impatience of 
Wess it is familiar, but expreſſive. It was very 
neceſſary. to dwell upon this impatience of Ces to 
return; it would have been abſurd to have repre- 
ſented him cool, or even moderately warm upon 
this occaſion ; he had refuſed immortality through 
the love of his country; it is now. in his power to 
return to it; he ought therefore conſiſtently with 
his former character to be drawn with the utmoſt 
earneſtneſs of ſoul, and every moment muſt appear 
tedious that keeps him from it; it ſhews therefore 
the judgment of Hamer to deſcribe him in this 
manner, and not. to paſs it over curforily, but 
force it upon the notice of the reader, by inſiſt- 


ing upon it ſomewhat largely, and illuſtrating it by 


4 proper ſimilitude, to fix it more ſtrongly upon 
our memory. 
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Beneath 
NOTE S. 5 
+. This is a pious and inſtructive ſentence, and 
teaches,. that though riches were heaped upon us 
with the greateſt abundance and ſuperfluity, yet un- 
leſs heaven adds it's benediction, they will prove but 
at beſt a burden and calamity. 

It may be aſked why CH addreſſes his words 
to the queen rather than the king; the reaſon is, be- 
cauſe ſhe was his patroneſs, and had firſt received him 
with hoſpitality, as appears from the 7th book of 

the Ody/Jey. UlyJes makes a libation to the Gods, 
and preſents the bowl to the queen : this was the 
pious practice of antiquity upon all folemn occa- 
ions: Ves here does it, becauſe he is to under- 
take a voyage, and it implies a prayer for the proſ- 
:perity of it. The reaſon why he preſents the 
bowl to the queen is, that ſhe may firſt drink out 
| 5 it, for ſo the word properly and originally ſign» 
128. 2 
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Beneath the ſeats, ſoft painted robes they ſpread, 

With linen cover'd, for the hero's. bed. 5 

He climb'd the lofty ſtern; then gently preſt 

The ſwelling couch, and lay compoz'd to reſt. 
Now plac'd in order, the Pheacian train 

Their cables lofe, and launch into the main : 

At once they bend, and ſtrike their equal oars, 

And leave the ſinking hills, and leſs'ning ſhores, 

While on the deck the chief in ſilence lies, 

And pleaſing ſlumbers ſteal upon his eyes. 

As fiery courſers in the rapid race * 

Urg'd by fierce drivers thro the duſty ſpace, 

Tols their high heads, and ſcour along the plain; 

So mounts the bounding veſſel o'er the main, 

Back to the ſtern the parted billows flow, 

And the black ocean ee and roars below. 
Thus with ſpread ſails the winged gally flies; 

Leſs ſwift an eagle cuts the liquid ſkies ; 

Divine Uly/es was her ſacred load, 

A man, in wiſdom equal to a God ! . 


— 
— 
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NOT ES. 
* The poet introduces two ſimilitudes to repre- 
ſent the ſailing of the Phæacian veſſel : the former 
deſcribes the motion of it, as it bounds and riſes 
over the waves, like horſes tolling their heads in a 
race; and alſo the ſteddineſs of it, in that it fails 
with as much firmneſs over the billows, as horſes 
tread upon the ground. The latter compariſon is 
ſolely to ſhew the ſwiftneſs of the veſſel. We may 
here further obſerve the judgment of Hamer in 
ſpeaking of every perſon in his particular character. 
When a vain glorious Pheacian deſcribed the ſail- 
ing of his own veſlels, they were ſwift as thought, 
and endued with reaſon; when Homer ſpeaks in his 
own perſon to his readers, they are ſaid only to be 
as ſwift as hawks or horſes: Hamer ſpeaks like a 
poet, with ſome degree of amplification, but not 
with ſo much hyperbole as Alcinous. No people 
ſpeak ſo fondly as ſailors of their own ſhips to this 
day, and particularly are {till apt to talk of them as 
of living creatures. 

+ From this paſſage we may gather, that I haca 
is diſtant from Corcyra or Phæacia no farther than a 
veſſel fails in the compaſs of one night; and this 
agrees with the real diſtance between thoſe iſtands; 
an inſtance that Homer was well acquainted with 
geography. This is the morning of the thirty- fifth 

ay. 

1 Phorcys was the ſon of Pontus and Terra, ac- 
cording to Heſad's genealogy of the Gods; this 
haven:zs faid to be ſacred to that Deity, becauſe he 
had a Kmple near it, from whence it received it's 
appellation. The whole voyage of Ulyſes to his 

No. 29. | 


| 


* 


Much danger, long and mighty teils he bore, 
In ſtorms by ſea, and combats on the fhore; 
All which ſoft ſleep now baniſh'd from his breaſt, 
Wrapt in a pleaſing, deep, and death-like reſt. 

But when the morning ſtar with early ray + 
Flam's in the front of heav'n, and promis'd day ; 
Like diſtant clouds the mariner deſcries 
Fair Ithaca's emerging hills ariſe. 

Far from the town a ſpacious port appears, | 
Sacred to Phercys' power, whole name it bears: 
Iwo craggy rocks projecting to the main, 
| The roaring wind's tempeituous rage reſtrain ; 
Within, the waves in ſofter murmurs glide; 
And ſhips ſecure without their haulſers ride, 
High at the head a branching olive grows, 
And crowns the pointed cli with thady boughs. 
Beneath, a gloomy grotto's cool receſs 
Delights the Nererds of the neighb'ring ſeas ; 
Where bowls and urns were form'd of living ſtone, 
And maſly beams in native marble ſhone ; 


— 


NOT E s. 
country, and indeed the whole Odyſſey, has beer? 
turned into allegory; which we will lay before the 
reader as an inſtance of great induſtry and ſtrong 
imagination. Ulyſſes is in ſearch of true felicity, 
the Ithaca and Penelope of Hemer: he runs through 
many difficulties and dangers ; this ſhews that hap- 
pineſs is not to be attained without labour and af- 
flictions. He has ſeveral companions, who perith 
by their vices, and he alone eſcapes by the aſlit- 
tance of the Pheactans, and is tranſported in his 
ſleep to his country; that is, the Phæacians, whoſe 
name implies blackneſs, are the mourners at his 
death, and attend him to his grave: the ſhp 1s 
his grave, which is afterwards turned into a rock; 


which repreſents his monumental marble ; his fleep 


means death, through which alone man arrives. at 
eternal felicity. | 

$ Peorphyry is of opinion, that the cave means the 
world; it is called gloomy, but agreeable, becauſe 
it was made out of darkneſs, and afterwards ſet in 
this agreeable order by the hand of the Deity. It 
is confecrated to the nymphs; that is, it is deſtined 
to the habitation of ſpiritual ſubltances united to the 


body which are formed out of the earth , tne bees 
that make their honey in the cave are the ſuuls of 
men, which perform all their operations in the 
body, and animate it; the beams on which the 
nymphs roll their webs, are the bones over which 
the admirable embroidery of nerves, veins, and ar- * 
teries are ſpread; the fountains which water the 
cave are the ſeas, riyers, and lakes that water the 


| 


world ; 


r 
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body: the bowls and urns of living ſtone, are the 
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On Sick the labours of the nymphs were roll'd, 


- He 


Their webs divine of purple mix'd with gold, 
Within the cave, the cluſt ring bees attend 
Their waxen works, or from the roof depend. 
Perpetual waters oer the pavement glide; 
Two marble doors unfold on either ſide ;t | 


*» * 
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NOTE S. 
world; and the two gates, are the two poles; through 
the northern the ſouls deſcend from heaven to ani- 
mate the body, through the ſouthern they aſcend to 
heaven, after they are ſeparated from the body by 
death. But we confeſs we ſhould rather chuſe to 
underſtand the deſcription poetically, believing that 
Homer never dreamed of theſe matters, though the 
age in which he flouriſhed was addicted to allegory. 
How often do painters draw from the imagination 
only, merely to pleaſe the eye? And why might 
not Homer write after it, eſpecially in this place 
where he manifeſtly indulges his fancy, while he 
brings his hero to the firſt dawning of happineſs? 

C long dwelt upon a ſeries of horrors, and his 
imagination being tired with the melancholy ſtory, 
it is not impoſſible but his ſpzrit might be enliven- 
ed with the ſubje& while he wrote, and this might 
lead him to indulge his fancy in a wonderful, and 
perhaps fabulous deſcription. In ſhort, we ſhould 
much rather chuſe to believe that the memory of 
the things to which he alludes in the deſcription of 
the cave is loſt, than credit ſuch a laboured and diſ- 
tant allegory. 

It has been already obſerved, that the At his- 
pians held an annual ſacrifice of twelve days to the 
Gods; all that time they carried their images in 
proceſſion, and placed them at their feſtivals, and 
for this reaſon the Gods were ſaid to feaſt with the 
MAithiepians ; that is, they were preſent with them by 
their ſtatues: thus alſo Themis was ſaid to form or 
diſſolve aſſemblies, becauſe they carried her image 
to the aſſemblies when they were, convened, and 
when they were broken up they carried it away. 
This port was ſacred to Phoyrys, becauſe he has a 
temple by it: it may not then be impoſſible, but 
that this temple having two doers, they might carry 
the ſtatues ol the Gods in their proceſſions through 
the ſouthern gate, which might be conſecrated to 
this uſe only, and the populace be forbid to enter 
by it : for that reaſon the Deities were ſaid to enter, 
namely, by their images. As the other gate being 
allotted to common ule, was faid to be the paſſage 
for mortals. | | 

+ There appears at firſt ſight ſomething of an 
abſurdity in thus expoſing Une aſleep on the ſhores 
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Sacred the ſouth, by which the Gods deſcend, _ 
But mortals enter at the northern end, 
'T hither they bent, and haul'd their ſhip to land, 


(The crooked keel divides the yellow ſand) 


les fleeping on his couch they bore, 
And gently plac'd him on the rocky ſhore + 
"0 | His 

| NOTES. . 
by the Pheacians. Homer however was not aſham- 
ed of that abſurdity, but not being able to omit it, 
ho uſed it to give probability to tlie ſucceeding 
ſtory: it was neceilary for Uly//es to land alone, in 
order to his concealment ; if he had been diſcover- 
ed, the ſuitors would immediately have deſtroyed 
him, if not as the real Uhy/es, yet under the pretext 
of his being an impoſtor; they would then have 
ſeized his dominions, and married Penelope: now if 
he had been waked, the Phæacians would have been 
obliged to have attended him, which he could not 
have denied with decency, nor accepted with ſafety : 
Homer therefore had no other way left to unravel his 
fable happily : but he knows what was abſurd in 
this method, and uſes means to hide it; he lavithes 
out all his wit and addreſs, and lays together ſuch 
an abundance of admirable poetry, that the mind of 
the reader is fo inchanted, that he perceives not the 
defect; he is like Ces lulled aſleep, and knows no 
more than the hero, how he comes there. That 
great poet firſt deſcribes the ceremony of Uly/es 
taking leave of Alcinous, and his queen Arete; then 
he ſets off the ſwiftneſs of the veſſel by two beauti- 
ſul compariſons; he deſcribes the haven with great 
exactneſs, and adds to it the deſcription of the cave 
of the nymphs ; this laſt aftoniſhes the reader, and 
he is ſo intent upon it, that he has not attention to 
conſider the abſurdity in the manner of Ces land- 
ing: in this moment when he perceives the mind 
of the reader as it were intoxicated with theſe beau- 
ties, he ſteals UlyJes on ſhore, and diſmiſſes the 
Pheactans ; all this takes up but eight verſes, And 
then leſt the reader ſhould reflect upon it, he immedi- 
ately introduces the Deities, and gives us a dialogue 
between Jupiter and Neptune. This keeps up ſtill 
our wonder, and our reaſon has not time to delibe- 
rate; and wken the dialogue is ended, a ſecond 
wonder ſucceeds, the bark is transformed into a 


rock: this is done in the ſight of the Pheacians, by 


which method the poet carries us a while from the 
conſideration of Uly/es, by removing the ſcene to a 
diſtant iſland; there he detains us till we may be 
ſuppoſed to have forgot the paſt abſurdities, by re- 
lating the aſtoniſhment of Alcinous at the ſight of 
the prodigy, and his offering up to Neptune, to ap- 
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His treaſures next, Alcinous gifts, they laid 

In the wide olive's unfrequented ſhade, 

Secure from theft: then launch'd the bark again,“ 

Reſum'd their oars, and meaſur'd back the main. 
Nor yet forgot old Ocean's dread Supreme 

The vengeance vow'd for eyeieſs Pohpheme. 

Before the throne of mighty de he ſtood; 

And ſought the ſecret counſels of the God. 


e _— 2 — 
88 
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Shall then no more, O Sire of Gods! be mine 
The rights and honours of a pow'r divine? 
Scorn'd ev'n by man, and (oh ſevere diſgrace) 
By ſoft Pheacians, my degen'rate race 
Againſt yon deſtin'd head in vain I ſwore, 
And menac'd vengeance, ere he reach'd his ſhore ; 
Lo reach his natal ſhore was thy decree; 
Mild I obey'd, for who ſhall war with thee ? 
Behold 


— — 


N „ V% 
peaſe his anger, a ſacrifice of twelve bulls. Then 
he returns to Hes, who now wakes, and not Know- 
ing the place where he was, (becauſe Minerva made 
all things appear in a diſguited view) he complains 
of his misfortunes, and accuſes the Pheacans of in- 
fidelity; at length Minerva comes to him in the 
ſhape of a young ſhepherd, Sc. Thus this abſur- 
dity, which appears in the fable when examined 
alone, is hidden by the beauties that ſurround it; 
this paſſage is more adorned with fiction, and more 
wrought up with a variety of poetical ornaments 
than moſt other places of the Ody/jey. From hence 
Ariſtotle makes an excellent obſervation. All efforts 
imaginable ought to be made to form the fable right- 
ly from the beginning; but if it ſo happen that ſome 
places mult neceſſarily appear abſurd, they muſt be 
admitted, eſpecially if they contribute to render the 
reſt more probable; but the poet ought to reſerve all 
the ornaments of diction for thele weak paris: the 
places that have either fhining ſentiments or man- 
ners have no occaſion for thein, a dazzling expreſſion 
rather damages them, and ſerves only to eclipſe their 
beauty. | 
* This voluntary and unexpected return of the 
Pheacians, and their landing Uly/es in his fleep, may 
feem as unaccountable on the part of the PAce ns, 
as of Des. But that the Phaacians ſhould fly 
away in ſecret is no wonder: Ves had through 
the whole courſe of the cleventh book, [particularly 
by the mouth of the prophet Tirgſias) told the 
Pheactans that the ſuitors plotted his deſtruction ; 
and therefore the mariners might very reaſonably be 
apprehenſive that the ſuitors would uſe any perſon as 
enemies, who ſhould contribute to reſtore Ces to 
his country. It was therefore neceſſary that they 


ſhould fail away without any ſtay upon the [thacan | 


ſhores. This is the realon why they made this voy- 
age by night; namely, to avoid diſcovery; and it 
was as neceſfary to return immediat-ly, that is, juſt 
at the appearance of day, before people were abroad, 
that they might eſcape obſervation. Beſides, the 


Phæacians were an unwarlike nation, and therefore 


they were afraid to teach any perſcns the way to 


their own country, by diſcovering the courle of na- 


vigation to it; for this reaſon they began their voy- 
age to Ithuca by night, land Ces without . waking 
him, and return at the appearance of day-light, that 
they might not ſhew what courſe was to be ſteered 
to come to the Pheacian ſhores. — There is a tradi- 
tion among the Tuſcans, that Uly/es was naturally 
drowſy, and a perion that could not eaſily be con- 
verſed with, by reaſon of that ſleepy diſpoſition. But 
perhaps this might be only artful in a man of ſo 
great wiſdom, and ſo great diſguiſe or diſſimu'arion ; 
he was flow to give anſwers, when he had no mind 
to give any at all: though indeed it mult be con- 
felled that this tradition is countenanced by his be- 
haviour in the O:4//ey, or rather may be only a ſtory 
formed from it: his greateſt calamities riſe from his 


/leepmg 5 when he was ready to land upon his own 


country by the favour of Aus, he fell aſlep, and 
his companions let looſe a wind that bears him from 
it: he is aſleep while they kill the oxen of Apollo: 
and here he ſlecps while he is landed upon his own 
country. It might perhaps be this conduct in Hamer, 
that gave Horace the hint to ſay, 

Aliguands bonus dormitat Homerus: 
implying, that when Hamer was at a loſs to bring 
any difficult matter to an iſſue. he immedi ately laid 
his hero aflcep, and this ſalved all the difficulty; as in 
the above mentioned inſtances. Plutarch is of opi- 
nion that this eb of Ulyſſes was feigned; and that 
he made ufe ol the pretence of a nutural infirmity, to 
conceal the flreigths he was in at that time in his 
thoughts; being aſhamed to diſmiſs the Phexctans 
without entertainment and gifts of hoſpitality, and 
afraid of being diſcovered by the ſuitors, if he enter- 
tained fuch a multitude: therefore to avoid both theſe 
diſficulties, he feigned a fleep while they Lind him, 
till they fall away. We will only add, that there 
might be a natural reaſon for the {leep of Ulyſſes ; 
we are to remember that this is a voyage in the 
night, the ſcaſon of repoſe: and his ſpirits having 
been long agitated and fatigued by his cal :mities, 
might upon his peace of mind at the return to 
his country, ſettle into a deep calmneſs and tranquil- 
lity, and fo {ink into a deep ſleep, | 
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And yet it ſwims, or feems to ſwim, the main 
Thus they, unconſcious of the deed divine: 
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Behold him landed, careleſs and aſleep, 
From all th' eluded dangers of the deep! 
Lo where he lies, amidit a ſhining ſtore 

Of braſs, rich garments, and refulgent ore: 
And bears triumphant to his native ifle 

A prize more worth than {/:on's noble ſpoil. 

No whom the Father of th* immortal pow'rs, 
Who ſwells the clouds, and gladdens earth with 

ſhow'rs. 

Can mighty Neptune thus of man complain ! 
Neptune, tremendous o'er the boundleſs main! 
Rever'd and awful ev'n in heav'n's abodes, 
Ancient and great! a God above the Gods! 

If that low race offend thy pow'r divine, 
Of eak, daring creatures!) is not vengeance thine ?. 

o then, the guilty at thy will chaſtiſe. 
He ſaid: the Shaker of the carth replies. 

This then I doom; to fix the gallant ſhip“ 
A mark of vengeance on the fable deep: 

To warn the thoughtleſs ſelf-confiding train, 
No more unlicens'd thus to brave the main. 
Full in their port a ſhady. hill ſhall riſe, 

If ſuch thy will. We will it, ove replies. 


Even when with tranſport black'ning all the ſtrand, 

The ſwarming people hail their ſhip to land, 

Fix her for ever, a memorial ſtone : 

Still let her ſeem to ſail, and ſeem alone; 

The trembling clouds ſhall fee the ſudden ſhade 

Of whelming mountains overhang their head! 
With that, the God, whoſe earthquakes rock the 

ground, : 

Fierce to Phæacia croſs d the vaſt profound. 

Swift as a ſwallow ſweeps the liquid way, 

The winged pinnace ſhot along the fea. 

The God arreſts her with a ludden ſtroke, 

And roots her down, an everlaſting rock. 
haſt the Scherrans ſtand in deep ſurprize; 

All preſs to ſpeak, all queſtion with their eyes. 

What hands unſeen the rapid bark reſtrain 


Till great Alcinous riſing own'd the ſign. * 


—— 


NOTE S. 

* Some are of opinion, that this is a phyſical al- 
legory, and that Hamer delivers the opinion of the 
ancients concerning the tranſmutation of one ſpccies 
into another, as wood into ſtone, by water, that is, 
by Nejtune the God of it. But perhaps this is only 
one of thoſe marvellous fiétions written after the 
talte of antiquity, which delighted in wonders, and 
which the nature of epic poetry allows, 

+ The meaning of this whole paſſage is probably 
no more than that Ces by his long abſence had for- 


Behold the long-predeſtin'd day ! (he cries) 
Oh certain faith of ancient prophecies ! 


. Theſe ears have heard my royal fire diſcloſe 


A dreadful ſtory, big with future woes; 


How mov'd with wrath that careleſs we convey 
Promitcuousev'ry gueſt to ev'ry bay, 
Stern Neptune rag'd ; and how by. his command 
Firm rooted in the furge a {hip ſhould fland ; 
A monument of wrath) and mound on mound 
hould hide our walls, or whelm beneath the ground, 

The Fates have ſollow'd as declar'd the Seer. 
Be humbled, nations! and your monarch hear. 
No more unlicens'd brave the deeps, no more 
With ev'ry ſtranger, paſs from ſhore to ſhore ; 

On angry Neptune M for mercy call: | 
To his high name let twelve black oxen fall, 
So may the God reverſe his purpos'd will, 
Nor Oer our city hang the dreadful hill. 

The monarch ſpoke : they trembled and obey d, 
Forth on the ſands the victim oxen led: | 
The gather'd tribes before the altars ſt and, 

And chiefs and rulers a majeſtic band. 

The King of Ocean all the tribes implore ; 

- The blazing altars redden all the ſhore. 
Meanwhile Uly/es in his country lay, 

Releas'd from fleep, and round him might 4b 

The ſolitary ſhore, and rolling ſea. 

Yet had his mind thro? tedious abſence loſt 

The dear remembrance of his native coaſt, 

Be ſides Minerva to ſecure her care, 

Diffus'd around a veil of thicken'd air :* 

For fo the Gods ordain'd to keep unſeen 

His royal perſon from his friends and queen ; 

Till the proud ſuitors for their crimes afford 

| An ample vengeance to their injur'd lord. 
Now all the land another proſpe& bore, 

Another port appear'd, another ſhore, * 


| And long-continu'd ways, and winding floods, 


And unknown mountains, crown'd with u known 
woods. 

Penſive and flow, with ſudden grief oppreſt, 

The king aroſe, and beat his careful breaſt, 


Caſt 


N . 
almoſt twenty years growth had a different appear- 
ance ; and the public roads were a:tered by ſo great 
a length of time. How then ſhould Ces come to 
tze knowledge of the place? He goes to a ſhepherd, 
and by telling him a plauſible {tory draws it from. 
him. This artihce is the Minerva that gives him 
information. By the ve of thicken'd arr is meant, 
that UhyJes, to accomplith his re-eſtablifhment, took 
upon him a diſguiſe, and concealed himſelf from the 


[thacans ; and this too being the dictate of wiſdom, 


got the face of his own country; the woods by 


Hemer aſcribes it to Pallas. 
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Caſt a long look o'er all the coaſt and main, 
And ſought, around, his native realm in vain: 
Then with erected eyes ſtood fix'd in woe, 
And as he ſpoke, the tears began to flow. 
Ye Gods! (he ery'd) ugon what barren coaſt, 
In what new region is Ulyſſes tolt ? 
Poſſeſs'd by wild barbarians, fierce in arms? 
Or men, whoſe boſom tender pity warms? 
Where ſhall this treaſure now in ſafety lie-? 
And whither, whither it's fad owner fly? = 
Ah why did 1 Alcinous grace implore ? 
Ah why forfake Pheacia's happy ore? 
Some juſtcr prince perhaps had entertain'd, 
And ſafe reſtor'd me to my_mative land. 
Is this the pronus'd, long-expedtedreoalt, 
And this the faith Pheacra's rulers boaſt ? 
O righteous Gods ! of all the "great; how ew 
Are juſt to heav*n, and to*theirpromiletrue ! 
But he, the Pow?*r-to whoſe all- ſeeing eyes 
The deeds of men appear without dilpuite, 
Tis his alone t' avenge the wrongs E bear; 
For (till th* oppreſs'd are his peeuhar carte. | 
To count theſe preſents, and from thence to prove 
Their faith, is mine: the reſt belongs to ne. 
Then on the ſands he rang'd his wealthy ſtore, 


The gold, the veſts, the tripods, number'd o'er; ® 


All theſe he found, but ſtill in error loſt 
Diſconſolate he wanders on the coaſt,” 
Sighs for his country, and laments again 


To the deaf rocks, and hoatſe-reſounding man- 


* 


When lo! the guardian Goddeſs of the wife; 
Celeſtial Pallas, ſtood. before his eyes; 

In ſhow ha youthful ſwain, of form divine, 
Who ſeem'd deſcend d from ſome princely line. 
A graceful robe her ſlender body dreſt, 

Around her ſhoulders flew. the waving veſt, 

Her decent hand a ſhining; javelin bore, 
And painted ſandals on her teet the wore, 

'Do whom the king. Whoe'er of human race 
Thou art, that wander'ſt in this defart place! 
Wich joy to thee, as to ſome God, I bend, 

To thee my treafures and myſelf commend. 

O tell a wretch in exile doom'd to ſtray, 

What air I breathe, what country I ſurvey ? 

The fruitful continent's extremeſt bound, 

Or fore fair iſle which Nepizne's arms ſurround? 

From what far clime (ſaid the) remote from fame, 

Arriv*ſt thou here a ſtranger to our name: 

Thou ſeeſt an iſland, not ro thoſe unknown 
Whoſe hills are bcighten'd by the riſing ſun, 

Nor thoſe that plac'd beneath kis utmoit reign 
Behold him ſinking in the weſtern main. 

The rugged foil allows no level ſpace 

For flying chariots or-the rapid race; 

Yet not ungtateful to the peaſant's pain, 

Suffices fulnels to the ſwelling grain: 

The loaded trees their variqus fruits produce, 
Aud cluſt'ring grapes afford a gen'rous juice : + 
Woods crown dur mountains, and in ev'ry grove 
The bounding goats and frilking heifers rove ; 

; | ET: Solt 
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* The conduct of Le, in munbe i g his effet, 
has been cenſured by ſome cities as avaritious. But 
this is not the caſe ; he counts his 'goods-merely to; 
prove the fidelity of the Pheacians, and io gather: 


from it, Whether they had landed him upoh his 


own country; for it Mas not pröbable that ey 
would expoſe him in a ſtrange region, and leave his 


goods untouched, and by conſequence reap no ad- 


vantage from their diſhoneſty : this therefore Was a. 


proper teſt, from which to diſcover, if he was in His 
own country, and he deſerved commendation for his 
wiſdom in that action. | 

+ Nothing is more notorions than that an epic 
writer ought to give importance and grandeur to his 


action as much as poſhble in every circumſtance ;. 


here the poet takes an opportunity to ſet the coun- 
try of Uly/ſes in the molt advantageous light, and 
ſhews that it was a prize worth the conteſt, and all 
the labour which Cee beſtows to regain it. 
Ulyſſes was not king of Ithaca alone, but of Zacyn- 
thus, and Cephalema, and the neighbouring lands. 
This appears from the ſecond book of the-{/rad, 
No. 30. £ 


* 
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8 N Or ES. | 
where he leads his ſubjects to the wars of Try, It 
is true, that J Hhaca contains little more than fifty 
miles in circuit, nom called Fat de compare ; Cephg- 
lenia is larger, and is one hundred and ſixty miles in 
cireumference: Zacynthus, now Zant, is in circuit 
about ſixty miles, unſpeakably fruitful, fays Sandys, 
producing the beſt oil in the world, and excellent 
ſtrong wines z but the chief riches in the iſland con- 
ſiſt in corintks, which the inhabitants of Zant have 
in ſuch quantities, that they know not what to do 
with them; for beſides private gains, amounting to 
fifteen hundred thouſand zechins, they yearly pay 
forty-eight thouſand dollars for cuſtoms and other 
duties. It is impoſſible ſo little a portion of earth 
ſhould be more beneficial. This obſervation is ne- 
ceffary to ſhew the value of Uly/es's dominions, and 
that the ſubject of the Odyſſey is not trivial and un- 
important; it is like wiſe of uſe to convince us, that 
the domeſtic cares and concerns of Telemachus pro- 
ceeded not from meanneſs, but from the manners 
of the age; when pomp and luxury bad not yet 
found countenance from princes; and that When w 
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Soft rains and kindly dews refreſh the field, 
Ard riſing ſprings eternal verdure yield. 
Ev*n to thoſe ſhores is Ithaca renown'd,* 

Where Tro's majeſtic ruins ſtrow the ground. 

At this, the chief with tranſport was poſleſt, 
His panting heart exulted in his breaſt; 

Yet well diſſembling his untimely joys, 
And vei ing truth in plauſible diſguiſe, 
Thus, with an air ſincere, in fiction bold, 
His ready tale th' inventive hero told. 

Oft have I heard in Crete, this iſland's name; 
For twas from Crete my native ſoil I came, 
Self-baniſh'd thence. ſail'd before the wind, 
Ant left my children and my friends behind. 
From fierce Idameneus revenge I flew,t 
Whoſe fon, the ſwift 7222 I flew: 
(With brutal force he ſeiz'd my Trajan prey, 
Due to the toils of many a bloody day) 

Unſeen I *ſcap'd; and favour'd by the night 
In a Phoenician veſſel took my flig*t, 

For Py! or Elis bound: but tempeſts toſt, 
And raging billows drove us on your coalt. 


3 


In dead of night an unknown port we gain'd, 

Spent with fatigue, and ſlept ſecure on land. 

But ere the roſy morn renew'd the day, 

While in th' embrace of pleaſing ſleep I lay, 

Sudden, invited by auſpicious gales, - 

They land my goods, and hoilt their flying fails, 

A'andon'd here, my fortune I deplore, 

An hapleſs exile on a foreign ſhore. 

Thus while he ſpoke, the blue-ey'd maid began 

With pleaſing ſmiles to view the god-like man : 

Then chang'd her form; and now, divinely 
bright, b g 


Jave's heav'nly daughter ſtood confels'd to ſight. 


Like a fair virgin in her beauty's bloom, 
Skill'd in ch' illuſtrious labours of the loom. 
O (till the ſame Uly/es ! the rejoin'd, 

In uſeful craft ſucceſstully refin'd ! 

Artful in ſpeech, in action, and in mind! 
Suffic'd it not, that thy long labours paſt 
S cure thou ſeeſt thy native ſhore at laſt? 
But this to me? who, like thyſelf, excel? 
In arts of counſel, and diſſembling well. 

0 


»„ Eng 


N-OTT 8. : 2 
ſee Eumæus, who has the 8 50 of Uliſſes's hogs, 
we are not to ſuppoſe him a perſon of low rank and 
fortunes, but an officer of ſtate and truſt : the riches 


of thoſe ages conſiſting in flocks and herds, in ſwine | 


and oxen. 

* Nothing can more raiſe our eſteem of the judg- 
ment of Hamer, than ſuch ſtrokes of art. Here he 
introduces Minerva to let Hes into the knowledge 
of his country. How does the do this ? She geogra- 
. phically deſcribes it to him; fo that he muſt almoſt 

3 it by the deſcription: but ſlill ſhe ſuppreſſes 
the name, and this keeps him in a pleaſing ſuſ- 
pence ; he attends to every ſyllable to hear her name 
{thaca, which ſhe fill defers, to continue his doubts 
and hopes, and at laſt in the very cloſe of her ſpeech 
ſhe indirealy mentions it. This difcovery in our 
judgment is carried on with great addreſs, and can- 
not fail of awakening the curioſity of the reader ; 
and we wonder how it could eſcape the obſervation 
of all the commentators upon the Odhſſey. 

+ If the death of Orfilechus Was a itory that made 
a noife in the world about that time, it was very 
artful in LY to make uſe of it, to gain credit 
with this ſeeming hacan; for he relating the fact 


truly, might jultly be believed to ſpeak truly when 


he named himſelf the author of it, and conſequently 
avoid all ſuſpicion of being Uly/es. It is obſervable 
that Ulyſſes is very circumſtantial in his ſtory, he re- 
lates the time, the place, the manner, and the reaſon 
of his kihing Orflechus: this is done to give the 


FY 
—— 


. 
ſtory a greater air of truth; for it ſeems almoſt im- 
poſlibhle that ſo many circumſtances could be in- 
vented in a moment, and ſo well laid together as 
not to diſcover their own falſity. What he ſays 
concerning the Pheacians leaving his effects entire 
without any damage, is not ſpoken in vain ; he ex- 
tolls the fidelity of the Phæacians, as an example to 
be imitated by this ſeeming Ithacenſian, and makes 
it an argument that he ſhould practiſe the ſame in- 
tegrity, in not offering violence or fraud to his effects 
or perſon. It is true, the manner of the death of 
Orſilochus is liable to ſome objection, as it was exe- 
cuted clandeſtinely, and not heroically, as might be 
expected from the valour of LH: but if it was 
truth that Or/i/ochus was killed in that manner, 
Uly/Jes could not falſify the Rory : but in reality he 
is no way concerned in it; for he ſpeaks in the cha- 

racter ot a Cretan, not in the perſon of Uly/es. 
It has been objeRed againſt Homer, that he 
gives a degree of diſſimulation to his hero, unworthy 
of a brave man, and an ingenuous diſpoſition. Here 
we have a ful! vindication of Les, from the mouth 
of the Goddeſs of Wiſdom ; he uſes only a prudent 
diſſimulation; he is maſter of a great preſence of mind ; 
that is, upon every emergency he finds an imme- 
diate reſource to. extricate himſelf from it. If his 
diſſimulation had been vicious, it would have been 
an abſurdity to have introduced Minerva praiſing 
and recommending it; on the contrary, all diſguiſe 
which conſiſts with innocence and prudence, Sad 
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To me, whoſe wit exceeds the pow'rs divine, 

No leis than mortals are ſurpaſs'd by thine. 
| Know'ft thou not me? who made thy life my care, 
Thro" ten years wand'ring, and thro ten years war * 
Wha taught thee arts, Alcinous to perſuade, 

To raiſe his wonder, and engage his aid? 

And now appear, thy treaſures to protect, 

Conceal thy perſon, thy deſigns direQ, 

And tell what more thou muſt from fate expect? 
Domeſtic woes far heavier to be borne ! 
The pride of fools, and ſlaves inſulting ſcorn. 
But thou be ſilent, nor reveal thy ſtate; 
Yield to the force of unreſiſted fate, 
And bear unmov'd the wrongs of baſe mankind, 
The laſt, and hardeſt, conqueſt of the mind. 

Goddeſs of Wiſdom! thacus replies, 
He who diſcerns thee mutt be truly wiſe, 
So ſeldom view'd, and ever in diſguiſe ! 
When the bold Argrves led their warring pow'rs, 
Againſt proud Ilian's well detended tow'rs ; 
UlyJes was thy care, celeſtial maid! 
Grac'd with thy fight and favour d with thy aid. 
But when the Tran piles in aſhes lay, 
And bound for Greece we plough'd the wat'ry way; 
Our fleet diſpers'd and driv'n from coaſt to coaſt, 
Thy ſacred preſence from that hour TI loſt: 
Till I beheld thy radiant form once more, 
And heard thy counſels on Pheacia's ſhore. 
But, by th' almighty author of thy race, 
Tell me, oh tell, is this my native place?“ 
For much 1 fear, long tracts of land and ſea 
Divide this coaſt from diitant Ithaca; 
The ſweet deluſion kindly you impoſe, 
To ſooth my hopes, and mitigate my woes. 
Thus he. The blue ey'd Goddeſs thus replies. 


How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wile! 


Lo 
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Who, vers'd in fortune, fear the flatt'ring ſhow, 

And taſte not half the bliſs the Gods beſtow. 

The more ſhall Pallas aid thy juſt deſires, 

And guard the wiſdom which herſelf inſpires. 

Others, long abſent from their native place, 

Strait ſeek their home, and fly with eager pace 

Lo their wives arms, and children's dear em- > 
brace. } 

Not thus Ulyſſes: he decrees to prove 

His ſubjeQs faith, and queen's ſuſpected love; 

Who mourn'd her lord twice ten revolving years, 

And waſtes the days in grief, the nights in tears. 

But Pallas knew (thy friends and navy loſt,) 

Once more *twas giv'n thee to behold thy coaſt ; 

Yet how could I with adverſe fate engage, 

And mighty Neptune's unrelenting rage? 

Now lift thy longing eyes, while I reſtore 

The pleaſing prolpect of thy native ſhore. 

Behold the port of Phercys! fenc'd around 

With rocky mountains, and with olives crown'd.* 

Behold the gloomy grot ! whoſe cool receſs 

Delights the Vereids of the neighb'ring ſeas: 

Whole now-neglected altars, in thy reign, * 

Bluſh'd with the blood of ſheep and oxen lain. 

Behold ! where Neritus the clouds divides, 

And makes the waving foreſts on his ſides. 

So ſpake the Goddels, and the proſpect clear'd, 
The miſts diſpers'd, and all the coaſt appear'd. 
The king with joy confeſs'd his place of birth, 
And on his knees ſalutes his mother earth: 

Then with his ſuppliant hands upheld in air, 
'Taus to the ſea- green ſiſters ſends his pray'r. 

All hail ! ye virgin daughters of the main! 
Ye ſtreams, beyond my hopes beheld again! 
To you once more your own Mes bows; ' 
Attend his tranſports, and receive his vows ! 


If 


1 8. 
far from being mean, that it is really a praiſe to a 
perſon who uſes it. We ſpeak not of common life, 
or as if men ſhould always act under a maſk, and in 
diſguiſe; that indeed betrays deſign and inſincerity: 
we only recommend it as an inftance how men 
ſhould behave in the article of danger, when it 1s as 
reputable to elude an enemy as to defeat one. This 
is the character of Lis, who uſes only ſuch ar- 
tihce as is ſuggeſted by wiſdom, ſuch as turns to 
his benefit in all extremities, ſuch as Minerda may 
doaſt to practiſe without a rival among the Gods, as 
much as Ulyſſes among mankind. In ſhort, this 
diſſimulation in war may be called ſtratagem and 


canduct, in other exigencies addreſs and dexterity ; 


nor is Uly/Jes criminal, but artful. 
* It may appear ſomewhat extraordinary that 


NOTE $ 
Ulyſſes ſhould not believe Minerva, who had already 
aſſured him that he was landed in his own country: 
but two anſwers may be given to this objection, and 
his doubts may be aſcribed to his having loſt the 
knowledge of it through his long abſence, for that 
is the veil which is caſt before his eyes; or to the 
nature of man in general, who when he deſires any 
thing vehemently ſcarce believes himſelt.in the pol- 
ſeſſion of it, even while he poſſeſſes it. Nothing is 
more frequent than ſuch expreſſions upon the thea- 
tre, and in the tranſport of an unexpected happi- 
neſs, we are apt to think it a deluſion ; from hence 
the fears of Ulyſſes ariſe, and they are to be imputed 
to his vehement love of his country, not ta his un- 


belief. 
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If ove prolong my days, and Pallas crown 


'The growing virtues of my youthful ſon, 
To you ſhall rites divine be ever paid, 
And grateful off rings on your altars laid. 

Then thus Minerva. From that anxious breaſt 
Diſmiſs thoſe cares, and leave to heav'n the reſt. 


Our taſk be now thy treaſur'd ſtores to ſave, 


Deep in the cloſe receſſes of the cave: 

Then future means conſult, She ſpoke, and trod 

The ſhady grot, that brighten'd with; the God. 

The cloſeſt cayerns of the grot ſhe ſought ; 

The gold, the braſs, the robes, Les brought; 

fb heſe in the ſecret gloom the chief Liſpos'd 5 

The entrance with a rock the Goddeſs clos'd. 
Now ſeated in the olive's ſacred ſhade ' 

Confer the hero and the martial maid. 

The Goddeſs of the azure eyes began : 

Son of Laertes! much-experienc'd man! 

'The ſuitor-train thy earlieſt care demand, 

Of that luxurious race to rid the land: 

Three years thy houſe their lawleſs rule has ſeen, 

And proud addreſſes to the matchleſs queen. 

But ſhe thy abſence mourns from day to day, 

And inly bleeds, and ſilent waſtes away: 

Eluſive of the bridal hour, ſhe gives 

Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 
To this Mes. Oh celeſtial maid! 

Prais'd be thy counſel, and thy ũmely aid: 


- Elſe had T feen my native walls in vain, 


Like great Atrides juſt reſtor d and ſlain. 
Vouchſafe the means of vengeance to debate, 
And plan with all thy arts the ſcene of fate. 
Then, then be preſent, and my foul inſpire, 


As when we wrapt Troy's heav'n-tu'lt walls in fire. 


Tho! leagu'd againſt me hundred heroes ſtand, * 
Hundreds ſhall fall, if Pallas aid my hand. 
She anſwer d: In the dreadtul day of fight 


| Know, I am with thee, ſtrong in all my might. 


If thou but equal to thyſelf be found, | 
What gaſping numbers then ſhall preſs the ground! 
What human victims ſtain the feaſt-ful floor! 

How wide the pavements float with guilty gore! 

[t fits thee now to wear a dark diſguiſe, 


And ſecret walk, unknown to mortal eyes. 


For this, my hand ſhall wither ev'ry grace, 

And ev'ry elegance of form and face, 

O'er thy ſmooth ſkin a bark of wrinkles ſpread, 

Turn hoar the auburn honours of thy head, « 

Disfigure ev'ry limb with courſe attire, 

And in thy eyes extinguith all the fire; 

Add all the wants and the decays of life, 

Eſtrange thee from thy own, thy ſon, thy wife; 

From the loath'd objeQ ev'ry light thall turn, 

And the blind ſuitors their deſtruction ſcorn. 

Go firſt the maſter of the herds to find, + 

True to bis charge, a loyal ſwain and kind: 

For thee he ſighs; and to the royal heir 

And chaſte Penelope extends his care. 

At the Coracian rock he now refides, | 

Where Arethuſa's ſable water glides ; 

The fable water and the copious malt 

Swell the fat herd; luxuriant, large repaſt! 

With him, reſt peaceful in the rurat cell, 

And all you aſk his faithful tongue ſhall tell. 

Me into other realms my cares convey, | 

To Sparta, {till with female beauty gay: 

For know, to Sparta, thy lov'd offspring came, 

To learn thy fortunes from the voice of Fame. 
At 


N O TES. 
Nothing is more judicious than this conduct in 


Homer ; the whole number of ſuitors are to be flain 


by a few hands, which might ſhock our reaſon if it 
were related ſuddenly, without any preparation to 


" ſhew us the probability of it: this is the intent of 


Homer in this and various other places of the Ody/Jey: 
he ſoftens the relation, and reconciles us to it by 
ſuch inſertions, before he deſcribes that great event. 
The ancients would not here allow Uly/es to ſpeak 
hyperbolically; he is that hero whom we have al- 
ready ſeen in the [ad reſiſt whole bands of To- 
Jans, when the Greeks were repulſed, where he ſlew 
numbers of enemies, and ſuſtained their aſſaults till 
he was diſengaged by Aar. Beſides, there is an ex- 
cellent moral in what Ves ſpeaks ; it contains this 
certain truth, that a man aſſiſted by heaven, has not 
only no hing to fear, but is aſſured to triumph over 
all the united powers of mankind. 


TL — , 


=S 
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N U'T-E-8. | 
+ "There are many reaſons why this injunction 
was neceſſary : the hero of a poem onght never to 
be out of {1ght, never out of action: neither is Ves 
idle in this receſs, he goes thither to acquaint him- 
ſelf with the condition of his affairs, both public and 
domeſtic: he there Jays the plan for the deſtruction 
of the fuitors, inquires after their numbers, and the 
ſtate of Penelope and Telemachus. Beſides, he here re- 
ſides in full ſecurity and privacy, till he has prepared 
all things for the execution of the great event of the 
whole Odiffey. * 1 
+ This rock was fo called from a young man 
whoſe name was Corax, who in purſuit of an hare 
fell from it and broke his neck: Arethuſa his mother 
hearing of the accident hanged herſelf by the foun- 
tain, which afterwards took it's name from her, and 
was Called Arethuſa, 
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At this the father, with a father's care. 
Mit he too ſuffer? he, oh Goddeſs! bear 
Of wand'rings and of woes a wretched ſhare ? 
Thro' the wild ocean plow the dang rous Way, 
And leave his fortunes and his houle a prey? 
V/hy would'ſt not thou, oh all-enlighten'd mind! 
Intorm him certain, and protect him, kind ? 

To whom Minerva. Be thy ſoul at reſt; 
And know, whatever heav'n ordains, is belt. 
To Fame I fent him, to acquire renown: 
Jg other regions is his virtue known. 
Sccure he fits, near great Atrides place d; 
With friendſhips ſtrengthen'd, and with honours 

grace d. 

But lo! an ambuſh waits his paſſage o'er; 
Fierce focs inſidious intercept the ſhore: 
In van! far ſooner all the murth'rous brood 
1 his injur'd land ſhall fatten with their blood. 


8 


She ſpake, __ touch'd him with her powerful 
wand ; i 

The ſkin ſhrunk up, and wither'd at her hand: 
A ſwift old-age Oer all his members ſpread ; 
A ſudden froſt was ſprinkled on his head.; 
Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball ſhin'd 
Tue glance divine, forth-beaming from the mind. 
His robe, which ſpots. indel ble beſmear, * 
In rags diſhoneſt flutters with the air: 
A ſtag's torn hide is lapt around his reins ; 
A rugged ſtaff his trembling hand ſuſtains ; 
And at his fide a wretched icrip was hung, 
Wide- patch d, and knotted to a twiſted thong. 
So look'd the chief, ſo mov'd! To mortal eyes 
Object uncouth! a man of miſcries! 
While Pallas, cleaving the wide fields of air, + 
To Sparta flies, Telemachus her care. 


4 


* 


N O T E 8 

* We doubt not but Homer draws after the life. 
We have the whole equipage and accoutrements of 
a beggar, yet ſo drawn * Hamer, as to retain a no- 
bleneſs and dignity. hey are greatly miſtaken 
who impute this diſguiſe of Uly/es in the form of a 
beocar, as a fault in Hemer; there is nothing either 
abſurd or mean in it; for the way to make a king 
undiſcoverable, is to dreſs himſelf as unlike himſelf 
as poſſible. David counterfeited madneſs, as Uly//es 
pove.ty, and neither of them ought to he under 
any imputation ; it is cafy to vindicate Homer, from 
the diſguiſe of the greateſt perſons and generals in 
hiſtory, upon the like emergencies ; but there is no 
occaſion for it. x 

+ / omer is now preparing to turn the relation 
from Ulyſſes to Telemachus, x hom we left at Sparta 
with Menel us in the fourth book of the Odyſey. 
He has been long out of ſ1ght, and we have heard of 
none of his actions; Telemachus is not the hero of 
the poem: he is only an under agent, and conſe- 
quently the poet was at liberty to omit any or all of 
his adventures, unleſs ſuch as have a neceſſary con- 
nection with the ſtory of the Oqyſſiy, and contribute 
to the re-eſtabliſhment of Ulyſſes ; by this method 
likewiſe Homer gives variety to his poetry, and breaks 
or gathers up the thread of it, as it tends to diverſify / 


No. 30. 


. 

the whole. We may conſider an epic poem as a 
ſpacious garden, where there are to be different 
walks and views, leſt the .eye ſhould be tired with 
too great a regularity and uniformity : the chief 
avenue ought to be the moſt ample and noble, but 
there ſhould be bye-walks to retire into ſometimes 
for our eaſe and refreſhment. 
us ſeveral openings to draw us forward with pleaſure; 
and though the hs event of the poem be chiefly in 
view, yet he ſometimes leads us aſide into other 
ſhort paſſages which end in it again, and bring us 
with pleaſure to the concluſion of it. Thus, for in- 
ſtance, Hamer begins with the ſtory of Telemac/us and 
the fuitors ; then he leaves them a-while, and more 
largely lays before us the adventures of Lhiſſes, the 
hero of his poem; when he has ſatisfied the curiofi- 
ty of the reader by a full narration of what belongs 
to him, he returns to Telemachus and the ſuitors : at 
length he unites the two ſtories, and proceeds direAly 
to the end of the Odyſſey. Thus, all the collateral 
and indirect paſſages tall into one center, and main 
point of view. lhe eye is continually entertained 
with ſome new object, and we paſs on from incident 
to incident, not only without fatigue, but with plea- 
ſure and admiration. 
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| The FOURTEENTH BOOK of the ODYSSEY.* 


ARGUMENT. 


1 THE CONVERSATION WIr AH EuMævus. 


Ulyſſes arrives in 4 at the 72 of Eumaus, where he is received, entertained, and lodged, with the 


utmoſt baſpitality. The ſeveral diſcourſes of that faithful old ſervant, with the feigned ſtory told by Ulyſſes ta 
conceal bymſelf, and ather converſations an various ſubjects, take up this entire bool. tory told by Uly | 


UT he, deep-muſing, o'er the mountains ſtray'd | Eumæus at his ſylvan lodge he ſought, 
Through mazy thickets of the woodland ſhade, A faithful ſervant, and without a fault. 
And cavern'd ways, the ſhaggy coaſt along, Ulyſſes found him, buſied as he fat 
With cliffs and nodding foretts over-hung.+ Before the threihold of his ruſtic gate; 
3 : Around 
NOTE S. : | 8 0 KS. | 
* We ſee in this book the character of a faith- | would write elegantly, mult have regard to the dif- 
ful, wiſe, benevolent old man in Zumeus; one hap- | ferent turn and juncture of every period, there muſt 
pily innocent, unambitious, and wholly employed in | be proper diſtances ard pauſes ; every verſe mult be 
rural affairs. The whole interview between Ces a compleat ſentence, but broken and interrupted, 
and Eumeus has fallen into ridicule; Eumæus has | and the parts made unequal, ſome longer, ſome 
been judged to be of the Tame rank and condition | ſhorter to give a variety of cade ce to it. Neither 
with our modern ſwine-herds. But herds and flocks J the turn of the parts of the verſe, nor the length, 
were then kept and attended by the ſons of Kings; | ought to be alike. This is abſolutely neceſſary: for 
thus Pars watched the flocks of Hriam in the groves | the epic or heroic verſe is of a fixed determinate 
of Na, and. the fame is ſaid of many of the bes length, and we cannot, as in the lyric, make one 
in the Trad; theſe offices were places of dignity, | longer, and another ſhorter ; e 0 to avoid an 
and filled by perſons of birth; and ſuch was Eu- | idenatity of cadence, and a perpetual return of the 
mus, deſcended from a prince, named Geſius: thus tame periods, it is requiſite to contract, lengtlien, 
the Maſter of the Horſe is a poſt of honour in mo- I and interrupt the pauſe and ſtructure of the mem- 
dern ages. bers of the verſes, to create an harmonious inequa- 
+ The fame method makes both proſe and verſe | lity, and out of a fixed number of fyllables to raiſe a 
beautiful; which conſiſts in theſe three things, the | perpetual diverſity. Homer was a. perfect maſter of 
judicious coaptation.and ranging of the words, the numbers; he ſets off good ſenſe to the beſt advan- 
poſition of the members and parts of the verſe, and I tage, and gives a colouring that enlivens the portrait, 
the various meaſure of the periods. Whoever and makes even a beauty more agreeable. { 
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Around the manſion in a circle ſhone 
A rural portico of rugged ſtone : 
In abſence of his lord, with honeſt toil 
TH own induſtrious hands had rais'd the pile) 
The wall was tone from neighb'ring quarries borne, 
Encircled with a fence of native thorn, 
And itrong with pales, by many a weary ſtroke 
Of ſtubborn labour hewn from heart of oak; 
. Frequent and thick. Within the ſpace were rear'd 
Twelve ample cells, the lodgments of his herd. 
Full fifty pregnant females each contain'd ; 
The males without (a ſmaller race) remain'd ; 
Doom'd to ſupply the ſuitors waſtful feaſt, 
A ſtock by daily luxury decrealt ; 8 
Now ſcarce four hundred left. Theſe to defend, 
Four favage dogs, a watchful guard, attend, 
Here ſat 1 and his cares apply d 
To form ſtrong buſkins of well- ſeaſon' d hide. * 


ͤ— 


XIV. 
Of four aſſiſtants who his labour ſhare, 
Three now were abſent on the rural care; 
| The fourth drove victims to the ſuitor- train: 
But he, of ancient faith, a fimple ſwain, 
Sigh'd, while he furniſh'd the luxurious board, 
And wearied heav'n with wilhes for his lord. 
Soon as Ulyſſes near th' encloſure drew, 
With open mouths the furious maſtives flew : 
Down fat the fage ; and cautious to withſtand, 
Let fall th' offenſive truncheon from his hand. 
Sudden, the maſter runs; aloud he calls ;+ 
And from his haſty hand the leather falls ; 
With ſhow'rs of {tones he drives them far away; 
The ſcatt'ring dogs around at diſtance bay. 
Unhappy ſtranger! (thus the faithful ſwain 
Began with accent gracious and humane) þ: 
What ſorrow had been mine, if at my gate 
Thy rev'rend age had met a ſhameful fate? 


—  — 


— 


— 


. 

* We doubt not but this employment of Eumæ us 
has been another caufe of the mean character that 
has been formed of his condition: but this miſtake 
ariſes from our judging of the dignity of men from 
the employments they followed three thouſand years 
paſt, by the notions we have of thoſe employ ments 
at preſent ; and becauſe they are now on y the occu- 
pation of the vulgar, we imagine that they were ſo 
formerly. Kings and princes in the earlier ages of 
the world laboured in arts and occupations, and were 
above nothing that tended to promote the conve- 
niencies of life; they performed that with their 
own hands, which we now perform by thoſe of our 
ſervants : if this were not ſo, the cookery of Achilles 
in the tad would equally diſparage that hero, as 
this employment would diſgrace Eumæus in the 
Ody{ſcy. Arts were then in their infancy, and were 
honourable to the practiſers: thus Ces builds a 
veltel with his own hands, as ſkilfully as a ſhip- 
wright. Beſides, even at this day arts are in high 
eſteem in the oriental world, and are practiſed by 
the greatelt*perſonages. Every man in Turky is of 
ſome trade,; Sultan Achmet was a maker of ivory 
rings, which the Turks wear upon their thumbs 
when they ſhoot their arrows, and in this occupa- 
tion he worked ſeveral hours daily; and another of 
their emperors was depoſed, becauſe he refuſed to 
work in his occupation. In fhort, the reader is to 
conſider this whole deſcription as a true picture of 
ancient life; and then he will not fail of the pleaſure 
of knowing how the great men of ancient times 
paſſed their lives, and how thoſe heroes, who per- 
tormed ſuch noble parts on the public ſtage of life, 
acted in = when withdrawn from notice and 


NOTE d. 
obſervation. "Thoſe ages retained an univerſal ſim- 


both dogs for their attendants ; nay, and in later 


we read of a dictator brought from the plough, to 
lead the braveſt foldiers in the world to conquer it. 

+ This is thought to be an adventure that really 
happened to the poet himſelf; it is related in the lite 
of Homer aſcribed to Herodotus. Theftorides having 
perſuaded Hamer to permit him to tranſcribe his ver- 
les, he immediately removed to Chios, and pro- 
claimed himfelf the author: Homer being informed 
of it, ſet ſail for Chios, and landing near it, he was 
in danger of being torn jn pieces by the dogs of 
Glaucus, who protected him, and reccived him hoſ- 
pitably : the poet in return laboured to reward his 
Kindneſs, by relating to him the moſt curious of his 
adventures that had happened in the courſe of his 
voyages. 
by Eumæus, we have the ſatisfaction of imagining. 


friend Glaucus. 

1 The words in the Greet, literally rendered, 
ſignify he divine ſwineberd, which is burleſque in 
modern languages, and would have been no leſs in 
Greek, if the perſon of Fumeus had not been 
honourabie, and his office a ſtation of dignity : for 
the ſole reaſon why fuch a tranſlation would now be 
ridiculous, is ' becauſe ſuch employments are now 
fallen into contempt. Let any perſon aſk this 
queſtion, Would Homer have applied the epithet 
divine to a modern {wineherd? If he would not, it 
is an evidence that Eumæus was a man of conſe- 
quence, and his poſt a place of honour ; otherwiſe 


77. 
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Enough 


plicity of manners: Telemachus and Eumaus have 


times, before luxury prevailed among the Romam, 


When therefore we ſee Uly/Jzs entertained 


we lee Homer himſelf in diſcourſe with his courteous 
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Enough of woes already have I known; 
Enough my maſter's ſorrows and my own, 
While here, (ungrateful taſk!) his herds I feed, 
Ordain'd for lawlels rioters to bleed; | 


Perhaps ſupported at anothex's board, 


Far from his country roams my hapleſs lord! 

Or figh'd in exile forth his lateſt breath, 

Now cover'd with th“ eternal ſhade of death! 
But enter this my homely roof, and fee 

Our woods not void of hoſpitality. 

Then tell me whence thou art? and what the ſhare 

Of woes and wand'rings thou wert born to bear ? 
He ſaid; and ſeconding the kind requeſt, 

With friendly ſtep precedes his unknown gueſt., 

A ſhaggy goat's ſoft hide beneath him ſpread, 

And with treſh ruſhes heap'd an ample bed. 

Joy touch'd the hero's tender foul, to find 

So juſt reception from a heart ſo kind: 

And oh, ye Gods! with all your bleflings grace 

(He thus broke forth) this friend of human race! 
The ſwain reply d. It never was our guiſe 

To ſlight the poor, or aught humane deſpiſe. 

For Fove unfolds our hots itable door, 

Tis Jove that ſends the ſtranger and the poor, 

Little alas! is all the good J can, 

A man oppreſt, dependent, yet a man: 

Accept ſuch treatment as a ain affords, 

Slave to the inſolence of youthful lords! 

Far hence is by unequal Gods remov'd 

That man of bounties, loving and belov'd ! 

To whom whate'er his flave enjoys is ow'd,* 

And more, had Fate allow'd, had been beſtow'd : 


- pron 


But Fate condemn d him. to a forcign ſhore !- 


Much have I ſorrow'd, but my maſter more. 
Now cold he lies, to death's embrace reſign d: 
Ah periſh Halen! periſh all her kind! 

For whoſe curs'd cauſe, in Agamemnon's name, 
He trod fo fatally the paths ot Fame. 

His veſt fuccinQ then girding round his waiſt, 
Forth ruſh'd the ſwain with hoſpitable haſte, 
Strait to the lodgments of his herd he run, 
Where the fat porkers ſlept beneath the ſun ; 

Of two, his cutlaſs launch'd the ſpouting blood ; 

{ Theſe quarter'd, {ing 'd, and fix'd on forks of wood, 
All haſty on the bitling coals he threw ; 

And ſmoking back the taſteful viands drew, 
Broachers and all; then on the board diſplay d 
The ready meal before Ces lay d. + 

(With flour imbrown'd) next mingled wine yet new, 
And haſcious as the bees neQaareous dew ; 

Then ſat companion of the friendly feaſt, 

With open look, and thus befpoke his gueſt; 

Take with free welcome what our_hands prepare, 
Such food as falls to ſimple ſervants {hare ; 

The beſt our lords conſume ; thoſe thoughtleſs peers, 
Rich without bounty, guilty without fears! 

Yet ſure the Gods their impious acts deteſt, . 

And honour juſtice and the righteous breaſt. 
Pirates and conquerors, of harden'd mind, 

The foes of peace, and ſcourges of mankind, 

To whom offending men are made a prey 

When Fove in vengeance gives a land away; 

Ev'n theſe, when of their 3 ſpoils poſſeſs d, 
Find ſure termentors in the guilty breaſt ; 


— 


N Or E s. 
Homer would have been guilty of burleſquing his 
own poetry, We may remark, that the words 
Eumaus here ſpcaks, and indeed his whole converſa- 
tion, ſhew him to be a perſon of a good education, 


and of noble and pious ſentiments ; he diſcovers a 


natural and flowing eloquence, and appears to be a 
man of great humanity and wiſdom. —There is a 
" peculiarity in Homer's manner of apoſtrophizing 
Eumeus, and ſpeaking of him in the ſecond perſon ; 
it is generally applied by that poet only to men of 
account and diſlinction, and by it the poet, as it 


were, addreſſes them with reſpect. This enlivens : 


the diction, and awakens the attention of the reader. 
Eumeus is the only perſon of whom Homer thus 
ſpeaks in the whole Caye: no doubt he does it out 
of love of this benevolent old ſervant of Mes, and 
to honour and diſtinguiſh his fidelity. 


* 


N ö 
* This paſſage has been greatly miſtaken by almoſt 

all who have tranflated Homer: the words at firſt 

view ſeem to imply that Ces had given Eumæus a 


Wife, a houſe, and an inhèritance; but this is not 


n 


Some 
| 1 

the meaning. The words are thus to be rendered, 
« Uly/es (lays Eumæus) greatly loved me, and gave 
me a poſſeſſion, and fuch things as an indulgent 
maſter gives a faiihtul ſervant; namely, a wife, 
inheritance, and an houſe.” Theſe gifts are to be 
applied to the faithful ſervant, and not to Les, and 
the ſentence means that it is the cuſtom of good 
kings in that manner to reward their faithful ſervants. 
It is very evident from Homer, that Ulyſſes had not 
yet given a wife to Eumæus, for he promiſes him and 
Philetius all theſe rewards, lib. 21, of the Odyſſey. 

+ We find here a cuſtom of antiquity : this flour 
was made of parched corn; when the ancients fed 
upon any thing that had not been offered in ſacrifice, 
they ſprinkled it with flour, which was uſed inſtead 
of the hallowed barley, with which they conſecrated 
their victims. We doubt not, ſince ſome honours 
| were paid to the Gods in all feaſts) but that this 

ſprinkling of flour by Eumæus was an act of. re- 
ligion. 
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Some voice of God cloſe whiſp'ring from within, 
« Wretch ! this is villainy, and this is fin,” 

But theſe, no doubt, ſome oracle explore, 

That tells, the great Uiyſes is no more. 


Hence ſprings their confidence, and from our ſighs 


Their rapine ſtrengthens, and their riots riſe: 
Conſtant as Fove the night and day beſtows, 
Bleeds a whole hecatomb, a vintage flows. : 
None match'd this hero's wealth, of all who reign 
O'er the fair iſlands of the neighb'ring main, 

Nor all the monarchs whoſe far-dreaded ſway 
The wide-extended continents obey : | 
Firſt on the main land, of Ce breed 
Twelve herds, twelve flocks, on Ocean's margin feed; 
As many ſtalls for ſhaggy goats are rear'd ; 

As many lodgments for the tuſky herd; _ 
Thoſe foreign keepers guard : and here are ſeen 
Twelve herds of goats that graze our outmoſt green; 
To native paſtors is their charge aſſign'd, 

And mine the care to feed the briſtly kind: 

Each day the fatteſt bleeds of either herd, 

All to the ſuitors waſteful board preferr'd. 
Thus he, benevolent ; his unknown gueſt 
With hunger keen devours the fav'ry feaſt; | 
While ſchemes of vengeance ripen in his breaſt. 
Silent and thoughtful while the board he ey'd, 
Eumeus pours on high the purple tide ; | 
The king with ſmiling looks his joy expreſt, 
And thus the kind inviting hoſt addreſt. 

Say now, what man 1s he, the man deplor'd, 

So rich, ſo potent, whom you {tile your lord ? 
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Late with ſuch affluence and poſſeſſions bieſt, 
And now in honours glorious bed at reſt ? 
Whoever was the warrior, he muſt be 
To Fame no ſtranger, nor perhaps to me; 
Who (fo the Gods, and fo the Fates ordain'd) 
Have wander'd many a ſea, and many a land. 
Small is the faith, the prince and queen aſcribe” 
Reply'd Eumens) to the wand'ring tribe. 
or needy ſtrangers {till to flatt'ry fly, 
And want too oft betrays the tongue to lye.- 
Fach vagrant traveller that touches here, 5 
Deludes with fallacies the royal ear, 
To dear remembrance makes his image riſe, : 
And calls the ſpringing ſorrows from her eyes. 


Moulders in earth, or welters on the wave, 
Or food for fiſh, or dogs, his reliques lie, 
Or torn by birds are ſcatter'd throꝰ the iky. 
So perith'd he: and left (for ever loſt) 
Much woe to all, but ſure to me the moſt. 
So mild a maſter never ſhall I find: 

Leſs dear the parents whom I left behind, 
Leſs ſoft my mother, leſs my father kind. 
Not with ſuch tranſport would my eyes run O'er, 
Again to hail them in their nativeſhore, . 
As lov'd Ulyſſes once more to embrace, 
Reſtor'd and breathing in iis natal place. 
That name, for ever dread, yet ever dear, + 
Ev'n in his abſence I pronounce with feat; 
In my reſpect he bears a prince's part, 

But lives a very brother in my heart. 


— 
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NOTES. 

* We have already remarked that Ces was a 
wealthy king, and this place 1s an inſtance of it. 
He is maſter of twelve herds of oxen, which proba- 
bly amounted to fourteen thouſand four hundred 
head ; for if we count the herds by the ſame way of 
computation as the droves of ſwine, they will make 
that number, each drove conſiſting of twelve hun- 
dred : for though Homer mentions but three hun- 
dred and {ixty boars, yet he tells us, the reaſon why 
they were inferior to the females, was becauſe of the 
luxury of the ſuitors, If this be allowed, then he 
had likewiſe the. ſame number of ſheep, and as 
many hogs; for Eumæus had the charge only of one 
herd, eleven more were under the care of other 
officers: Ulyfjes likewiſe had thirteen thouſand two 
hundred goats. This will appear to be a true calcu- 
lation from the words of Homer, who tells us that 
twenty of the greateſt heroes of the age were not fo 
wealthy as Ulyſes.— They loſe much of the pleaſure 
of Homer who read him only as a poet: he gives us 
an exact image of ancient life, their manners, 


No. 30. 
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Thus 
| "NV TK 8. TD 
cuſtoms, laws, and politics; andit muſt double our 
ſatisfaction, when we conſider that in reading Homer 
we are reading the moſt ancient author in the world, 
except the great lawgiver Maſes. 

+ This ſentiment of Eumæus js full of tenderneſs 
and humanity. - I will not call Uly/es, cries Eumeus, 
by the name of Uhy/es, for from ſtrangers he receives 
that appellation; I will not call him my maſter, for 
as ſuch he never was towards me; I will then call 
him brother, for he always uſed me with the tender- 
nels of a brother. What we would further obſerve 
is the wonderful art of Hamer in exalting the cha- 
racter of his hero: he is the braveſt and the beſt of 
men, good in every circumſtance of life: valiant in 
war, patient in adverſity, a kind father, huſband, 
and maſter, as well as a mild and merciful 
by this conduct the poet deeply engages our affe 
in the good or ill fortune of the hero: 
ſelf maſter of our paſſions, 


king: 
ctions 
he makes him- 
and we rejoice or grieve 


at his ſucceſs or calamity through the whole Oayjjey, 
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Such thou may*ft be, But he whoſe name you crave 
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Thus ſpoke the faithful ſwain, and thus rejoin'd 
The maſter of his grief, the man of patient wind. 
Mulis, friend! ſhall view his old abodes, | 
(Diftru{tful. as thou art} nor doubt the Gods. 
Nor fpeak I raſhly, but with faith averr'd, 

And what I ſpeak atteſting heav'n has heard. 
If fo, a cloak and veſture be my meed ; 
Till his return, no title ſhall. I plead, 
'Tho' certain be my news, and great my need. 
Whom want itſelt can force untruths to tell, 
My ſoul deteſts. him as the gates of hell. 

Thou firſt be witneſs, hoſpitable Yve! 
And ev'ry God inſpiring ſocial love! 
And witnels ev'ry houthold pow'r that waits 
Guatd of theſe fires, and angel of theſe gates! 
Ere the next moon increaſe, or this decay, 
His ancient realms Uly/es ſhall ſurvey, 
In blood and duſt each proud oppreſſor mourn, 
And the leſt gloxies of his houſe return. 

Nor ſhall that meed be thine, nor ever more 

Shall lov'd Les hail this happy ſhore, 

(Reply'd Eymaus :) to the preſent hour 

Now turn thy thought, and joys within our pow'r. 

From ſad rcfletion let my foul repoſe ; 

The name of him awakes a thouſand woes. 

But guard him, Gods! and to theſe arms reſtore ! 
Not fis true conſort can deſire him more; 

Not old Laertes, broken with deſpair; 

Not young Telemachas, his blooming heir. 

Alas, Telemachus my ſorrows flow 

Afreſh for thee, my ſecond: cauſe of woe ! 

Like ſome fair plant ſet by a heav'nly hand, 

He grew, he flouriſh'd, and he bleſt the land; 

In all the youth his father's image ſhin'd, 

Bright in his perſon, brighter in his mind. 

What man, or God, deceiv'd his better ſenſe, 

Far on the ſwelling ſeas ta wander hence? 

To diſtant Pylzs hapleſs is he gone, 

"To feek his father's fate, and find his en! 
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For traitors wait his way, with dire deſign 
To end at once the great Arce/ian line. 
But let us leave him to their wills above; 
The fates of men are in the hand of Fove. 
And now, my venerable gueſt! declare 
Your name, your parents, and your native air ? 
' Sincere from whence begun your courſe relate, 
And to what ſhip I owe the friendly freight? 
Thus he: and thus (with prompt invention bold) 
The cautious chief his ready ſtory told. 
On dark reſerve what better can prevail, 
Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale, 
Than hen two friends, alone, in peaceful . 


Confer, and wines and cates the table grace; 

But moſt, the kind inviter's chearful face? 

Thus might we fit, with ſocial goblets crown'd, 

Till the whole circle of the year goes round; 

Not the whole circle of the year would cloſe 

My long narration of a life of woes. 

But ſuch was heav'n's high will! Know then I came 

From ſacred Crete, and from a ire of fame :* 

. Caſtor Hylacides (that name he bore) 

Belov'd and honour'd in his native thore ; 

Bleſt in his riches, in his children more. 

Sprung of a handmaid, from a bought embrace, + 

I ſhav'd his kindneſs with his lawful race; 
But when that Fate which all muſt undergo 

From earth remov'd him to the ſhades below, 

The large domain his grecdy ſons divide, 

And each was portiomd as the lots decide. 

Little, alas! was left my wretched ſhare, 

Except a houſe, a covert from the air : 

But what by niggard Fortune was deny'd, 

| A willing widow's copious wealth ſupply'd. 

My valour was my plea, a gallant mind 

That, true to honour, never lagg'd behind, 

(The ſex is ever to a. ſoldier kind.) 

Now waſting years my former {trength confound, 

And added woes have bow'd.me to the ground; 


| 
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* This whole narration is a notable inſtance of 
that artſul diſſimulation fo remarkable in the cha- 
racter of Uly//es, and an evidence that Hour ex- 
cellently ſuſtains it through the whole poem. No- 
thing is more evident than that the whole ſucceſs of 
Uby/jcs depends upon his diſguiſe ; adiſcovery would 
be fatal to him, and at once give a ſingle unaſſiſted 
perſon into the power of his enemies. How then 
is this difguiſe to be carried on? eſpecially when 
Mees in perſon is required to give an account of his 
own ſtory? Muſt it not be by aſſuming che name of 
another perſon, and giving a plauſible relation of 
his life, jortunes, and calamitics, that brought him 


13 
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to a ſtrange country, where he has no acquaintance 
or friend? This obliges him to be circumſtantial, 
nothing giving a greater air of probability than de- 
ſcending to particularities. Beſides, Homer intereſts 
all men of all ages in the ſtory, by giving us pieces 
of true hiſtory, ancient cuſtoms, and: exact deſcrip- 
tions of perſons and places, inſtructive and delightful 
to all the world, and theſe incidents are adorned with 
all the embelliſhments of eloquence and poetry. 

+ Ulyſjes, ſays he, was the ſon of a concubine ; 
this was not a matter of diſgrace among theancicut*, 
concubinage being allowed by the laws. 


—— 
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Yet by the ſtubble you may gueſs the grain, 
And mark the ruins of no vulgar man. 

Me Pallas gave to lead the martial ſtorm, 
And the fair ranks of battle to deform : 
Me, Mars inſpir'd to turn the foe to flight, 
And tempt the ſccret ambuth of the night. 
Let ghaflly Death in all his forms appear, - 
I ſaw him not; it was not mine to tear. 
Before the reſt I rats'd my ready ſteel ; 
The firſt I met, he yielded, or he fell. 

But works of peace my ſoul diſdain'd to bear,“ 
The rural labour or domeſtic care. | 
To raiſe the maſt, the miſſile dart to wing, 

And ſend ſwift arrows from the bounding {tring, 
Were arts the Gods made grateful to my mind ; 
Thoſe Gods, who turn (to various ends deſign'd) 
The various thoughts and talents of mankind. 
Before the Grecians touch'd the Tran plain, 
Nine times commander, or by land or main, 

In foreign fields I ſpread my glory far, 

Great in the praiſe, rich in the ſpoils of war » 

' Thence charg'd with riches, as increas'd in fame, 
To Crete return'd, an honourable name. 

But when great Jude that direful war decreed, | 
Which rouz'd all Greece, and made the mighty bleed; 
Our ſtates myſelf and Idomen employ 

To lead their fleets, and carry death to Troy. 

Nine years we warr'd; the tenth ſaw Ilion fall: 
Homeward we ſail'd, but heav'n diſpers'd us all. 
One only month my wife enjoy d my {tay ; 

So will'd the God who gives and takes away. 

Nine ſhips I mann'd equipp'd with ready ſtores, 
Intent to voyage to th AHyian thores ; 

In feaſt and facrihce my choſen train 

Six days conſum'd; the ſeventh we plow'd the main. 
Crete's ample fields diminiſh to our eye; 

Before the Bereal blaſts the veſſels fly; 

Safe through the level ſeas we {weep our way; 

The iteer-man governs, and the ſhips obey. 

The fifth fair morn we ſtem th' Egyptian tide, 

And tilting o'er the bay the veſſels ride: 

To anchor there my fellows I command, 

And ſpies commiſſion to explore the land. 

Bui ſway'd by Juſt of gain, and headlong will, 

The coaſts they ravage, and the natives kill. 

The ſpreading clamour to their city flies, 

And horſe and foot in mingled tumult riſe, 


NO IT E d. 

*No reflection is intended to be caſt upon this 
way of living by Ciſes, for in his age piracy was not 
only allowable but glorious, and ſudden inroads and 
incurſions were practiſed by the greatcit heroes. 
. - Tamer therefore only intends to ſhey that the diſ- 
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The red'ning dawn reveals the circling fields 
Horrid with briſtly ſpears, and HY ſhields. 
7ove thunder'd on their ſide. Our guilty head 

e turn'd to flight; the gath'ring vengeance ſpread 
On all parts round, and heaps on heaps he dead. 
I then explor'd my thought, what courſe to prove? 
(And ſure the thought was dictated by Fove: . 
Oh had he left me to that happier doom, 
And ſav'd a life of miſeries to come!) 
The radiant helmet from my brows unlac'd, 
And low on earth my ſhield and javelin caſt, 
| mect the monarch with a ſuppliant's face, 
Approach his chariot, and his knees embrace. 
He heard, he ſav'd, he plac'd me at his {ide 
My itate he pity'd, and my tears he dry'd, 
Reſtrain'd the rage the vengeful foe expreſt, 
And turn'd the deadly weapons from my breaſt, 
Pious! to guard the hoſpitable rite, 
And fearing Juve, whom mercy's works delight. 

In Egypt thus with peace and plenty bleſt, 
I liv'd (and happy ſtill had liv'd) a gueſt ; 
On ſev'n bright years ſucceſſive bleſſings wait; 
The next charg'd all the colour of my fate. 
A falſe Phænician of inſidious mind, 
Vers'd in vile arts, and foe to human kind, 
With ſemblance fair invites me to his home: 
I ſeiz'd the proffer, (ever fond to roam) 
Domeſtic in his faithleſs roof I ſtay d, 
Jill the ſwift ſun his annual circle made. 
To Lybià then he meditates the way; 
With guileful art a ſtranger to betray, 
And fell to bondage in a foreign land: 
Much doubting, yet compell'd, I quit the {trand.. 
IThro' the mid ſeas the nimble pinnace fails, 
Aloof from Crete, before the northern gales :. 
But when remote her chalky cliffs we loſlt,, 
And far from ken of any other coaſt, 
When all was wild expanſe of ſea and air ; 
Then doom'd high Jade due vengeance to prepare. 
He hung a night of horrors o'er their head, 
(The ſhaded occan blacken'd as it ſpread) 
He launch'd the hery bolt; from pole to pole 
Broad burſt the light'nings, deep the thunders roll; 
In giddy rounds the whirling ſhip is tolt, | 
And all in. clouds of fmoth'ring ſulphur loſt. 
As from a hanging rock's tremendous height, 
The ſable crows with intercepted flight 
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Drop- 


. | 
poſition. of Uly/es inclined him to purſue the more 
dangerous, but more glorious way of living by war, 
than the more lucrative, but more ſecure method of 


life, by agriculture and huſhandry, 
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Drop 3 ſcarr d, and black with ſulph'rous hue, That ſoon Uly/Jes would return, declar'd, 
So from the deck are hurl'd the ghaſtly crew. Ihe ſailors waiting, and the ſhips prepar'd. 


Such end the wicked found! but Feve's intent 
Was yet to fave th' oppreſt and innocent. 

Plac'd on the malt (the laſt recourſe of life) 
With winds and waves I held unequal ſtrife; 
For nine long days the billows tilting o-er, 

The tenth fot wafts me to Theſprotia's ſhore. 
The monarch's ſon a ſhipwreckt wretch reliev'd, 
"The fire with hoſpitable rites receiv'd, 

And in his palace like a brother plac'd, : 
With gifts of price and gorgeous garments grac'd. 
While bere I fojourn'd, ofe 1 — the — 
How late Les to the country came, | 

How lov'd, how honourid in this court he ſtay'd, 
And here his whole collected treaſure lay'd, 

1 faw myſelf the vaſt unnumber d ſtore 

Of ſteel elab'rate, and refulgent ore, 

And braſs high-heap'd amidlt the regal dome; 
Immenſe ſupplies for ages yet to come | 
Mean time he voyag'd to explore the will“ 

Of Fove on high Dodona's holy hill, 

What means might beſt his ſafe return avail, 
To come in pomp, or bear a ſecret ſail? 

Full oft has, Phidon, whillt he pour'd the wine, 
Atteſting ſolemn all the pow rs divine, 
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| But firſt the king diſmiſs:d me from his ſhores, 


For fair Dulichium crown'd with fruitful ſtores ; 
To good Acaſtus friendly care conſign d: 

But other counſels pleas'd the ſailors mind: 

New frauds were plotted by the faithleſs train, 
And miſery demands me once again. | 
Soon as remote from ſhore they plow the wave, 
With ready hands they ruſh to ſeize their ſlave ; 
Then with theſe tatter d rags they wrapt me round, 
Stript of my own) and to the veſſel bound. 


At eve, at /thace's delightful land 
The ſhip arriv'd: forth iſſuing on the ſand, 


They ſought repaſt ; while to th' unhappy kind 
The pitying Gods themſelves my chains — 
Soft I deſcended, to the ſea apply d 

My naked breaſt, and ſhot along the tide. 


Soon paſt beyond their ſight, I left the flood, 


And took the ſpreading ſhelter of the wood. 
Their prize eſcap'd the faithleſs pirates mourn'd; 
But deem d inquiry vain, and to their ſhip return'd. 


Screen'd by protecting Gods from hoſtile eyes, + 


They led me to a good man and a wiſe; 
To ſive beneath thy hoſpitable care, j 
And wait the woes heav'n dooms me yet to bear. 


Unhappy 


N G T E S. 
* Theſe oaks of Dadona were held to be oraculous, 
ant to be endued with ſpeech, by the ancients ; and 


pigeons were ſuppoſed to be the prieſteſſes of the 
Jeity. Heredetus in Euterpe gives a full account of 


what belongs to this oracle, who tells us, that he was 
informed by the prieſteſſes of Dodona, that two black 
pigeons flew away from Thebes in Agypt, and one 
of them perching upon a tree in Dadona, admoni- 


med the inhabitants with an human voice to erect an 


oracle in that place to Jupiter. But this fable is ſol- 
ved after the following manner: 'There were two 
prieſteſſes carried away from AÆgypt, and one of them 
was ſold by the Phenicians in Greece, where ſhe in 
her ſervitude conſecrated an altar to Jupiter under an 
oak ; the Dedoneans gave her the name of a pigeon, 
becauſe ſhe was a Barbarian, and her ſpeech at firſt 
no more underſtood than the chattering of a bird or 
pigeon; but as ſoon as ſhe had learned the Greek 
tongue, it was preſently reported that the pigeon 
ſpoke with an human 3 5 She had the epithet 
Blact, becauſe ſhe was infgyptian. Some give us 
another ſolution of this difficulty, and tell us, that 
as there were Augurs, who drew predictions from 
the flight and geſtures of crows; fo there were 
others who predicted from obſervations made upon 
gloves ; and from hence theſe doves were called the 


<= Yo A F 
— LESS 
1 # * F &E 2 7 


rr. 

propheteſſes of Dadna, that being the way by which 
the decrees of the Gods were diſcovered by the au- 
gurs. Perhaps the fable of theſe oaks being vocal, 
arole from an illuſion of thoſe who gave out the 
oracles to the people: they concealed themſelves 
within the cavities or hollow of the oaks, and from 
thence delivered their oracles ; and impoſing by this 
method upon the ſuperſtition and credulity of thoſe 
ages, perſuaded the world that the Gods gave a voice 
and utterence to the oaks. 

+ This is a very artful compliment which Uly/Jes 
pays to Eumæus, Ihe Gods guided me to the habilation 
of a perſon of wiſdom, and names not Eumæus, leav- 
ing it to him to apply it. We doubt not but the 
reader agrees with Nes as to the character of Eu- 
meus; there is an air of piety to the Gods in all he 
ſpeaks, and benevolence to mankind ; he is faithful 
to his King, upright in his truſt, and hoſpitable to the 
{tranger. 

It may not perhaps be unſatisfactory to ſee how 
Ulyſſes. keeps in ſight of truth through this whole 
fabulous ſtory, He gives a true account of his being 
at the war of Trey he ſtays ſeven years in AZgypt, 5 
long he continued with Cahpſo, the king of #gypr, 
whole name was Sethen, according to the ancients, 


entertains him hoſpitably like that Goddeſs; a Phu- 


Nician 
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Unhappy gueſt ! whoſe forrows touch my mind! 
(Thus good Eumæus with a ſigh rejoin'd) 
For real ſuff rings ſince I grieve ſincere, 
Check not with fallacies the ſpringing tear; 
Nor turn the paſſion into groundlels jo 
For him, whom heav'n has deſtin'd to deſtroy. 
Oh! had he periſh'd on ſome well-fought day, 
Or in his friends embraces dy'd away! 
That grateful . Greeze with ſtreaming eyes might 
raiſe 
Hiſtoric marbles, to record his praiſe: 
His praiſe, eternal on the faithtul ſtone, 
Had with tranſmiſſive honours grac'd his ſon. 
Now ſnatch'd by harpies to the dreary coalt, “ 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loſt! 
While penſive in his ſolitary den, 
Far from gay cities, and the ways of men, 
I linger life; nor to the court repair, + 
But when the conſtant queen commands my care; 
Or when, to taſte her hoſpitable board, 
Some gueſt arrives, with rumours of her lord; a 
And theſe indulge their want, and thoſe their woe, 
And here the tears, and there the goblets flow. 
By many ſuch have I been warn'd; but chief 
By. one Atolium robb'd of all belief, 
Whoſe hap it was to this our roof to roam, 
For murder b niſh'd from his native home. 
He ſwore, Uly/Jes on the coalt of Crete 
Staid but a ſeaſon to refit his fleet ; 


— 


A few revolving months ſhould waſt him o'er, 
Fraught with bold warriors and a boundleſs ſtore. 
O thou! whom age has taught to underſtand, 
And heav'n has guided with a fav'ring hand! 

On God or mortal to obtrude a lye 

Forbear, and dread to flatter, as to die. 

Not for ſuch ends my houſe and heart are free, 
But dear reſpe to Ye, and charity. 

And why, oh ſwain of unbelieving mind ! 
Then quick reply'd the wiſeſt of mankind) 
Doubt you my oath ? yet more my faith to try, 
A ſolemn compact let us ratify, 

And witneſs every pow'r that rules the ſky! 

If here Uly/es from his labours reſt, 

Be then my prize a tunic and a veſt; 

And, where my hopes invite me, ſtrait tranſport 
In ſafety to Dulichium's friendly court. 

But if he greets not thy deſiring eye, 

Hurl me from yon dread precipice on high; 

The due reward of fraud and perjury. ww 

Doubileſs, oh gueſt! great laud and praiſe were 

mine, 

(erp the ſwain for ſpotleſs faith divine) 

f, after ſocial rites and gifts beſtow'd, 
] itain'd my hoſpitable hearth with blood. 
How would the Gods my righteous toils ſucceed, 
And bleſs the hand that made a ſtranger bleed? 
No more—th' approaching hours of ſilent night 
Hirſt claim refection, then to reſt invite; 


— 


* 


Mi 
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NOTE * 

nician detains him a whole year, the fame has been 
obſerved of Circe;-the veſſel of this Phancien is Joſt 
by a ſtorm, and all the crew periſhes except Ulyſſes ; 
the ſame is true of the companions of Uly/Jes : he is 
thrown upon the land of the Threſpotians by that 
tempeſt, and received. courteouſly by Phidon the 
king of that country; this repreſents his being caſt 
upon the Pheacian ſhore by the ſtorm, and the 
hoſpitable Phiden means Alcinaus, king of the Phaea- 
ciune: the manner likewife of his being introduced 
to Phid;n, agrees with his introduction to Alcmous ; 
the daughter 1ntroduces him to Alcinous, and the fon 
to Phiden. Thus we ſee there is a diverſthed con- 
ſiſteney through: the whole narration, the poet only 
changing the names of perſons and places. Ulyſſes 
lay under an abſolute neceſſity thus to falſify his true 
hittory, and repreſent himſelf as a ſtranger to the 
whole iſland of Ithaca, otherwiſe it would have been 
natural for Zumæus to offer to guide him to his 
friends, upon which a diſcovery muſt inevitably have 
followed, which would have proved fatal to the 
hero. : 

This place ſeems to evince that the expreſſion 

No. 30. 


n_ 


. | 
of being torn by the harpi2s, means that the dead 
perſon is deprived of the rites of ſepulture; and 
not as ſome underſtand it, that he is diſappeared, or 
that it is unknown what itz become of him: for the 
whole lamentation of Fumixus turns upon this point, 
namely, that Ulyſſes is dead, and deprived of the fune- 
ral ceremonies, 4 

+ It may appear at firſt view as if Fumeys thought 
his ablence from the court an aggravation to his 
calamities, but this is not his meaning: he ſpeaks thus 
to prevent Ulyſſes from aſking him to introduce him 
immediately to Penelope ; and this is the reaſon why 
he enlarges upon the ſtory of the AÆAtolian, who had 
deceived him by railing his expectations of the imme. 
Plate return of Ulyſſes. It is remarkable that almoſt 
all theſe fictions are made by Cretans, or have ſome 
relation to the iſland of the Crctans; thus Uly/Jes 
feigns himſelf to be of Crete, and this #-lian lays 
the ſcene of his fallhood in the ſame iſland: which 
may poſſibly be a latent ſatyr upon that people, who 
were become a reproach and proverb for their re- 
markable lying. 
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Bencath our humble cottage let us haſte, 
And here, unenvy'd, rural dainties taſte. 
Thus commun'd theſe; while to their lowly 
dome | | 
The ful-fed ſwine return'd with evening home; 
Cornpell'd, reluctant, to their ſeveral ſtyes, “ 
With din obſtrep'rous, and ungrateful cries. 
Then to the flaves—now from the herd the belt 
Select, in honour of our foreign gueſt : 
With him, let us the genial banquet ſhare, 
For great and many are the griefs we bear; 
While thoſe who from our labours heap their board, 
Blaſpheme their feeder, and forget their lord. | 
I hus ſpeaking, with diſpatohful hand he took 
A weighty ax, and cleft the ſolid oak ; 
This on the earth he pil'd; a boar full fed 
Of five years age, before the pile was led: 
The ſwain, whom acts of piety delight, 
Obſervant of the Gods, begins the rite ; | 
Firſt ſhears the forehead of the briſtly boar, + 
And ſuppliant ſtands, invoking ev'ry pow'r 
To ſpeed Ulyſſes to his native ſhore. 
A knotty ſtake then aiming at his head, 
Down drop'd he groaning, and the ſpirit fled. 


ee 


2 


The ſcorching flames climb round on ev'ry ſide: 


| Then the ſing'd members they with ſkill divide; 


On theſe, in rolls of fat involv'd with art, 

The choiceſt morſels lay from ev'ry part. 

Some in the flames, beſtrow*d with flour, they threw: 
Some cut in fragments, from the forks they drew; 
Theſe while on ſeveral tables they diſpoſe, 

As prieſt himſelf, the blameleſs ruſtic roſe ; 

Expert the deſtin'd victim to dif-part 

In ſev'n juſt portions, pure of hand and heart. 

One ſacred to the Nymphs apart they lay; : 
Another to the winged ſon of May: 

The rural tribe in common ſhare the reſt, 

The king the chine, the honour of the feaſt, 

Who ſat delighted at his ſervant's board; 

The faithful ſervant joy'd his unknown lord. 


Oh be thou dear (Oe? cry*d) to ove, 


As well thou claim'ſt a grateful ſtranger's love! 

Be then thy thanks (the bounteous ſwain reply'd) 
Enjoyment of the good the Gods provide. 
From God's own hand deſcend our joys and woes; 
Theſe he decrees, and he but ſuffers thoſe: 
All pow'r is his, and whatſoe'er he wills 


The Will itſelf, Omnipotent, fulfills. 
This 


NOT E S. 

There is ſcarce a more ſonorous verſe in the 
whole Ody/jey. The word ſwine is what debaſes 
our idea; which is evident if we ſubſtitute Shepherd 
in the room of Hogherd, and apply to it the molt 

mpous epithet given by Hamer to Eumeus: for 
ſtance, to fay the illuſtrious Hogherd, is mean 
enough : but the image is more tolerable when we 
ſay, the illuſtrious Shepherd; the office of a thep- 
herd (eſpecially as it is familiarized and dignified in 

oetry * the frequent uſe of it) being in repute. 

he Greeks have magnificent words to expreſs the 
molt common objects; we want words of equal 
dignity, and have the diſadvantage of being obliged 
to endeavour to raiſe a ſubject that is now in the 
utmolt contempt, fo as to guard it from meanneſs 
and ignominy. | 

+ Every meal among the ancients was a kind of 
ſacrifice of thankſgiving to the Gods, and the table 
as it were an altar. This ſacrifice being different 
from any other in Homer, we will fully deſcribe the 
particulars of it. It is a rural ſacrifice; we have 
before ſeen ſacrifices in camps, in courts, and in 
cities, in the ad, but this is the only one of this 
nature in all Hamer. They cut off the hair of the 
victim, in commemoration of the original way of 
cloathing, which was made of hair, and the ſkins of 
bealts. Eumæus ſtrows flour upon it, in remem- 
brance that before incenſe was in uſe, this was the 
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ancient manner of offering to the Gods, or of con- 
ſecrating the victim, inſtead of the barley mixed with 
ſalt, which had the name of immolation. Eumwuus 
cut a piece from every part of the victim ; by this he 
made it an Holocauſt, or an entire ſacrifice. Eumæus 
divides the reſt at ſupper; which was alway the 
office of the moſt Honourable perſon, and thus we 
ſee Achilles and other heroes employed throughout 
the /tad. He portions it into ſeven parts; one he 
allots to Mercury and the nymphs, and the reſt he 
reſerves for himſelf, Des, and his four ſervants. 
He gives the chine to Ulyſſes, which was ever reputed 
an honour and diſtinction; thus Ajax after a victory 
over Hector is rewarded in the ſame manner. 

It may be aſked why Eumæus allots part of the 
victim to Mercury and the nymphs, ſince there is 
nothing of the like nature to be found in the 
whole [had and Oahſſer? This is done in com- 
pliance to the place and perſon of Eumeus, whoſe 
employment hes in the country, and who has the 
care of the herds of Uly/ſes; he therefore offers to 
the nymphs, as they are the preſidents of the foun- 
tains, rivers, groves, and furniſh ſuſtenance and food 
for cattle; and Mercury was held by the ancients to 
be the patron of ſhepherds. In ſhort, it ſuffices that 
he was eſteemed a rural Deity, to make the ſacri- 
fice proper to be offered to him by a perſon whoſe 
occupation lay in the country. 
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This ſaid, the firſt fruits to the Gods he gave; 
Then pour'd of offer d wine the ſable wave: 
In great Les hand he plac'd the bowl, 
He fat, and ſweet refection cheer'd his ſoul. 
The bread from canniſters Meſaulius g ve, 
(Eumæus proper treaſure bought this ſlave, 
And led from Taphzs, to attend his board, “ 
A ſetvant added to his abſent lord) | 
His taſk it was the wheaten loaves to lay, 
And from the banquet take the bowls away. 
And now the rage of hunger was repreſt, 
And each betakes him to his couch to reſt. 
Now came the night, and darkneſs coyer'd o'er 
The face of things; the winds began to roar ; 
The driving ſtorm the wat'ry welt-wind pours, 
And Fove deſcends i deluges of ſhow'rs. 
Studions of reſt and warmth, Ces lies, 
Foreſceing from the firſt the ſtorm would riſe ; 
In mere neceſſity of coat and cloak, 
With artful preface to his hoſt he ſpoke. 
Hear me, my friends! who this good banquet 
grace; 
Tis ſweet to play the fool in time and place, 
And wine can of their wits the wiſe beguile, 
Make the ſage frolic, and the ſerious ſmile, 


1 


a 


The grave in merry meaſures friſk about, 
And many a long-repented word bring out: 
Since to be talkative I now commence, 
Let wit caſt off the ſullen yoke of ſenſe. 
Once I was ſtrong, (would heav'n reſtore thoſe days) 
And with my betters claim'd a thare of praiſe. 
Uly/Jes, Menelaus led forth a band, 
And join'd me wih them, ('twas their own command) 
A deathful ambuſh for the foe to lay, 
Beneath T roy walls by night we took our way : 
There, . clad in arms, along the marſhes ſpread, 
We made the ozier-fringed bank our bed. 
Full ſoon th* inclemency of heav'n I feel, 
Nor had theſe ſhoulders cov'ring, but of ſteel. 
Sharp blew the North ; ſnow whit'ning all the fields 
Froze with the blaſt, and gath'ring glaz'd our ſhields. 
There all but I, weil fenc'd with cloak and vet, 
Lay cover'd by their ample ſhields at reſt. 
Fool that I was ! I left behind my own z 
'The {kill of weather and of winds unknown, 
And truſted to my coat and ſhield alone! | 
When now was waſted more than half the night, 
And the ſtars faded at approaching light ; 
Sudden I jogg'd Uiy/es, who was laid 
Faſt by my tide, and ſhiv'ring, thus I ſaid. 

Here 


NOTE S. 

This cuſtom of purchaſing ſlaves prevailed over 
all the world, as appears not only from many places 
of Hemer, but of the holy {criptures, in which men- 
tion is made of flaves bought with money. The 
Taphians lived in a ſmall ifland adjacent to I. a.; 
Mentes was king of it, as appears from the firſt of 
the Ochſey: they were generally pirates, and are 
ſuppoſed to have had their name from their way of 
living, which in the Pyæuician tongue ſignifies ra- 
pine; Hataph, and by contraction Taph, bearing 
that ſignification.— Frequent uſe has been made of 
Prencian interpretations through the courſe of 
theſe notes, and perhaps it may be judged neceſſary 
to {ay ſomething why they may be ſuppoſed to give 
names to countries and perſons, more than any other 
nation. They are reportcd to be the inventors of 
letters, the firſt who uſed navigation, and the. firſt 
who trafficked by the ocean. If we put theſe qua- 
lities together, it is no wonder that a great number 
of places were called by Phenician names; for they 
being the firſt navigators, muſt neceſſarily diſcover a 
multitude of iſlands, countries, and cities, to which 
they would be obliged to give names when they 
deſcribed them : and nothing is ſo probable as that 
they gave thoſe names according to the obſervations 
they made upon the nature of the ſeveral countries, 
or employment of the inhabitants. In the preſent 


inſtance, the Taphians being remarkable pirates, the | 


1 

Phenicians, who firſt diſcovered this iſland, called it 
Tph, the iſland of pirates. Places receive appella- 
tions according to the language of the diſcoverer, 
and generally from obſervations made upon the peo- 
ple. It will add a weight to this ſuppoſition, it we 
remember that Hamer was well acquainted with the 
traditions and cuſtoms of the Phenrcians, for he 
{peaks frequently of that people through the courſe 
of the Ody//ey. | 

+ Honier introduces the following ſtory by a very 


artful connection, and makes it as it were grow out 


of the ſubject; the coldneſs of the preſent ſcaſon 
brings to his mind a time like it, when he lay before 


Tray. Tt is remarkable that almoſt all poets have 


taken an opportunity to give long deſcriptions of the 
night; Virgil, Statius, Apallimus, 74e, and Dry- 
den, have enlarged upon this ſubject : Hamer feems 
induſtriouſly to have avoided it: perhaps he judged 
ſuch deſcriptions to be no more than cxcreſcencics, 
and at beſt but beautiful ſuperfluities. 

Lo underſtand this paſſage, we muſt remember 
that in theſe eaſtern regions, after very hot days an 
extreme cold night would ſometimes ſucceed, even 
with froſt and ſnow, contrary to the uſual order of 
the ſeaſon : if it had been winter, no doubt Cee 


would have armed himſelf againſt the noQurnal cold, 


and not have been reduced to ſuch an extiemity. 
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Here longer in this field J cannot lie, 
The winter pinches, and with cold I die, 
And die aſham'd, (O wiſeſt of mankind) | 
The only fool who left his cloak behind. | 
He thought, and anſwer'd : hardly waking yet, 
Spoon in his mind the momentary wit ; 
(That wit, which or in council, or in fight, 


Still met th' emergence, and determin'd right) 


Huſh thee, hecry d, (ſoſt-whiſp'ring in my car) 
Speak not a word, leſt = Greek may hear 
And then (ſupporting on his arm his head) 

Hear me, companions | (thus aloud he ſaid) 
Methinks too diſtant from the fteet we lie: 

Ev'n now a viſion Rood before my eye, 

And ſure the warning viſion was from high: 

Let from among us Lon ſwift courrier riſe, 

Haſte to the gen'ral, and demand ſupplies. 

Up ſtarted Thoas ſtrat, Andremen's fon, 
Nimbly he roſe, and caſt his garment down; 
Inſtant the racer vaniſh'd off the ground; 

That inſtant, in his cloak I wrapt me round: 
And ſafe I flept, till brightly dawning ſhone 
The morn, conſpicuous on her golden throne, 

Oh were my ſtrength as then, as then my age! 
Some friend would fence me from the winter's gage. 
Yet tatter'd as I look, I challeng d then 
The honours, and the offices of men: 

Some maſter, or ſome fervant would al'o:v 
A cloak and velt—-but I am nothing now ! - 


— 


Well haſt thou ſpoke (rejoin'd th' attentive ſwain) 
Thy lips let fall no idle word or vain! 
Nor garment ſhalt thou want, nor aught beſide, 
Meet, for the wand' ring ſuppliant to provide. 
Hut in the morning take thy cloaths again, * 
For here one veſt ſuffices ev'ry ſwain ; + 
| No change of garments to our hinds is known : 
But when return'd, the good Lies“ fon 
With better hand ſhall grace with fit attires 
His gueſt, and ſend thee where thy ſoul deſires. 

The honeſt herdſman roſe, as this he ſaid, 
And drew before the hearth the ſtranger's bed: 
The fleccy ſpoils of ſheep, a goat's rough hide 
He ſpreads ; and adds a mantle thick and wide; 
With ſtore to heap above him, and below, 
And guard each quarter as the tempeſts blow. 
There lay the king, and all the reſt ſupine ; 
All, but the careful maſter of the ſwine; 
Forth haſted he to tend his briſtly care: 
| Well arm'd, and fenc'd againſt noQturnal air; 
His we ghty faulchion o'er his ſhoulder ty d: 
| His ſhaggy cloak a mountain goat fupply'd : 
With his broad fpear, the dread of dogs anil men, 
| He ſeeks his lodging in the rocky den. 
here to the tuſły herd he bends his way, 
Where RIES from Boreas, high Oer arch'd, they 
ö ay. 


_ — 


NOTES | 
This is not ſpoken. in vain, it was neceſſary for 
Mies to appear in the form of a beggar to prevent 
diſcovery. The word in the Greek cannot be tran- 
flared without a circumlocut on: it paints exactly 
the dreſs of a beggar, and the difficulty he labours 
under in drawing his rags to cover one part of his 
body that is naked, and while he covers that, leaving 
the other part bare: thus it expreſſes how a beggar 
is embarraſſed in the act of covering his body, by 
reaſon of the rents in his cloaths. 
+ It is not at firſt view evident why Ls requeſts 
a change of raiment from Aumwens, for a better dreſs 
would only have expoſed him to the danger of a 
diſcovery. Beſides, this would have been a dire 
oppohnon to the injunctions of the Goddeſs of 
Wiſdom, who had not only diſguiſed him in the 
habit of a beggar, but changed his features to a con- 
formity with it, Why then ſhould he make this 
petition ? The anſwer is, to carry on his diſguiſe the 
detter before Eumæus; he has already told him that 
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he was once a perſon of dignity, though now re- 
duced to poverty by calamities: and conſequently a 
perſon who had once known better fortunes would 
be vneaſy under fuch mean circumſtances, and de- 
ſtre to appear like himſelf; therefore he aſks a better 
dreſs, that Eumæus may believe his former ſtory. 
What Eumæus ſpeaks of not having many changes 
of garments, is not a {ign of poverty, but of the ſim- 
plicity of the manners of thoſe ages. It is the cha- 
racter of the luxurious, vain Pheactans, to delight 
in changes of drels, .and agrees not with this plain, 
ſincere, induſtrious [/thacan, Eumæus. 

This and the preceding book take up no more 
than the ſpace of one day. Ul/es lands in the 
morning, which is fpent in confultation with M. 
nervahow to bring about his reſtoration : about noon 
he comes to Fumeus, for immediately after his arri- 
val they dine: they pafs the afternoon and evening 
in conference: ſo that thirty-five days are exactly 
completed ſince the beginning of the Odyſſey. 
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THE RETURN OF TELEMACHUS.. 


The Geddeſs Minerva commands Telemachus in a viſion to return t Ithaca. Piſiſtratus and he take leave of” 


Menelaus, and arrive at Pylos, where they part; and Telemachus ſets ſail, after having received an board 


Theoclymenus the ſooth/ayer.  T he ſcene then changes ta the cottage f Eumæus, who entertains Ulyſſes with 
a recital of his adventures. In the mean time Telemachus arrives on the coaſt, and ſending the veſſel to the 


town, proceeds by himſelf to the ladge of Eumæus. 


OW had' Minerva reach'd thoſe ample plains, 
Fam'd for the dance where Menelaus reigns; 
Anxious ſhe flies to great Uly/es' heir, 
His inſtant voyage challeng'd all her care. 


| 


| Beneath the royal portico diſplay'd, E 
With Neftor's fon, Telemachus was lay'd; 
In fleep profound the fon of Neftor lies; 
Not thine, Cs! Care unſeal'd his eyes; 


r 


N OT E S. 

* The ſtory now turns to Telemachus, and the 
poet briefly deſcribes his voyage to his country: 
there is a neceſſity to be concife, for the hero of an 
epic poem is never to be out of ſight after his intro- 
duction. The little time that Hamer employs in 
the return of Telemachus is not ſpent unuſefully by 
Ul/es ; during this interval, he learns the ftate of 


his public and domeſtic affairs from Eumæus, and 


prepares the way for the deſtruction of the ſuitors, 
the chief deſign of the whole Cayſſiy. There is ano- 
ther reaſon why the poet ought not to dwell at large 
upon the ſtory of Telemachus ; he bears but an inci- 

ental relation to the Odyſſihy, and conſequently Ho- 
mer was neceſſitated to paſs over his actions with 
brevity, that he might deſcribe the hero of his poem 
at full length. It has been objected, that no men- 
tion has been made of any action at all of Telema- 
chus during bis whole ſtay with Menelaus, and that 
he lies there idly, without making his voyage con- 


No. 31. 


On. 


ſilence in the poet proceed from judgment; nothing 
is to be inſerted in an epic poem but what has ſome 
affinity With the main deſign of it: but what affinity 


broken the unity of the action; hereas by the con- 
trary con duct Homer unites the two ries, and 


chief action; namely, the reſtitution. of Ulyes. 
Telemachus undertakes a voyage to make inquiry 


has an immediate relation to Hes, but palles over 
all other adventures during the abſence of Telema- 

chus, becauſe they have no relati-n to the delign. 
t Minerva here finds Telemachus in bed; it is 
neceſſary to remember that Uhy/es landed in Iuaca 
6 N in 


Reſtleſs: | 


tribute any thing to the reſtitution of Mes; but? 
from the former obfervation it is evident, that this 


could the actions of Telemachus in the Spartan court 
have with thoſc of Ces? This would have been, 


to make two heroes in one poem, and would have 
makes the voyage of Telemachus ſubſe vient to the 


e Ulyſſes ; this the poet fully deſcribes, becauſe it 
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Reſtleſs he grievd, with various fears oppreſt, 
And all thy fortunes roll'd within his breaſt. 
When, O Teemachus ! (the Goddeſs ſaid) 
Too long in vain, too widely haſt thou ſtray'd. 
Thus leaving careleſs thy paternal right 

The robbers prize, the prey to lawleſs might. 
On fond purſuits neglectful while you roam, 
Ev'n now, the hand of rapine ſacks the dome. 
Hence to Atrides ; and his leave implore | 
To launch thy veſſel for thy natal ſhore ; 

Fly, whilſt thy mother virtuous yet withſtands 
Her kindred's wiſhes, and her ſire's commands; “ 
Thro' both, Eurymachus purſues the dame, 
And with the nobleſt gifts aſſerts his claim. 
Hence therefore, while thy ſtores thy own remain: 
T hon know'lſt the practice of the female train, + 
Loſt in the children of the preſent ſpouſe, 

They ſlight the pledges of their former vows ; 
Their love is always with the lover paſt ; 

Still the ſucceeding flame expels the laſt. g 
Let o'er thy houſe ſome choſen maid preſide, | 
Till heav'n decrees to bleſs thee in a bride. 
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But now thy more attentive ears incline, 
Obſerve the warnings of a pow'r divine: 
For thee their ſnares the ſuitor lords ſhall lay 
In Samos fands, or ſtreights of Ithaca, 

To ſeize thy life ſhall lurk the murd'rous band, 


4 Ere yet thy footſteps preſs thy native land. 
No ſooner far their riot and their luſt 


All- cov'ring earth ſhall bury deep in duſt! 
Then diſtant from the ſcatter'd iſlands ſteer, 
Nor let the night retard thy full career; 

Thy heav'nly guardian ſhall inſtruct the gales 
To imooth thy paſſage, and ſupply thy fails : 
And wherrat {thaca thy labour ends, 

Send to the town thy veſſel with thy friends ; 


But ſeek thou firſt the maſter of the ſwine, 


(For ſtill to thee his loyal thoughts incline) 
There paſs the night: while he his courſe purſues. 
Lo bring Penelope the wilh'd for news, 
That thou ſafe failing from the Pylian ſtrand 
Art come to bleſs her in thy nativeland. 

Thus ſpoke the Goddeſs, and reſum'd her flight 
To the pure regions of eternal light. 


M- ans 


N O T E s. | | 
in the morning of the thirty-fifth day; and when 
Minerva left him, ſhe went to the Spartan court to 
Telemachus ; this viſion there ore appears to that hero 
in the night following the thirt fifth day. On the 

thirty-{1xth he departs from 
that night with Diocles; on the thirty-ſeventh he 
embarks towards the evening, fails all night, and 
lands on the thirty- eighth in the morning in his own 
country. From this obſervation it is \ukewiſe evi- 
dent, that Ulyſſes paſſes two days in diſcourſe with 
Humæus, though the poet only diſtinguiſhes the time 
by the voyage of Tetemachus ; for the preceding 
book cencludes with the thirty-fifth day, and Tele- 
machus ſpends the thirty-ſixth and thirty-ſcventh and 
the following niglt in his return, and meets Ulyſſes 
in the morning of the thirty-eighth day. Lis re- 
mark is neceſſary to avoid confuſion, and to make 

the two ſtories of Ulyſſes and 7 elemachus coincide, in 
this and the next book of the Odyſſey. el 
* Why ſhould Minerva make uſe of theſe argu- 
ments, 0 perſuade Telemachmt to return immediate- 
ly ; and ge him no information concerning the 

fatety of es, Who was now actually landed in his { 
own country? The poet reſerves this diſcovery to be 

made in the future part of the ſtory. If Tetmathus 
had known of his father's being already returned, 
there could have been no room for the beautiful 

interview between the fat er and the fon; for the 
doubts and fears, the ſurprize and filial tenderneis, 
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on the part of Telemachus; and for the paternal 
fondneſs, the yearnings of nature, and the tranſports 
of joy, on the part of Les. T heſe diſguiſes and 


| concealments perplex the fable with agrecable plots 
enelaus, and lodges 1 


and intricacies, ſurprize us with a variety of inci- 
dents, and give room for the relation of many ad- 
ventures 4 while Ces {till appears in aſſumed cha- 
racters, and upon every occaſion recites a new 
hiſtory. At the ſame time the poet excellently 
ſuſtains his character, h ch is every where diſtin- 
gui ſhed by a wiſe and ready diſſimulation. 

+ This is not ipoken in derogation of Penclipe, 
nor applied to her in particular; it is laiddown as an 
univerſal maxim, and uttered by the Goddeſs of 
wiſdom. But we congratulate the modern ladies, 
that there is not the leait objection of this nature 
againſt them. Is it not evident, that all our widows 
are uttefly diſconſolate, appear many months in deep 
mourning? and whenever they are prevailed upon 
to -a ſecond marriage, do they not chuſe out the 
ſtrongeſt, be ii built, and moſt vig rous youth of the 
vation F For what other reaſon, but that ſuch con- 
ſtitutions may be a ſecurity againft their ever feeling 
the like calamity again? What we have. here ſaid 
ſhews that the world is well changed fince the times 
of Homer; and however the race of man is dwindled 
and decaycd ſince thoſe ages, yet it is a demonſira- 
tion that the modern ladies are not to blame for it. 
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Mean- while P:/iftratus he gently ſhakes, - 
And with theſe words the dms ng youth awakes. 

Riſe, ſon of Ne#or { for the road prepare, 

And join the harneſs'd courſers to the car. 

What cauſe, he cry'd, can juſtify our flight, 
To tempt the dangers of forbidding night? 
Here wait we rather, till approaching day 
Shall prompt our ſpeed, and point the ready way. 
Nor think of flight before the Spartan king | 
Shall bid farewel, and bounteous preſents bring; 
Gifts, which to diſtant ages fafely ſtor d, 

The ſacred act of friendihip thall record. 
Thus N But when the dawn beſtreak'd the 
Lalt, f 
The king from Helen roſe, and ſought his gueſt. 
As ſoon as his approach the hero knew, 
The ſplendid mantle round him firſt he threw, 
Then o'er his ample ſhoulders whirl'd the cloak, 
Reſpectful met the monarch, and beſpoke. 

Hail, great Atrides, favour d of high obe 
Let not thy friends in vain for licence move. 
Swift let us meaſure back the wat' ry way, 

Nor check our ſpeed, impatient of delay. 

If with deſire ſo ſtrong thy boſom glows, 

Il, ſaid the king, ſhould I thy wiſh oppoſe z 
For oft in others freely I reprove 

The ill-tim'd efforts of officions love; 

Who love too much, hate in the like extream, 
And both the golden mean alike condemn. 
Alike he thwarts the hoſpitable end, 

Who drives the free, or ſtays the haſty friend; 
True friendſhip's laws are by this rule expreſt, 
Welcome the coming, ſpeed the parting gueſt. 
Yet ſtay, my friends, and in your chariot take 
The nobleſt preſents that our love can make: 
Mean-time commit we to our women's care 
Some choice domeſtic viands to prepare; 
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The trav'ler riſing from the banquet ga 
Eiudes the os. of the tou was. df 
1 hen if a wider courſe ſhall rather pleaſe 
Thro' ſpacious Argos, and the realms of Greece, 
Atrides in his chariot ſhall attend; 

H:mieif thy convoy to each royal friend. 

No prince will let Mes heir remove 

\ithout ſome pledge, ſome monument of love: 
Theſe will the caldron, theſe the tripod give, 

From thoſe the well-vair'd mules we ſhall receive, 
Or bow] emboſs'd whoſe golden figures live. 

To whom the youth, for prudence fam'd, reply'ds 
O monarch, care of heav'n ! thy people's pride! 

No friend in {hace my place ſupplies, 

No pow'rful hands are there, no watchful eyes: 
My ſtores expos'd and fenceleſs houſe demand 
The ſpeedieſt ſuccour from my guardian hand; 
Leſt in a ſearch too anxious and too vain 

Of one loſt joy, I lofe what yet remain. 

His purpoſe when the gen'rous warrior heard, 
H charg'd the houſhold cates to be prepar'd. * 
Now with the dawn, from his adjoining home, 
Was Boethedes Eteonus come; 

Swift as che word he forms the riſing blaze, 
And o'er the coals the ſmoaking fragments lays. 
Mcan-time the king, his ſon, and 2 2 went 
Where the rich wardrobe breath'd a coſtly ſcent: 
The king ſeed from the glitt'ring rows 

A bowl; the prince a ſilver beaker choſe. 

The beauteous queen revolv'd with careful eyes 
Her various textures of unnumber'd dyes, 

And chole the largeſt ; with no vulgar art 

Her own fair hands embroider'd ev'ry part: 
Beneath the reſt it lay divinely bright, | 

| ike radiant Heſper o'er the gems of night. + 
Then with each gift they haſten'd to their gueſt, 
And thus the king Le heir addreſt. 
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* It is in the original, He commanded Helen and 
der maids to do it. The moderns have blamed Me- 
nelaus for want of delicacy in commanding his queen 
to perform ſuch houſhold offices. We read ſuch 
paſſages with pleaſure, becauſe they are exact pic- 
tures of ancient life : we may as well condemn the 
firſt inhabitants of the world for want of politeneſs, 
in living in tents and bowers, and not in palaces. 
We doubt not but the continual deſcriptions of en- 
tertainments have likewiſe given offence to many; 
but we may be in ſome degree reconciled to them, if 
wie conſider they are not only inſtances of the hoſpi- 
tality of the ancients, but of their piety and religion; 
every meal was a religious act, a facrihce, or a feaſt 
of thankſgiving: libations of wine, and offerings of 


NOTE do 

part of the fleſh were conftantly made at every enter- 
tainment. This grves a dignity to the deſcription, 
and when we read it, we are not to conſider it as an 
act merely of eating or drinking, but as an office of 
worflyp to the Gods. Perhaps the ſame thing may 
be faid of our modern entertainments, wherever the 
good practice of ſaying Grace before and after meat is 
not yet laid aſide. 
+ If this paſſage were tranſlated literally, it would 
ftand thus, Helen e a vefure of moſt beautiful em- 
bro dery, and of the /argeſt extent, a veſture that iay be- 
neath the reſti. We are to underitand by the laſt cir- 
cumſtance, that this veſture was the choiceſt of her 
wardrobe, it being repoſited with the greateſt care. 
This robe was the work of Helens own hands; an 
inſtance 


888 


524 


2 


TRE W G RK S O MER (Coup LE rk. 


Since fix d. are thy reſolves, may thund' ring Jove 
With happieſt omens thy deſires approve ! 

This filver bowl, whoſe coſtly margins ſhine 
Enchas'd with gold, this valu'd gift be thine ; 
To me this preſent, of /ulcanian frame, 
From Sidon's hoſpitable monarch came; 

To thee we now conlign the precious load, 
The pride of kings, and labour of a God. 

Then gave the cup; while Megapenthe brought 
The ſilver vaſe with living ſculpture wrought. 
The beauteous queen advancing next, diſplay'd 
The ſhining veil, and thus endearing ſaid: 

Accept, dear youth, this monument of love, 
Long ſince, in better days, by Helen wove : 

Safe in thy mother's care the veſture lay, 

To deck thy bride, and grace thy nuptial day. 

Mean-time may'ſt thou with happieſt ſpeed re- 
ain 

Thy ſtately palace, and thy wide domain. 

She ſaid, and gave the veil ; with grateful look 
The prince the variegated preſent took. 

And now, when thro” the royal dome they paſ:'d, 
High on a throne the king each ſtranger plac'd. 
A golden ew'r th' attendant damſel brings, 
Replete with water from the cryſtal ſprings ; 
With copious ſtreams the ſhining vaſe ſupplies 
A ſilver ſaver of capacious ſize. 

They waſh. The tables in fair order ſpread, 
The glitt'ring caniſters are crown'd with bread ; 
Viands of various kinds aliure the taſte 

Of choiceſt ſort and favour; rich repaſt! 
Whilſt Eteoneus portions out the ſhares, 

Atrides' ſon the purple draught prepares. 

And now (each ſated with the genial feaſt, 
And the ſhort rage of thirſt and hunger ceaſt) 


— 


— 


Say if to us the Gods theſe omens ſend, 


As 


Uly/es' ſon, with his illuſtrious friend, 
The horſes join, the poliſh'd car aſcend, 
Along the court the fiery ſteeds rebound, 
And the wide portal echoes to the ſound. 
The king precedes; a bowl with fragrant wine 
(Libation deſtin'd to the pow'rs divine) 
His right-hand held: before the ſteeds he ſtands, _ 
Then, mix'd with pray'rs, he utters theſe commands. 
Farewel and en youths! let Neftor know 
What grateful thoughts {till in this boſom glow, 
For all the proofs of his paternal care, ' 
TT hro' the long dangers of the t-n-years war. 
Ah! doubt not our report (the prince rejoin'd) 
Of ail the virtues of thy gen'rous mind. 
And oh! return'd might we Ulyſes meet! 
Lo him thy preſents thew, thy words repeat: 
How will each ſpeech his grateful wonder raiſe? 
How will each gift indulge us in thy praiſe ? 
Scarce ended thus the prince, when on the right 
Advanc'd the bird of ove: auſpicious fight! 
A milk-white fowl his clinching talons bore, 
With care domeſtic pamper'd at the floor. 
Peaſants in vain with threat'ning cries purſue, 
In ſolemn ſpeed the bird majeſtic flew 
Full dexter to the car: the proſp'rous ſight 
Fill'd ev'ry breaſt with wonder and delight. 
But Neftor's ſon the chearful ſilence broke, 
And in theſe words the Spartan chief beſpoke. 


Or fates peculiar to thyſelf portend : 
Whilſt yet the monarch paus'd, with doubts op- 
preſt, 
The beauteous queen reliev'd his lab'ring breaſt. 
Hear me, ſhe cry'd, to whom the Gods have giv'nꝰ 
To read this ſign, and myitic ſenſe of heav'n. 


Norns. | 
inſtance that in thoſe days a great lady, or a great 
beauty, might be a good workwoman : and ſhe here 
ſeems to take particular care to obviate an opinion 
one might otherwiſe have, that ſhe did not apply 
herſelf to theſe works till her beſt days were paſt. 

* It is not clear why the poet aſcribes a greater 
quickneſs and penetration to Helen, in the ſolution 
of this prodigy, than to Menelaus. Is it from a ſu- 
perior acuteneſe of nature and preſence of mind in 
the fair ſex? Or is it that Helen in this reſembles 
ſome m dern beauties, who (though their huſbands 
be aſked the queſtion) will make the anſwer them- 
ſelves? We would willingly believe that Helen might 
happen to ſtand in ſuch a poſition, as to be able to 
make a more minute obf: n upon ti e flight of 
the eagle, than Menelaus; and being more circum- 


f 


| ſtantial in the obſervation, ſhe might for that reaſon 


SJ 0: T $ $0 


be more ready and circumſtantial in the interpre- 
tation. But Homer himſelf tells us, that ſhe re- 
ceived it from the Gods. This is a pious lefſon, to 
teach us in general, that all knowledge is the gift 
of God, and perhaps here particularly inſerted to 
raiſe the character of Helen, and make us leſs ſur- 
prized to ſee her forgiven by Menelaus, when ſhe is. 
not only Janes, but favoured thus with inſpi- 
ration. And indeed it was neceſſary to reconcile. 
us to this fatal beauty; at whom the reader 1s 
naturally enough offended: ſhe is an actreſs in 
many of the ſcenes in the Odyſſey, and coulequent- 
ly to be redeemed from contempt : this is done 
by degrees; the poct ſteals away the adultereſs from 
our view, to ſet before us the amiable penitent. 
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As thus the plumy ſov'reign of the air“ 

Left on the mountain's brow his callow care, 

And wander'd through the wide ethereal way 

To pour his wrath on yon luxurious prey; 

So ſhall thy god- like father toſs'd in vain 

Thro' all the dangers of the boundleſs main, 

Arrive, (or is perchance already come) 

From ſlaughter'd gluttons to releaſe the dome. 
Oh! if this promis d bliſs by thund' ring Joe, 


(The prince reply d) ſtand fix d in fate above; 


To thee, as to ſome God, I'll temples raiſe, 
And crown thy altars with the coſtly blaze. 
He ſaid ; and bending o'er-his chariot, flung 
Athwart the fiery ſteeds the ſmarting throng ; 
The bounding ſhafts upon the harneſs play, 
Till night 9 intercepts the way. 
To Diacles, at Phere, they repair, 
W hoſe boaſted Sire was ſacred 4pheus' heir; 
With him all night the youthful ſtrangers ſtay'd, 
Nor found the hoſpitable rites unpay'd. 
But ſoon as morning from her orient bed 

Had ting'd the mountains with her earlieſt red, 
They join d the ſteeds and on the chariot ſprung, 
The brazen portals in their paſſage rung. 

To Pylos — they came; when thus begun 
To Neſtar's heir Uly/jes' god-like ſon: 

Let not Piſiſtratus in vain be preſt, 
Not unconſenting hear his friend's requeſt; 

His friend by long hereditary claim, 

In toils his equal, and in years the ſame. 
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No farther from our veſſel, I implore, 
| The courſers drive; but laſh them to the ſhore. 
Too long thy father would his friend detain ; , 
I dread his proffer'd kindneſs, urg'd in vain. 
The hero paus'd, and ponder'd this requeſt, 
While love and duty warr'd within his- breaſt. 
At length reſolv'd, he turn'd his ready hand, 
And lath'd his panting courſers to the ſtrand. 
There, while within the poop with care he ſtor'd 
The regal preſents of the Spartan lord ; 
With ſpeed be gone, (ſaid he) call ev'ry mate, 
Ere yet to Neftor I the tale relate: 
Tis true, the fervor of his gen'rous heart 
Brooks no repulſe, nor could'ſt thou ſoon depart;. 
Himſelf will ſeek thee here, nor wilt thou find, 
In words alone, the Pylian monarch kind. | 
But when arriv'd he thy return ſhall know, 
How will his breaſt with honeſt fury glow ? 
This ſaid, the founding ſtrokes his horſes fire, 
And ſoon he reach'd the palace ot his ſire. 
Now, (cry'd Telemachus) with ſpeedy care 
Hoife ev'ry ſail, and ev'ry oar prepare. 
Swift as the word his willing mates obey, 
And ſeize their ſeats, impatient for tue ſea. 
Mean-time the prince with ſacrifice adores 
Minerva, and her guardian aid implores; 
When lo! a wretch ran breathleſs to the ſhore, 
New from his crime, and reeking yet with gore. 
A ſeer he was, from great Melampus prung, 4 
Melampus, who in Fylas flouriſh'd long, 


Till! 


n 
* Ulyſſes is the eagle, the bird repreſents the ſui- 
tors: the cries of the men and women when the 
eagle ſeized his prey, denote the lamentations of the 
relations of the ſuitors,. who are ſlain by Uly/ſes. 
The circumſtance of the flight of the eagle cloſe 
to the horſes, is added to ſhew that the prodigy had 


a fixed and certain reterence to a perlon preſent, 


namely Telemachus: the eagle comes ſuddenly from 
a mountain; this means that Ulyſſes ſhall unexpec 
tedly arrive from the country to the ſuitors deſtruc 
tion. The fowl is ſaid to be fed by the family, thi 
is a full deſignation of the ſuitors, who-teed upon 
Uiy/ſes, and prey upon his family. | 
is killed by the talons of the eagle, fo the ſuitors fal 
by the ſpear of Ulyſ#s. - | 

+ This has been objected againit, as contrary to 
the promiſe of Telemachus, who ailured Meneluus thai 
he would acquaint Neſtor with his great friend/b:; 
and hoſpitality; is he thereiore not guilty of talle- 
hood, by embarking immediately without fulfi un, 
his promiſe ? We aniwer, that the prodigy of th 
eagle occaſions this alteration, and that the not ful 


No, 31. 


And as this bird 


N. O T E S. 
filling his promiſe is to be aſcribed to accident and 
neceſſity. But the words of Telemachus ſufficiently 
juſtify his veracity; they are of the plural number, 
[ and Piſiſtratus will inform Neſtor of your hoſpitality: 
this promile he leaves to be performed by Prfftratus,. 
who returns directly to Neſtor. Others blame Tele- 


| machus as unpolite, in leaving Near without any 


acknow'edgment for his civilities. Without hav- 
ing recourle to the command of Minerva, and to 
the prodigy of the eagle, for his vindication, the 
nature of the poem requires ſuch a conduct; the 


| action of the Ody/fey ſtands [till till the return of 


T elenachus, (whatever happens to him in Pyle being 
foreign to 1:) and therefore Homer ſhews his judg- 
ent, in precipitating the actions of Telemachus,.. 
rater than trifling away the time, while the ſtory 
{leeps, only to ſhew a piece of complaiſance and 
ceremony. 

here is ſome obſcurity in this genealogical 
biitory. AMelampus was a prophet, he lived in F ylos, 
a d was a perſon of great wealth; his uncle Neleus 
ſeized his iches, and detained them a whole vear, ro 
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Till urg'd by wrongs a foreign realm he choſe, 
Far from the hateful cauſe of all his woes. 
Neleus his treaſures one long; year detains ; 

As long, h. groan'd in Phylacus his chains: 
Mean-time, what anguiſh and what rage combin'd, 
For lovely Pers tack d his Jab'ring mind! 

Yet 'ſcap'd he death; and vengeful of his wrong 
To Pylos drove the lowing herd: along: 

Then {Neleus vanquiſh'd, and conſign'd the fair 
To Bias ans) he ſought a foreign air; 

Argos the rich for his retreat he choſe, 

There form d his empire; there his palace roſe. 
From him Antrphates and Mantius came: 

The firft begot Orcleus great in fame, 

And he Amphiaraus, immortal name |! 


hs ” — - — ” * 
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'The people's ſayiour, and divinely wiſe, 
Belov'd by obe, and him who gilds the ſkies, “ 
Yet ſhort his date of life! by female pride he dies. 
From Mantius Clitur, whom Aurora's love + 
Snatch'd for his beauty to the thrones above: 
And Felyphides on whom Phebus ſhone 
With fulleſt rays, Amphiaraus now gone ; 
In Hyperefia's groves he made abode, | 
And taught mankind the counſels of the God. 
From him ſprung Theoclyments, who found + 
( The facred wine yet foaming on the ground) 
Telemachus : whom, as to heav'n he preſt 
His ardent vows, the ſtranger thus addreſt. 

O thou! that doſt thy happy courſe prepare 
With pure libations, and with ſolemn pray'r; 


By 


| es. 
oblige him to recover his herds detained by /phyc/us 
in Phylace; he failed in the attempt, and was kept 
in priſon by [phyclus, the ſon ↄf Phylacus. Bras, the 
brother of Melumpus, was in love with Pero the 
daughter of Neleus ; Nelens, to engage Melampus 
more ſtrongly in the enterprize, promiſes to give 
Pers in marriage to his brother Bias, upon the re- 
covery of his herds f om {phyclus. At length phy- 
clus releaſes Melampus from priſon, upon his diſco- 
vering to him how he might have an heir to ſuc- 
ceed to his dominions, and rewards him with r-{tor- 
ing the herds of Nelzus : then Nelens retracts his pro- 
miſe, and refuſes to give his daughter Pero to Bras 


the brother of Melampus ; upon this Neleus and. 


Melampus quarrel, and engaging in a ſingle com- 
bat, Neleus is vanquiſhed, and Melumpus fetires to 
Aro9s. 

* The poet means ZEryphyle, who, being bribed 
with a golden bracelet hy Polynices, perſuaded her 
huſband Amphiaraus to go to the Theban war, where 
he loſt his life. This is a remarkable pallage : 
Thi” he was loved by Jupiter and Apollo, yet he 
reached not to old age. Is a ſhort life the greateit in- 
ſtance oi the love of the Gods? Plato quotes the 
verſe to this purpoſe : The life of man is ſo loaded 
with calamity, t at it is an inſtance of the favour of 
heaven to take the burthen from us with ſpeed.” 
The ſame author in Axrechus aſſerts, that the Gods, 
having a perfect inſight into human affairs, take 
ſpeedily to themſelves thoſe whom they love. Thus 
when Trphonius and Agamedes had built a temple to 
Apollo, they praye to receive a bleſſing the moſt be- 
neficial to mankind: the God gr.nted their pravers, 
and they were both found dead the next morning. 
Thus likewiſe the prieſteſs of Juno, when her two 
ſons had yoked themſelves to her chariot, and drawn 


E 


NOTE S. 
her for the greater expedition to the temple, prayed 
to the Goddeſs to reward the filial piety; and they 
both died that night. This agrees with the ex- 
preſſion of Menander, He wliom the Gods love dies 
young. b 

+ There is nothing more common than ſuch ac- 
counts of men being carried away by Goddeſſes, in 
all the Greek poets; and yet what offends more 
againſt credibility ? The poets invented theſe fables 
merely out of compliment to the dead. When any 
perſon happened to 'be drowned in a river; if a 
wan, ſome water nymph ſtole him; if a woman, 
ſhe was ſeized to be the wife of the river God. If 
any were loſt at ſea, Neptune or ſome of the ſea 
Gods or Goddeſſes had taken them to their beds. 
Bu: to ſpeak to the preſent purpoſe; if any perſon 
died in the fields, and his body happened not to be 
found, if he was murdered and buried, or devoured 
by wild beaſts, fo that no account was heard of his 
death, he was immediately imagined to be taken 
from the earth by ſome Deity who was in love with 
his beauty. Thus Clzus being loſt in the morning 
ſports, like Orion while he was hunting, he was 
fabled to be carried to heaven by Aursra; being loſt 
at the time of the morning, over which that Deity 
preſides. . | 

} The uſe the poet makes of the adventure of 
Theoclymenus, is to give encouragement to Telema- 
chus e he aſſiſts him with his advice, and by his gift 
of prophecy explains to him a prodigy in the con- 
cluſton of this book. By this method he connects 
it with the main action, in giving Telemachus aſ- 
ſurances that his affairs haſten to a re-eſtablithment. 
Beſides, theſe ſhort relations are valuable, as they 


convey to poſterity brief hiſtories of ancient facts and 


families that are extant no where elle, 
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By that dread pow'r to whom thy vows are paid; 
By all the lives of chele ; thy own dear head, 
Declare ſincerely to no foz's demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land, “ 
Prepare then, ſaid 7 elemachus, to know 
A tale from falſchood free, not free from woe. 
From Ithaca, of royal birth I came, 
And great Ces (ever honour'd name!) 
Was once my lire: tho now for ever loſt 
In S ygian gloom he glides a penſive ghoſt! 
Whole fate inquiring, thro' the world we rove ; 
The laſt, the wretched proof of filial love. 
The ranger then. Nor ſhall I aught conceal, 
But the dire ſecret of my fate reveal. 
Of my own tribe an Argve wretch I flew ; 
Whoſe pow'rful friends the luekleſs deed purſue 
With unrelenting rage, and force from home 
The blood-itain'd-exale, ever doom'd to roam. 
But bear, oh bear me o'er yon azure flood; 
Receive the ſuppliant ! ſpare my deſtin d blood! 
Stranger, (reply'd the prince) ſecurely reſt 
Aﬀeanc'd in our faith; henceforth our gueſt. 
Thus affable, Les God-like heir 
Takes from the itranger's hand the glitt'ring ſpear : 
He climbs the ſhip, aſcends the ſtern with haſte, 
And by his fide the gueſt accepted plac'd. 
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N O TR S. 
 * Theſe queſtions may be thought ſomewhat ex- 
traordinary; for What apparent reaſon is there for 
this fugitive to be told the name of the parents of 
Telemachus © But the interrogations are very mate- 
rial; he makes them to learn if Tebmachus or his 
father are friends to the perſon {lain by his hand? if 
they were, inſtead of failing with him, he would 
have reaſon to fly from him, as from a perſon who 
might take away his life by the laws of the coun- 
try. Thus in the Hebrew law, Numb. xxxv. 9, 
The revenger of blend ſhall flay the murderer, when 
he meeteth him. But the Fews had cities of refuge, 
to which the murderers fled as to a ſanctuary: the 
Greeks in like manner, if the homicide fled into a 
voluntary exile, permitted him to be in ſecurity till 
the murder was atoncd, either by fulfilling a certain 
time of baniſhment, or by a pecuniary mulct or ex- 
piation. We will only further remark the conciſe- 
neſs of theſe interrogations of Theoclymenus ; he aſks 
three queſtions in a breath, in the compaſs of one 
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The chief his orders gives: th' obedient band 
With due obſervance wait the chief's command: 
With ſpeed the maſt they rear, with ſpeed unbind 
The ſpacious ſheet, and ſtretch it to the wind. 
Minerva calls; the ready gales obey 
With rapid ſpeed to whirl them o'er the ſea. 
Crunus they paſs'd, next Chalcis roll'd away, + 
When thick'ning darkneſs clos'd the doubtful day; 
The ſilver Phee's glitt'ring rills they loſt, 
And ſkim'd along by Elis ſacred coaſt. 
Then cautious thro! the rocky reaches wind, 
And turning ſudden, ſhun the death defign'd. 
Meantime the king, Eumæus, and the reſt, 
Sat in the cottage, at their rural feaſt : 
The banquet patt, and ſatiate ev'ry man, 
To try his hoſt Uly//es thus began. 
Vet one night more, my friends, indulge your gueſt ; 
The laſt I purpoſe in your walls to reſt: 
To-morrow for e I mult provide, 
And only aſk your counſel, and a guide: 
Patient to roam the ſtreet, by hunger led, 
And bleſs the friendly hand that gives me bread; 
There in Uly/es' roof I may relate 
Uly/es' wand rings to his royal mate; 
Or mingling with the ſuitors haughty train, 
Not undeſerving, ſome ſupport obtain. 
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| NOT; 5. | 
a neceſſity to finiſn his voyage in the night to avoid 
the ambuſh of the ſuitors. For this reaſon Homer 
ſhortens the relation, and complies with the exi- 
gency of Tel-machus ; with this further view, to 
unite the ſubordinate ſtory of Telemachus with that 
of Uly/Jes, it being neceſſary to haſten to the 
chief action, and without delay carry on the main 
deſign of the Odyſſey in the re-eſtabliſhment of 
Ulyſſes. 

+ This whole paſſage has been greatly corrupted; 
one line is omitted in all former editions of Homer, 
and the verſes themſelves are printed erroneouſly. 
The places mentioned by Hamer lie in this order, 
Cruni, Chalcis, and Phea: and are all rivers of ſmall 
note, or rather brooks. It 1s highly probable that 
Phee, and not Pheræ, is the true reading, for here 
lay in Meſſenia, and not in Elis, and was in polſeſ- 
ſion of Agamemnon, as is evident from the tranſ- 
ferring of the right of it to Achilles. Beſides, it would 
be abſurd to join Phere directly with Chalcis, when 


line; his apprehenſions of being purſued gives him 
no leiſure to expatiate. Hamer judicioully adapts his 
poetry to the circumſtances of the murder, a man 
in fear being in great haſte to be in ſecurity. Te- 
irmachus anſwers with equal 1 being under 


the one was in Meſſenia, and the other in Elis; this- 
would make the courſe of Telemachus's navigation 
unintelligible, if Elis and Meſſenia were confounded 


in the relation, and uſed promiſcuouſly without or- 
der or regularity. 
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Hermes to me his various gifts imparts, “ 

Patron of induſtry and manual arts: 

Few can with me in dext'rous works contend, 

The pyre to build, the ſtubborn oak to rend; 

To turn the taſteful viand o'er the flame ; 

Or foam the goblet with a purple ſtream. 

Such are the taſks of men of mean eſtate, 

Whom Fortune dooms to ferve the rich and great. 
Alas! (Eumaus with a ſigh rejoin'd) 

How ſprung a thought ſo monſtrous in thy mind? 

If on that god-lefs race thou wouldlt attend, 

Fate owes thee ſure a miſerable end! 

Their wrongs and blaſphemies aſcend the ſky, 

And pull eng vengeance from on high. 

Not ſuch, my friend, the ſervants of their feaſt; 

A blooming train in rich embroid'ry dreſt, 

With carth's whole tribute the bright table bends, 

And ſmiling round celeſtial youth attends. 

Stay then : no eye afkance beholds thee here; 

Sweet is thy converſe to each ſocial ear; 

Well pleas'd, and pleaſing, in our cottage reſt, 

Till good Telemachus accepts his gueſt 

With genial gifts, and change of fair attires, 

And ſafe conveys thee where thy foul deſires. 
To him the wan of woes. O gracious Fove / 

Reward this ſtranger's hoſpitable love, 

Who knows the {on of ſorrow to relieve, 

Chears the ſad heart, nor lets affliction grieve. 

Of all the ills unhappy mortals know, 

A life of wand'rings is the greateſt woe: 

On all their weary ways wait care and pain, 

And pine and penury a meagre train. TIS 

To ſuch a man ſince harbour vou afford, 

Relate the farther fortunes of your lord; 
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What cares his mother's tender breaſt engage, + 
And ſire, forſaken on the verge of age; 


| Beneath the ſun prolong they = their breath, 
S 


Or range the houſe of darkneſs and of death? 
To whom the ſwain. Attend what you inquire, 
Laertes lives, the miſerable ſire, 
Lives, but implores of ev'ry pow'r to lay 
"The burden down, and wiſhes for the day. 
Torn from his offspring in the eve of life, 
Torn from th' embraces of his tender wife, 
Sole, and all comfortleſs he waſtes away, 
Old age untimely poſting ere his day. 
She too, ſad mother! for Uly/es loſt, 
Pin'd out her bloom, and vaniſh'd to a ghoſt... 
(So dire a fate, ye righteous Gods! avert, 
From ev'ry friendly, ev'ry feeling heart!) 
Woile yet ſhe was, though clouded o'er with grief, 
Her pleaſing converſe miniſter'd relief: | 
With Ct:mene, her youngeſt daughter, bred, 


One roof contain'd us, and one table fed. 


But when the ſoftly-fealing pace of time 
Crept on from childhood into youthful prime, 
To Samos ifle ſhe ſent the wedded fair; 

Me to the fields, to tend the rural care ; 
Array'd in garments her own hands had wove, 
Nor leſs the darling object of her love. 

Her hapleſs death my brighter days o'ercaſt, 
Yet Providence deferts me not at laſt ; | 
My preſent labours food and drink procure, 
And more, the pleaſure to relieve the poor. 
Small is the comfort from the queen to hear 
Unwelcome news, or vex the royal ear ; 
Blank and diſcountenanc'd the fervants ſtand, 
Nor dare to queſtion where the proud command : 


No 


x NONE S. 

* Mercury was the ſervant and miniſter of the 
Gods, and was feigned to be the patron of all per- 
fons of the like {tation upon earth; it was ſuppoſed 
to be by his favour that all ſervants and attendants 
were ſucceſsful in their ſeveral functions. In this 
view the connection will be eaſy. I will go (fays 


Uty/ſes) and offer my ſervice to the ſuitors, and by the | 


favour of Mercury, who grves ſucceſs to perſons of 
my condition, {hall proſper; for no man is. better 
able to execute the offices of attendance, than my- 
ſelf.” It may be objected, that theſe functions are 
umworthy of the chatacter, and beneath the dignity 
of an hero; but Ulyſſes is obliged to act in his 
aſſumed, not real character; as a beggar, not as a 
king. Beſides, it is no more derogation to Uhy/es 
to put on the appearance of a beggar, than it was to 
Pallas to aſſume that of a ſwain, as ſhe frequently 
does throughout the Ody//ey. 
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+ Theſe queſtions may ſeem to be needleſs, be- 
cauſe Uly//es had been fully acquainted with the ſtory 
of Laertes, and the death of his mother Anticlea, by 
the ſhade of Tirefias ; but Ulyſes perſonates a ſtranger, 
and to carry on that character, pretends to be un- 


- acquainted with all the affairs of his own family. 


This conduct is very judicious upon the following 
account: it lets Ulyſſes into the knowledge of his 


condition, and by it he is able to take his meaſures 


with the greater certainty, in order to bring about 
his own re-eſtabliſhment. This is a demonſtration 
that the objection of Rapin is without foundation; 
he calls theſe interviews between Let and Eumens 
mere idle fables, invented folely for amuſement, and 
contributing nothing to the action of the Oduſſey: but 
the contrary is true, for Uly/es directs his courſe ac- 
cording*to theſe informations. | 
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No profit ſprings beneath uſurping pow'rs; 
Want feeds not there, where luxury devours, 
Nor harbours charity. where riot reigns : - 

Proud are the lords, and wretched are the ſwains. 

The ſuff' ring chief at this began to melt; 

And, oh Eumæus ! thou (he cries) haſt felt 
The ſpite of fortune too! her cruel hand 
Snatch'd thee an infant from thy native land 

| Snatch'd from thy parents arms, thy parents eyes, 

To early wants! a man of miſeries ! | 

Thy whole fad ſtory, from it's firit, declare: 

Sunk the fair city by the rage of war, 

Where once thy parents dwelt ? or did they keep, 
In humbler life, the lowing herds and ſheep ? 

So left perhaps to tend the fleccy train, 

Rude pirates ſeiz'd, and thipp'd thee o'er the main? 
Doom'd a fair prize to grace ſome prince's board, 
The worthy purchaſe of a foreign lord. 

If then my fortunes can delight my friend, 

A ſtory fruitful of events, attend : | 
Another's forrow may thy ear enjoy, 

And wine the lengthen'd intervals employ. | 
Long nights the now-declining year beſtows ; * 
A part we conſecrate to ſoft repoſe, 
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The ſun's diurnal, and his annual boch! 


A part in pleaſing talk we entertain; 

For too much reſt itſelf becomes a pain. + 

Let thoſe, whom ſleep invites, the call obey, 

Their cares reſuming with the dawning day: 

Here let us feaſt, and to the feaſt be join'd 

Diſcourſe, the ſweeter banquet of the mind; 

Review the ſeries of our lives, and taſte 

The melancholy joy of evils paſt : 

For he who much has ſuffer'd, much will know; 

And pleas'd remembrance builds delight on woe. 
Above Ortygta lies an ifle of fame, $ 

Far hence remote, and Syria is the name ; 

(There curious eyes infcrib'd with wonder trace 


Not large, but fruitful ; ſtor'd with graſs to keep 
The bellowing oxen, and the bleating theep ; « 
Her ſloping hills the mantling vines adorn, 
And her rich vallies wave with golden corn. 
No want, no famine the glad natives know, 
Nor fink by ſickneſs to the ſhades below; 
But when a length of years unnerves the ſtrong, 
Apclls comes, and Cynthia comes along, 
They bend the ſilver bow with tender kill, 
And void of pain, the ſilent arrows kill. 

Two 


— — 


N O T ES. 

* From hence we may conclude, that the return 
of Ulyſſes was probably in the decline of the year, in 
the latter part of the autumn, and not in the ſum- 
mer. | 

+ This aphoriſm is agreeable to nature and ex- 
perience ; the ſame thing is aſſerted by Hippocrates, 
Sleep or watchfulneſs, when exceſſrve, becomes diſeaſes ; 
too much fleep occaſions an exceſs of perſpiration, 
and conſequently weakens and diſſipates the animal 
ſpirits. | 
* There is undoubtedly a great pleaſure in the 
remembrance of paſt ſufterings : nay, calamity has 
this advantage over proſperity; an evil when paſt 
turns into a comfort; but a paſt pleaſure, though in- 
nocent, leaves in it's room an anxiety for the want 
of it, and if it be a guilty pleaſure, a remorſe. The 
reaſon why paſt evils delight, is from the conſciouſ- 
neſs of the praiſe due to our prudence, and patience 
under them, from the ſenſe of our felicity in being 
delivered from them, and from gratitude to divine 
providence, which has delivered us. It is the joy 
of good men to believe themſelves the favourites of 
heaven. | 

$ This is an ancient name of Delas, ſignifying in 
the original a guar, from the great numbers of thoſe 
birds found upon that iſland. It is one of the Cy- 
No. 31. 
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clades, and lies in the Ægean ocean. Syria, or Syros, 
is another ſmall iſland lying eaſtward of [thaca, ac- 
cording to true geography. 

| Theſe words allude to a ſun- dial of Pherecydes, 
on which the motions of the ſun were deſigned. 

It is probable that Hamer was well acquainted 
with the nature of this iſland, and that it really en- 
joyed an admirable temperature of air; and therefore 
was exceedingly healthful; the fertility of the ſoil 
proves the happineſs of the air, which would natu- 
rally free the inhabitants from the maladies ariſin 
from a leſs ſalubrious ſituation. It is for this reaſon 


that they are ſaid to be lain by Diana and Apollo. All 


deaths that were ſudden, and without ſickneſs, were 
aſcribed to thoſe Deities. Bochart tells us, that the 
name of Syros was given to the ifland by the Phæni- 


cians ; Aſira, or Sira, ngnifying rich in their lan- 


guage ; or rather it was ſo called from Sura, or Aſu- 
ra, ſignifying happy ; either of theſe derivations fully 
denotes the excellence both of the ſoil and air: and 
that this name is of Phænician extract, is probable 
from the words of Homer, who aſſures us that they 
ſtayed a whole year upon this iſland, and conſe- 
quently had opportunity to know the healthfulneſs 
and fertility of it. ; 
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Two equal tribes this fertile land divide, 

Where two fair cities riſe with equal pride, 

But both in conſtant peace one prince obey, 

And Crefius there, my father, holds the ſway. 

Freighted, it ſeems, with toys of ev'ry ſort, 

A ſhip of Sidon anchor'd in our port; * 

What time it chanc'd the palace entertain'd, 

Skill'd in rich works, a woman of their land. 

This nymph, where anchor'd the Phænician 

train 

To waſh her robes deſcending to the main, 

A ſmooth-tongu'd ſailor won her to his mind; 

(For love deceives the belt of woman- kind.) 

A ſudden truſt from fudden liking grew ; 

She told her name, her race, and all ſhe knew. 

I too (ſhe cry'd) from glorious Sidon came, 

My father 4rybas, of wealthy fame; 

But ſnatch'd by pirates from my native place, 

The Taphians ſold me to this man's embrace. 
Haſte then, (the falſe-deſigning youth reply'd) 

Haſte to thy country ; love ſhall be thy guide ; 

Haſte to thy father's houſe, thy father's breaſt, 

For {till he lives, and lives with riches bleſt. | 
Swear firſt * cry d) ye failors! to reſtore 

A wretch in ſafety to her native ſhore. 

Swift as ſhe afk'd, the ready ſailors ſwore, 

She then proceeds : Now let our compact made 

Be nor by ſignal nor by word betray'd, 

Nor near me any of your crew deſcry d 

By road frequentcd, or by fountain- ſide. | 

Be ſilence {till our guard. The monarch's ſpies 

(For watchful age is ready to ſurmiſe) 


N O F Es. 

* Here is a fuil teſtimony that the Phænicians 
were remarkable for arts and navigation over all the 
old world. They were expulſed from their country 
by Jaſbua, and then ſettling along the ſea coaſls, 
they {pread over all the Mediterranean, and by de- 
grees ſent out colonies mito Eurype, Aſia, and Africa; 
that they were in Mica, appears from Procapius, 
where he mentions a pillar with a Phænician in- 
ſcription, to this purpoſe : Me are a people that fly 
from Joſhua the ſen of Nun, the robber ; they gave 
him that title out of reſentment for their diſpoſſeſſion. 
The charaQter they bear in the ſcriptures agrees wit} 
this in Homer. 
Sidon that paſs over the ſeas ; and it likewiſe appears 


from the ſcriptures, that they excelled in all arts of | 


embroidery, and works of curioſity. | 
+ There is a little difficulty in this narration ; 
for if Eumæus was ſuch an infant as he is deſcribed 
to be at che time when he was betrayed by his Pyæ- 
-nictun governeſs, what probability is there that he 
ſhould be able to retain all theſe particulars ſo cir- 


Are ſtill at hand; and this reveal'd muſt be 
Death to yourſelves, etergal chains to me. 
Your veilel loaded, and your traffic paſt, 
Diſpatch a wary metſerger with haſte : 
Then gold and coſtly treaſures will I bring, 
And more, the infant-offspring of the king, 
Him, child-hke wand'ring forth, I'll lead away, 
(A noble prize!) and to your ſhip convey. 

Thus ſpokethedame, and homeward took the road. 
A year they traffic, and their veſſel load. 
Their ſtores complete, and ready now to weigh, 
A ſpy was ſent their ſummons to convey : 
An artiſt to my father's palace came, 


With gold and amber chains, elab'rate frame : 


Each female eye the glitt'ring links employ, 
They turn, review, and cheapen ev'ry toy, 
He took th' occaſion as they ſtood intent, 
Gave her the ſign, and to his veſſel went. 

She ſtrait purſu'd, and ſeiz d my willing arm; 
I follow'd ſmiling, innocent of harm. f 


Three golden goblets in the porch the found, 


The gueſts not enter'd, but the table crown'd)- 

id in her fraudful boſom, theſe ſhe bore : 
Now ſet the ſun, and darken'd all the ſhore. 
Arriving then, where tilting on the tides 
Prepar'd to launch the freighted veſſel rides ; 
Aboard they heave us, mount their decks, and ſweep 
With level oar along the glaſly deep. 
Six calmy days and {ix ſmooth nights we fail, 4 
And conſtant Zove fupply'd the gentle gale. 
The ſeventh, the fraudful wretch, (no cauſedeſcry'd) 
Touch'd by Diana's vengeful arrow, dy d. & 
Down 
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. 
cumſtantially? He was not of an age capable of 
making or remembering ſo many obſervations. 
The anſwer is, that he afterwards learned them from 
Laertes, who bought him of the Phaenicians : and 
no doubt they told him the quality of Eumæus, to 
enhance the price, and make the better bargain. Tt 
is. alſo natural to imagine, that Eumæus, when he 
grew up to manhood, would be inquiſitive after his 
own birth and fortunes, and therefore might proba- 
bly learn theſe particulars from Laertes. 

It is evident from this paſſage, that it is above 
ix days fail from Ithaca to Sy ros, though carried 
with favourable winds. 

We would juſt obſerve the poetical juſtice of 
Hamer, in the puniſhment of this Phoenician, Mis- 
fo tune generally purſues wickedneſs, and though 
we eſcape the vengeance of man, yet heaven fre- 
quently overtakes us when we think we are in 


ſecurity, and death cails us from our unpious ac- 
quiſitions. 
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Down drop'd the caitiff corſe, a worthleſs load, 
Down to the deep ; there roll'd the future food 
Of fierce ſea wolves, and monſters of the flood, 
An helpleſs infant I remain'd behind ; 
Thence borne to Ithaca by wave and wind; 
Sold to Laertes, by divine command, 
And now adopted to a foreign land. * 

1 o him the king. Reciting thus thy cares, 
My ſecret ſoul in all thy forrows ſhares: 
But one choice bleſſing (ſuch is Fove's high will) 
Has ſweeten'd all thy bitter draught of ill. 
Torn from thy country to no hapleſs end, 
The Gods have, in a maſter, giv'n a fricnd. 
Whatever frugal nature needs 1s thine, 

For ſhe needs little) daily bread and wine. 

hile I, ſo many wand'rings paſt and woes, 
Live but on what thy poverty beſtows, 

So paſt in pleaſing dialogue away 
The night; then down to thort repoſe they lay; 
Till radiant roſe the meſſenger of day. 
While in the port of Ithacu, the band 
Of young Telemachus approach'd the land ; _ 
Their ſails they loos'd, they laſh'd the maſt aſide, 
And caſt their anchors, and the cables ty'd: 
Then on the breezy ſhore deſcending, join 
In grateful banquet o'er the roſy wine. 
Whenthus the prince: Now each his courſe purſue; 
I to the fields, and to the city you. 


—ů — * 


Long abſent hence, I dedicate this day 

My ſwains to viſit, and the works ſurvey. 
Expect me with the morn, to pay the ſkies 
Our debt of ſafe return, in feaſt and ſacrifice, 

Then Theoclymenus. But who ſhall lend, 
Mean-time, protection to thy ſtranger- friend? 
Strait to.the queen and palace ſhall I fly, 

Or yet more diſtant, to ſome lord apply? 

The prince return'd. Renown'd in days of yore 

Has ſtood our father's hoſpitable door ; 

No other roof a ſtranger ſhould receive, 

Nor other hands than our's the welcome give. 
But in my abſence riot fills the place, 

Nor bears the modeſt queen a ſtranger's face, 
From noi ſeful revel far remote ſhe flies, 

But rarely ſeen, or ſeen with weeping eyes. 
No—let Eurymachus receive my gueſt, 

Of nature ccurteous, and by far the beſt; 

He wooes the queen with more reſpectful flame, + 
And emulates her former huſband's fame; 
With what ſucceſs, *tis F#ve's alone to know, 
And the hop'd nuptials turn to joy or woe. 

Thus ſpeaking, on the right up ſoar'd in air 
The hawk, Apollo's ſwift- wing'd meiſenger ;$ 
His deathful pounces tore a trembling dove; 
The clotted feathers ſcatter'd from above 
Between the hero and the veſſel pour 
Thick plumage mingled with a ſanguine ſhow'e. 

TY 
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* Hamer has here given us an hiſtory of the life of 
Eumeus; the epiſode contains near an hundred 
lines, and may at firſt ſight appear foreign to the 
action of the Odyſſey. But we are to conſider that 
this relation takes up but ſmall part of one leiſure 
evening, and that the action cannot proceed till : 
return of Telemachus. It is of uſe to ſet off the 
character of Eumeus, and ſhew him to be a perſon 
of quality, worthy to be an agent in an epic poem, 
where every character ought to be remote from 
meanneſs: ſo the ſtory has a diſtant relation to the 
Odyſſey, and is not to be looked upon as an excreſ- 
cence from the main building, but a ſmall projection 
to adorn it. 

+ This is the morning of the thirty-eighth day 
ſince the beginning of the Odyſſey. It is obſervable 
that Telemachus takes more time in his return from 
P las, than in tailmg thither from his own country; 
for in the latter end of the ſecond book he ſets ſai! 
after ſun-ſetting, and reached Pyle in the morning : 
here he embarks in the afternoon, and yet arrives not 
at /thaca till after break of day, The reaſon of it is 
not to be aſcribed to a leſs proſperous wind, but to 
the preater compaſs he was obliged to fetch, to 


5 . 


eſcape the ambuſh of the ſuitors. In the former 


waſtes more time in his voyage to it. 
The words in the original may either be ren- 


agreeably to the former part of the verſe; or they 
marry Penelope, and obtain the throne of Ulyiles. 
is the hawk, the ſuitors the pigeon ; the hawk de- 


the pigeon repreſents the cowardice of the ſuitors, 
that bird being remarkable for her timorous nature, 
The hawk flies on the right, to denote ſucceſs to 


Apollo not that his augury was fcnt by the Deity, 
(though that be no forced interpretation) but the 
expreſſion implies, that the hawk was ſacred to 


Pallis, and the eagle to Jupiter. There is another 
reaſon why auy bird that was taken notice of by way 
of augury, may be ſaid to be the meſſenger of Apolla, 
that Deity preſiding over Gyination, 


| 


voyage he ſteered a direct courſe ; in this, he fails 
round about to the north of Ithaca, and therefore 


dered, to obtain the hanour of marrymg Penelope, 
mean that Furymachus has the faireſt hopes to 
$ The augury is thus to be interpreted; Ulyſſes . 


notes the valour of Uly//es, being a bird of prey; 


Ulyſſes. Homer calls this bird the meſſenger of 


Apollo; as the peacock was to Juno, the owl to 
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Th' obſerving augur took the prince aſide, “ 
Seiz d by the hand, and thus prophetic cry'd. 
Yon bird that dexter cuts th' aerial road, 

Roſe ominous, nor flics without a God: 

No race but thine ſhall Ithaca obey, 

To thine for ages, heav'n decrees the ſway. 
Succeed the omen, Gods! {the youth rejoin'd) 
Soon ſhall my bounties ſpeak a grateful mind, 
And ſoon each envy'd happineſs attend 

The man, who calls Telemachus his friend. 
Then to Peireus —Thou whom time has prov'd + 
A faithful ſervant, by thy prince belov'd ! 

Till we returning ſhall our gueſt demand, 
Accept this charge with honour, at our hand. 


— 


1 
«ü 1 


To this Peiræus: Joyful I obey, 
Well pleas'd the hoſpitable rites to pay. 
The preſence of thy gueſt ſhall beſt reward 


| (If long thy ſtay) the abſence of my lord. 


With that, their anchors he commands to weigh, 
Mount the tall bark and launch into the ſea. 
All with obedient haſte forſake the ſhores, 
And plac'd in order, ſpread their equal oars. | 
Then from the deck the prince his ſandals takes; 
Pois'd in his hand the pointed jav'lin ſhakes. 
They part; while leſs'ning from the hero's view, 
Swift to the town the well-row'd gally flew : 
Ihe hero trod the margin of the main, 
And reach'd the manſion of his faithful ſwain. 


N O IT ES. 

*The reaſon why Thezclymenus withdraws Te- 
lemachus, while he interprets the augury, is not 
apparent at the firſt view, but he does it out of 
an apprehenſion leſt he ſhould be over-heard by 
lome of the company, who might diſcloſe, the ſe- 
cret to the ſuitors, and ſuch a diſcovery might 

rove fatal to his perſon, or to the fortune of Te. 


machus. 


+ We find that Telemachus intended to deliver | 


T heaclymenus to the care of Eurymachus : what then 


is the reaſon why he thus ſuddenly alters that reſo- 


oP 


— 


N OT ES. 
lution, and intruſts him to Peireus * This is oc- 
caſioned by the diſcovery of the ſkill of Thesclymenus 
in augury: he fears leſt the ſuitors ſhould extort 
ſome prediction from him that might be detrimen- 
tal to his affairs, or ſhould he retuſe it to the per- 
ſon of Theoclymenus. X 

This book comprehends ſomewhat more than the 
ſpace of two days and one night; for the viſion ap- 
pears to Telemachus a little before the dawn, in the 
night preceding the thirty-fixth day, and he lands 
in Ithaca on the thirty-eighth in the morning. 
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Tart Discovxxy or ULyssss To TELEMACHUS. 


Telemachus arnving at the lodge of Eumæus fends him to carry Penelope the news of his return, Mi- 
nerva appearing to Ulyſles commands him to diſcover _ 4 his fon. The princes, who had lain in 
e 


ambuſh to intercept Telemachus in his way, their project 


ing defeated, return to Ithaca. 


OON as the morning bluſh'd along the plains,* 
UlyſJes, and the monarch of the ſwains, 
Awake the ſleeping fires, their meal prepare, 
And forth to paſture ſend the briſtly care. 


The prince's near approach the dogs deſcry, 
And fawning round his feet, confels their joy, 
Their gentle blandiſhment the king ſurvey'd, 
Heard his reſounding ſtep, and inſtant ſaid: 


Some 


N O TE 8. : 
* This book opens with the greateſt ſimplicity 
imaginable. The poet delcribes a low and vulgar 
action, yet gives it an inexpreſſible ſweetneſs; the 
car is pleaſed with the harmony of the poetry, and 
yet there is nothing noble in the ſentiments. 
Whence does this ariſe? from the choice of the 
words or from the placing of them? No one will 
affirm that it conſiſts in the choice of the words, for 
the dition is fo plain that a common artificer or 
peaſant, who never ſtudied elocution, would uſe it 
in converſation ; turn the verſes into proſe, and this 
will appear. There are no tranſpoſitions, no figures, 
no variety of dialect, nor any new and ſtudied ex- 
preflions. Where then 1s the beauty of the poetry ? 
It muſt be entirely aſcribed to the harmonious junc- 
ture and poſition of the words; for the csllecation of 
words has a greater efficacy both in proſe and poetry, 
than the choice. And indeed a judicious diſpoſition 
of them (like what is feigned of Minerva in this 
book) makes a mean, deformed, and vulgar period, 
No. 31. 


NOTE S. 

rife, like Ulyſſes from beggary, into pomp and di 
nity, Tais Bey be e ook hy rules of 
mechanic arts: an architect, when he gathers his 
materials for a building, has theſe three things 
chiefly in view : firſt, with what piece of ſtone, 
wood, &e, a correſpondent piece will beſt agree: 
next he conſiders their ſeveral formations, and how 
it will beſt ſtand in the ſtructure ; and laſtly, if any 
part of the materials ſuits not with the allotted 
place, he rejects it or new ſhapes it, till it agrees 
with the whole work. The ſame care is to be taken 
by a good writer: he is firſt to conſider what noun or 
verb is to be joined to other nouns or verbs fo htly 
as not poſſibly to be placed more conveniently; for 
a promiſcuous connecting of words indiſcriminate 
ſpoils both proſe and poetry : next he conſiders the 
frame and turn of the verb or noun, and how it 
will ſtand in the place he allots it; and if it ſuits 
not exactly, he changes it, ſometimes by varying the 
numbers, ſometimes the caſes, and at other times the 

6 Q 5 genders; 
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Some well-known friend (Eumæus) bends this 
way; 
His ſteps I hear: the dogs familiar play. 

While yet he ſpoke, the prince advancing drew 
Nigh to the lodge, and now appear'd in view. 
Tranſported from his feat Eumæus ſprung, 

Drop'd the full bowl, and round his boſom hung ; * 
Kifling his cheek, his hand, while from his eye 
The tears rain'd copious in a ſhow'r of joy. 
As ſome fond fire who ten long winters grieves, 
From foreign climes an only fon receives, 
Child of his age) with ſtrong paternal joy 
forward he ſprings, and claſps the fav'rite boy; 
So round the youth his arms Eumæus ſpread, 
As if the grave had giv'n him from the dead. 

And is it thou? my ever dear delight? 

O art thou come to bleſs my longing fight! 
Never, I never hop'd to view this day, | 
When o'er the waves you plow'd the de{p'rate way. 
Enter, my child! beyond my hopes reſtor d, 

O give theſe eyes to feaſt upon their lord. 

Enter, oh ſeldom. feen! for lawleſs pow'rs 

Too much detain thee from theſe ſylvan bow'rs. 


* 


I They reach'd the dome; the dome with marble 


__ 


The prince reply'd: Eumæus, J obey, 
To ſeek thee, friend, I hither took my way. 
But ſay, if in the court the queen reſide t 
Severely chaſte, or if commenc'd a bride? 

Thus he: and thus the monarch of the ſwains. 
Severely chaſte Penelope remains, 

But loſt to ev'ry joy, ſhe waſtes the day 
In tedious cares, and weeps the night away. 

He ended, and receiving as they paſs 

The javelin, pointed with a ſtar of braſs) 


ſhin'd. 
His ſeat Ces to the prince reſign'd. 
Not ſo—{exclaims the prince with decent grace) 
For me, this houſe ſhall find an humbler place: 
T* uſurp the honours due to ſilver hairs 
And rev'rend ſtrangers, modeſt youth forbears. 
Inſtant the ſwain the ſpoils of beaſts ſupplies, 
And bids the rural throne with oſiers riſe. 
There fat the prince: the feaſt Eumæus ſpread, 
And heap'd the ſhining canniſters with bread. 
Thick o'er the board the plenteous viands lay, 
The frugal remnants of the former day. $ 


NOTE 8. 
genders : and laſtly, if a word prove fo ſtubborn as 
not to bend to the level of the period, he entirely re- 


jects it, and introduces another that preſerves a due 


conformity; or at leaſt, if an inharmonious word 
be neceſſary, he places it ſo judicioufly between 
more agreeable and tuneful words, that their harmony 
ſteals away our imagination from obſerving the 
roughneſs of the others; like wiſe generals, who 


in ordering the ranks of their ſoldiers, ſtrengthen 


the weaker files by ſuſtaining them with the ſtron— 
ger; and by this method render the whole invincible. 

In the original it is, Eumæus dropped the bowl as 
he tempered it with water. It was cuſtomary not 
to drink wine unmixed among the ancients ; there 
was no certain proportion obſerved in the mixture, 
ſome in one veſſel of wine poured in two of water, 
others to two of wine, fve of water. Homer tells us 
that the wine of Maren was ſo ſtrong as to require 
twenty meaſures of water to one of wine; but per- 
haps this is ſpoken hyperbolically, to ſhew the un- 
common ſtrength of it. The Lacedemoniuns uſed to 
boil their wine till the fifth part was conſumed, and 
then keeping it four years, drank it: but ſometimes 
the Orectans drank it without water, but this they 
called acting like a Scythian, from whom they bor- 
rowed the cuſtom. | 

+ Homer here makes uſe of a proverbial expreſ- 
fron, It may thus be literally tranſlated, 
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1 Then 
; NOT-4 2 
O ſay if obſtinate no more to wed, 

She dooms to ſpiders nets tb imperial bed: 
Telemachus means by this queſtion, if Penelepe be 
determined no more to marry; for the marriage bed 
was clteemed fo facred, that upon the deceaſe or ab- 
ſence of the. huſband, it remained unuſed. The 
ſame expreſſion is ufed by other authors of anti- 
quity; thus Heſiod ſays, © You ſhall clear the veſ- 
ſels from ſpiders webs; meaning that you ſhall have 
fo full employment for your veſſels, that the fpiders ſhall 
na more ſpread their looms there. And another poct 
praying ſor peace, wiſhes ſpiders may weave their nets 
upon the ſoldiers arms. Thus we find amongſt the 
Greeks it was an expreſſion of dignity, and applied 
to great and ſerious occaſions. | 

Nothing can more ſtrongly reprefent the reſpect 
which antiquity paid to {trangers, then this conduct 
of Telemachus : Ulyſſes is in tags, in the diſguiſe of 
a beggar, and yet a prince refuſes to take his feat. 
We doubt not butevery good man will be pleaſed with 
ſuch inſtances of benevolence and humanity to his 
fellow creatures; one well-natured action is prefcr- 
able to a thouſand great ones, and Telemachus appears 
with more advantage upon this heap of hides and 
oſiers, than a tyrant upon his throne. 

$ This entertainment 1s neither to be aſcribed to 

parſimony nor poverty, but to the cuſtom and hoſpi- 8 


* of former ages. It was a common expreſſion 
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| Ev'n Junſafe: the queen in doubt to wed, 
Or pay due honours to the nuptial bed ? 
Perhaps ſhe weds regardleſs of her fame, 


Then in a bow] he tempers gen'rous wines, 
Around whoſe verge a mimic ivy twines. 
And now, the rage of thirſt and hunger fled, 


Thus young Ulyſſes to Eumæus ſaid. Deaf to the mighty Can name. IA 
Whence father, from what ſhore this ſtranger, ſay? | However, ſtranger! from our grace receive TY 
What veſſel bore him o'er the wat'ry way? ouch honours as befit a prince to give ; 20 
To human ſtep our land impervious lies, Sandals, a ſword, and robes, reſpect te prove, — NI 
And round the coaſt circumfluent oceans riſe. And fate to fail with ornaments f love. ——_— 
The ſwain returns. A tale of ſorrows hear; Till then, thy gueſt amid the rural train 3 0 : 
In ſpacious Crete he drew his natal air: Far from the court, from danger far, detain, —=_ 
Long doom'd to wander o'er the land and main, Tis mine with food the hungry. to ſupply, — 
For heav'n has wove his thread of life with pain. And cloath the naked from th” inclement ſky, 2 
Half-breathleſs ſcaping to the land he flew Here dwell in ſafety from the ſuitors wrongs -: 
From Theſpret mariners, a murd'rous crew. And the rude inſults of ungovern'd tongues, ; __ 
To thee my ſon the ſuppliant I reſign, For ſhould'ſt thou ſuffer, pow'rleſs to relieve "0 
I gave him my protection, grant him thine. I muſt behold it, and can only grieve. "SI 
Hard taſk, he cries, thy virtue gives thy friend, The brave encompaſs'd by an hoſtile tra'n, "= 
Willing to aid, unable to defend. * Q'erpow'r'd by numbers, is but brave in vain. ASS 
Can ſtrangers ſafely in the court reſide, 'To whom, while anger in his boſom glows,. Es, 
Midſt the ſwell'd infolence of luſt and pride? With warmth rephes the man of mighty re 4 3 
— Since = 
N OT E S. NOTE S. + 34 
among the Greeks at table, leave ſomething for the | of the Iliad, and then he will find in the two poems + mh 
Medes: intimating that ſomething ought to be left the perfection of human nature, conſummate cou- = 
for a gueſt that might come accidentally. Beſides, | rage joined with conſummate piety. He mult be ET 
the table was accounted ſacred to the Gods, and | an unobſerving reader, who has not taken notice =_ 
nothing that was ſacred was permitted to be empty; | of that ven of humanity that runs through the whole —_ ---. 
this was another r&af8n why the ancients always re- Odyey; and a bad man, that has not been pleaſed _ Ss 
ſerved part of their proviſions, not ſolely out of hof- | with it. In our opinion, Eumæus tending his 1 2 E 
pitality to men, but piety to the Gods. herds is more amiable than Achilles in all his deſ- = 8 
It has been obſerved that Hamer intended to give | tructive glory. There is ſcarce a ſpeech made in the | 1 2 
us the picture of a complete hero in his two poems, | Odyſſey by Rum us, Telemachus, or Ulyſſes, but what | f 


tends to the improvement of mankind: it was 
this that endeared the Odyſſey. to the ancients, and 
Homer's ſentences of morality were in every mouth, 


drawn from the characters of Achilles and Ulyſfes : 
Achilles has conſummate valour, but wants the wildom 
of Ulyſſes : Ulyſſes has courage, but courage inclining 
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to caution and ſtratagem, as much as that of Achilles 
to raſhneſs. The ſame obſervation holds good with 
reſpect to the ſubordinate characters introduced into 
the two poems of the Iliad and Oryſſey ; and makes 
an eſſential difference between them: thus the [zad 
exhibiting 'an example of heroic valour, almoſt all 
the characters are violent and heroic. Dromed, Ajax, 
Hector, &c. are all cliefly remarkable for courage: 
but the Ody//ey, being intended to repreſent the pa- 
tience and wiſdom of an hero, almoſt all the charac- 
ters are diſtinguiſhed by benevolence and humanity. 
Telemachus and Eumæus, Alcinous, Neſtor and Mene- 
laus are every where repreſented in the mild light of 
wiſdom and hoſpitality. This makes a continued 
difference of ſtile in the poetry of the two poems, 
and the characters of the agents in the Odyſſey neceſ- 
farily exhibit lectures of piety and morality: the 
reader ſhould keep this in his view. In reading 
Hemer, the Odyſſey is to be looked upon as a ſequel 


— the 


and introduced in all converſation for the better 
conduct of human life. In ſhort, we will not deny 
but that the {had is by far the nobler poem, with. 
reſpect to the poet: y; it is ht to be read by kings and 
heroes ; but tue Oy/Jey is of uſe to all mankind, as 
it teac hes us to be goud men rather than great, and: 


to prefer morality to glory. 


+ There is not a more ſpirited ſpeech in all the 
Ody{jey than this is of Uſyes; his reſentment ariſes 
from the laſt words of 7 elemachus, He is prepar- 
ing his fon for the deſtruction of the ſuitors, and 
animating him againſt de{pair by reafon of their 
numbers. This he brings about, by repreſenting 
that a brave man in a good cauſe prefers death! 
to diſhonour. By the ſame method Hamer exalts 
the character of Ulyfes: Telemachus thinks it im- 
poſſible to reſiſt the ſuitors, Ves not only reliſts 
them, but almoſt without aſſiſtance works their def. 
truction. There is a fine contraſt between the 
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Since audience mild is deign'd, permit my tongue 


Or priefis in fabled oracles adviſe? 


O that I were from great Uh/ſes fprung, 


| Telemachus. 


a ſtranger; that is, by the worſt of enemies, 
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At once to pity and reſent thy wrong. 
My heart weeps blood, to fee a ſoul ſo brave _ 
Live to baſe inſolence of pow'r a flave. | 
But tell me, doſt thou prince, doſt thou behold 
And hear their midnight revels uncontroul'd ? 


Say, do thy ſubjects in bold faction riſe, 


Or are thy brothers, who ſhould aid thy pow'r, | 
Turn'd mean delerters in the needful hour? 


'Or that theſe wither'd nerves like thine were ſtrong; 
Or heav'ns! might he return! (and ſoon appear * 
He ſhall, I truſt ; a hero ſcorns deſpair) 

Might he return, I yield my life a prey a 
To my worſt foe, if that avenaing day + 
Be not their laſt : but ſhould I loſe my life 
Oppreſs d by numbers in the glorious ſtrife, 

J chuſe the nobler part, and yield my breath 
Rather than bear diſhonour worſe than death.; 
Than ſee the hand of violence invade 

The reverend ſtranger, and the ſpotleſs maid ; 
Than ſee the wealth of Kings conſum'd in waſte, 
The drunkards revel, and the gluttons feaſt. 

Thus he, with met flaſhing from his èye; 

Sincere the youthful hero made reply. 

Nor leagu'd in factious arms my (ibjes riſe, 
Nor prieſts in fabled oracles adviſe, 

Nor are my brothers who ſhould aid my pow'r 
Turn'd mean deſerters in the needful hour. 
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Alone Ulyſſes drew the vital air. | 
And J alone the bed connubial grac'd, { 
An unbleſt offspring of a ſire unbleſt! 


And lofty Zacinth crown'd with ſhady hills. 


Seems half to yield, yet flies the bridal hour: 


| He dreſt the vine, and bad the garden blow, 


Ah me! I boaſt no brother; heav'n's dread king 
Gives from our ſtock-an only branch to ſpring : 
Alone Laertes reign'd Arcefeus' heir, 


Each neighb'ring realm conducive to our woe 
Sends fofth her -peers, and ev'ry peer a foe ; 
The court proud Samos and Dulichium fills, 


Ev'n Ithaca and all her lords invade 
Th' imperial ſcepter, and the regal bed: 
The queen averſe to love, yet aw'd by pow'r, 


F 
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Mean-time their licence uncontroul'd I bear; 
Ev'n now they envy me the vital air: 
But heav'n will ſure revenge, and Gods there 

ate. | 
But go Fumeus ! to the queen impart F 


Our ſafe return, and eaſe a mother's heart. 
| Yet ſecret go; for num'rous are my foes, 


And here at leaſt T may in peace repofe. 
To whom the ſwain. I hear, and I obey; 
Burt old Laertes weeps his life away, 


Aud deems thee loſt: ſhall I my ſpeed employ 


To bleſs his age, a meſſenger of joy? 
The mournful hour that tore his ſon away 
Sent the ſad fire in ſolitude to ſtray ; 

Yet buſied with his ſlaves, to caſe his woe, 


Not 
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ned courage of Ulyſſes, and the inexperience of 


les by ſaying, Oh that I were the ſin of 
Ulyſles, er Ulyſſes b:mſelf, gave room to ſuſpect that 
he was himſelf Let; and therefore to ++ "pom this 
impreſſion, he ads with great addreſs, q 
(and ſaon appear 

He ſhall, I truſt; a hero ſcorns deſpair) 
And by this method removes all jealouſy that might 
ariſe from his former expreſſion, not judging it yet 


ſeaſonable to reveal himſelf to Telemachus, much leſs 


to Eumæ us. 


+ The words literally are, may I fall by the hand 


torcigners being uſually the moſt barbarous ene- 
mies. This circumſtance therefore aggravates the 
calamity. 

Hemer mentions but one fon of Uhy/es ; other 
authors name another, Archefilaus ; and Sophoclec, 
Eurylaus ſlain by Telemachus; but perhaps theſe 
deſcended not from Penelope, but concubines. 
$ There is nothing more wonderful in Homer, 


N O T E S. | 
than the diſtribution of his incidents ; and how fully 
muſt he be pollefſed of his whole ſubject, and take 
it in all at one view, to bring about the ſeveral parts 
of it naturally? Minerva in the beginning of the 
fifteenth book commanded Telemachus to diſpatch 
Eumæus to Penelope, to inform her of his return, 


Here this command is executed: but is this all the 


uſe the poet makes of that errand ? It is evident 
it is not: this comand furniſhes him with a na- 
tural occaſion for the removal of Eumæus while 
Ulyes diſcovers himſelf to Telemachus. But why 
might not the diſcovery have been made before Eu- 
meus? It was ſuitable to the cautious character of 
Uly/Jes not to truſt the knowledge of his perſon to too 
many people: beſides, if he had here revealed him- 
felf to Eumæus, there would not have been room for 
the diſcovery which is made in the future parts ot 
the Odyſſey, and conſequently the reader had been 
robbed of the pleaſure of it: and it muſt be allowed, 
that the ſeveral concealments and diſcoveries of Ulyſſes 
through the Ody//ey add no ſmall pleaſure and beauty 
to it. h 


— het tron. 
. tr — 
. 88 — —_ 1 2 


* 1 


a r S 8 = 


Taz ODYSSEY.—BOOK XN $37 


— — 


— 


Nor food nor wine reſus d: but ſince the day 
That you to Pylos plow'd the wat' ry way, 

Nor wine nor food he taſtes; but ſunk in woes, 
Wild ſprings the vine, no more the garden blows, 
Shut from the walks of men, to pleafure loſt, 
Penſive and pale he wanders half a ghoſt. 

Wretchedold man! (with tears the prince returns) 

Yet ceaſe to go—what man ſo bleſt but mourns ?* 

Were ev'ry wilh indulg'd by fav'ring ſkies, 
This hour mould give Wes to my eyes. 
But to the queen with ſpeed diſpatchtul bear 
Our ſafe return, and back with ſpeed repair: 
And let ſome handmaid of her train reſort 
To good Laertes in his rural court. 

While yet he ſpoke, impatient of delay 

He brac'd his ſandals on, and ſtrode away: 
Then from the heav'ns the martial Goddeſs flies 
Thro' the wide fields of air, and cleaves the ſkies ; 
In form, a virgin in ſoft beauty's bloom, + 

Skill'd in th' illuſtrious labours of the loom. 
Alone to [thacus ſhe ſtood diſplay'd, 

But unapparent as a viewleſs ſhade 


* * — 


Eſcap'd Telemachus : (the powers above, 


Seen or unſeen, o'er earth at pleaſure move) 
The dogs intelligent confeſs'd the tread 
Of power divine, and howling, trembling fled. 
The Goddeſs beck ning waves her deathleſs hands ;$ 
Dauntleſs the king before the Goddeſs ſtands. 
Then why (ſhe ſaid) O favour'd of the ſkies! 
Why to thy god-like Een this long diſguiſe ? 
Stand forth reveal'd : with him thy cares employ 
Againſt thy foes ; be valiant, and deltroy ! 
Lo I deſcend in that avenging hour, 
To combat by thy ſide, thy guardian pow'r, 
She ſaid, and o'er him waves her wand of gold; 
Imperial robes his manly limbs infold : 
At once with grace divine his frame improves 
At once with majeſty enlarg'd he moves: 
Youth fluſh'd his red'ning cheek, and from his brows 
A length of hair in ſable ringlets flows; 
His black'ning chin receives a deeper ſhade ; 
Then from his eyes upſprung the warrior-maid. 
The hero re- aſcends: the prince o'eraw'd * 
Scarce lifts his eyes, and bows as to a God. 
| | Then 


d 

* Some critics think it cruel in Telemachus not to 
relieve the ſorrows of Laertes, which were occaſion- 
ed chiefly through fondneſs to his perſon. But there 
is no room for this objection: he guards againſt it by 
requeſting Penelope to give him immediate informa- 
tion; which might be done almoſt as ſoon A 
meſſenger from her, as by Eumæus. Beſides, ſuch 
a meſſenger to Laertes would be entirely foreign to 
the poem ; for his knowledge of the return of Te- 
lemachus could contribute nothing to the deſign of 
the Odyſſey : whereas the information given to Pene- 
lape has this effect; it puts the. ſuitors upon new 
meaſures, and inſtructs her how to regulate her own 
conduct with regard to them; and therefore the poet 
judicioufly dwells upon this, and paſſes over the 
other. 

+ Some of the ancient philoſophers thought the poets 
guilty of impiety, in TY the Gods aſſuming 
human appearances. ut it is a great truth, that 
God himſelf is in a human form, as is abundantly 
evident from the ſacred Writings, which plainly 
enough demonſtrate, that Jehovah in the Old Teſta- 
ment is no other than Jeſus Chriſt in the New. In 
reality, it is a great honour to Hamer, that his 
opinions agree with the verity of the ſcriptures, ra- 
ther than the conjectures of philoſophers; nay, it is 
highly probable that theſe relations were borrowed 
from the ſacred hiſtory : it being manifeſt that Ho- 
mer had been in Egpyt, the native country of Maſes, 
in whoſe writings there are frequent inſtances of this 
nature. | 


No. 32. 
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This may ſeem a circumſtance unworthy of 
poetry, and ridiculous to aſcribe a greater ſagacity 
to the brute creation, than to man; but it may be 
anſwered, that it was the deſign of the Goddeſs to 
be inviſible only to Telemachus, and conſequently 
ſhe was viſible to the dogs. But we are willing to 
believe that there 1s a deeper meaning, and a beau- 
tiful moral couched under this ſtory : and perhaps 
Homer ſpeaks thus, to give us to underſtand, that 
the brute creation itſelf confeſſes the divinity. 

The Goddeſs evidently acts thus, that Telema- 
chus might not hear her ſpeak to Ves; for this 
would have made the diſcovery, and precluded that 
beautiful interview between Ulyſſes and Telemachus 
that immediately follows. Tt is for the ſame reaſon 
that ſhe conceals herſelf from Telemachus, for the 
diſcovery muſt have been fully and convincingly 
made by the appearance and veracity of a Deity ; 
and then there could have been no room for all thoſe 
doubts and fears of Telemachus, that enliven and 
beautify the manner of the diſcovery. The whole 
relation is indeed an allegory ; the wiſdom of CHs 
(in poetry, Minerva) ſuggeſts to him, that this is a 
proper time to reveal himſelf to Telemachus ; the 
ſame wiſdom (or Minerva) inſtructs him to dreſs 
himſelf like a king, that he may find the readier 
credit with his fon : in this dreſs he appears a new 
man, young and beautiful, which gives occaſion to 


Telemachus to imagine him a Deity ; eſpecially be-. 
cauſe he was an infant when his father ſailed to Troy, 


and therefore though he now appears like Uly/es, 
6 R 
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Then with ſurprize (ſurprize chaſtis'd by fears)* 

How att thou chang'd ! (he cry'd) a God appears 

Far other veſts thy limbs majeſtic grace, 

Far other glories lighten from thy face ! 

If heaven 5 thy abode, with pious care 

Lo! I the ready ſacrifice prepare: 

Lo! gifts of labour'd . adorn thy ſhrine, 

To win thy grace: O fave us pow'r divine! 
Few are my days, Uhy/Jes made reply, 

Nor I, alas! deſcendant of the {ky. 

Jam thy father. O my ſon! my ſon ! 

That father, for whoſe ſake thy days have run 

One ſcene of woe; to endleſs cares conſign'd, 

And outrag'd by the wrongs of baſe * 5 
Then ruſhing to his arms, he kiſs'd his boy 

With the ſtrong raptures of a parent's joy. 

Tears bathe his cheek, and tears the ground bedew : 

He ſtrain'd him cloſe, as to his breaſt he grew. 

Ah me! (exclaims the prince with fond deſire) 

Thou art not —no, thou canſt not be my fire. 

Heav n ſuch illuſion only can impoſe, 

By the ſalſe joy to aggravate my woes. 

Who dut a God can change the gen'ral doom, 

And give to wither'd age a youthful bloom ? 

Late worn with years in weeds obſcene you trod, 

Now cloath'd in majeſty, you move a God! 
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Forbear, he cry'd ; for heav'n reſerve that name, 
Give to thy father but a father's claim: 
Other Uly/es ſhalt thou never ſee, 


"I am Uiy/es, I (my ton) am he. 


Twice ten fad years o'er earth and ocean toſt, 

"Ts giv'n at length to view my native coaſt. 

Pallas; unconquer'd maid, my frame ſurrounds 

With grace divine; her pow'r admits no bounds : 

She o'er my limbs old age and wrinkles ſhed ; 

Now {trong as youth, magnificent I tread. 

The Gods with eaſe frail man depreſs, or raiſe, 

Exalt the lowly, or the proud debaſe. i 
He ſpoke and ſat. The prince with tranſport flew, 

Hung round his neck, while tears his chee bedew ; 


Nor leſs the father pour'd a ſocial flood? 


| They wept abundant, and they wept aloud. 


As the bold eagle with fierce forrow ſtung, + 

Or parent vulture, mourns her raviſh'd young; 
They cry, they ſc:eam, their unfledg'd brood a prey 
To ſome rude churl, and borne by ſtealth away ; 
So they aloud: and tears in tides had run, 

Their grief unfiniſh'd with the ſetting ſun ; 

But checking the full torrent in it's flow, 

The prince thus interrupts the ſolemn woe. 

What ſhip tranſported thee, O father, ſay, 

And what bleſt hands have bar'd thee on the way? 


All, 


. 
Telemacbhus does not know him to be his father 
Fhis is the naked ſtory, when {tripped of it's po- 


etical ornaments. 


: 


* This fear of Telemachus proceeds entirely from 


a reverential awe and his own modeſty, while he 
ſtands in the preſence of a Deity ; for ſuch he be- 
lieves Ulyſſes. The words of ſelemachus agree with 
his behaviour; he ſpeaks the language of a man in 
ſurprize: it is this ſurprize at the ſudden change of 
Des, that firſt makes bim imagine him a Deity, 
and upon that imagination offer him ſacrifice and 
prayer; the whole behaviour paints the nature of 
man under ſurprize, and which tranſports the 
ſpeaker into vehemence and emotion. 
+ This is a beaut ful compariſon ; but to take it's 
full force, it is neceſſary to cbſerve the nature of 
this vulture > Homer does not compare CH es to that 
bird merely for it's dignity, it being of the aquiline 
kind, and therefore the king of birds; but from the 
knowledge of the natige of it, which doubles the 
beauty of the alluſion :; this bird is remarkable for 
the love it bears towards it's young: tearing open her 
own thigh, he feeds her young with her blozd, he 
Egyptians made the vulture tneir hieroglyphic, to re 
preſent a compaſſionate nature. This gives a reaſon 
Why this bird is introduced with peculiar propriety 
to xepreſent the fondneſs of Ces tor Telemachus, 


| NOTE S. | 

It is obſervable, that Homer inſerts very few ſimili- 
tudes in his Odyſſey, though they occur frequently 
almoſt in every book of the Iiad. The Onhfſ;y is 
written with more ſimplicity, and conſequeurly 
there is leſs room for alluſions. If we obſerve the 
ſimilies themſelves inſorted in each poem, we ſhall 
find the ſame difference. In the Iliad they are drawn 
from lions, ſtorms, to:rents, conflagrations, thun- 
der, Sc. In the Odyſſey, from lower objects, from 
an heap of thorns, from a ſhipwright plying the 
wimble, an armourer tempering iron, a matron 
weeping over her dying huſband, Sc. The fimilies 
are likewife generally longer in the Iliad than the 
Ody/fey, and leſs reſemblance between the thi 2 
illuſt ated, and the illuſtration ; the reaſon is, in the 
[liad the ſimiltudes are introduced to illuſtrate ſome 
great and noble object, and therefore the poet pro- 
ceeds till he has raiſed ſome noble image to inflame 
the mind of the reader; Whereas in theſe calmer 


ſcenes the poet keeps clofer to the point of alluſion, 


and needs only to reprefent the object, to render it 
entertaining: by the former conduct he rai es our 
admiration above the ſubject, by adding foreign em- 
belliſhments; in the latter he brings the copy as 
cloſe as poſſible to the original, to poſſeſs us with a 
true and equal image of it. 

＋ It does not appear at firſt view why the poet 
| makes 
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All, all, * inſtant made reply) 
I tell thee all, my child, my only joy! 
Pheacians bore me to the port aflign'd, * 
A nition ever to the ſtranger kind; 
Wrapt in th* embrace of ſſeep, the faithful train 
O er ſeas convey'd me to my native reign : 
Embroider'd veſtures, gold, and braſs are laid 
Conceal'd in caverns in the ſylvan ſhade. 
Hither, intent the rival rout to ſlay, 
And plan the fcene of death, I bend my way: 
So Pallas wills but thou, my fon, explain 
The names, and numbers of th' audacious train; 
is mine to judge if better to employ 
Aſſiſtant fo ce, or ſingly to deſtroy. | 

Oer earth (returns the prince) reſounds thy name, 
Thy well-try'd wif..om, and thy martial fame, 
Yet at thy words I ſtart, in wonder loſt; 
Can we engage, not decads, but an holt ? 
Can we alone in furious battle ſtand, 
Againſt that num'rous, and determin'd band? 
Hear then their numbers: from Dulichium came t 
Twice twenty-ſix, all peers of mighty name, 
Six are their menial train: twice twelve the boaſt 
Of Samos ; twenty from Zacynthus' coalt : 
And twelve our country's pride; to theſe belong 
Medon and Phemius {kill'd in heav*nly ſong. 


— 


Two ſew'rs from day to day the revels wait, 
Exact of taſte, and ſerve the feaſt in ſtate. 
With ſuch a foe th' unequal fight to try, 


Were by falſe courage unreveng'd to die. 


Then what aſſiſtant pow'rs you boaſt, relate, 
Ere yet we. mingle in the ſtern debate. 

Mark well my voice, Uly/es {trait replies: 
What need of aids, if favour'd by the ſkies ? 
If ſhielded to the dreadful fight we move, 

By mighty Pallas, and by thund'ring Jove. 

Sufhcient they (Telemachus rejoin'd) 
Againſt the banded pow'rs of all mankind : 
They, high enthron'd above the rolling clouds, 
Wither the ſtrength of man, and awe the Gods. 

Such aids expect, he cries, when ſtrong in might 
We rife terrific to the taſk of fight. þ 
But thou, when morn falutes th' aerial plain, 
The court reviſit and the lawleſs train: 

Me thithe: in diſguiſe Eumæus leads, 

An aged mendicant in tatter'd weeds. 

There, if baſe ſcorn inſult my rev'rend age, 
Bear it my fon! repreſs thy riſing rage. 

If outrag'd, ceaſe that outrage to repel, $ 
Bear it my fon! howe'er thy heart rebel. 

Yet ſtrive by pray'r and counſel to reſtrain 
Their lawleſs inſults, tho' thou ſtrive in vain : 


* 


For 
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makes Telemachus recover himſelf from his tranſport 
of ſorrow ſooner than Ves: is Telemachus a greater 
maſter of his paſſions? or is it to convince Ulyſſes of 
his ſon's wiſdom, as ſome conjecture? This can 
ſcarcely be ſuppuſed, Ulyſſes being ſuperior in wil- 
dom. We would chuſe rather to aſcribe it to human 
nature; for it has been obſerved, that affection ſel- 
dom ſo ſtrengly aſcends, as it deſcends; the child 
ſeldom loves the father ſo tenderly as the father the 
child: this obſervation has been made from the re- 
moteſt antiquity. And it is wiſely deſigned by the 
great Author of our natures; for in the common 
courſe of life, the child muſt bury the parent; it is 
therefore a merciful diſpenſation, that the tie of 
blood and affection. ſhould be looſened by degrees, 
and not torn iolently aſunder in the full ſtrength of 
it It is expected that aged perſons ſhould die, their 
Joſs therefore grows more tamiliar to us, and it loſes 
much of it's horror through the long expectation of it. 

* Here is a repetition of what the reader knows 
entirely, from many pats of the preceding ſtory ; 
but it being neceſſary in this place, the poet ju- 
diciouſly reduces it into the compaſs of ix lines, 
and by this method avoids prolixity. ; 

+ According to this catalogue, the ſuitors, with 
their attendants, (the two ſewers, and M-:gin, ani! 
Phemius) are an hundred an eighteen ; but the tw: 


laſt are not to be taken for the enemies of Ulyſſes ; 
5 


| 


þ 
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and therefore are nit involved in their puniſhments. 
in the concluſion of the Ody//ey. | 

1 This whole difcourſe between Ulyſjes and Tele- 
machus 1s introduced to prepare the 'reader for the 
cataſtrophe of the poem: Homer judicioully intereſts 
heaven in the cauſe, that tne reader may not be ſur- 
prized at the event, when he ſees ſuch numbers 
fall by the hands of theſe heroes; he conſults proba- 
bility, and as the poem now draws to a concluſion, 
ſets the aſſiſtance of heaven full before the reader, 
It is like e iſe very artful to let us into ſome know- 
edge of the event of the poem; all care muit be 
taken that it beer ther gueſſed than known. If it 


be entirely known, the reader finds nothing new to 


awaken his attention; if on the contrary it be fo 
intricate, that the event cannot poſſibly be gueſſed 
at, we wander in the dark, and are loſt in uncer- 
tainty. The art of the poet conſiſts not in conceal- 
ing the event entirely: but whem it is in ſome mea- 
ſure foreſeen, in introducing ſuch a number of in- 
-1dents that now bring us almoſt into the ſiaht of it, 
then by new obſlacles perplex the ſtory to the very 
co luſion of the p em; every obſtacle and cv t re- 


moval of it fills us with ſurprize, with pleaſure or 


pain alternately, and conſequently calls up our wholes 
attention. 


$ The wiſdom of UlyJes in theſe inſtructions is 


. obſervable: he is the perſ)n who is more imme- 


dlatel 7 


2» oi. 


= - 
wy — — y — - 
: = n hs 1 * = = — - ry _ $2 
— - <= 4 28 4 83 — A — 

—_ __— w— Py — FL  rny.-— nm _— ——— — —— — 2 * 7 — = 

* 7 „ 1 » r 2 E F 7 . 1 o 2 £4 
. hy port ES _ —_ a. 8 — * — o # — * = = _ 

a 3 — 22 N - « - 
* . "_ 2 2 2— - 


<4 
—_— . ——ů— * * 
— : 


Jn; 2 3 
n 


* 


ws 
r 
n 4 
—_—_— ———— 
— 2 


0 
- ante — IIS 


* IJ PSF - 2 
. ww EO op g 
a 85 
bs » Ap — 


2 * * 


4 

* FT 

. 
i 

EZ 
2. 
7 


ſion, at leaſt it has been ſo uſed by latter writers: the 
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For wicked cars are deaf to wiſdom's call, | 
And venpeanceſtrikes whom heav'n has doom'd to fall. | 
Once more attend: when * ſhe whoſe pow'r inſpires 
The thinking mind, my foutto vengeance fires; 
I give the ſign: that inflant, from beneath, 
Aloft convey. the inſtruments of death, 
Armour and arms; and if miſtruſt ariſe, 
Thus veil the truth in plauſible diſgui ſe. 

& The glitt'ring weapons, ere he ſail'd to 779, 
« Ulyſſes new*'d with ſtern heroic joy 
« Then, beaming o'er th' illumin'd wall they ſhone: 
„% Now duſt diſhonours all their luſtre gone. 
« I bear them hence (ſo Fove my foul inſpires) 
« From the pollution of the fuming fires; 
& Leſt when the bowl inflames, in vengeful mood 
„% Ye ruſh to arms, and ſtain the feaſt with blood; 

« Oft ready ſwords in luckleſs hour incite x | 
© The hand of wrath, and arm it for the fight.“ 
Such be the plea, and by the plea deceive: 

For Yve infatuates, and all believe. 
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diately injured, yet he not only reſtrains his own 
reſentment, but that of Telemachus: he perceives 
that his ſon is in danger of flying out into ſome paſ- 
ſion, he therefore very wiſely arms him againſt it. 
Men do not put bridles upon horſes when they 
are already running with full ſpeed, but they bridle 
them before they bring them out to the race: this 
very well illuſtrates the conduct of Ulyes ; he fears 
the youth of Talemachus may be too warm, and 
through an unſeaſonable ardour at the ſight of his 
wrongs, betray him to his enemies ; he therefore 
perſuades him to patience and calmneſs, and pre- 
diſpoſes his mind with rational conſiderations to 
enable him to encounter his paſſions, and govern 
his reſentment. 

Minerva. 

+ Theſe ten lines occur in the beginning of the 
nineteenth book, and the ancients were of opinion, 
that they are here placed improperly; for how, ſay 
they, ſhould Ces know that the arms were in a 
lower apartment, when he was in the country, and 
had not yet ſeen his palace? But this is no real ob- 
ection ; his repoſitory of arms he knew was in the 
lower apartment, and therefore it was rational to 
conclude that the arms were in it. The verſes are 
proper in both place,; here Ves prepares Telema- 
chus againſt the time of the execution of his deſigns; 
in the nineteenth book that time is come, and there- 
fore he repeats his inſtructions. 

1 This ſeems to have been a proverbial expreſ- 


Yet leave for each of us a ſword to wield, 

A pointed javelin, and a fenceful fhield, 

But by my blood that in thy boſom glows, 

By that regard a fon his father owes; 

T he ſecret that thy father lives, retain$ 

Lock'd in thy boſom from the houſhold train; 

Hide ut from all; ev'n from Aumæus hide, 

From my dear father, and my dearer bride. 

One care remains, to note the loyal few 

Whole faith yet laſts among the menial crew; 

And noting, ere we riſe in vengeance, prove 

Who loves his prince; for ſure you merit love. 
To whom the youth : To emulate I aim 

The brave and wiſe, and my great father's fame. 

But re-conſider, ſince the wiſeſt err, 

Vengeance refolv'd *tis dang'rous to defer. 

What length of time muſt we conſume in vain, 

| Too curious to explore the menial train? 

While the proud foes, induſtrious to deſtroy 

Thy wealth in riot, the delay enjoy. 


— ä 


Suffice 


to te 


"NUT TLS"' 
that more men fell by the ſword in countries where 
the inhabitants daily wear ſwords, than in thoſe 
where a ſword is thought no part of dreſs or or- 
nament. 

$ This injunction of ſecrecy is introduced by 
Ulyes with the utmoſt ſolemnity; and it was very 
neceſſary that it ſhould be fo; the whole hopes of 
his re-eſtabliſhment depended upon it: beſides, this 
behaviour agrees with the character of Uly/es, which 
is remarkable for diſguiſe and concealment. The 
poet makes a further uſe of it ; namely, to give him 
an opportunity to deſcribe at large the ſeveral 
diſcoveries made to Penelope, Laertes, and Eumæus, 
perſonally by Uly/ſes, in the ſequel of the Odyſſey, 
which are no ſmall ornaments to it ; yet muſt have 
been omitted, or have loſt their effeR, if the return 
of Ulyſſes had been made known by Telemachus ; this 
would have been like diſcovering the plot before the 
beginning of the play. At the ſame time this direc- 
tion is an excellent rule to be obſerved in manage- 
ment of all weighty affairs, the ſucceſs of which 
ay upon ſecrecy. 

The poet here deſcribes Telemachus rectifying 
the judgment of Ces; is this any diſparagement 
to that hero? It is not, but an exact repreſentation 
of human nature; for the wiſeſt men may receive, 
in particular cafes, inſtructions from men leſs wile ; 
and the eye of the underſtanding in a young man, 
may ſometimes ſee further than that of age ; that 1s, 
in the language of the poet, a wiſe and mature 


obſervation holds true to this day, and it is manifeſt 


8 


Mies may ſometimes be inſtructed by a young and 
| unexperienced Telemachus, 
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Suffice it in this exigence alcne 
To mark the damſels that attend the throne : 
Diſpers'd the youth reſides ; their faith to prove 
2ve grants henceforth, if thou haſt ſpoke from ove. 
While in debate they waſte the hours away, 
Th' aſſociates of the prince re- paſs'd the bay ; * 
With ſpecd they guide the veſſel to the ſhores ; 
With ſpeed debarking land the naval ſtores; 
Then faithful to their charge, to Cyytius bear, 


And truſt the preſents to his friendly care. | | 


Swift to the queen a herald flies t'impart 
Her ſon's return, and eaſe a parent's heart 
Leſt a fad prey to ever-muling cares, 
Pale grief deſtroy what time awhile forbears. 
Th' uncautious herald with impatience burns, 
Ard cries aloud, Thy ſon, oh queen, returns: t 
Eumeans ſage approach'd th' imperial throne, 
And breath'd his mandate to her ear alone, 
Then meaſur d back the way. — The ſuitor band 
Stung to the ſoul, abaſh'd, confounded ſtand; 
And iſſuing from the dome, before the gate, 
With clouded looks, a pale allembly fat. 
At length Eurymachus. Our hopes are vain ; 
Telemachus in triumph ſails the main. 
Haſte, rear the malt, the ſwelling ſhroud diſplay; 


Haſte, to our ambuſh'd friends the news convey ! 


* 


Scarce had he ſpoke, when turning to the ſtrand 
Amphinomus ſurvey d th' aſſociate band; 
Full to the bay within the winding ſhores 
With gather'd ſails they ſtood, and lifted oars, 
O friends! he cry'd, elate with riſing joy, 
See to the port ſecure the veſſel fly! 
Some God has told them, or themſelves ſurvey 
The bark eſcap'd; and meaſure back their way. 
Swift at the word deſcending to the ſhores, 
They moor the veſſel and unlade the ſtores: 
Then moving from the ſtrand, apart they ſat, 
And full and frequent, form'd a dire debate. 
Lives then the boy? he lives (Antinaus cries) | 
The care of Gods and fav'rite of the ſkics. | 
All night we watch'd, till with her orient wheels 
Aurora flam'd above the eaſtern hills, 
And from the lofty brow of rocks by day 
Took in the ocean with a broad ſurvey : 
Yet ſafe he ſails! the pow'rs celeſtial give 
To ſhun the hidden ſnares of death, and I've. 
But die he ſhall, and thus condemn'd to bleed 
Pe now the ſcene of inſtant death decreed: 
Hope ye ſucceſs? undaunted cruſh the foe. 
Is he not wiſe * know this, and ſtrike the blow. 
Wait ye, till he to arms in council draws 
The Greeks, averſe too juſtly to our cauſe? 


Strike, 


N TK 

*I t is manifeſt that this veſſel had ſpent the even- 
ing of the preceding day, the whole night, and part 
of the next morning, in ſailing from the place where 
Telemachus embarked: for it 1s neceſſary to remem- 
ber that Telemachus, to avoid the ſuitors, had been 
obliged to fetch a large compaſs, and land upon the 
northern coaſt of Ithaca; and conſequently the 
veſſel was neceſſitated to double the whole iſle on 
the weſtern ſide to reach the /hacan bay. This is 
the reaſon that it arrives not till the day afterwards, 
and that the herald diſpatched by the aſſociates of 
Telemachus, and Eumaus from the country, meet 
upon the road, as they go to carry the news of the 
return of Telemachus to Penelope. It is likewiſe 
evident that the lodge of Eumæus was not far diſtant 
from the place ; for he ſets out toward the city after 
eating in the morning, and paſſing ſome time in con- 
ference with Telemachus, delivers his meſſage, and re- 
turns in the evening of the ſame day. 

+ This little circumſtance diſtinguiſhes characters, 
and pives a variety to poetry: it 1s a kind of paint- | 
ing, which always varies it's figure by ſome particu- 
lar ornament or attitude, ſo as no two figures are 
alike: the contrary conduct would make an equal 


| 


confuſion both in poetry and painting. and an indiſ- 


No. 32. 
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tinction of perſons and characters. This particu- 
larly before us is of abſolute neceſſity, and could not 
well be avoided ; the indiſcretion of the herald in 
ſpeaking aloud, diſcovers the return of Telemachus 
to the ſuitors, ard 1s the incident that brings about 
their following debates, and furniſhes out the enter- 
tainment of the ſucceeding part of this book. 

r This verſe is inſerted with great judgment, and 
gives an air of probability to the whole relation ; -for 
if it be aſked why the ſuitors defer to ſeize the ſu- 
preme power, and to murder Telimachis they being 
ſo ſuperior in number? Antinous himſelf anſwers, 
that they fear the people, who favour the cauſe of 
Telemachus, and would revenge his injuries: it is 
for this reaſon that they formed the ambuſh by fea; 
and for this reaſon Antinous propoles to intercept him 
in his return from the country : they dare-not offer 
open violence, and therefore make uſe of treachery. 
This ſpeech of Antinous forms. a ſhort under-plot to 
the poem; it gives us pain for Telemachus, and holds 
us in ſuſpenſe till the intricacy is unravelled by Am- 
phinemus. The whole harangue is admirable in 
Hamer: the diction is excellently ſuited to the tem- 
per of Antinous, who ſpeaks with precipitation: his 
mind is in agitation and diſorder, and conſequently 

his 
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Strike, ere the ſtates conven'd the foe betray 

Our murd'rous ambuſh on the wat'ry way. 

Or chuſe ye vagrant from their rage to fly 

Outcaſts of earth, to breathe an unknown fky ? 
The brave prevent misfortune ; then be brave, 

And bury future danger in his grave. 

Returns he? ambuſh'd we'll his walk invade, 

Or where he hides in ſolitude and [hade : 

And give the palace to the queen a dow'r, 

Or him the bleſſes in the bridal hour. 

But if ſubmiſſive you reſign the ſway, 

Slaves to a boy, go, flatter and obey. 

Retire we initantto our native reign, 

Nor be the wealth of kings conſum'd in vain. 
Then wed whom choice approves : the queen be giv'n 
To ſome bleſt prince, the prince decreed by heav'n. 

Abaſh'd, the ſuitor train his voice attends ; 
Till from his throne Amphinomus aſcends, 

Who o'er Dulichium ſtretch'd his ſpacious reign, 
A land of plenty, bleſt with every grain: 

Chief of the numbers who the queen. addreſt, 

And tho' difpleaſing, yet diſpleaſing leaft. * 

Soft were his words; his actions wiſdom ſway'd; 
Graceful a-while he pans'd, then mildly ſaid : 

O friends forbear! and be the thought withſtood': 
Tis horrible to ſhed imperial blood! | 
Conſult we firſt th' all-ſeeing pow'rs above, 

And the ſure oracles of righteous Zove. 
If they aſſent, ev'n by this hand he dies; 
If they forbid, I war not with the ſkies. 

He ſaid: the rival train his voice approv'd, 
And riſing inſtant to the palace mov d. 


a 
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Arriv'd, with wild tumultuous noiſe they ſat 
Recumbent on the ſhining thrones of ſtate. 
Then Medon, ern of their dire debates, 
5 d the queen relates. 


Pry the deſcends : 


Her haity fleps a damſel train attends. 


Full where the dome it's ſhining valves expands, 
Sudden before the rival pow'rs the ſtands : 
And veiling decent with a modeſt ſhade 
Her cheek, indignant to Antinous ſaid : 
O void of faith! of all bad men the worſt! 


| Renown'd for wiſdom, by th' abuſe accurſt! 


Miſtaking fame proclaims thy gen'rous mind! 
Thy deeds denote thee of the Baſeſt kind. 


Wretch ! to deſtroy a prince that friendſhip gives, 


While in his gueſt his murd'rer he receives: 


Nor dread ſuperior Jade, to whom belong 
The cauſe of ſuppliants, and revenge of wrong. 


Haſt thou forgot, (ingrateful as thou art) 
Who ſav'd thy father with a friendly part? 
Lawlels he ravag'd with his martial pow'rs 
The Taphyan pirates on Theſprotia's ſhores; 
Enrag'd, his life, his treaſures they demand; 
Uly/Jes ſav'd him from th' avenger's hand. 


And would'i> thou evil for his good repay ? 


His bed diſhonour, and his houſe betray ? + 
Afflict his queen? and with a murd'rous hand 


Deſtroy his heir? but ceaſe, tis I command. 


Far hence thoje fears, ( Eurymachus reply;d) ꝓ 
O prudent princeſs! bid thy foul confide. | 
Breathes there a man who dares that hero ſlay, 


| While I behold the golden light of day? 


Ce 


NOTES. 
his language is abrupt, and not allowing himſelf 
time to explain his thoughts at full length, he falls 
into ellipſes and abbreviations. It is impoſſible to 


———*Yctain theſe ellipfes in the tranſlation, but we have 


endeavoured to thew the warmth of the ſpeaker, by 
putting the words into interrogations, which are 
always utterre& with vehemence, and ſigns of hurry 
and precipitation. | 

* We are not to gather from this expreſſion, that 
Penelape had any particular tenderneſs for Amphins- 
mus, but it means only that he was a perſon of ſome 
juſtice and moderation. At firſt view, there ſeems 
no reaſon why the poet ſhould diſtinguiſh; Amphino- 
mus from the reſt of the ſuitors, by giving him this 
humane character; but in reality there is an abſolute 
neceſſity for it. Teleniachus is doomed to dic by 
Antinous : here is an intricacy formed, and how is 
that hero to be preſerved with probability? The poet 
aſeribes a greater degree of tenderneſs and modera- 
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ſerves Telemachus. 


„ 
tion to one of the ſuitors, and. by this method pre- 
Thus we fee the leaſt. circum- 
ſtance in Homer has it's uſe and effect; the art of a 
good painter is viſible in the ſmalleſt, as well as in 
the largeſt draught. | 

+ It is obſervable that Penelope in the compaſs of 
two lines recites four heads of her complaint; ſuc. , 
contraction of thought and expreſſion being natural 
to perſons in anger; ſhe ſpeaks with heat, and con- 
ſequently ſtarts from thought to thought with pre- 
cipitation. The whole ſpeech is animated with a 


. generous reſentment, and ſhe concludes at once 


like a mother and a- queen; like a- mother, with ai- 
fection for Telemachus ; and like a queen with autho- 
rity. 

+} This whole diſcourſe of Eurymachus is to be 
under ſtood by the way of contrariety : there is an 


obvious and a latent interpretation; for inſtance, 
when he ſays, ; 
His 


Tan TS 


* 


Tus ODYSSEY.—BOOK XVI. £43 


— 


No: by the righteous pow'rs of heaven J ſwear, 
His blood in vengeance ſmokes upon my ſpear, 
Ulyſes, when my infant days I led, 

With wine ſuffic'd me, and with dainties fed: 
My gen'rous foul abhors th' ungrateful part, 
And my friend's fon lives deareit to my heart. 
Then fear no mortal arm: if heav'n deſtroy, 
We mult reſign: for man is born to die. 

Thus ſmooth he ended, yet his death conſpir'd: 
Then ſorrowing, with ſad ſtep the queen retir'd, 
With ſtreaming eyes all comfortleſs deplor'd, 
Touch'd with the dear remembrance ot her lord; 
Nor ceas'd, till Pallas bid her ſorrows fly, 

And in ſoft ſlumber ſeal'd her flowing eye. 

And now Eumaus,. at the ev'ning hour, 

Came late- returning to his ſylvan bow'r. 

UlyJes and his fon had dreſt with art 

A yearling boar, and gave the Gods their part, 
Holy repaſt! that inſtant from the ſkies 

The martial Goddeſs to Ces flies: 

She waves her golden wand, and re-aſſumes: 
From ev ty feature ev'ry. grace that blooms ; 

At once his veſtures change; at once ſhe ſheds 
Age o'er his limbs, that tremble as he treads ; 


* 


1 ow 


Leſt to the queen the ſwain with tranſport fly, 
Unable to contain th' unruly joy. | 
When near he drew, the prince breaks forth ; Pro- 
claim 
What tidings, friend? what ſpeaks the voice of: 
fame ? | | 
Say, if the ſuitors meaſure back the main, 
On ſtill in ambuſh thirſt for blood in vain ? 
Whether, he cries, they meaſure back the flood, 
Or {till in ambuſh thirſt in vain for blood, 
Eſcap'd my care: where lawleſs ſuitors ſway, 
Thy mandate borne, my ſoul difdain'd to ſtay. 
But from th' Hermæan height I caſt a view, * 
| Where to the port a bark high bounding flew ; 
Her freight a ſhining band: with martial air 
Each pois'd his ſhield, and each advanc'd his ſpear - 
And if aright thele ſearching eyes ſurvey, 
Th' eluded ſuitors ſtem the wat'ry way. 
The prince well pleas'd to diſappoint their wiles, 
' Steals on his fire a glance, and ſecret ſmiles. 
And now a ſhort repaſt prepar'd, they fed, 
Jill the keen rage of craving hunger fled : 
Then to repoſe withdrawn, apart they lay, 
And in ſott ſleep forgot the cares of day. 


N OTE S. | 
His blood in vengeance ſmokes upon my+ſpear ;; 
it obviouſly means the blood of the perſon who offers 


violence to Telemachus ; but it may likewiſe mean 


the blood ot Telemachus, ard the conſtruction admits 
both interpretations : thus alſo when he ſays, that 
no perſon ſhall lay hands upon Telemachus, while he 
is alive, he means that he will do it himſelf: and 
laſtly, when he adds, . 

T hen fear no mortal arm: if heavn deſtroy, 

We muſt refign ; for man is born ts die ; 
the apparent ſignification is, that Telemachus has 


occaſion only to fear a natural death; but he means 


it the oracle of Jupiler commands them to deſtroy 
Telemachus, that then the ſuitors will take away his 
life. He alludes to the foregoing ſpeech of Amph:- 
ROMUS.. : 

* It would be ſuperfluous to tranſlate all the va- 
rious interpretations of this paſſage; it will be ſuffi- 
ciently intelligible to the reader, if he looks upon it 
only to imply that there was an hill in Ithaca called 
the Hermaan hill, either becauſe there was a tem- 


NOF ES. 

ple, ſtatue, or altar of Mercury upon it, and ſo 
called from that Deity.— It has been written that 
Mercury being the. meſſenger: of the Gods, in his 
frequent journeys cleared the roads, and when he 
found any ſtones, he threw them in an heap out of 
the way, and theſe. heaps were called Mercuries. 
The circumſtance of his clearing the roads is ſome- 
*what odd ; but why might not. Mercury, as well as 
Trivia, preſide over them, and have his images 
erected in public ways, becauſe he was ſuppoſed to 
frequent them as the meſſenger of the Gods? 


This book takes up no more time than the ſpace 
of the thirty- eighth day; fo Telemachus reaches the 
lodge of Eumæus in the morning, a little after he 


evening of the ſame day. The book in general is 
very beautiful in the original; the diſcovery of. 
Vis to Telemachus is particularly tender and af- 
fecting, and has a great reſemblance with that of 


Foſeph's diſcovery of himſelf to his brethren. 


The SEVENTEENTE 


diſpatches Eumæus to Penelope, who returns in the 
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Telemachus returning to the city, relates to: Penelope the ſum of his travels.. Ulyſles is conducted 6, 
Eumæus io the palace, where his old dog Argus acknowledges his maſter, after an abſence of twenty 


years, and dies with joy. 


whoſe behaviour is deſcribed. 


Eumæus returns inte the country, and Ulylles remains among the ſuitors, 


OON as Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
Sprinkled with roſeate light the dewy 
lawn ; | 
In haſte the prince aroſe, prepar'd to part; 
His hand impatient graſps the pointed dart; 
Fair on his feet the poliſh'd ſandals ſhine, 
And thus he greets the maſter of the ſwine. 


th 


8 S 


My friend adieu; let this ſhort ſtay ſuffice; 
I haſte to meet my mother's my" eyes, 
And end her tears, her ſorrows, and her ſighs. “ 
But thou attentive, what we order heed ; 
'This hapleſs ſtranger to-the city lead ; 
By public bounty let him there be fed, 
And bleſs the hand that ſtretches forth the _ 

To 


NOTES. | 
There are two reaſons for the return of Telema- 
chus; one, the duty a ſon owes to a mother; the 
other, to find an opportunity to put in execution the 
deſigns concerted with Ulyes: the poet therefore 
ſhifts the ſcene from the lodge to the palace. Te- 
lemachus takes not Me along with him, for fear 
he ſhould raiſe ſuſpicion in the ſuitors, that a perſon 
in a beggar's garb has ſome ſecret merit, to obtain 
the familtarity of a king's ſon, and this might be an 
occaſion of a diſcovery ; whereas when Uly//es after- 
wards appears amonglt the ſuitors, he is thought to 
be an entire ſtranger to Telemachns, which prevents 
all jealouſy, and gives them an opportunity to carry 
on their meaſures, without any particular obſerva- 
tion. Beſides, EHumæus is {till to be kept in igno- 
rance concerning the perſon of Uly/es © Telemachus 


— 


NOTE S. 
therefore gives him a plauſible reaſon for his return; 
namely, that his mother may no longer be in pain 
for his ſafety: this likewiſe excellently contributes 
to deceive Eumæus. Now as the preſence of CHs 
in the palace is abloJutely neceſſary to bring about 
the ſuitors deſtruction, Telemachus orders Eumais 
to conduct him thither, and by this method he comes 
as the friend and gueſt of Eumæus, not of Telema- 
chus : moreover, this injunction was neceſſary: 
Eumæus was a perſon of ſuch generoſity, that he 
would have thought himſelf obliged to detain his 
gueſt under his own care and inſpection : nay, be. 
fore he guides him towards the palace, in the ſequel 
of this book, he tells Ces he does it ſolely in com- 
pliance with the order of Telemachus, and acts con- 


| trary to his own anclinations, 
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To wipe the tears from all afflicted eyes,“ 

My will may covet, but my pow'r denies, 

If this raiſe anger in the ſtranger's thought, 

The pain of anger puniſhes the fault: 

The very truth l undiſguis'd declare ? 

For what ſo eaſy as to be ſincere ? 53 

To this Ulyſes. What the prince requires 

Of ſwift removal, ſeconds my deſires. 

To want like mine, the peopled town can yield 

More hopes of comfort than the lonely field. 

Nor fits my age to till the labour d lands, 

Or ſtoop to talks a rural lord demands. 

Adieu! but ſince this ragged garb can bear 

So ill, th' inclemencies of morning air, 

A few hours ſpace permit me here to ſtay; 

My fteps Eumarus thall to town convey, 

With :1per beams when Phebas warms the day.' 
+ Thus he: nor aught Telemachus reply'd, 

But left the manſion with a lofty ſtride: 

Schemes of-revenge his pond'ring breaſt elate, 

Revolving deep the ſuitors ſudden fate. 

Arriving now before th' imperial hall, 

He props his ſpear againſ the pillar'd wall; 

Then like a lion o'er the threſhold bounds ; 

The marble pavement with his ſtep reſounds : 

His eye firſt glanc'd where Euryclea ſpreads 

With furry ſpvils of beaſts the ſplendid beds: 


* * 


„. 2 
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She ſaw, ſhe wept, ſhe ran with eager pace, 
And reach'd her maſter with a long embrace, 
All crouded round the family appears, 

With wild entrancement, and ecttatic tears. 
Swift from above deſcends the royal Fair; 

Her beauteous cheeks the bluſh of Venus wear, F 
Chaſten'd with coy Diana's penſive air) 

Hangs o'er her ſon; in his embraces dies; 
Rains kiſſes on his neck, his face, his eyes: 

Few words ſhe ſpoke, tho' much ſhe had to ſay, 


And ſcarce thoſe few, for tears, could force their way. 


Light of my eyes! he comes! unhop'd-for joy! 
Has heav'n from Pylzs brought my lovely boy! 


Soſnatch'd from all our cares!--Tell, haſt thou known 


Thy father's fate, and tell me all thy own. 

h deareſt, moſt rever'd of wom inkind! 
Ceaſe with thole tears to melt a manly mind, 
({Reply'd the prince) nor be our fates deplor'd, 
From death and treaſon to thy arms reſtor'd. 
Go bathe, and rob'd in white, aſcend the tow'rs;. 
With all thy handmaids thank th' immortal pow'rs; 
To ev'ry God vow hecatombs to bleed, 

And call Fove's vengeance on their guilty deed, 
While to th' aſſembled council I repair; 

A ſtranger ſent by heav'n attends me there; | 
My new-accepted gueſt I haſte to find, 

Now to Piræus honour'd charge conſign'd. 


The 


»» 


N O T E S. | 

* This might appear too free a declaration, if 
Telemachus had made it hefore he knew Uly/zs; for 
no circumſtance could juſtify him for uling any 
diſregard toward the poor and ſtranger, according to 
the ſtrict notions, and the ſanity, of the laws of 
hoſpitality among the ancients: but as the caſe 
ſtands; we are no: the leaſt ſhocked at the words of 
Telemachus, we know the reaſon why he thus ſpeaks: 
it is to conceal Uly//es. He is fo far from ſhewing 
any particular regard to him, that he treats him with 
a ſeverity in ſome degrees contrary to the laws ol 
hoſpitality ; by adding, that if he complains of thi: 
hard uſage, the complaint will not redreſs but in- 
creaſe his calamity. | 

+ This deſcription preſents us with a noble idea 
of the beauty and chaſtity of Penelope: her perſon 
reſembles Venus, but Venus with the modeſt air of 
Diana, When Homer paints a beautiful face, or 
an engaging object, he chuſes the ſofteſt vowels, and 
moſt ſmooth and flowing ſemivowels: he never clog 
the pronunciation with rough ſounds, and a colliſion 
of untunable conſonants ; but every ſyllable, ever: 
letter conſpires to exhivit the beauty of the object h 
endeayours to repreſent : there are no leſs than three 
and thirty vowels in two lines, and no more than 

No. 32, | 


Y' 0-T 2.5, 

twenty-nine conſonants, which make the verſes flow 
away with an agreeable ſmoothneſs and harmony. 
Penelope, we ſee, embraces her ſon witn the utmoſt 
affection: kiſſing the lip was not the faſhion in the 
days of Homer. Peneispe here kiſſes her ſon's eyes, 
and his head; that is, his cheek, or perhaps fore- 
head: and Humus, in the preceding book, em- 
braces the hands, eyes, and head of Telemachusg. 
But for the comfort of the ladies, we rejoice to 
obſerve that all theſe were ceremonious kiſſes from 
2 mother to a fon, or from an inferior to a ſupe- 
rior: this therefore is no argument that lovers thus 
embraced, nor ought it to be brought as a reaſon 
why the preſent manner of ſalutation ſhould be ab- 

rogated. | | 
There is a vein of ſincere piety that runs through 
the words and actions of Telemachus: he has no 
fooner delivered his mother from her uneaſy appre- 
henſions concerning his fafety, but he proceeds to 
another act of virtue towards Thezclymenus, whom 
ae had taken into his protection: he performs his 
duty towards men and towards the Gods. It is by 
his direction that Penelope offers up her devotions for 
ſucceſs, and thanks for his return. It is he who pre- 
ſcribes the manner of it; namely, by waſhing the 
6 T hands, 
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The matron heard, nor was his word in vain. 
She bath'd ; and rob'd in white, with all her train, 
To ev'ry God vow'd hecatombs to bleed, 

And call'd Feve's vengeance on the guilty deed. 

Arm'd with his. lance the prince then paſt the 
| ate ; 

Two dogs behind, a faithful guard, await : 

Pallas his form with grace divine improves : 

'The gazing crowd admires him as he moves : 

Him, gath ring round, the haughty ſuitors greet 

With 88 fair, but inward deep deceit. 

Their falſe addreſſes gen'rous he deny'd, 

Paſt on, and fat by faithful Mertor's ſide; 

With Antiphus, and Halitherſes ſage, | 

(His father's counſellors, rever'd tor age.) 

Of his own fortunes, and Les fame, 

Much aſk'd the feniors ; till Piræus came. 

The ſtranger- gueſt purſu'd him cloſe behind; 

Whom when Telemachus beheld, he join'd. 

He, (when Piræus aſk'd for ſlaves to bring 

The giſts and treaſures of the Spartan king) 

Thus thoughtful anſwer'd: "Thoſe we ſhall not move, 

Dark and unconſcious of the will of Ze: 5 
We know not yet the full event of all: 

Stabb'd in his palace if your prince muſt fall, 

Us, and our houſe if treaſon muſt o'erthrow, 

Better a friend poſſeſs them, than a foe: 

If death to theſe, and vengeance heav'n decree, 

Riches are welcome then, not elſe, to me. 

Till then, retain the gifts. The hero ſaid, 

And in his hand the willing ſtranger led. 

Then diſ-array'd, the ſhining bath they ſought, 

With unguents ſmooth, of polith'd marble wrought ; 

Obedient handmaids with afliſtant toil 

Supply the limpid wave, and fragrant oil: 


Then o'er their limbs refulgent robes they threw, 
And freſh from bathing, to their ſeats withdrew. 
The golden ew'r a nymph attendant brings, 
Repleniſh'd from the pure, tranſlucent ſprings ; 
With copious ſtreams that golden ew'r ſupplies 
A ſilver laver of capacious ſize. 
They waſh: the table, in fair order ſpread, 
Is pil'd with viands and the ſtrength of bread. 
Full oppoſite, before the folding gate, 
The penſive mother fits in humble ſtate : 
Lowly ſhe fat, and with dejected view 
The fleecy threads her ivory fingers drew. 
The prince and ſtranger ſhar'd the genial feaſt, 
Ti! now the rage of thirſt and hunger ceaſt. 
When thus the queen. My fon! my only 
friend! | 
Say, to my mournful couch ſhall I aſcend ?* 
The couch deſerted now a length of years; 
The couch for ever water'd with my tears) 
Say wilt thou not (ere yet the ſuitor-crew 
Return, and riot ſhakes our walls a-new) 
Say wilt thou not the leaſt account afford? 
The leaſt glad tidings of my abſent lord? 
To her the youth. We reach'd the Pylian plains,. 
Where Neſtor, ſhepherd of his people, reigns. 
All arts of tenderneſs to him are known, 
Kind to Uly/es* race as to his own ;. 
No father with a fonder graſp of joy, 
Strains to his boſom his long-abſent boy. 
But all unknown, if yet Hes breathe, 
Or glide a ſpectre in the realms beneath? 
For further ſearch, his rapid ſteeds tranſport 
My lengthen'd journey to the Spartan court. 
There Argrve Helen I beheld, whoſe charms + 


(So heav'n decreed) engag d the great in arms. 


N OO T E $8. 
hands, in token of purity of mind required by thoſe 
who ſupplicate the 7 5 ; and by putting on clean 
ments, to ſhew the reverence and regard with 
which their ſouls ought to be potleſt when they ap- 
17 7 before the Gods. We are not ſenſible that the 


alt ceremony is often mentioned in other parts of 


Hamer; yet we doubt not but it was practiſed upon 
all religious ſolemn'ties. The moral of the whole 
is, that piety is a ſure way to victory: Telemachus 
appears every where a good man, and for this reaſon 
he becomes at leaſt an happy one ; and his calamities 
contribute to his glory. 

* Penelipe had requeſted Telemachus to give her 
an account of his voyage to Pyle, and of what he had 
heard concerning Ulyſſes. He den waved the d:\- 
courſe, becauſe the queen was in public w th her 


female attendants : by this conduct the poet ſuſtains | 


* 


My. 
. 

both their characters; Penelope is impatient to hear 

of Uly/es, and this agrees with the affection of a ten- 

der wife; but the diſcovery being unſeaſonable, Tele-. 

machus torbears to ſatisfy her curioſity; in which he 

acts like a wiſe man, Here ſhe. gently reproaches 


him for not ſatisfying her impatience concerning, 


her huſband; ſhe inſinuates that it is a piece of 
cruelty to permit her {till to grieve, when it is in, 
his power to give her comfort; and this induces him 
to gratify her deſires. It ought to be obſerved, that 
Homer chuſes a proper time for this relation; it was 
neceſſary that the ſuitors ſhould be ignorant of the 
ſtory of Uly//es ; Telemachus therefore makes it when 
they are withdrawn to their ſports, and when none 

were preſent but friends. 
+ We may here take notice of the candid beha- 
viour of Telemachus with reſpe& to Helen: ſhe had 
received 
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My cauſe of coming told, he thus rejoin'd; 

And ſtill his words live perfect in my mind. 
Heav'ns ! would a ſoft, ingloribus. daſtard 

train * 

An abſent hero's nuptial joys prophane ! 

So with her young, amid the woodland ſhades, 

A tim'rous hind the lion's court invades, 

Leaves in that fatal lair her tender fawns, 

And climbs the cliff, or feeds along the lawns ; 

Mean-time returning, with remorſeleſs ſway 

The monarch ſavage rends the panting prey: 

With equal fury, and with equal fame, 

Shall great Ulyſſes re- aſſert his claim. 

O; Fave! ſupreme! whom men and Gods revere; 

And thou whoſe luſtre gilds the rolling ſphere! 

With pow'r congenial join'd, propitious aid 

The chief adopted by the martial maid! 

Such to our with the warrior ſoon reſtore, 

As when, contending on the Leſbian ſhore, . 

His proweſs Philomelides confeſt, 

And loud acclaiming Greeks the victor bleſt: 

Then ſoon th' ne e of his bed, and throne, 

Their love preſumptuous ſhall by death atone. 

Now what you queſtion of my ancient friend, 

With truth I anſwer; thou the truth attend: 

Learn what I heard the t ſea-born ſeer relate, 

Whoſe eye can pierce the dark receſs of fate. 

Sole in an ifle, imprifon'd by the main, 

The ſad ſurvivor of his num'rous train; 


UlyJes lies; detain'd'by magic charms, 


And preſt unwilling in Calypfo's arms. 
No ſailors there, no veſſel to convey, 
Nor oars to cut th* immeaſurable way—— 
This told Arrides, and he told no more. 
Thence ſaſe I voyag'd to my native ſhore. 

He ceas'd ; nor made the penſive queen reply. 
But droop'd her head, and drew a ſecret figh. 


When Theoclymenus the ſeer began: | 


O ſuff ring conſort of the ſuff ring man! 


What human knowledge could, thoſe kings might 


tell; | 
But I the ſecrets of high heav'n reveal. 
Before the firſt of Gods be this declar'd, 
Before the board whofe bleſſings we have ſhar'd ; 
Witneſs the genial rites, and witneſs all 
This houſe holds ſacred in her ample wall! 
Ev'n now this inſtant, great Ces lay'd 


At reſt, or wand'ring in his country's ſhade, 


Their guilty. deeds, in hearing, and in view, 
Secret revolves; and plans the vengeance due, 
Of this ſure auguries the Gods beſtow'd, . 


When firſt our veflel anchor'd in your road. 


Succecd thoſe omens heav'n! (the queen rejoin'd}: 


So ſhall our bounties ſpeak a grateful mind; 
And cev'ry envy'd happineis attend 
The man, who calls Penetzpe his friend. 
Thus commun'd they: while in the marble court 


| (Scenes of their inſolence) the lords reſort ; 


Athwart 


6— 
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received him courteouſly, and he teſtifies his grati- 
tude, by aſcribing the calamities ſhe drew upon her 
country to the decree of heaven, not to her immo- 
deſty: this is particularly decent in the mouth: of 
Telemachus, becauſe he is now acquainted with his 
father's return; otherwiſe he could not have men- 
tioned her name but to her diſhonour, who had been 
the occaſion of his death. 

* Theſe verſes are repeated from the fourth 
Odyſſey ; and are not without a good effect, they 
cannot fail of comforting Penelope, by aſſuring her 
that Ulyſſes is alive, and reſtrained by Calyp/o invo. 
luntarily; they give her hopes of his return, and 
the ſatisfaction of hearing his glory from the mouth 
of Menelaus. The conciſeneſs of Telemachus is 
likewiſe remarkable; he recapitulates in thirty-eight 
lines the ſubje& of almoſt three books, the third, the 
fourth, and fifth; he ſelects every circumſtance that 
can pleaſe Penelope, and drops thoſe that would give 
her pain. 

T Proteus. 


| It is with great judgment that the poet here 


:ytroduces Theaclymenits ; he is a perſon that has no 


5 


. 


direct relation to the {tory of the Odyſſey, yet be- 
cauſe he appears accidentally in it, Hamer unites him 
very artificially with it, that he may not appear to 


no purpoſe, and as an uſeleſs ornament. He here 
ſpeaks as an Augur, and what he utters contri- 
butes to the perſeverance of Penelzpe in ri fiſting the 
addrefles of the ſuitors, by ailuring her of the return 
of Ulyſſes ; and conſequently in ſome degree T heg- 
clymenus promotes the principal action. But it may 
be ſaid, if it was neceſſary that Pene/spe thould be 
informed of his return, why does not Telemachus aſ- 
ſure her of it, who was fully acquainted with the 
truth? The anſwer is, that Penelope is not to be fully 
informed, but only encouraged by a general hope: 
Theaclymenus ſpeaks from his art, which may poſlibly 
be liable to error; but Telemachus mult have ſpoken 


from knowledge, which would have been contrary 


to the injunction of C, and might have proved 
fatal by an unſeaſonable diſcovery: it was therefore: 
judicious in the poet to put the aſſurance of the re- 


turn of Ulyſſes into the mouth of 1heaclymenus, aud 


not of 7elemachus. 
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Ath wart che ſpacious ſquare each tries his art * 


To whirl the diſk, or aim the miſſile dart. 


Now did the hour of {ſweet repaſt arrive, 
And from the field the victim flocks they drive; 
Medon the herald (one who pleas'd them beſt, 
And honour'd with a portion of their feaſt) 
To bid the banquet interrupts their play. 
Swift to the hall they haſte; aſide they lay 
Their garments, and ſuccinct, the victims ſlay. 
Then ſheep and goats and briſtly porkers bled, 
And the proud ſteer was o'er the marble ſpread. 
While thus the capious banquet they provide; 
Along the road converſing ſide by ſide, 
Proceed Uly/es and the faithful ſwain : 
When thus Eumeus, gen'rous and humane. 
To town, obſervant of our lord's beheſt, 
Now let us ſpced my friend, no more. my gueſt ! 
Yet like myſelf I wilh'd thee here preferr'd, 
Guard of the flock, or keeper of the herd. | 


W —_— ut... a 1 
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But much to raiſe my maſter's wrath I fear; 

The wrath of princes ever is ſevere. 

Then heed his will, and be our journey made 

While the broad beams of Phakus are diſplay'd, 

Or ere brown ev'ning ſpreads her chilly ſhave. $ 
Juſt thy advice, (the prudent chief rejoin'd) 

And ſuch as fuits the dictates of my mind. 


Lead on: but help me to ſome ſtaff to ſtay 


My feeble ſtep, ſince rugged is the way. 

Acroſs his ſhoulders, then, the fcrip he flung, 
Wide patch'd, and faſten'd, by a twiſted thong. 
A ſtaff Eumeus gave. Along the way 
Chearly they fare: behind, tlie keepers ſtay ; 


| Theſe with their watchful dogs {a conſtant guard) 


Supply his abſence, and attend the herd. 
And nov his city ſtrikes the monarch's eyes, 
Alas! how chang'd! a man of miſeries; 
Propt on a ſtaff, a beggar old and bare, 

In rags diſhoneſt flutt ting with the air! 


No w 


** — 


F r . 
* Though the ſuitors were abandoned to luxury, 


vice, and intemperance, yet they exerciſe themſelves |. 


in laudable {ports : they tols the quoit, or throw the 
javelin, which are both heroic diverſions, and form 


the body into ſtrength and activity. This is owing 


to the virtue of the age, not the perſons: ſuch ſports 
were faſhionable, and therefore uſed by the ſuitors, 
and not becauſe they were heroic. However oy 


. . , [ 
may inſtruct us never to give ourſelves up to idleneſs 


and inaction; but to make our very diverſions ſub- 
ſervient to nobler views, and turn a pleaſure into a 
virtue, | 

+ We may obſerve that the character of Medon 
is very particular; he is at the fame time a fa- 
vourite of the ſuitors, and Telemachus, perſons en- 
tirely oppoſite in their intereſt, It ſeldom happens 
any man can pleaſe two parties, without acting an 
inſincere part: Afticus was indeed equally accepta- 
ble to the two factions of Cæſar and Pompey, but 
it was becauſe he ſeemed neutral, and acted as if 
they were both his friends; or rather he was a man 
of ſuch eminent virtues, that they eſteemed it an 
honour to have him thought their friend. Hlamer 
every where repreſents Medon as a perſon of integ- 
rity ; he is artful but not criminal: no doubt but he 
made all compliances, that conſiſted with probity, 
with the ſuitors diſpoſitions; by this method he ſaved 
Penelope more effectually than if he had ſhew'd a more 
rigid virtue. He made himſelf maſter of their hearts 
by an inſinuating behaviour, and was a ſpy upon 
their actions. 


} Sach little traits as theſe are very delightful ; 


for the reader knowing that the perſon to whom 


W» IE ck. Y 


. 


this offer is made, is Uly/es, cannot fail of being di- 


verted to ſee the honeſt and loyal Zumaus prumiſin 
to make his maſter and king the keeper f his herds 
or ſtalls ; and this is offered as a piece of good fortune 
or dignity. | | 
$ We may gather from theſe words, that the time 
of the action of the Oayſſey was in the end of autumn, 
or beginning of winter, when the mornings and 
evenings are cold: thus Ces, in the begi ning of 
this book makes the coldneis of the morning an ex- 
cuſe for not going with Telemathus ; his rags being 
but an ill defence againſt it: and here Eumæus men- 
tions the coldneſs of the evening, as a reaſon why 
they ſhould begin their journey in the hea: of the 
day; ſo that it was now probably about ten of the 
clock, and they arrive at Ithaca at noon : from hence 
we may conjecture, that the lodge of Eumæus was 
about five or {1x miles trom the city; that is, about 
a two hours walk. 
It is certain that if theſe little particulars had 


been omitted, there would have been no chaſm in 


the connection; but {till they are a kind of painting, 
in which theſe herdſmen and dogs are the natural 
ornaments. It is obſervable that Homer gives us an 
exact draught of the country; he ſets before us in a 
picture, the city, the circular grove of poplars .d- 
jacent, the fountain falling from a . and the 
alter ſacred to the nymphs, ereQed on the point of 
t. We are as it were tranſported into 1thara, and 
travel with Ulyſſes and Eumæus: Homer verifies the 
obſervation of Horace above all poets; namely, that 
poetry is painting. 


_— 


* * 


— 


Tus OD ISS E Y.—BOOK XVII. 


Now paſs'd the rugged road, they journey down 
The cavern'd way deſcending to the town, 
Where, from the rock, with liquid lapſe diſtills 
A limpid fount ; that ſpread in parting rills , 
It's current thence to ſerve the city brings: 
An uſeful work ! adorr'd by ancient kings. 
Neritus, Ithacus, Polyctor there * 
In ſculſptur'd ſtone immortaliz'd their care, 
In marble urns receiv'd it from above, 
And ſhaded with a green ſurrounding grove ; 
Where ſilver alders, in high arches twin'd, 
Drink the cool ſtream, and tremble to the wind. 
Beneath, ſequeſter'd to the nymphs, is ſeen 
A molly altar, deep embower'd in green; 
Where conſtant vows by travellers are pay'd, 
And holy horrors ſolemnize the thade. 

Herec with his goats, (not vow'd to ſacred flame, 
But pamper'd luxury) Melanthius came; 
Two grooms attend him. With an envious look 
He ey'd the ſtranger, and imperious ſpoke. 

The good old proverb how this pair fulfil! 
One rogue is uſher to another {tx}. 
Hcav'n with a ſecret principle endu'd 
Mankind, to ſeek their own ſimilitude. 
Where goes the ſwine-herd with that ill- look'd gueſt? 
That giant-glutton, dreadfu! at a feaſt ! 
Full many a poſt have thoſe broad ſhoulders worn, 
From ev*ry great man's gate repuls'd with ſcorn ; 
Jo no brave prize alpir'd the worthleſs ſwain, 
Twas but for ſcraps ke ud, and aſk'd in vain. 
To beg, than work, hie better underſtands ; 
Or we perhaps might take him off thy hands, 
For any office could the flave be good, 
To cleanſe the fold, or help the kids to food, 
If any labour thoſe big joints could learn, 
Some whey,. to waſh his bowels, he might earn, 
To cringe, to whine, his idle hands to ſpread, 
Is all, by which that graceleſs maw 1s fed. 


Yet hear me! if thy impudence but dare 

Approach yon walls, I prophecy thy fare: 

Dearly, full dearly ſhalt thou buy thy bread 

With many a footſtool thund'ring at thy head. 
He thus: nor inlolent of word alone, 


Spurn'd with his ruſtic heel his king unknown; 


d N . 5 0 27 
Spurn'd, but not mov'd: he, like a pillar ſtood, 


Nor ſtirr'd an inch, contemptuous, from the road: 


| Doubtful, or with his ſtaff to {trike him dead, 
| Or greet the pavement with his worthleſs head. 


Short was that doubt ; to quell his rage inur'd, 


The hero ſtood ſelf-conquer'd, and endur'd. t 


But hateful ol the wretch, Eumaus heav'd 


His hands obteſting, and this pray'r conceiv'd. - 
Daughters of Ye] who from th' ztherial bow'rs 
Deſcend to ſwell the ſprings, and feed the flow'rs! 
Nymphs of this fountain ! to whoſe ſacred names 
Our rural victims mount in blazing flames ! 

Lo whom Uſes" piety preferr'd 

The yearly firitlings of his flock and herd; 


— 


Succeed my wiſh; your votary reſtore : 


Oh be ſome God his convoy to our thore ! 
Due pains ſhall puniſh then this flave's offence, 
And humble all his airs of infolence, 


Who proudly ſtalking, leaves the herds at large, 


Comm nces courtier, and negledts his charge. 
What mutters he? (Melanthins tharp rejoins) 
This crafty miſcreant big with dark deligns ? 
The day ſhall come; nay, 'tis already near, 
When {lave ! to fell thee at a price too dear, 


Muſt be my care; and hence tranſport thee o'er, 


f 


\ load and ſcandal to this happy thore.) 

Oh! that as ſurely great Apailz's dart, 

Or ſome brave ſuitor's ſword, might pierce the heart 
Of the proud fon ; as that we. {tand this hour 

In laſting ſafety from the father's pow'r. 


So ſpoke the wretch ; but ſhunning farther fray, | 


Turn'd his proud ſtep, and left them on their way. 
Strait 


— 


S we on 2 

* Public benefactions demand public honours 
and acknowledgments ; for this real.n Homer makes 
an honourable mention of theſe three brothers. 
Ithaca was a ſmall iſland, and deſtitute of plenty of 
freih water ; this fountain therefore was a public 
good to the whole region about it; and has given 
immortality to the authors of it. They were the 
ſons of Pterelaus ; [thacus gave name to the coun- 
try, Neritus to a mountain, and Polyfor to a place 
called Polyctor tum. 

+ Homer excellently ſuſtains the charafter of 
Uly/Jes ; he is a man of patience, and maſter of all 
his paſſions ; he is here miſuſed by one of his own 
ſerrants, yet is ſo far from returning the injury, that 


No. 32. 
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NOT E d. 
he ſtifles the ſenſe of it, without ſpeaking one word: 
it is true he is defcribed as having a conflict in his 
foul ; but this is no derogation to his character: 
not to feel like a man, is inſenſibil:ty, not virtue; 
but to repreſs the emotions of the heart, and keep 
them within the bounds of moderation, this argues 
wiſdom, and turns an injury into a virtue and glory. 
There is an excellent contraſt between the benevo- 
lent Fumaus, and the infolent Melanthius. Fuma- 
5 reſents the outrage of Melanthius more than Ms: 
he is moved with indignation, but how does he ex- 
preſs it? not by railing, but by an appeal to heaven 


— 


in a prayer: a conduct worthy to be imitated in 
more enlightened ages. 
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Strait teythe- fra full palice he repah d. 


Famiiar xater d, aud the banguet hard; 
B neath Hurpmacbus, bis patron lord, “ 


Ale took his plate, and plenty heap'd the board, 
Meantime they heard, ſoft-circling in the ſky, | 
Sweet airs aſcend, and heawnly-minftrelſy; 


For Phemrus to the Ivreaitun'd the ſtrain:) 
Lies harken'd, then addrets'd the ſwain. 
Well may this palace adiniration claim, | 


'Great, and reſp. ndent to the maſter's faine! 


Stage horte lage th* imperial fhructure ſtands, 
Holdssiw chief honours, and the town commands: 


Fligh walls and battlements the couits incloſe, 7 


And the1trong gates defy a hoſt of focs. 
Far-other cares it's dwellers now employ ; 
Phe throng'd aſſembly, and the feaſt of joy: 
I fee the fmokes of ſacrifice aſpire, 
And hear (what graces ev'ry feaſt) the lyre. 
Then thus Eumeus. Judge we which were belt ; 
Amidſt yon revellers a ſudden gueſt 
Chuſe you to mingle, while behind I lay ? 
Or I firſt ent'ring introduce the way? 


F 


Wait for a ſpace without, but wait not long; 
"This is the houſe of violence and 5 J. I 
Some rude inſult thy rev'rend age may bear; | 


For like their lawleſs lords, the ſervants are. 


* * _— — — * * 


Juſt is, O friend! thy cantion, and addreſt 
(Keply'd the chief) to no unh ediul breaſt; 
The wrongs and injuries of baſe mankind 4 
Freſh to my ſenſe, and always in my mind, 
The bravely patient to no fortune yields : 
On rolling oceans, and in fighting fields, 
Storms have I pait, and many a ftcra debate; 
And now in kumbler ſcene ſubmit to fate. 
What cannot unt? the beſt the will expoſe, 
And I am learn'd in all her train of woes; 
She fills with navies, hoſts, and loud alarms 
The fea, the land, and ſhakes the world with arms! 

Thus, .near the gates conferring as they drew, 
Argus, the dog, his ancient malter knew ; f 
He, not unconſcious of the voice, and tread, 
Lifts to the ſound his ear, and rears his head. 
Bred by Ulyes, nourith'd at his board, 
But ah! not fated long to pleaſe his lord! 
To him, his ſwiftneſs and his ſtrength were vain 
The voice of glory call'd him o'er the main. 
Till then in ev'ry ſylvan chace renown'd, 
With Argus, Argus, rung the woods around; 
With him the youth purſu'd the goat or fawn, 
Or trac'd the mazy leveret o'er the lawn. 
Now left to man's ingratitude he lay, | 
Un-hous'd, neglected, in the public way; 

F And 


R 9 TES. 0 
* We may gather from hence the truth of an 


-obſervation formerly made, that Melanthius, Eumæ- 
"vs, &c, were perſons of diſtinction, and their 


offices poſts of honour : we ſee Melanthius, who had 


charge of the goats of Ulyſſes, is a companion for 


princes. The reaſon why Melanthius in particular 
aſſociates himſelf with Eurymachus is, an intrigue 
which that prince holds with Melantho his ſiſter, as 
appears from the following book. There is a con- 
federacy and league between them, and we find they 
al ſuffer condign puniſhment in the end of the 
Oa\ſJey. 

+ We have here a very particular draught, or 
plan, of the palace of Uly/es ; it is a kind of caſtle, 
at once deligned for ſtrength and magnificence. 
Homer artfuliy introduces :Uly/es ſtruck with won- 
der at the beauty of the palace .this is done to con- - 
firm Eumæus in the opinion that Uly/es is really the 
beggar he appears to be, and a perfect ſtranger 
among the thacans. Thus alſo when he complains 
uf hunger, he ſpeaks the language of a beggar, to 
perſuade Eumeus that he takes his journey to the 
court, ſolely out of want and hunger. 

} This whole epiſode has fallen under the ridi- 
cule of the critics. It mult be allowed, that ſuch a a 


r . | 
familiar epiſode could not have been properly intro- 
duced into the Iliad e It is writ in a nobler ſtyle, 
and diſtinguiſhed by a boldneſs of ſentiments and 
diction ; whereas the Odyſſey deſcends to the fami- 
liar, and 1s calculated:more for common than heroic 
life. What Homer ſays of Argus is very natural, 
and we do not know any thing more beautiful or 
more affecting in the whole poem : we dare appeal 
to every perſon's judgment, if Argus be not as juſily 
and properly repreſented, as the nobleſt figure in it. 
But how is the objection concerning the dunghill to 
be anſwered? We muſt have ey. to the ſimplici- 
ty of manners amongſt the ancients, who thought 
nothing mean, that was of uſe to life. [thaca was 
a barren country, full of rocks and mountains, and 
owed it's fertility chiefly to cultivation, and for this 
reaſon ſuch circumſtantial cares were neceſſary. It 
is true ſuch a deſcription now is more proper for a 
peaſant than a king, but anciently it was no diſ- 
grace for a king to perform with his own hands, 
what is now left only to peaſants. We read of a 
dictator taken from the plough, and why may not 
a king as well manure his field as plough it, without 
receding from his dignity.? | 
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ODYSSEY. —BOOK XI. 


And where on heaps the rich manure was ſpread, 
Obſcene with reptiles, took his ſordid bed. 
ile knew his lord; he knew, and ſtrove to meet, 
In vain he ſtrove, to crawl, and kiſs his feet ;* 
Yet (ail he could) his tail, his ears, his eyes 
Salute his maſter, and confeſs his joys. 
Soft pity touch'd the mighty maſter's ſoul ; + 
Adown his cheek a tear unbidden ſtole, 
Stole unperceiv'd; he turn'd his head, and dry'd 
The drop humane: then thus impaſſion'd cry d. 
What noble beatt in this abandon'd {tate - 
Lies here all helpleſs at Ces“ gate? 
His bulk and beauty ſpeak no vulgar praiſe 
If, as he feems, he was in better days, 
Some care his age deſerves : or was he priz'd 
For worthleſs beauty ? therefore now deſpis'd ? 
Such dogs, and men there are, mere things of ſtate, 
And always cheriſh'd by their friends, the great. 
Not Argus ſo, (Eumæus thus rejoin'd) 
But ſerv'd a maſter of a nobler kind, 
Who never, never {hall behold him more 
Long, long fince perifh'd on a diftant ſhore! 
Oh had you ſeen him, vig'rous, bold and young, 
Swift as a ſtag, and as a lion ſtrong; 
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Him no fell ſavage on the plain withſtood, 
None 'ſcap'd lim, bolom'd in the gloomy wood; 
His eye how piercing, and his.ſcent how true, 
o wind the vapour in the tainted dew ! 
Such, when es left his natal coaſt ; 
Now years un- nerve him, and his lord is loft! 
The women keep the gen'rous creature bare, 
A fleek and idle race is all their care; 
The maſter gone, the ſervants what reſtrains 
Or dwells humanity where riot reigns ? 
ove fix'd it certain, that whatever day þ 
Makes man a flave, takes half his-worth away. 
This ſaid, the honeſt herdſman ſtrode before: 
The muſing monarch ꝓauſes at the door: 
The dog whom fate had granted to behold 
His lord, when twenty tedious years had .roll'd, 
Takes alaſt look, and having ſeen him, dies; 
So clos'd for ever faithful Argus eyes !$ 
And now Telemachus, the firſt of all, 
Obſerv'd Eumæus ent'ring in the hall; 
Diſtant he ſaw, acroſs the ſhady dome; 
Then gave a ſign, and beckon'd him to come: 
There ſtood an empty ſeat, where late was plac'd 


In order due, the {teward of the feaſt, 


NOTE S. | 

* It may ſeem that this circumſtance was inſerted 
caſually, or at lealt only to ſhew the age and in- 
fermity of Argus: but there is a further intent in it: 
if the dog had ran to Ulyſſes and fawned upon him, 
it would have raiſed a ſtrong ſuſpicton in Fumeus 
that he was not ſuch a ſtranger to the [thacans as he 
pretended, but ſome perſon in diſguiſe ; and this 
might have occaſioned an unſeaſonable diſcovery. 

+ We confeſs ourſelves touched with the tender- 
neſs of theſe tears in Ulyſes ; we would willingly 
think that they proceed from a better principle than 
the weakneſs of human nature, and are an inſtance 
of a really virtuous and compaſſionate diſpoſition. 
Good men are eaſily moved to tears : in our judgment, 
 Ules appears more amiable while he weeps over 
his faithful dog, than when he drives an army of 
enemies before him: that ſhews him to be a great 
hero, this a good man. | 

This is a very remarkable ſentence, and com- 
monly found to be true. Servitude, be it ever fo 
Jultly eſtabliſhed, is a kind of priſon, wherein the 
ſoul ſhrinks in ſome meaſure, and diminiſhes by 
conſtraint : it -has the ſame effect with the boxes in 
which dwarfs are incloſed, which not only hinder 
the body from it's growth, but make 1t leſs by the 
conſtriction. It is obſervable that all the great 
orators flouriſhed in republics, and indeed 'what 1s 
there that raiſes the ſouls of great men more than 


; 
f 


L 


| 


| (Who 
NOTE $ 3 
liberty? In other governments men commonly be- 


come, inſtead of orators, pompous flatterers : a man 


born in ſervitude may be capable of other ſciences ; 
bat no ſlave can ever be an orator ; for while the 
mind is depreſſed and broken by ſlavery, it will nevar 
dare to think or ſay any thing bold and noble; all 
the vigour evaporates, and it remains as it were con- 
fined in a priſon. However this aphoriſm is to be 
underſtood only generally, not univerſally ; Eumæus 
whoutters it 1s an inſtance to the contrary, who re- 


tains his virtue in a ſtate of ſubjection; and Plato 


ſpeaks to the fame purpoſe, aſſerting that ſome 
{laves have been found of ſuch virtue, as to be pre- 
ferred to a ſon or a brother; and have often preſerved 
their maſters and their families. | 

$ It has been a queſtion what occaſioned the 
death of Argus, at the inſtant he ſaw Ulyſſes : Eufta- 
thius imputes it to the joy he felt at the tight of his 
maſter. But there has another objection been ſtart- 
ed againſt Homer, for aſcribing ſo long a life as 
twenty years to Argus, and that dogs never ſurpaſs 
the fifteenth year; but this is an error; Ari/tetle 
affirms, that ſome dogs live two and twenty, and 
other naturaliffs ſubſcribe to his judgment. Other 
writers agree, that ſome dogs live gventy-four 
years, and the tranſlator has known one that died 
at twenty-two, big with puppies. 
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H 0 MER CoupLE TR. 


(Who now was buſied carving round the board) 
Humæus took, and plac'd it near his lord. | 
Before him initant was the banquet ſpread, 
And the bright baſket pil'd with loaves of bread. 
Next came Ulyſzs, lowly at the door, 
A figure deſpicable, old, and poor. 
In ſqualid veſts with many a gaping rent, 
Propt oa a ſtaff, and trembling as he went. 
Then, reſting on the threſhold of the gate, 
Againſt a cypreſs pillar lean'd his weight; 
(Smooth'd by the workmen to a poliſh d plain) 
The thoughtful ſon beheld, and call'd his ſwain. 
Theſe viands, and this bread, Eumaus ! bear, 
And let yon mendicant our plenty mare: 
"Then let him circle round the ſuitors board, 
And try the bounty of each gracious lord. 
Bold let him aſk, encourag'd thus by me; 
How ill, alas! do want and ſhame agree?“ 
His lord's command the faithful fervant bears ; 


The ſeeming beggar anfwers with his pray'rs. 


Bleſt be Telemachus ! in ev'ry deed 

Inſpire him, ve! in ev'ry wiſh ſucceed ! 
his ſaid, the portion from his ſon convey'd 
With ſmiles receiving on his fcrip he lay'd. 
Long as the minſtrel ſwept the ſounding wire, 
He fed, and ceas d when ſilence held the lyre. 


—— — 


Soon as the ſuitors from the banquet roſe, + 
Minerva prompts the man of mighty woes 
To tempt their bounties with a ſuppliant's art, 
And learn the gen'rous from th' ignoble heart; 
(Not but his ſoul, reſentful as humane, | 
Dooms to full vengeance all th' offending train) { 
With ſpeaking eyes, and voice of plaintive ſound, . 
Humble he moves, imploring all around. $ 
The proud feel pity, and relieſ beſtow, 

With ſuch an image touch'd of human woe; 
Inquiring all, their wonder they confeſs, 

And eye the man, majeſtic in diſtreſs. 

While thus they gaze and queſtion with their eyes, 
The. bold Melanthius to their thought replies. 
My lords! this ſtranger of gigantic port 
The good Eumæus uther'd to your court. 

Full well I mark'd the features of his face, 
Tho' all unknown his clime, or noble race. 

And is this preſent, ſwineherd! of thy hand? 
Bring'ſt thou theſe vagrants to infeſt the land? 
(Returns Antimaus with retorted eye) 

Objects uncouth ! to check the genial joy. 
Enough of theſe our court already grace, 
Of giant ſtomach, and of famiſh'd face. 
Such gueſts Eumæus to his country brings, 


To ſhare our feaſt, and lead the life of kings. 
# To 


N O IT E s. 

* We are not to imagine that Homer is here re- 
commending immodelty ; but to underſtand him as 
ſpeaking of a decent aſſurance, in oppoſition to a 
faulty ſhame or baſhtulneſs. 

+ This is a cucumſtance that occurs almoſt in 
every book of the Odhſſey, and Pallas has been 
thought to mean no more than the inherent wiſdom 
of Ulyſſes, which guides all his actions upon all 
emergencies : it is not impoſſible but the poet might 
intend to inculcate, that the wiſdom of man is the 
gilt of heaven, and a bleſſing from the Gods, We 
have already obſerved, that Homer makes uſe of ma- 
chines ſometimes merely for ornament ; this place 
is an inſtance of it: here is no action of an un- 
common nature performed, and yet Pallas directs 
Uly/jes. Whenever the heroes of Homer execute 


any prodigious exploit of valour, he continually in- 


troduces a Deity, who aflifts in the performance of 
it; but it is alſo true, that to ſhew the dependance 
of man upon the aſſiſtance of heaven, he frequently 
aſcribes the common dictates of wiſdom to the God- 
defs of it, If we take the act here inſpired by 
Minerva, as it lies nakedly in Homer, it is no more 
than a bare command to beg; an act, that needs 
not the wiſdom of a Goddeſs to command: but we 
are to underſtand it as a direction to Les how to 


— 


NOTES. 
behave before the ſuitors upon his firſt appearance, 
how to carry on his diſguiſe ſo artfully as to prevent 
all ſuſpicions, and take his meaſures ſo effectually as 
to work his own re- eſtabliſnment: in this light, the 
command becomes worthy of a Goddeſs: the act 
of begging 1s the only method by which he carrics 
on his deſign ; the conſequence of it is the main 
point in view, namely, the ſuitors deſtruction. The 


| reſt is only the ſtratagem, by which he obtains the 


victor 


7 x ſingle virtue, or act of humanity, is not a 
ſufficient atonement for a whole life of inſolence 4 
oppreſſion; ſo that although ſome of the ſ{uito:» 
ſhould be found leſs guilty than the reſt, yet they are 


{till too guilty to deſerve impurity. 


Hamer inſerts this particularity to ſhew the 
complying nature of Uly/es in all fortunes; it is bis 
diſtinguiſhing character in the firſt verſe of the 
Odyſjey, and it is viſible in every part of it. He 1s 
an artiſt in the trade of begging, and knows how to 
become the loweſt, as well as the higheſt ſtation. 
Homer adds, that the ſuitors were {truck with won- 
der at the ſight of Les. This is a compliment 
Homer pays to his hero to repreſent bis port and 


figure to be ſuch, as though a beggar, ſtruck them 
with aſtoniſhment. 
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To whom the hoſpitable ſwain rejoin'd : 
Thy paſlion, prince, belies thy knowing mind. 
Who calls, from diſtant nations to his own, 
The poor, diſtinguiſh'd by their wants alone? 
Round the wide world are ſought thoſe men divine, 
Who public ſtructures raiſe, or who deſign ; “ 
"Thoſe to whoſe eyes the Gods their ways reveal, 
Or bleſs with ſalutary arts to heal; 
But chief to poets ſuch reſpect belongs, 
By rival nations courted for their ſongs ; 
Theſe ſtates invite, and mighty kings admire, 
Wide as the ſun diſplays his vital fire. 
It is not ſo with want! how few that feed 
A wretch unhappy, merely for his need ? 
Unjuſt to me and all that ferve the ſtate, 
To love Ulyſſes is to raiſe thy hate. 
For me, ſuffice the approbation won 
Of my great miſtreſs, and her god-like ſon. 
To him Telemachus. No more incenſe 
The man by nature prone to inſolence: 
Injurious minds juſt anſwers but provoke 
Then turning to Antinous, thus he ſpoke. 
Thanks to thy care! whoſe abſolute command 
Thus drives the ſtranger from our court and land. 
Heav'n bleſs it's owner with a better mind ! 
From envy free, to charity inclin'd. 
This both Penelope and J afford: | 
Then, prince! be bounteous of Mes board. 
To give another's is thy hand ſo flow ? _ s 
So much more ſweet, to ſpoil, than to beſtow ? 
Whence, great Telemachus ! this lofty ſtrain ?. 
Antinous cries with inſolent diſdain) | 
Portions like mine if ev'ry ſuitor gave, 
Our walls this twelvemonth ſhould not ſee the ſlave. 
He ſpoke, and lifting high above the board 
His pond'rous footſtool, ſhook it at his lord. 


a 


The reſt with equal hand conferr'd the bread ; 
He fill'd his ſerip, and to the threſhold ſped; 
But firſt before Antinous ſtõp'd, and ſaid. 
Beſtow, my friend! thou doſt not ſeem the worſt 
Of all the Greeks, but prince-like and the firſt ;+_ 
Then as in dignity, be firſt in worth, 
And] ſhall praiſe thee thro' the boundleſs earth. 
Once I enjoy'd in luxury of ſtate 
W hate'er gives man the envy'd name of great; 
Wealth, ſervants, friends, were mine in better days; 
And hoſpitality was then my praiſe ; 
In ev'ry forrowing ſoul I pour'd delight, 
And poverty ſtood ſmiling in my fight. 
But 7ove, all-governing, whole only*will 
Determines fate, and mingles good with ill, 
Sent me (to puniſh my purſuit of gain) 
With roving pirates o'er th* Afgyptian main: 
By #gypt's ſilver flood our ſhips we moor; 
Our ſpies commiſſion'd {trait the coaſt explore; 
But impotent of mind, with lawleſs will 
The country ravage, and the natives kill. 
The ſpreading clamour to their city flies, 
And horſe and foot in mingled tumult riſe: 
The red'ning dawn reveals the hoſtile fields 
Horrid with briſtly ſpears, and gleaming ſhields: 
Jode thunder'd on their fide : our guilty head 
We turn'd to flight; the gath' ring vengeance ſpread 
On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead. 
Some few the foes in ſervitude detain ; 
Death ill exchang'd for bondage and for pain! 
Unhappy me a Cyprian took-a-board, 
And gave to Dmetor, Cyprus' haughty lord : 
Hither, to *fcape his chains, my courſe I ſteer, 
Still curſt by fortune, and inſulted here! 

Lo whom Autinous thus his rage expreſt. 
What God has plagu'd us with this gormand gneſt ? 

| | ; Unlk ſs 


N G . 

* This is an evidence of the great honour ancient- 
ly paid to perſons eminent in mechanic arts: the 
architect, and public artiſans, are joined with the 
prophet, phyſician, and poet, who were eſteemed 
almoſt with a religious veneration, and looked upon 
as public bleſſings. Honour was anciently given 
to men in proportion to the benefits they brought to 
ſociety : a uſeleſs great man is a burthen to the earth, 
while the meaneſt artiſan is beneficial to his fellow- 
creatures, and uſeful in his generation. 

+ Ulyſſes here acts with a prudent diſſimulation; 
he pretends not to have underſtood the irony of An- 
tinous, nor to have obſerved his preparation to ſtrike 
him: and therefore proceeds as if he apprehended 
no danger. This at once ſhews the patience of 
Ulyſſes who is inured to ſuffer'ngs, and gives founda- 


No. 33. 


NO T ES 
tion for the puniſhment of Antinaus in the concluſion 
of the Odyſſey. It is obſervable that Uly//es gives his 
own hiſtory in the fame words as in the fourteenth 
book, yet varies from it in the concluſion ; he there. 
poke to Humæus, and Eumæus is here preſent, and 
hears the ſtory : how 1s It then that he docs not ob- 
ſerve the falſification of Ces, and conclude him to 
be an impoſtor ? We anfwer, that CH makes the 


= 


deviation, truſting to the judgment of. Eumarus, who 


might conclude that there was ſome good reafon why | 


he torbears to let Antinous into the full hiſtory of his 
life; eſpecially, becauſe he was an enemy both to 
Ulyſſes and Eumaus + he might therefore eaſily reflect, 
that the difference of his ſtory aroſe from prudence 
and deſign, rather than from impoſture and falſhoog. 
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Another iſle than Cyprus more unkind, 


Unleſs at diſtance, wretch! thou keep behind, | 
Another Æęypt, ſhalt thou quickly find. } 


Nor all can give fo much as thou canſt crave. 


when our rights are invaded, is equal to the danger, 


in defence of it; and that a brave man grieves not at 


„ — 


From all thou beg'ſt, a bold audacious ſlave; 


Nor wonder I, at ſuch profuſion ſhown; 
Shameleſs they give, who give what's not their own. 

The chief, reticing. Souls like that in theo, 

Ill ſuit ſuch forms of grace and dignity. 
Nor will that hand to utmoſt need afford 
The ſmalleſt portion of a waſteful board, 
Whoſe luxury whole patrimonies ſweeps, 
Vet ſtarving Want, amidſt the riot, weeps. 

The haughty ſuitor with reſentment burns, 
And fow'rly ſmiling, this reply returns. | 
Take that, ere yet thou quit this princely throng: 
And dumb for ever be thy fland*rous tongue! 

He faid, and high the whirling tripod flung. 

His ſhoulder-blade receiv'd th' ungentle ſhock : 

He ſtood, and mov'd not, like a marble rock; 

But ſhook his thoughtful head, nor more complain'd, 
Sedate of ſoul, his character ſuſtain d, | 
And inly form'd revenge: then back withdrew ; 
Before his feet the well-fll'd ſcrip he threw, 
And thus with ſemblance mild addreſt the crew. 
May what I ſpeak your princely minds approve, 
Ye peers and rivals in this noble love: 

Not for the hurt I grieve, but for the cauſe. * 

If when the ſword our country's quarrel draws, 

Or if defending what is juſtly dear, 

From Mars impartial ſome broad wound we bear; 
The gen'rous motive dignihes the ſcar. 

But far meer want, how hard to ſuffer wrong? 


Waat brings enough of other ills along ! 


— 


Vet if injuſtice never be ſecure, 

If tends revenge, and Gods affert the poor, 

Death ſhall lay low the proud aggreſſor's head, 
And make the duſt Anbinous bridal bed. 

Peace, wretch! and eat thy bread without offence, 
(The ſuitog cry'd) or force ſhall drag thee hence, 
Scourge thro' the public ſtreet, and caſt thee there, 
A mangled carcaſe for the hounds to tear. 

His furious deed the gen'ral anger mov d, 


All. ev'n the worſt, condemn'd; and ſome reproy'd. 


Was ever chief for wars like theſe renown'd ? 
Ill fits the ſtranger and the poor to wound. 
Unbleſt thy hand! if in this low diſguiſe 
Wander, perhaps, ſome inmate of the ſkies ; 
They (curious oft of mortal actions) deign + 
In forms like theſe, to round the earth and main, 
Juſt and unjuſt recording in their mind, 
And with ſure eyes inſpecting all mankind. 
Telemachus abſorpt in thought ſevere, 4 
Nouriſh'd deep anguiſh, tho = ſhed no tear ; 
But the dark brow of ſilent ſorrow ſhook : 
While thus his mother to her virgins ſpoke. 
On him and his may the bright God of day 
„That baſe, inhoſpitable blow repay!” 

The nurſe replies: © If Feve receives my pray'r, 
« Not one ſurvives to breathe to-morrow's air.” 
All, all are foes, and miſchief is their end ; 

Antinous moſt to gloomy death a friend; 
(Replies the queen) the ſtranger begg'd their grace, 
And melting pity ſoften'd ev'ry face; 

From ev'ry other hand redreſs he found, 

But fell Antinous anſwer'd with a wound. 
Amidſt her maids thus ſpoke the prudent queen, 
Then bad £umeus call the pilgrim in. 


Much 


. 
* The reaſoning of Ulyſſes in the original is not 
without fome obfcurity : for how can it be affirmed, 
that it is no great affliction to have our property in- 


vaded, and to be wounded. in the defence of it? The 


beggar who ſuffers for aſking an alms, has no injury 
done him, except the violence offered to his perſon ; 
but it is a double injury, to fuffer both in our per- 
ſons and properties. We mult therefore ſuppoſe 
that Ulyſſes means, that the importance of the cauſe, 


and that we ought to ſuffer wounds, or even death, 


ſuch laudable adventures. Or perhaps Ces ſpeaks 
only with reſpect to Antinous, and means that it is 
a greater injury to offer violence to the poor and 
the ſtranger, than to perſons of greater fortunes and 
ation. 


+ We have already obſerved, that it was the opi- | 


1 | 
nion of the ancients, that the the Gods frequently 
aſſumed an human ſhape. It is obſervable, that 
Homer puts this remarkable truth into the mouth of 
the ſuitors, to ſhew that it was certain and undeni- 
able, when it is atteſted even by ſuch perſons as had 
no pay or religion. | 

} This is ſpoken with particular judgment; Te- 
lemachus is here to aCQt the part of a wile man, not 
of a tender ſon; he reſtrains his tears leſt they 
ſhould betray his father, it being improbable that he 
ſhould weep for a vagabend and beggar. We find 
he has profited by the inſtruction of Uly/es, and 
practiſes the injunctions given in the former book. 
| Telemachus ſtruggles againſt the yearnings of nature, 
and ſhews himſelf ro be a maſter of his paſſions ; he 
mult therefore be thought to exert an act of wiſdom 
not of inſenſibility. 
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Much of th* experienc'd man I long to hear, 
If or his certain eye, or liſt'ning ear . 
Have learn'd the fortunes of my wand'ring lord? 
Thus ſhe, and good Eumæus took the word. 
A private een if thy grace impart, 
The ſtranger's words may cafe the royal heart: 
His ſacred eloquence in balm diſtils, 
And the ſooth'd heart with fecret pleaſure fills. 
Three days have ſpent their beams, three nightshave run 
Their ſilent journey, ſince his tale begun, 
Unfiniſh'd yet, and yet I thirſt to hear! 
As when ſome hea\*n-taught poet charms the ear, 
Suſpending ſorrow with celeſtial {train | 
Grech from the Gods to ſoften human pain) 
Time ſteals away with unregarded wing, 
And the ſoul hears him, tho' he ceaſe to ſing. 
Uly/Jes late he ſaw, on Cretan ground, 
(His father's gueſt) for Minos birth renown'd. “ 
He now but waits the wind to waft him o'er 
With boundleſs treaſure, from Threſpretia's Thore. 
To this the queen. The wand'rer let me hear, 
While yon luxurious race indulge their cheer, 


PENITIIIR 


NOTE 

* Mins was the fon of Jupiter and Earopa, who 
was fabled to be carried by a bull (that is, in a ſhip 
called the bull, or that had the image of a bull car- 
ved upon it's prow) into Crete : here Minas reigned, 
and built many cities: he eſtabliſhed many laws 
among the Cretans; he alſo provided a navy, by 
which he ſubdued many of the adjacent iflands. 
The expreſſion in the Greek will bear a twofold 
fenſe; and implies either, where Minos was born, 
or where the deſcendants of Minos reign; for Idome- 
neus, who governed Crete in the days of Ulyſſes, was 
a deſcendant of Minas, from his fon Deucalion. Ho- 
mer mentions it as an honour to Crete, to have given 
birth to ſo great a law-giver as Minos, and it is uni- 
verſally true, that every great man is an honour to 
his country : Athens did not give reputation to learned 
men, but learned men to Athens. | 

+ Sneezing was reckoned ominous both by the 
Greeks and Romans. While Penelope uttered theſe 
words, Telemachus ſneezes; Penelope accepts the 
omen, and expects the words to be verified. The 
original of the veneration paid to ſneezing is this: 
the head is the moſt ſacred part of the body, the ſeat 
of thought and reaſon: now the ſneeze coming 
trom the head, the ancients looked upon it as a ſign 
or omen, and believed it to be ſent by Jupiter; there- 
fore they regarded it with a kind of adoration: the 
reader will have a full idea of the nature of the 
omen of ſneezing here mentioned, from a {ſingular 

2 | 


— 


Devour the grazing ox and browzing goat, 
And turn my gen rous vintage down their throat. 
For where's an arm, like thine Hes ſtrong, 
To curb wild riot, and to puniſh wrong? 

She ſpoke. Telemachus then ſneez'd aloud ; F 
Conſtrain'd, his noſtril echo'd thro? the crowd. 
The ſmiling queen the happy omen bleſt : 
So may theſe impious fall, by fate oppreſt! 
Then to Eumeus: Bring the ſtranger, fly 
And if my queſtions meet a true reply, 

Grac'd with a decent robe he fhall retire, 
A gift in ſeaſon which his wants require, 
. hus ſpoke Penelope. Eumaus flies 

In duteous haſte, and to Les cries. 

The queen invites thee, venerable gueſt! 

A lecret inſtin& moves her troubled breaſt 
Ot her tong abſent lord from thee to gain 
Some light, and ſooth her ſoul's eternal pain. 
If true, if faithful thou, her grateful mind 
Of decent robes a preſent has deſign'd ; 

So finding favour in her royal eye, 


Thy other wants her ſubjects thall ſupply. 


* 


alr 


N:OT-E $. 
inſtance in lib. 3. of Aenaphon in his expedition of 
Cyrus. Aenophon having ended a ſhort ſpeech to 
hif oldiers with theſe words, viz. We have many 
reaſons to hope for preſervation;“ they were ſcarce 
uttered, when a foldier ſneezed: the whole army 
took the omen, and at once paid adoration to the 
Gods; then Xenophon reſuming his diſcourſe, pro- 
ceeded, © Since my fellow ſoldiers, at the mention 
of our preſervation, "god has ſent this omen, &c.” 
So that Xenophon fully explains Hamer. Sneezing 
was likewiſe reckoned ominous by the Romans, as 
appears from Catullus and Propertius, We find in 
all theſe inſtances that ſneezing was conſtantly re- 
ceived as a good omen, oras a fign of approbation 
from the Gods. In theſe ages we pay an idle ſu- 
peritition to ſneezing, but it is ever looked upon as 
a bad omen, and we cry Ged bleſs you, upon hearing 
it. We are told this cuſtom arofe from a mortal 
diſtemper that affected the head, and threw the pa- 
tient into convullive ſneezings, that occaſioned his 
death. Hamer ee the loudnefs of the ſnecz- 


ing, to give a reaſon why Penelape heard it, the be- 


ing in an apartment at fome diſtance from Telema-. 
chus. The ſneezing likewiſe gives the reaſon why 
Penelope immediately commands Eumæus to introduce 
the beggar into her preſence; the omen gave her 
hopes to hear of Uly/es, the ſaw the beggar was a 
ſtranger, and a traveller, and therefore expected he 
might be able to give her ſome intormation. 
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Fair truth alone {the patient man reply'd) | 

My words ſhall dictate, and my Jips thall guide. 

To him, to me, one common lot was giv'n, * 

In equal woes, alas! involv'd by heavn. 

Much of his fates I know; but check'd by fear 

I ſtand: the hand of violence is here: 

Here boun leſs wrongs the ſtarry ſkies invade, 

And injur'd ſuppliants ſeek: in vain for aid. 

Let for a {pace the penſive queen attend, 

Nor claim my ſtory till the ſun deſcend ; 

Then in ſuch robes as ſuppliants may require, 

Compos'd and chearful by the genial fire, 

When loud uproar and laWlefs riot ceaſe, 

Shall her pleas'd car receive my words in peace. 
Swift to the queen returns the gentle ſwain: 

And ſay, (ie cries) does fear, or ſhame, detain 

The cautious {lranger ? With the begging kind 

Shame ſuits but ill. Eumæus thus rejoin'd : 
He only aſks a more propitious hour, 

And ſhuns (who would not?) wicked men in pow'r; 

At ev'ning mild (meet ſeaſon to confer) 

By turns to queſtion, and by turns to hear. 
Whoe'er this gueſt, (the prudent queen replies) 

His ev'ry flep and ev'ry thought is wile, 


For men like theſe on carth he ſhall not find, 
In all the miſcreant race of human kind. 
Thus the. Eumæus all her words attends, 


And parting, to the ſuitor pow'rs defcends : 


* 


There ſeeks Telemachus, and thus apart 

In whiſpers breathes the fondneſs of his heart. 
The tune, my lord, invites me to repair | 

Hence to the lodge; my charge demands my care. 


Theſe ſons of murder thirſt thy life to take; 
O guard it, guard it, for thy ſervant's ſake! 


Thanks to my friend, he cries; but now the hour 


Of night draws on, go ſeek the rural bow'r: 


But firſt refreſh : and at the dawn of day 

Hither a victim to the Gods convey. 

Our life to heav*n's immortal pow'rs we truſt, 

Safe in their care, for heav'n protects the juſt. 
Obſervant of his voice, Eumæus fat 

And fed recumbent on a chair of ſtate, 

Then inſtant roſe, and as he mov'd along 

"I was riot all amid the ſuitor-throng, | 

They feaſt, they dance, and raiſe the-mirthful ſong. 

Till now declining tow'rd the cloſe of day, 


The ſun obliquely ſhot his dewy ray. 


| 


FRY 


Log 


NOTE S. 

* Theſe: words bear a double ſenſe, one applicable 
to the ſpeaker, the other to the reader:. the reader, 
who knows this beggar to be Uly/es, is pleaſed with 
the concealed meaning, and hears with, pleaſure the 
beggar affirming that he is fully inſtructed in the 
misfortunes of 4 but ſpeaking in the character 

of a beggar, he keeps Eumæus in ignorance, who 


N 


n. 
believes he is reciting the adventures of a friend, 
while he really gives his own hiſtory. 

This book does not fully comprehend the ſpace of 
one day: it begins with the morning, and ends be- 
fore night, ſo that the time here mentioned by the 
poet, is the evening of the thirty-ninth day. 
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The EIGHTEENTH BOOK of the ODYSSEY. 
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NM ET 


TE Ficuhr OF ULyssSES AND IR Vs. 


The beggar Irus inſults Ulyſſes ; the ſuitors Promote the quarrel, in which Irus is worfled, and miſerabiy 
handled. Penelope deſcends, and receives the preſents of the ſuitors. The dialogue 7 Ulyſſes with Eury- 


cnachus. 


HILE fix d in thought the pohſive hero 
| fat, 
A mendicant approach'd the royal gate; 
A ſurly vagrant of the giant kind, 
The ſtain of manhood, of a coward mind: 
From feaſt to feaſt, inſatiate to devour 
He flew, attendant on the genial hour; 
When on his mother's knees a babe he lay, 
She nam'd Arnæus on his natal day, 
But Irus his affociates call'd the boy, 
Practis'd, the common meſſenger to fly, 
Irus, a name expreſſive of th' employ. t 


N © 'T ES. 

Homer has been ſeverely blamed for deſcribing 
Uly//es, a king, entering the liſts with a beggar, and 
demeaning himſelf by engaging with an unequal ad- 
verſary. The objection would be unanſwerable, if 
Uly//es appeared in his royal character: but it is as 
neceſſary in epic poetry as on the theatre to adapt 
the behaviour of every perſon to the character he is 
to repreſent, whether real or imaginary. Would it 
not have been ridiculous to have repreſented him, 
while he was diſguiſed in the garb of a beggar, reful- 
ing the combat, becauſe he knew himſelf to be a 
king? and would not ſuch a conduct have endanger- 


2» 


| 
In peace away! left if perſuaſions fail, 
| 


From his own roof with meditated blows 


He {trove to drive the man of mighty woes. 


| Hencedotard, hence! and timely ſpeed thy way, 


Leſt dragg'd in vengeance, thou repent thy ſtay ;. 

See how with nods aſſent yon princely train? 

But honouring age, in mercy I refrain; 

This arm with blows more eloquent prevail. 
To whom with ſtern regards: O inſolence, 

Indecently to rail without offence ! 

What bounty gives, without a rival ſhare, 

I aſk, what harms not thee, to breathe this air: 


III 


"OTE $.- 
this epiſode as an inſtance of the greatneſs of the ca- 


mon extremities as to be ſet upon a level with the 
meaneſt of wretches? — 

+ To underſtand this, we muſt have recourſe to 
the derivation of the word Irus ;- it comes from a. 
Greck word, which ſignifies 7 carry; Irus was there- 
fore ſo called, becauſe he was a public meſſenger ; 


and [ris bears that name, as the meſſenger of the 
Gods. | 


No. 33. 
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Alike 
ed a diſcovery? Ought we not rather to look upon 


lamities of Mes, who is reduced to ſuch uncom- 
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Alike on alms we both precarious live: 
And canſt thou envy, when the great relieve ? 
Know from the bounteons heav'ns all riches flow, 
And what man. gives, the Gods by man beſtow; 
Proud as thou art, henceforth no more be proud, 
Leſt T imprint my vetigeance in thy blood; 
Old as Jam, ſhould once my fury burn, 
How wouldſt thou fly, nor ev'n in thought return! 
Mere woman-glutton ! (thus the churbreply'd ) 
A tongue ſo flippant, with a throat ſo wide! | 
Why ceaſe I, Gods! to daſh thoſe teeth away, * 
Like ſome vile ſwine's, that greedy of his prey 
Uproots the bearded corn? riſe, try the fight, 
Gird well thy loins, approach, and feel my might; T 
Sure of defeat, before the peers engage ; 
Unequal fight! when youth contends with age ! 
Thus in a wordy war their tongues diſplay 
More Ferce intents, preluding to the fray ; 
Artinous hears, and in a jovial vein, 
Thus with loud laughter to the ſuitor-train. 
This happy day in mirth, my friends employ, 
And lo! the Gods conſpire to crown our joy. 
See ready for the fight, and hand to hand, 
Yon ſurly mendicants contentious ſtand ; 
Why urge we not to blows? Welt-pleas'd thy ſpring 
Swift from their ſeats, and thick'ning form a ring. 
To whom Antinous. Lo! enrich'd with bloud, 
A kid's well fated entrails (taſteful food!) 
On glowing embers lie; on him beſtow 
The choiceſt portion who ſubdues his foe ; 
Grant him unrival'd in theſe walls to ſtray, 
The fole attendant on the genial day. 
The lords applaud: Uly/es then with art, | 
And fears well-teign d, diſguis'd his dauntleſs heart: 


4 — ä — 


——— — 


Worn as Jam with age; decay'd with woe, 
Say, is it baſeneſs, to decline the foe ? 
Hard conflict! when calamity and age 
With vigorous youth, unknown to cares, engage! 
Yet fearful of diſgrace, to try the day | 
Imperious hunger bids, and I obey ; 
But ſwear, impartial arbiters of right, þ 
Swear, to ſtand neutral while we cope in fight. 
The peers aſſent : when ſtrait his ſacred head 
Telemachus uprais'd, and ſternly faid: 
Stranger, if prompted to chaſtiſe the wrong 
Of this bold inſolent, confide, be ſtrong! 
Th' injurious Greet that dares attempt a blow, 
That inſtant makes Telemachus his foe ; 
And theſe my 5 friends ſhall guard the ſacred ties} 
Of hoſpitality, for they are wiſe. | 
Then girding his ſtrong loins, the king prepares 
To cloſe in combat, and his body bares ; 
Broad ſpread his ſhoulders, and his nervous thighs 
By juſt degrees like well-turn'd columns riſe : 
Ample his cheſt, his arms are round and long, 
And each ſtrong joint Minerva knit more ſtrong. 
(Attendant on her chief :) the ſuitor-crowd 
With wonder gaze, and gazing ſpeak aloud: 
Trus, alas! ſhall [rus be no more, 
Black fate impends, and this th' avenging hour! 
Gods! how his nerves a matchleſs {trength proclaim, 
Swell o'er his well-ſtrung limbs, and brace his frame! 
Then pale with fears, and ſick'ning at the ſight, 
They dragg'd th* unwilling [rus to the fight; 
From his blank viſage fled the coward blood, 
And his fleſh trembled as aghaſt he ſtood. 
O that ſuch baſeneſs ſhould diſgrace the light! 
O hide it, death, in everlaſting night! | 


(Exclaims 


es. 
* "Theſe words refer to a cuſtom that prevailed in 


former ages; it was allowed to ſtrike out the teeth 


of any beaſt which the owner found in his grounds. 
This was a cuſtom of law among the people of 
Cyprus and from what Hemer here ſpeaks, it ſeems 
to have been 2 general practice; at leaſt it was in uſe 
among the 1t-acans. | 

+ We may gather from hence the manner of the 
ſingle combat; the champions fought naked, and 
only made ule of a cincture round the loins out of 
decency. 

his is a very neceffary precaution : Uſy/Jes had 
reaſon to apprehend that the ſuitors would intereſt 
themſelves in the cauſe of /rys, who was their daily 
attendant, rather than in that of a perfect ſtranger. 
Homer takes care to point out the prudence of Cee 
upon every emergence: beſides, he raiſes this tray 


. 
between two beggars into ſome dignity, by requiring 
the ſanction of an oath to regulate the laws of the 
combat. It is the fame ſolemnity uſed in the 
[lad between Paris and Menelaus, and repreſents 
theſe combatants engaging with the tormality ef 
two heroes. | 

Antimus and Eurymachus. 

|| When Telemachus ſpeaks theſe words, he is to 
be ſuppoſed to turn to Furymachus and Antinous, to 
whom he directs his diſcourſe. It muſt be allowed 
that this is an artful piece of flattery in Telemachus, 
and he makes uſe of it to engage theſe two princes, 
who were the chief of the ſuitors, on his ſide, 

We {ſhall here give an inſtance of the deep pe- 
netration of ſome critics in their comments upon 
theſe words; they have found in them the philoſo- 
phy of Pythagoras, and the tranſmigration of ſouls, 
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(Exclaims Antinous) can a vigorous foe 
Meanly decline to combat age and woe? 
But hear me, wrech! if recreant in the fray, 
That huge bulk yield this ill conteſted day, 
Inſtant thou fail it, to Echetus reſign'd, * 
A tyrant, fierceſt of the tyrant kind, | 
Who caſt thy mangled ears and noſe a prey 
To hungry dogs, and lops the man away. | 
While with indignant ſcorn he ſternly ſpoke, 
In ev'ry joint the trembling [rus ſhook ; 
Now front to front each frowning champion ſtands, 
And poiſes high in air his adverſe hands. 
The chief yet doubts, or to the ſhades below 
To fell the giant at one vengeful blow, 
Or ſave his life; and ſoon his life to ſave 
The king reſolves, for mercy ſways. the brave. 
That inſtant Irus his huge arm extends, 
Full on the ſhoulder the rude weight deſcends: 
The ſage Uhy/fes, fearful to diſcloſe | 
The hero latent in the man of woes, 
Check'd half his might; yet riſing to the ſtroke, 
His jaw-bone daſh'd; the craſhing jaw-bone 
broke: | | 
Down drop'd he ſtupid from the ſtunning wound, 
His feet extended, quiv'ring beat the ground, 
His mouth and noſtrils ſpout a purple flood, 
His teeth all ſhatter'd ruth inmix'd with blood. 
The peers tranſported, as outſtretch'd he lies, 
With burſts of laughter rend the vaulted ſkies. 
Then dragg'd along, all bleeding from the Wound, 
His length of carcaſs trailing prints the ground; 
Rais'd on his feet, again he reels, he falls, 
Till propp'd reclining on the palace walls; 
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Then to his hand a ſtaff the victor gave, 
And thus with juſt reproach addreſs'd the ſlave. 

There terrible, affright the dogs, and reign 
A dreadful tyrant o'er the beſtial train ! 

But mercy to the poor and ſtranger thow, 

Leſt 'heav*n in vengeance ſend ſome mightier woe. 
Scornful he ſpoke, and o'er his ſhoulder flung 
The broad patch'd ſcrip; the ſcrip in tatters hung 

[1] join'd, and knotted to a twiſted thong. 

Then turning ſhort difdain'd a further ſtay, 

But to the palace meaſur'd back the way. 

There as he reſted, gath'ring in a ring 

The peers with {miles addreſt their unknown king: 

Stranger, may ove and all th' aereal pow'rs 

With ev'ry blefling crown thy happy hours! 
Our freedom to thy prowels'd arm we owe 
From bold intruſion of thy coward foe ; 
Inſtant the flying fail the ſlave ſhall wing 

To Echetus, the monſter of a king. 

While pleas'd he hears, An:n-vs bears the food, 
A kid's well fatted entrails, rich with blood: 

The bread from caniſters of ſhining mould 
Amphinemus ; and wines that laugh in gold, 
And oh! (he mildly cries) may heav'n diſplay 
A beam of glory o'er thy future day ! 

Alas! the brave too oft is deom'd to bear 

The gripes of poverty, and ſtings of care. 

To whomavith thought mature the king replies: 
The tongue ſpeaks wiſely, when the ſoul is wiſe ; 
Such was thy father! in imperial ſtate; 

Great without vice, that oft attends the great: 

Nor from the fire art thou the ſon dechn'd; 

Then hear my words, and grave them in thy mind FA + 
5 f 
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The verſe in Homer they imagine is to be underſtood 


after this manner; I wifh thou hadft never been bn! 
amd mapeſi thou never exiſi again, or have a ſecond be- 
ing! To recite ſuch an abſurdity, is to refute It. 
The verſe when literally rendered bears this im- 
port; I wiſh thou wert new dead, or had/t never been 
born! an imprecation very natural to perſons in an- 
ger, who ſeldom give themſelves time to ſpeak with 
profound alluſions to philoſophy. 

*The tradition concerning Hchelus ſands thus: 
he was king of Epirus, the fon of Luchenor and 
Phlogea; he had a daughter called AMetsp?, or as 
others affirm AmphiſJa ; ſhe being corrupted by 
Echmadicus, Echetus put out her eyes, and condemned 
her to grind pieces of iron made in the reſemblance 
of corn; and told her ſhe ſhould receive her ſight 
when ſhe had ground the iron. into flour. He in- 
vited #chmodicus to an entertainment, and cut off 


the extremities from all parts of his body, and caſt 


— — 
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them to the dogs; at length being ſeized with mad- 
neſs, he fed upon his own fleſh, and died. 

+ There never was a finer lecture of morality read 
in any of the ſchools of the philoſophers, than this 
which LV, delivers to Amprinomtcs; he uſhers it in 
with great ſolemmnity, and ſpeaks to all mankird in 
the perſon of Anphimomus. It is quoted by a variety 
of 2uthors. Hamer conſiders man both with reſpect 
to the errors of the mind, and the calamities incident 
to the body; and upon a review of all mortal crea- 
tures, he attributes to man the unhappy ſuperiority 
in miſcries. But indeed Homer is fo plain that he 
needs no interpretation, and any words but his own. 
mult diſgrace him. Befides, this ſpeech is beautiful 
in another view, and excellently ſets forth the for- 
giving temper of UlyJes : he faw that all the. ſparks 
of virtue and humanity were not extinguiſhed in 
Amphinomus ; he therefere warns him wirggreat o- 
lemnity to ſorſake the ſuitors ; he imprint convic- 
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HOMER ComPLETE. 


Of all that breathes or groveling creeps on earth, 
Moſt vain is man! calamitous by birth; 
To-day with power elate, in ſtrength he blooms ; 
The haughty creature on that pow r preſumes : 
Anon from heav'n a ſad reverſe he feels; 
Untaught to bear, gainſt heav'n the wretch rebels. 
For man is changetul as his bliſs or woe, “ 
Too high when proſp'rous, when diſtreſt too low. 
"There was a day, when with the ſcornful great 
I ſwelPd in pomp and arrogance of ſtate; 
Proud of the pow'r that to high birth belongs ; 
And us'd that pow'r to juſtify my wrongs. 
Then let not man be proud: but firm of mind, 
Bear the beſt humbly, and the worlt reſign'd; 
Be dumb when heav'n afflicts! unlike yon train 
Of haughty ſpoilers, inſolently vain ; 
Who make their queen and all her wealth a prey : 
But vengeance and Uly//es wing their way. 
O may it thou, favour d by ſome guardian power, 
Far, far be diſtant in that deathful hour! 
For ſure I am, if ſtern U y/es breathe, 
1 hbeſe lawleſs riots end in blood and death. 

Then to the Gods the roſy juice he pours, 
And the drain d goblet to the chief reſtores. 
S:ung to the ſoul, o'ercaſt with holy dread, 
He ſhook the graceful honours of his head ; 
His doding mind the future woe foreſtalls, 
In vain ! by great Telemachus he falls, 


— 
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For Pallas ſeals his doom: all ſad he turns 
To join the peers, reſumes his throne, and mourns. 

Meanwhile Minerva with inſtinctive fires 

Thy ſoul, Penelope, from heav'n inſpires; 

With flatt'ring hopes the ſuitors to betray, 

And ſeem to meet, yet fly, the bridal day, 

Thy huſband's wonder, and thy ſon's, to raiſe. + 
And crown the mother and the wife with praiſe, 
'Then, while the ſtreaming forrow dims her eyes, 
Thus with a tranſtent ſmile the matron cries. 

Eurynamè ! to go where riot reigns 

I feel an impuiſe, tho' my ſoul dittains ; 

To my lov'd fon the ſnares of death to ſhew, 

And in the traitor friend unmaſk the foe ; 

Who ſmooth of tongue, in purpoſe inſincere, 
Hides fraud in ſmiles, while death is ambuſh'd there. 

Go warn thy fon, nor be the warning vain, 
(Reply'd the ſageſt of the royal train) 

But bath'd, anointed, and adorn'd deſcend ; 
Pow'rtul of charms, bid ev'ry grace attend; 
The tide of flowing tears awhile ſuppreſs; 
Tears but indulge the ſorrow, not repreſs. 
Some joy remains: to thee a ſon is giv'n, 
Such as in fondneſs parents aſk of heav'n. 

Ah me! forbear, returns the queen, forbear, 
Oh! talk not, talk not of vain beauty's care! 
No more I bathe, fince he no longer ſees 
Thoſe charms, for whom alone I wiſh'd to pleaſe. 


The 


NOTES. | 
tion upon his mind, 2 ineffectually, and 
ſhews by it that when he falls by the hand of Uly/es 
in the ſucceeding parts of the Odyſſey, his death is not 
a revenge but a puniſhment. - 

* It muſt be a lowed, that Homer gives a very 
unhappy, yet too juſt a picture, of human nature: 
man is too apt to be proud and in ſolent in proſperity, 
and mean and abject in adverſity; and thoſe men 
who are moſt overbearing in an happy ſtate, are al- 
ways moſt baſe and mean in the day of affliction. 

t This is ſolely the act of Minerva, for Penelope 
is ignorant that ſhe is to appear before her huſband. 
This interview is excellently managed by Homer: 
UlyſJes is to be convinced of his wife's fidelity; to 
bring this about, he introduces her upon the public 
ſtage, where her huſband ſtands as a common un- 
concerned ſpectator, and hears her expreſs her love 
for him in the warmeſt terms; here is no room for 
art or deſign, becauſe ſhe is ignorant that the ſpeaks 
before 22 ; and therefore her words muſt be ſup- 
poſed to proceed from the heart. This gives us a 
reaſon why Homer makes her dwell at large upon 


her paſſion for LH, and paint it in the ſtrongeſt 


«colours, uf. to evidence her chaſtity, and urge 


peg. 
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| Ulyſſes to haſten the deſtruction of the ſuitors, by 


convincing him that ſhe is able no longer to elude 
the marriage hour. But then it may be objected, 
if Penelope s ſole deſign was to give a falſe hope to 
the ſuitors, does ſhe not take a very wrong method, 
by ſpeaking ſo very tenderly of Uly//es # is not this 
a more probable reaſon for deſpair, than hope? It 
is true, it would have been fo, if in the concluſion of 
her ſpeech: the had not artfully added, 
But when my ſon grows man, the royal ſway 
Reſign, and happy be thy bridal day ! 

So that Telemachus being now grown up to maturity, 
the ſuitors concluded that the nuptial hour was at 
hand. If then we conſider the whole conduct of 
Penelope in this book, it muſt be allowed to be very 
refined and artful ; ſhe obſerves a due regard towards 
Mes, by ſhewing the is not to be perſuaded to 
marry ; and yet by the fame words ſhe gives the 
ſuitors hopes that the day is almoſt come when ſhe 
intends to celebrate her nuptials; ſhe manages ſo 
dexterouſly, as to perfuade without a promiſe ; and 
for this reaſon the words are put into the mouth of 
Miles, and it is Ulyſſes who gives the hopes, rather 


| than Penelgps. 
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The day that bore Des from this coaſt, 

Blaſted the little bloom theſe cheeks could boaſt. 
But inſtant bid Aut? deſcend, | 
Inſtant Hrppedam? our Reps attend; | 

IIl ſuits it, female virtue to be ſeen 

Alone ingGecent, in the walks of men, 

Then while Eurynome the mandate bears, 
From heav'n Minerva ſhoots with guardian cares: 
O'er all her ſenſes, as the couch ſhe preſt, 

She pours a pleaſing, deep, and death-like reſt,* 
With ev'ry beauty ev'ry feature arms, 

Bids her cheeks glow, and lights up all her charms, 
In her love-darting eyes awakes the fires, 
Immortal gifts! to kindle ſoft deſires) 

From limb to limb an air majeſtic ſheds, 


And the pure ivory o'er her boſom ſpreads, 


Such Venus ſhines, when with a meaſur'd bound 

She fmoothly gliding ſwims th' harmonious round, 

When with the graces in the dance ſhe moves, 

And fires the gazing Gods with ardent loves. 
Then to the ſkies her flight Minerva bends, t 

And to the queen the damfel train deſcends: 

Wak'd at their ſteps, her flowing eyes uncloſe; 

The tear ſhe.wipes, and thus renews her woes. 
Howe'er tis well ! that fleep awhile can free 

With ſoft forgetfulneſs, a wretch like me; 

Oh! were it giv'n to yield this tranſient breath, 

Send, O Diana ! ſend the ſleep of death 

Why muſt I waſte a tedious life in tears, 

Nor bury in the ſilent grave my cares? 

O my Uly/Jes ! ever-honour'd name! 

For thee I mourn till death diſſolves my frame. 

Thus wailing, flow and ſadly ſhe deſcends, 

On either hand a damſel train attends : 

Full where the dome it's ſhining valves expands, 

Radiant before the gazing peers ſhe ſtands ; 

A vel tranſlucent o'er her brow diſplay'd, 

Her deauty ſeems, and only ſeems, to fade: 
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Suddea ſhe lightens in their dazzled eyes, 
And ſudden ER in ev'ry boſom riſe; 

They ſend their eager fouls with ev'ry look, 

Till filence thus th' imperial matron broke: 

O why! my ſon, why now no more appears 
That warmth of ſoul that urg'd thy younger years ? 
Thy riper days no growing worth impart, 

A man in ſtature, {till a boy in heart! 

Thy well-knit frame unprofitably ſtrong, 

Speaks thee an hero from an hero ſprung : 

But the juſt Gods in vain thoſe gifts beſtow, 

O wiſe alone in form, and brave in ſhew ! 
Heav'ns ! could a ſtranger feel oppreſſion's hand 
Beneath thy roof, and could'ſt thou tamely {tand *- 
If thou the ſtranger's righteous cauſe decline, 

His is the ſuff*rance, but the ſhame is thine. 

To whom with filial awe, the prince returns: 
That gen'rous ſoul with juſt reſentment burns, 
Yet taught by time, my heart has learn'd to glow, 
For others good, and melt at others woe : 
But impotent theſe riots to repel, 
bear their outrage, tho' my foul rebel: 
Helpleſs amid the ſnares of death I tread, 
And numbers leagu'd in impious union dread : 
But now no crime is their's: this wrong proceeds 
From Jrus, and the guilty Irus bleeds. | 
O would to Fave ! or her whoſe arms diſplay 
The ſhield of Fove, or him who rules the day! 
That yon proud ſuitors, who licentious tread 
Theſe courts, within theſe courts like [rus ble 
Whoſe looſe head tottering as with wine oppreſt. 
Obliquely drops, and nodding knocks his breaſt; 
Pow'rleſs to move, his ſtagg' ring feet deny 
The coward wretch the privilege to fly. 

Then to the queen Eurymachus replies; 
O jultly lov'd, and not more fair than wiſe! 
Should Greece thro all her hundred ſtates ſutvey 
Thy finiſh'd charms, all Greece would own thy ſway, 


In 
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* This is an admirable ſtroke of art, to ſhew the 


determined reſolution of Penelope, to forbear the en- 


deavour of making her perſon agreeable in any eyes 
but thoſe of Uly/ſes : 4 Goddels is obliged to caſt her 
into an involuntary repoſe, and to ſupply an adven- 
titious grace while ſhe fleeps. N 

+ We ſee Penelepe is a woman of ſo much wil- 
dom, as to be the favourite of Minerva. She acts 
in every point with the higheſt diſcretion, and is in- 
conſolable for her huſband ; yet the poet forbears to 
let her into the ſecret that Uhy/es is returned: this is 
undoubtedly an intended fatire, and Homer means, 
that a woman in every point diſcrete, is ſtill to be 


ſuſpected of loquacity : this ſeems to have been the 
No. 33. | 


( 


n Wa. 1 


real ſentiment of Hamer. which he more fully de- 


clares in the e eventh book of the Odyſſey. 


{+ We are here to underſtand the fray between 
Irus and Ulyſſes. Penelope refers to the violence in- 


tended to be offered ro Ulyſſes, when the footſtool 


was thrown at him by Antnms; we find that ſhe 
was acquainted with that aſſault from her ſpzech in 
the preceding book. In'reality, the queen was ig- 
norant of the combat between [rus and Uher; 


but Telemachus miſunderſtands her with deſign, and 


makes an apology for the ſuitors, fearing to raiſg a 
further diſorder, or provoke them to ſome more vio- 
lent act of reſentment. 
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| The gen'rous Lees {tudious to ſucceed, 
Bid their whole herds and flocks in banquets bleed; 
By precious gifts the vow ſincere diſplay: 


In rival crouds conteſt the glorious prize, 
Difpeopling realms to gaze upon thy eyes: 
O woman! lovelieſt of the lovely kind, 


In body perfect, and compleat in mind! : 
Ah me! returns the queen, when from this ſhore 

Ulyſes fail'd, then beauty was no more! 

The Gods decreed theſe eyes no more ſhould keep 
Their wonted grace, but only ſerve to weep. 

Should he return, whate'er my beauties prove, 

My virtues laſt; my brighteſt charm is love. 

Now, grief, thou all art mine! the Gods ofercaſt 
My foul with woes, that Jong, ah 19 mutt laſt! 
oo faithfully my heart retains the day 

That fadly tore my royal lord ny: 

He graſp'd my hand, and oh my ſpouſe! I leave 
Thy arms, (he cry d) perhaps to find a grave: 
Fame ſpeaks the Trojans bold; they boaſt the {kill 
To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill, 

To dart the ſpear, and guide the ruſhing car 
With dreadful inroad thro' the walks of war. 
My. ſentence is gone forth, and tis decreed 
Perhaps by righteous heav'n that I muſt bleed! 
My father, mother, all, 1 truſt to thee 

Jo them, to them transfer the love of me: 

But when my fon grows man, the royal ſway 
Reſign, and happy be thy bridal day!“ 

Such were his words; and Hymen now prepares 

To light his torch, and give me up to cares; 

Th' afflictive hand of wrathful Zove to bear: 

A wretch the moſt compleat that breathes the air! 
Fall'n ev'n below the rights to woman due! 
Cardels to pleaſe, with inſolence ye woo ! 


LS 


The ſuitor-train, and raiſe a thirft to 


ou, only you, make her ye love your prey. 
Well-pleas'd Uſes hears his queen deceive 
ie: t 
Falſe hopes ſhe kindles, but thoſe hopes betray,. 
And promiſe, yet elude the bridal day. 
hile yet the ſpeaks, the gay Antinous cries, . 
Offspring of kings, and more than woman wiſe! 
"Tis right; tis man's prerogative to give, 
And cuſtom bids thee without ſhame receive: 
Yet never, never, from thy dome we move, 
Fill Hymen lights the torch of ſpouſal love. 
The peers rbb their heralds to convey 
The 1 of love; with ſpeed they take the way, 


A robe Antinous gives of thining dyes, 
| The varying hues in gay confuſion riſe 


Rich fiom the artiſt's hand! twelve claſps of gold 


| Cloſe to the leſs'ning waiſt the veſt infold; 


Down from the ſwelling loins, the veſt unbound: 


Floats in bright waves redundant o'er the ground. 


A bracelet rich with gold, with amber gay, 


| That ſhot effulgence like the ſolar ray, 


Eurymachus preſents: and ear-rings bright, 
With triple itars, that caſt a trembling light. 
Piſander bears a necklace wrought with art; 
And ev'ry peer, expreſſive of his heart, 


A gift beſtows : this done, the queen aſcends, 


And ſlow behind her damſel train attends. 
Then to the dance they form the vocal ſtrain, 
Till Heſperus leads forth the ſtarry train; 
And 


ES. 
* 'The original ſays, reien the palace. to Telema- 
ehus : this is ſpoken according to the cuſtoms of 


antiquity : the wife, upon her ſecond marriage, being 


obliged to reſign the houſe to the heir of the family. 
*Fhis circumſtance is inſerted with great judgment: 
the ſuitors were determined to ſeize it upon mar- 
riage with Penelope, as appears from.the ſecond book 
of the Ody/Jey. Penelope therefore by this declaration 
ves the ſuitors to underſtand, that the palace be- 
. not to her, but Telemachus. This aſſertion 
has a double effect; it is intended to make the ſui- 
tors leſs warm in their addreſſes; or if they perſiſt, 
to ſet the injuſtice done to Telemachus in open view. 
The beauty of all the ſpeeches of Penelope in this 
* book is fo obvious that it:needs no explanation; Ha- 
mer gives her a very amiable character, the is good 
in every relation of life, merciful to the poor and 
ſtranger, a tender mother, and an affectionate wife; 

every period is almoſt a lecture of morality. 
+ This conduct may appear ſomewhat: extraordi- 


| NOTES. 
nary both in Penelape and Uly/zs; ſhe not only takes, 


tends to marry : is not this a ſign either of avarice 


rejoices at it? But in reality, . Penelope is no way 
faulty; ſhe deceives the ſuitors with hopes of mar- 
riage by acceptin 
ſole reaſon that ſhe accepts them; ſhe intends to 
give them falſe hopes, and by that method to deſer 
the nuptiat hour: it is not injuſtice, but an equitable 
repriſal; they had violently waſted her treaſures, and 


fined management. Beſides, it was a diſgrace to ſo 
great a princeſs to have ſo many admirers, and never 


not only allows, but commands. 


Neither 1s eu 


blameable, who rejoices at his wife's policy. 


to ſee her artfulneſs.. 


_—__ 


but aſks preſents from perſons whom ſhe never in- 


or falſhood? and is not LMG equally. guilty, who 


theſe preſents, but it is for this 


ſhe artfully recovers part of them by a piece of re- 
to receive from their hands ſuch preſents as cuſtom 


underſtood her intent, and being artful himſelt, ſ miles 
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And now he raiſes, as the day-light fades, 
His golden circlet in the deep'ning ſhades : 
Three vaſes heap'd with copious fires diſplay 
O'er all the palace a fictitious day; | 
From ſpace to ſpace the torch wide-beaming burns, 
And ſprightiy damſels trim the rays by turns. 
To whom the king: Ill ſuits your ſex to ſtay 
Alone with men! ye modeſt maids, away!“ 
Go, with the queen the ſpindle guide, or cult 
The partners of her cares) the filver wool; 
e it my taſk the torches to ſupply 
Ev'n till the morning lamp adorns the ſky ; 
Ev'n till the morning, with unwearied care, 
Sleepleſs I watch; for Þ have learn'd to bear. 
Scornful they heard: Melantho, fair and young, 
(Melantho, from the loins of Dolius ſprung, 
Who with the queen her years an infant led, 
With the ſoft fondneſs of a daughter bred) 
Chiefly derides: regardleſs of the cares 
Her queen endures, polluted joys ſhe ſhares: 
Nocturnal with Eurymachus ; with eyes 
That ſpeak diſdain, the wanton thus replies. 
Oh! whither wanders thy diſtemper'd brain, 
Thou bold intruder on a princely train? 
Hence to the vagraut's rendezvous repair; t 
Or ſhun in ſome black forge the midnight air. 
Proceeds this boldneſs from a turn of toul, 
Or flows licentious from the copious bowl ? 
Is it that vanquilh'd [rus ſwells thy mind? 
A foe may meet thee of a braver kind, 
Who ſhort'ning with a ſtorm of. blows thy ſtay, 
Shall ſend thee howling all in blood away! 


— 
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To whom with frowns: O impudent in wrong! 
Thy lord ſhall curb that inſolence of tongue; 
Know to Telemachus I tell th* offence : 
The ſcourge, the ſcourge ſhall laſh thee into ſenſe. 
With conſcious ſhame they hear the ſtern re- 
buke, | 
Nor longer darſt ſuſtain the ſov'reign look. 
Then to the ſervile taſk the monarch turns: 


His royal hands: each torch refulgent burns 


With added day: mean while in muſeful mood, 
Abforpt in thought, on vengeance fix d he ſtood. 
And now the martial maid, by deeper wrongs 

To rouze Uly/es, points the ſuitors tongues: 3 
Scornful of age, to taunt the virtuous man, 
Thoughtleſs and gay, Eurymachus began. 

Hear me (he cries) confederates and friends! 
Some God no doubt this ſtranger kindly fends ;. 
The ſhining baldneſs of his head ſurvey, $ 
It aids our torch-light, and reflects the ray. 

Then to the king that levell'd haughty -Trop. 
Say, if large hire can tempt thee to employ 
Thoſe hands in work ? to tend the rural trade, 
To dreſs the walk, and form th' embow'ring ſhade. . 


So food and raiment conſtant will I give: 


| But idly thus thy foul prefers to live, 


And ſtarve by ſtrolling, not by work to thrive. 

To whom incens'd : Should we, O prince, engage 
In rival taſks beneath the burning rage j 
Of ſummer ſuns, were both conſtrain'd to wield] 


Foodleſs, the fcythe along the burthen'd field; 


Or ſhould we labour, while the plowſhare wounds 


With fleers of equal ſtrength, th' allotted grounds; 


Beneath 


NOTES. 

* Hamer is perpetually giving us leſſons of de- 
cency and morality. It may be thought that this 
interlude between Ulyſſes and the damſels of Penelope 
is foreign to the action of the Odyſſey ; but in reality 
it is far from it: the poet undertook to deſcribe the 
diſorders which the abſence of a prince occaſions in 
his family; this paſſage is an inſtance of it; and 
Hamer with good judgment makes theſe wantons 
declare their contempt of Lies, and their. favour to 
the ſuitors, that we may acknowledge the juſtice 
of their puniſhment in the ſubſequent parts of the 
Odyſſey. 

In Greece the beggars in winter retired by night 
to public forges for their warmth, or to ſome ren- 
d zvous where they entertained themſelves as it were 
in a common aſſembly. | 

It may be thought very unjuſtifiable in Homer, 
to introduce Minerva exciting the ſuitors to violence. 
But the ſentiment is conformable to true theology: 


and the all- wiſe author of our being is pleaſed ſome- 


N O FES. 


times to harden the hearts of the wicked, (or rather 


to permit them to harden their own hearts) that they 
may fill up the meaſure of their crimes, and be ripe 
perfon is neceſſitated to be wicked: it is not the 
hardening the heart that originally makes men im- 
ptons, -but they are firſt impious, and then they are 
delivered over to an hardneſs of heart, 

$ This is very fatyrical; it is drawn from the 
ſhining glaſs of an old man's bald head. We doubt 
not but Hamer puts it into the mouth of Eummachus 
to make him more odious, and to ihew us that the 
ſame man who invades his prince's property, inſults 
the ſtranger, and outrages the poor, pays no deference 
to old age, but is baſe enough to contemn what he 
ought to honour. Vice and folly are the province- 
of ſatire, not human infirmity. 

| We doubt not but ſuch employments as theſe, 
now only ſuitable to low life, will ſeem mean to 
many readers, and. unworthy of the dignity of epic 

poetry 


oy e yet we are not to imagine, that any 
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Beneath my labours how thy wond' ring eyes 

Might ſee the ſable field at once ariſe! 

Should Je dire war unlooſe, with ſpear and ſhield 

And nadding helm, I tread th* enſanguin'd field, 

Fierce in the van: then wouldſt thou, would{t thou 
ſay, oy 

Miſname me glutton in that glorious day? 

No, thy ill-judging thoughtsthe brave diſgrace; 

Tis thou injurzous art, not I am baſe. 

Proud, to ſeem brave among a coward train ! 


” 
= 
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But know thou art not valorous, but vain. . 


Gods! Thould the ſtern Hes riſe in might, 
Theſe gates would ſeem too narrow for thy flight. 
| While yet he Ipeaks, Eurymachus replies, 

With indignation flaſhing from his eyes. 

Slave, I with juſtice might deſerve the wrong, 
Should I not punith that approbrious tongue, 
Irrev'tent to the great, and uncontroul'd, 

Art thou from wine, or innate folly, bold? 

Perhaps, theſe outrages from rus flow, 

A worthleſs triumph o'er a worthleſs foe ! 

He ſaid, and with full force a footſtool threw: 
Whirl'd from his arm with erring rage it flew; 
Ulyſſes, cautious of the vengeful toe, 

Stoops to the ground, and diſappoints the blow. 
Not fo a bk who deals the goblet round, 

Full on his ſhoulder it inflicts a wound, 

Daſh'd from his hand the ſounding goblet flies, 

He ſhrieks, he-reels, he falls, and breathleſs lies. 

Then wild uproar and clamour mount the ſky, 
Till mutual thus the peers indignant cry; 
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O had this ſtranger ſunk to realms beneath, 


To the black realms of darkneſs and of death, 


Ere yet he trod theſe thores ! to ſtrife he draws 
Peer againſt peer ; and what the weighty cauſe? 
A vagabond! for him the great deſtroy 

In vile jgnoble jars, the feaſt of joy. 

To whom the ſtern Telemachas uproſe 

Gods what wild folly from the goblet lows? 

W hence this unguarded openneſs of foul, 

But from the licence of the cepious bowl? 

Or heav'n deluſion ſonds. But hence away ! 
Force I forbear, and without force obey.* 
Silent, abaſh'd, they hear the ſtern rebuke, 
Till thus Amphinomus the ſilence broke. 

True are his words, and he whom truth offends, 
Not with Telemachus, but truth contends ; - 

Let not the hand of violence invade 

The rev'rend ſtranger, or the ſpotleſs maid ; 
Retire we hence ! but crown with roſy wine 
The flowing goblet to the pow'rs divine; | 
Guard he his gueſt beneath whoſe roof he ſtands; 
This juſtice, this the ſocial right demands. 

The peers aſſent; the goblet Mulius ctown'd 
With purple juice, and bore in order round; 
Each peer ſucceſſive his libation pours F 
To the bleſt Gods that fill th' aereal bow'rs ; 
Then {wilPd with wine, with noiſe the crowds obey, 
And ruſhing forth tumultuous reel away. : 


* „ PEI %. « 


DT >. . 

poetry. The truth is, the greateſt perſons followed 
ſuch employments without any diminution of their 
Uignities ; nay, a {kill in ſuch works as agriculture 
was a glory even to a king: Homer here places it 
upon a level with military ſcience, and the know- 
ledge of the cultivation of the ground is equalled to 

flory in war. 

* This is very artful in Telemachus; he had ſpo- 
ken warmly in defence of Let, and he apprehends 
left he ſhould have provoked the ſuitors too far ; he 
therefore ſoftens his expreſſion, to avoid ſuſpicions 
of a latent cauſe, why he intereſts himſelf ſo vigor- 
oully in vindication of a beggar, againſt the princes 
of the country. Beſides, too obſlinate an oppoſi— 
tion might have provoked” the ſuitors to have con- 
tinued all night in the palace, which would have 
hindered Ulyſſes and Telemachus from concerting 


cheir meaſures to bring about their deſtruction : 
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Telemachus therefore to induce them to withdraw, 
uſes menaces, but menaces approaching to perſua- 
fron ; if he had uſed violence, matters muſt im- 
mediately have come to extremities. | 

+ We have already obſerved that libations were 
made to the Gods before and after mals; here we 
ſee the ſuitors offer their libation before they retire 
to repole. We are not to aſcribe this religious act 
to the piety of theſe debauchees, but to the cuſtoms 
of the times; they praiſe not true religion, but 
only the exteriors of it; they are not pious, but 
faſhionable. 

The action of this book is comprehended in a 
very ſhort duration of time; it begins towards the 
cloſe of the day, and ends at the time when the 
ſuitors withdraw to repoſe; this is the evening and 


n 
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part of the night of the thirty-ninth day. 
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TE DisCcCOVERY OF ULYssEs TO EURYCLEA. 


Ulyſſes and his ſon remove the weapons aut of the armory. Ulyſles, in converſation with Penelo 


be, gives a 


fictitiaus account of his adventures ; then aſſures her he had formerly entertained her huſband in Crete ; and 
deſcribes exact his perſon and dreſs, affirms ta have heard of him in Phaacia and Theſprotia, and that his 
return is certain, and within a month. He then goes to bathe, and is attended by Euryclea, who diſcovers him 


ts be Ulyſſes by the ſcar upon his leg, which he formerly received in Runting the wild boar on Parnaſſus. The 
poet inſerts a digrelſion, relating that accident, with all it's particulars. 


NONSULTING ſecret with the blue-ey'd maid, 
Still in the dome divine Uly/es ſtay' d: 
Revenge mature for act inflam'd his breaſt; . 
And thus the ſon the fervent lire addreſt. 
Inſtant convey thoſe ſteely ſtores of war 
To diſtant rooms, diſpos'd with ſecret care: 
"The cauſe demanded by the ſuitor-train, 
Jo ſoothe their fears a ſpecious reaſon feign : 
Say, ſince Uly/es left his natal coaſt, 
Obſcene with ſmoke, their beamy luſtre loſt, 
His arms deform'd, the roof they won't adorn + F 
From the glad walls inglorious lumber torn. 
Suggeſt, that Fove the peaceful thought inſpir d, 
Leſt they by ſight of ſwords to fury fir'd, 
Diſhoneſt wounds, or violence of ſoul, 
De fame the bridal feaſt, and friendly bowl. 
The prince obedient to the ſage command, 
To Euryclea thus: The female band 
In their apartments keep; ſecure the doors : F 
Theſe ſwarthy arms among the covert ſtores 
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NO T A . | 
*The ſcene ſtill continues in the palace of Ulyſes ; 
but new perſons are introduced to carry on the 
action, and diverſify the ſtory. This book opens 
with a repetition from the ſixteenth ; the ancients 
marked it with an aſteriſm, without any obeliſk, to 
ſhew that it was here inſerted with propriety. | 
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Are ſeemlier hid; my thoughtleſs youth they 
blame, 

Imbrown'd with vapour of the ſmould'ring flame. 
In happy hour, (pleas'd Euryclea cries) 

Tutor'd by carly woes, grow early wiſe! 

Inſpect with ſharpen'd tight, and frugal, care, 

Your patrimonial wealth, a prudent heir. 

But who the lighted taper will proviee, 

(The female train retir'd) your toils to guide ? 
Without infringing hoſpitable right, | 

This gueſt (he cry'd) ſhall bear the guiding light: 

I cheer no lazy vagrants with repalt ; 

They ſhare the meal that earn it ere they taſte. 
He ſaid ; from female ken ſhe ſtrait ſecures 
The purpos'd deed, and guards the bolted doors: 

Auxiliar to his ſon, Ces bears 
The plumy-creſted helms, and pointed ſpears 
With ſhields indented deep in glorious wars. 


Minerva viewlefs on her charge attends, 7 


And with her golden lamp his toil befriends ; 


2 EX 1 Not | 


* 
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. 

＋ It is not without ſufficient reaſon that Telema. 
chus diſtruſts the maids ; many of them were in the 
intereſt of the ſuitors: it was therefore neceſſary to 
conceal the place to which the arms were conveyed, 
leſt they thould betray the ſecret, : 

} The office here aſcribed to Minerva has given 
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Not ſuch the ſickly beams, which unſincere, 
Gild the groſs vapor of this nether ſphere ! 
A preſent Deity the prince conſeſs'd, 

And rap'd with ecſtacy the ſire addreſs'd. 

What miracle thus dazzles with ſurprize! 
Diſlinct in rows the xa:tiant columns rite: 

The walls where-e er my wand'ring ſight I turn, 

And roofs, amidit a blaze of glory burn! 

Some viſitant of pure etherial race, | 
With his bright preſence deigns the dome 

a grace. 

Be calm, replies the fire; to vone impart, 
But oft revolve the viſion in thy heart: 
Celeitials, mantled in exceſs of light, 

Can viſit unapproach'd by mortal ſight. 

Seek thou repoſe ; whilſt here I fole remain, 
T*explore the conduct of the female train: 
The penſtve queen perchance deſires to know 
The ſeries of my toils, io ſooth her woe. 

With tapers flaming day his train attends, 
His bright alcove th' obſequious youth aſcends : 
1 llumb' rous ſhades his drooping eye-lids cloſe, 

1\] on her eaſtern throne Aurora glows. 

W hilit, forming plans of death, Uly/es ſtay d, 
In council ſecret with the martial maid ; 
Attendant nymphs in beauteous order wait 
The queen, dieting from her bow'r of ſtate. 
Her cheeks the warmer bluſh of Venus wear, 
Chaſten'd with coy Drana's penſive air. 

An ivory feat with ſilver ringlets grac'd, 

By fam'd Icmalius wrought, the menials n 
With ivory ftlver'd thick the foot-ſtool ſhone, 
O'er which the panther's various hide was thrown. 
The ſovereign feat with graceful air ſhe preſs'd; 

To d fferent taſks their toil the nymphs addreſfs'd : 


to 


The golden goblets ſome, and ſome reſtor'd 

From ſtains of luxury the poliſh'd board: 

Theſe to remove th' expiring embers came, 

While thoſe with unctuous fir foment the flame. 
"Twas then Melantho with imperious mien 

| Renew'd th” attack, incontinent of ſpleen : 

Avaunt, the cry'd, offenſive to my fight ! 


| Deem not in ambuſh here to hark by night, 


Into the woman ſtate aſquint to pry ; 
A day-devourer, and an evening ſpy! 


| Vagrant begone ! before this blazing brand 


Shall urge and wav'd it hiſſing in her hand: 
Th' infulted hero rolls his wrathful eyes, 


And, Why ſo turbulent of foul ? he cries ; 


Can theſe lean ſhrivel'd limbs unnerv'd with age, 
Theſe poor but honeſt rags, enkindle rage? 

In crowds we wear the badge of hungry fate, 

And beg degraded from ſuperior ſtate! 
Conſtrain d! a rent charge on the rich I live; 
Reduc'd to crave the good I once could give: 

A palace, wealth, and flaves I late poſſeſs'd, 

And all that makes the great be call'd the bleſs'd: 
My gate, an emblem of my open ſoul, 
Embrac'd the por, and dealt a bounteous dole: 
Scorn not the fad reverſe, injurious maid! 

"Tis Jove's high will, and be his will obey'd! 
Nor think thyſelf exempt : that roſy prime 
Muſt ſhare the general doom of with'ring time: 
To ſome new channel ſoon, the changeful tide 
Of royal grace th* offended queen may guide ; 
And her lov'd lord unplume thy tow'ring pride. 
Or were he dead, tis wiſdom to beware: 

Sweet blooms the prince beneath Apolls's care; + 
Your deeds with quick impartial eye ſurveys; 
Potent to puniſh what he cannot praiſe. 


Her 
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NOTES. | 

great offence, and beencenſuredas mean, andunworthy 
of the Goddeſs ; but we can fully vindicate Hamer, 
Pallas is here an allegorical Deity intended by the 
poet to expreſs the wiſdom of LDH he acts with 
as much prudence as if Minerva herſelf guided him 
in all his ways. We are to gather from this deſ- 
cription, that Les formed all the actions of this 
night with the utmoſt wiſdom, or according to- the 
Greek proverb, the counſels of this night were regulated 
with the exacteſt prudence and ſecrecy. Callimmachus, 
a ſtatuary in Athens, made an image of Minerva ac- 
cording to this picture in Homer: ſhe held a lamp 
of gold, which was filled with an oil of ſuch an un- 
-walting nature, as not to want to be repleniſhed in 
the ſpace of a whole . This office of Minerva 
is not the bare act of carrying the torch which the 
Goddeſs here executes ; ſhe improves it into a mi- 


racle; the whde palace is enlightened with a celeſ- 


— 
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tial fire, and Ulyſſes and Telemachus gather full aſſur- 
ances of her favour and ſucceſs from that miraculous 

illumination: this circumſtance raifes the deſcrip- 

tion out of Jowneſs into dignity. 

* Homer in both his poems takes all opportunities 
of celebrating the famous artiſans of antiquity, We 
doubt not but moſt of them were his particular 
friends, and to do them honour, he gave them place 
in his works, and rendered their names and his own 
gratitude immortal. We may likewiſe learn the 
nature of the nobleſt pieces of art in Homer's days 

| from his poetry. | | 
+ It may be aſked why Telemachus is ſaid to owe 
the preſervation of his life to Apoll? We anſwer, 
all immediate deaths in the male fex were aſcribed 
to him, as they were to Diana in the female; it may 
therefore be faid with great propriety that it is owing 


to the favour of Apollo, that Telemachus had not died 
an 
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Her keen reproach had reach'd the ſov'reign's ear; 
Loquacious inſolent! ſhe cries, forbear: * 
To thee the purpoſe of my ſoul I told, 
Venial diſcourſe unblam'd with him to hold; 
The ſtoried labours of my wand'ring lord, 
To ſooth my grief he haply may record: 
Yet him, my gueſt, thy venom'd rage hath ſtung : 
Thy head ſhal! pay the forteit of thy tongue 
But thou on M hom my palace- cares depend, 
Eurynoms, regard the ſtranger friend : 
A ſeat ſoft ſpread with furry ſpoils prepare, 
Due diſtant for us both to ſpeak, and hear. 

The menial fair obeys with duteous haſte: 
A feat adorn'd with furry ſpoils the plac'd : 
Due-diſtant for diſcourſe the hero ſat; 
When thus the ſov'reign from her chair of ſtate: 
Reveal, obſequious to my firſt demand, 
Thy name, thy lineage, and thy natal land. 

He thus: O-queen! whoſe far re-founding fame 
Is bounded only by the ſtarry frame : 
Conſummate pattern of imperial ſway, 4 
Whoſe pious rule a warlike race obey! 
In wavy gold thy ſummer vales are dreſs'd; _. 
Thy autumns bend with copious fruit oppreſs'd: 
With flocks and herds eact graſſy plain is ſtor'd ;, 
And fiſh of ev'ry fin thy ſeas afford: 
Their affluent joys the grateful realms confeſs ; 
And bleſs the pow'r that ſtill delights to bleſs. 
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Gracious permit this pray', imperial dame! 
Forbear to know my lineage, or my name: 
Urge not this breaſt to heave, theſe eyes to weep ; 
In iweet oblivion let my forrow fleep ! 
My woes awak'd will violate your ear; 
And to this gay cenf..rious train; appear 
A winy vapour melting in a tear. 
Their a Gods refum'd, (the Queen re- 
Join 


4 » 2 
Exterior grace, and energy of mind; 


When the dear partner of my nuptial joy, 

Auxiliar troops combin'd, to conquer 77. 

My lord's protecting hand alone would raiſe 

My drooping verdure, and extend my praiſe! 

Peers from the diſtant Samian ſhore reſort ; 

Here with Dulichians join'd, beſiege the court: 
Lacynthus, green with ever- ſhady groves, 
And Ithaca, preſumptuous boaſt their loves: 
Obtruding on my choice a ſecond lord, 

They b. the Hymenean rite abhor d. 

Miſ-rule thus mingling with domeſtic cares, 

I live regardleſs of my ſtate-affairs : 

Receive no ſtranger- gueſt, no poor relieve ; 
But ever for my ford in ſecret grieve! 
This art, inſtinct by ſome celeſtial pow'r, 

I try'd, eluſive of the bridal hour: 

28 Ye peers I cry, who preſs to gain a heart, 

« Where dead Uly/es claims no future part: 
| *« Rebate- 
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an immediate death, or that he was arrived to man- 
hood. As Apolla is the fun, he may be called the 
nouriſher- of all things that breathe, as well as of the 
inanimate creation; thus it is owing to his influence 
that every being comes to maturity. 

* Were this place to be rendered literally, it 
would be thus, Thou bold impudent bitch. It is ſpoken 
by Penelope. In our age it is an expreſſion ſo vul- 
gar as not to be uttered in common converſation, 
much leſs in. epic poetry: it is true, it fully expreſ- 
ſes the height of impudence, and in Homer's time it 
was no more mean, than calling a coward a deer, and 
both the expreftions are joined together in the firſt 
book of the 1:ad: 

Tha dog in forehead, but in heart 'a deer. | 
It is there ſpoken by Achilles: and in another place 
of the [iiad Jupiter applies it to his wife, and calls 
Juno an impudent bitch: a plain indication that the 
expreſſion was not mean, as it is at this day, becauſe 
it was uſed by the greateſt of heroes, and the ſupreme 
of Gods. 

+ The expreſſion in the Greet is remarkable, and 
may be rendered, which you ſhall wife upon your own 
head. From whence it appears, that the blood that 
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was found upon the ſword was wiped upon the head 
of the ſlain ; an intimation that his own blood was 
fallen upon the head of the deceaſed, and the living 
were free from it. This is a very remarkable cut- 
tom, and there are many expreſſions like it in the 
ſcriptures ; namely, hrs d be upon his aun head. 
It was cuſtomary amongſt the Romans to waſh their 
hands, in token of innocence and purity from blood: 
thus the Roman governor wafhed his hands, and ſaid, 
I am innocent of the blood of this juft perſon. 

t Homer here gives an amiable picture of a mild 
and juſt government: it is a truth certain and uni- 
verſal, where the ſubject enjoys the fruits of his in- 
duſtry, the earth will always be well cultivated, and 
bring forth in abundance; the ſea will furnith the 
land witty plenty of hſhes, and men will plant when 
they are ſure to gather the fruits. It is the conſtant 
obfervation of all travellers, the worſt ſituation under 
an eaſy government enjoys more plenty, and is fuller 
of inhabitants, than the beſt foil and happieſt ſitua- 
tion under an arbitrary power. This whole paf- 
ſage is very beautiful, and the more beautiful, be- 
cauſe the words proceed from the mouth. of a: 
king. 
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« Rebate your loves, each rival ſuit ſufpend, 
Pill this funereal web my labours end: 

* Ceaſe; till to good Laertes I bequeath 

« A pall of ſtate, the ornament of deatn. 

« For when to fate he bows, each Grecian dame 
« With juſt reproach were licens'd to defame; 
« Should he, long honour'd in ſupreme command, 
« Want the laſt duties of a daughter's hand.“ 
The fiction pleas'd! their loves I long elude ; 
The night {till ravelF'd, what the day renew'd, 
Three years ſucceſsſul in my art conceal'd,: 

My ineffectual fraud the fourth reveal'd : 
Befriended by my own domeſtic ſpices, 

The woef unwrought the ſuitor-train ſurprize. 
From nuptial rites they now no more recede, 
And fear forbids to falſify the brede. 

My anxious parents urge a ſpeedy choice, 

And to their ſuffrage gain the filial voice : 

For rule mature, P chu deplores 

His dome diſhonour'd, and exhauſted ſtores — 
But ſtranger! as thy days ſeem full of fate, 
Divide diſcourſe, in turn thy birth relate: 
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Thy port aſſerts thee of diſtinguiſh'd race; 


No poor un- father d product of diſgrace. 

Princeſs ! he cries, renew'd by your command, 
The dear.remembrance of my native land, 

Of ſecret grief unſeals the fruitful ſource ; 

And tears repeat their long-forgotten courſe ! 

So pays the wretch, whom fate conſtrains to roam, 
The dues of nature to his natal home 

But inward on my ſoul let forrow prey; 


Your ſovereign will my duty bids obey. 


Crete awes the circling waves, a fruitful ſoil ! * 
And ninety cities crown the ſea-born iſle: 

Mix'd with her genuine ſons, adopted names 

In various tongues avow their various claims: + 
Cydonians dreadful. with the bended yew, 

And bold Pelaſgi boaſt a native's due: 

The Dorians, plum'd amid the files of war, 


| Her foodful glebe with fierce Achaians ſhare ; - 


Cneffus, her capital of high command; 


| Where ſceptred Mins with impartial hand 


Divided right; each ninth revolving year 
By Fove receiv'd, in council to confer. 
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* It is not without a good reaſon that Ce is fo 


particular in the geography of Crete; he docs it, that 
Penelope from the knowledge of the truth which he i 


In the 


ſpeaks concerning that ifland, may be induced to give 
the readier credit to his ſucceeding fictions. 
Itiad, book 2, Homer calls Crete the iſland with an 
hundred cities. Here he affirms it to have no more 
than ninety. Strubo is very full upon this difficulty, 
lib. 10. Epherus (ſays that author) judges that ten 
cities were built by the Dorians after the Trejan war, 
under Althzmenes ; and therefore Ulyes here men- 
tions Crete as having only ninety : but this opinion 
carries no probability. Others athrm, that ten cities 
were demoliſhed by the enemies of Idomencus; but 
this is no more than a conjecture: the truth is, Ho- 
er does not affirm that there were an hundred cities 
in the time of the war with Trey, but in his own age; 
for the poet in that place {zeaks in his own perſon) 
if he had put the words into the mouth of any one 


who had lived in the time of the war, he would not 


have called it the iſle of the hundred, but ninety 
cities, acconling to the deſcriptien of Ulyſſes ; it being 
very improbable, that ten of the Cretan cities ſhould 
be deſtroyed, either during the war, or aſter the re- 
turn of Idomeneus; for Homer himſelf teſtifies that he 


returned ſafe to Crete with all his ſoldiers, 7:4. 3, of 


the Gai And therefore he had ſufficient forces 
to defend his country. But though we allow that 
thoſe ten cities had been deſtroyed after his return, 
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having neither been in Crete, nor met with any Cre- 
tan to inform him in all his voyages? It is therefore 
robable, thut in the time of the Trojan war Crete 
ad no more than ninety cities, but an hundred in the 
days of Hamer: and this fully reconciles the 1/iad 
with the Ody ey ; in the Odyſſey it is Uly/Jes that 
ſpeaks, in the /had, Hamer. Virgil ſpeaks of Crete 
after the manner of H:mer. The other ten cities 
were built by the Dorzans (as ZEphorus writes) under 
Althemenes. 

+ "The meaning of this is, that the natural inhabi- 
tants of Crete were mixed with ſtrangers who had 
ſettled in the iſland; or as ſome imagine, CH, 
ſpeaks this out of fear, left Penelope ſhould diſcover 
him not to be a native of Crete from his wrong pro- 
nunciation of the language of the Cretans. We 
may gather from $:rabs, that the Dorians inhabited 
the eaſtern parts, the Cydonrans the weſtern, the Etes- 
Cretans the ſouthern, and the reſt of the nation being 
moſt powerful, poſſeſt the plain country lying to- 
wards the north: the Etes-Crctans, that is, the true 
Cretans, were the original inhabitants of the iſland, 
and probably alfo the Qdonians. 

T This Minas, king of Crete, was an excellent law- 
giver; and to give his laws the greater veneration 
ne uſed to deſcend into a cave ſacred to Jupiter, 
and pretend that he had there received them from the 
mouth of that Deity; this is the reaſon Why Homer 
tells us he converſed with Jupiter. This Minos was 


yet how could Les come to the knowledge of it, | 
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His ſon Deucalion bore ſucceſſive ſway ; 

His ſon, who gave me firſt to view the day ! 
The royal bed an elder iſſue bleſt, 

Idomeneus, whom [lan fields atteſt 

Of matchleſs deed: untrain'd to martial toil 

I liv'd inglorious in my native iſle, 

Studious of peace; and Athen is my name. 
Twas then to Crete the great Les came; 

For elemental war, and wintry 'Fove, 

From Malea's guity cape his navy drove 

To bright Lucina's fane; the ſhelfy coalt * 
Where loud Amni/jus in the deep is loſt. 

His veſſels moor d, (an incommodious port!) 
The hero ſpeeded to the Cuaſſian court: 

Ardent the partner of his arms to find; 

In leagues of long commutual friendſhip join'd. 
Vain hope! ten ſuns had warm'd the weſtern ftrand, 
Since my brave brother with his Cretan band 
Had ſail d for Troy: but to the genial feaſt 

My honour'd roof recetv'd the royal guelt : 


ho a 8 7 . a 


Beeves for his train the Can peers aſſiꝑn, 1 


+4403 P 
A public treat, with jars of gen'rous wine, - | 1 


Twelve days, while Boreas vex'd th' aerial ſpace, 

My hoſpitable dome he deign'd to grace : 

And when the north had ceas'd the ſtormy roar, 

He wing'd his voyage to the Phrygian ſhore. 
Thus the fam'd hero, perfected in wiles, 

With fair ſimilitude of truth beguiles + 

The queen's attentive ear: diſſolv'd in woe, 

From her bright eyes the tears unbounded flow. 

As ſnows collected on the mountain freeze; _ 

When milder regions breathe a vernal breeze, 

The fleecy pile obeys the whiſp'ring gales, 

Ends in a ſtream, and murmurs thro” the vales ; 

So, melted with the pleaſing tale he told, 

Down her fair cheek the copious torrent roll'd: 

She to her preſent lord laments him loſt, $ 

And views that object which the wants the moſt ! 

With'ring at heart to fee the weeping fair, 

His eyes look ſtern, and cult a gloomy ſtare; || 


Of 
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NOTE 8. 

ſuppoſed to be made one of the infernal judges. 
Plutarch in the life of Demetrius makes a tine re- 
mark upon this deſcription of Minas: Hamer (ſays 
he) has not honoured with the glorious title of the 
diſciple of Jupiter, the greateſt warrior or oppreſſor, 
or a renowned tyrant ; but the man famous for his 
juſtice and probity, a legiſlator, and a benefactor to 
mankind.” 

* Upon the Amniſſus there is a cave ſacred to 
Ilythia, or Lucina, who preſides over child-birth. The 
reaſon why the poet places the cave by that river, is 
becauſe ſome great lady has made uſe of it, upon an 
occalion in which women invoke the aſſiſtance of 
that Goddeſs; or perhaps becauſe water is one of 
the great principles of generation, the temple of 
Lucina could not be placed in a more proper ſitua- 
tion, than upon the banks of a river, and cloſe by 
the ſea. 

+ It was not to be expected, and indeed it was 
almoſt impoſſible that one perſon ſhould entertain 
Ulyſſes and his whole fleet, which conſiſted of twelve 
veſſels. This paſlage therefore give us a remarkable 
cuſtom of antiquity, which was, that when any per- 
ſon with too great a number of attendants arrived 
in other countries, the prince received the chief per- 
ſonage and his particular friends, and the reſt were 
entertained at the public expence. 

{ In this line the whole art of an epic poem is 
comprehended, which is a mixture of truths and 
fictions, but fictions conformable to verity; or to 
ſpeak in the language of a critic, the fable of the 
pic poem ſhould be both probable and marvellous; 


No. 34. | 
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OT 5 
aſtoniſhing, yet credible: if it be only credible, it 
differs in nothing from hiſtory ; if only marvellous, 
It is no better than a romance. The great ſecret 
therefore of an epic writer is to produce in the rea- 
der's mind at the fame time both belief and aſtoniſh- 
ment; and this is here performed by Uly/es. 

$ This is added by Homer not for our informa- 
tion, for we already know it; but becatiſe it is a 
reflection which mult neceſſarily occur to every rea- 
der: it is a thing extraordinary to lament a perſon 
preſent, as if he were abſolutely loſt ; and we reap 
a double ſatisfaction from the relation, by obſerv- 
ing the behaviour of Penelape towards Ulyſſes, and of 
Mes towards Penelope; while he is at the ſame 
time in one ſenſe both abſent and preſent. 

There is a beautiful contraſt between Ulyes and 
Penelope: Penelope indulges her paſſion for Uhy/es ; 
Ulyſſes reſtrains his for Penelope, the picture of 
Uly/Jes is drawn to the life, he is aſſaulted at once 
with ſeveral paſſions, aſtoniſhment and admiration 
on the one ſide, and compaſſion and a deſire to com- 
fort Penelope on the other; theſe paſſions being in 
an equal ballance, and exerting an equal force, he 
remains fixed, like a wave driven by contrary winds, 
and yields to neither of their impulſes; it is thus 
Ulyjes continues in a ſteady admiration, as if he had 
loſt all thought. This paſſage is too beautiful not 
to have been explained by the ancients; Plutarch 
quotes it as an inſtance of the command .a wiſe 
man ought to have over his paſſions. ©« Ulyſzs who 
was the moſt eloquent, yet was the moſt filent of 
men, all his faculties were obedient, and ſubject to 
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Of horn the iff relentleſs balls appear, | 
Or globes of iron fix'd in either ſphere; } 
Firm wiſdom interdicts the ſoft'ning tear. 


A ſpecchleſs interval of grief enſues, 
Till thus the queen the tender theme renews. 

Stranger! that e'cr thy hoſpitable roof 
N grac'd, confirm by faithful proof: 
Delineate to my view my warlike lord, 

His form, his habit, and his train record. 

Lis bard, he cries, to bring to ſudden ſight 
Ideas that have wing'd their diſtant flight : 
Rare on the mind thoſe images are trac d, 
Whole footſteps twenty winters have defac'd : 
But what I can, receive. In ample mode, 
A robe of military purple flow'd * 

O'er all his frame: illuſtrious on his breaſt, 
The double-clafping gold the king confeſt, 

In the rich woof 3 5 6 moſaic drawn 

Bore on full ſtretch, and ſeiz'd a dappled fawn : 
Deep in the neck his fangs indent their hold ; 
They pant, and ſtruggle in the moving gold. 
Fine as a filmy web beneath it ſhone - 

A veſt, that dazzled like a cloudleſs ſun : ' 


— 


—— 


The female train who round him throng'd to gaze, 
In ſilent wonder ſigh'd unwilling praiſe. | 
A ſabre, when the warrior preſs d to part, 

[ gave, enamel'd with Vulcanian art: 


A mantle purple-ting'd, and radiant veſt, 


Dimenſion'd equal to his ſize, expreſt 


Affection grateful to my honour d gueſt. 
A fav'rite herald in his train 1 knew,+ 
His viſage ſolemn ſad, of fable hue: 
Short woolly curls o'erflcec'd his bending head, 
O'er which a promontory-ſhoulder ſpread : 
Eurybates ! in whoſe large foul alone 
Uly/Jes view'd an image of his own. 
is ſpeech the tempeſt of her grief reſtor'd ; 

In all he told ſhe recogniz d. her lord: 
But when the ſtorm was ſpent in. plenteous ſhow'rs, 
A paule inſpiriting her languiſh'd pow'rs, 
O thou, ſhe cry'd, whom firſt inclement fate 
Made welcome to my hoſpitable gate; 
With all thy wants the name of poor ſhall end; 
Henceforth live honour'd, my domeſtic friend! 
The veſt much envy'd on your native coaſt, 
And regal robe with figur'd gold emboſt, ; 
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reaſon, he commanded his eye not to weep, his 
tongue not to ſpeak, and his very heart not to pant 
or tremble : his reaſon influenced even his inward 
motions, and ſubdued the very blood and vital 
ſpring.” And in his treatiſe of moral virtues, he 
again quotes theſe verſes; © Uly/es had compleatly 
ſubjected all his faculties to right reaſon, and he held 
even his ſpirits, his blood, and his tears under the 
government of his judgment. | 

* 'This 1s a remarkable paſſage, and gives us an 
exact deſcription of the habit of a king 1n the days 
of Homer, or perhaps ſtill earlier in the days of 
UlyJes. Purple ſeems anciently to have been ap- 
propriated to kings, and to them on whom they be- 
Rowed it; thus Judges viii. 26, the ſacred hiſ- 
torian mentions purple raiment that was on the 
Kings of Midian. Thus Eber viii. 15, a gar- 
ment of ſine linen and purple is given to a favourite 
by king Ahbaſuerus ; and 1 Maccabees xliii. the Fews 
made a decree, that Simon ſhould wear purple and 
gold, and that none of the people ſhould wear pur- 
ple or a buckle of gold without his permiſſion, in 
token that he was the chief magiſtrate of the Jerus, 
thus alſo Mac. x. 89, Alexander lent Jonathan a buc- 


kle of gold, as the uſe is to be given to ſuch as are of 


the king's blood. Yes is here dreſt much after 
the ſame manner; he wears purple, and a buckle or 
claſp of gold, as a ſign of his regality. But what 


NOTES 
we would chiefly obſerve is, that the art of em- 
broidery was known in thoſe early ages, nay perhaps 
was in greater perfection than at this day. Some 
perſons indeed tell us, that this was interwoven into 


of Homer will admit of the other interpretation, and 
it is evident that embroidery was known amongſt the 
orientals in the age of Caſes from Judges v. 20. 
Have they not ſped? have they not divided the prey, to 
Siſera a prey of divers colours, a prey of divers colours 
of needle-work, of divers colours of needle-work on both 
fides, meet for the necks of them that take the ſpall? 


Here is evidently mention made of embroidery; and 


this be, it is manifeſt that all manner of creatures 
were figured upon the habit of great perſonages, and 
that thoſe creatures were inwrought ſo naturally as 
to ſeem to be alive. 

+ This is very artful in Uly/ſes: Penelope had aſked 
what kind of perſon her huſband was; UlyJes fears 
to give a deſcription of himſelf, leſt by drawing the 
copy like the original now before the eyes of Pere- 
lape, ſhe ſhould diſcover him to be Ulyes: he there- 
fore diverts the inquiry, yet at the ſame time ſatis- 
fies her curiolity, by adding a new circumſtance to 


herald Furybates. 5 


„ 


the cloth, and was made in the loom, but the words 


perhaps ſuch was this robe of Ces; but however 


confirm his veracity, by deſcribing his attendant and- 
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In happier hours my artful hand employ'd, 
When my lov'd lord this bliſsful bow'r enjoy'd : 
The fall of Troy erroneous and forlorn - | 
Doom'd to furvive, and never to return! 

Then he, with pity touch'd : O royal dame ! 
Your ever-anxious mind, and beauteous frame, 
From the devouring rage of griet reclaim. 

not the fondneſs of your ſoul reprove 
For fuch a lord! who crown'd your virgin-love 
With the dear bleſſing of a fair increaſe ; 
Himſelf adorn'd with more than mortal grace: 
Yet while I ſpeak, the mighty woe ſuſpend ; 
Truth forms my tale; to pleaſing truth attend. 
The royal object of your deareſt care, 

Breathes in no diſtant clime the vital air : 

In rich Theſpretia, and the nearer bound 
Of Theſſaly, his name I heard renown'd: 
Without retinue, to that friendly ſhore 
Welcom'd with gifts of price, a ſumleſs ſtore! 
His ſacrilegious train, who dar'd to prey 

On herds devoted to the God of day, 

Were doom'd by Fove, and Phebus' juſt decree, 
To periſh in the rough Trinacrian ſea, 

To better fate the blameleſs chief ordain'd, 
A floating fragment of the wreck regain'd, 
And rode the ſtorm; till by the billows toſt, 
He landed on the fair Phæacian coaſt. 

That race who emulate the life of Gods, 
Receive him joyous to their bleſt abodes : 
Large gifts confer, a ready fail command, 
To ſpeed his voyage to the Grecian ſtrand, 
But your wiſe lord, (in whoſe capacious ſoul 
High ſchemes of pow'r in juſt ſucceſſion roll) 
His Ithaca refus'd from fav'ring fate, * 

Till copious wealth might guard his regal ſtate. 


Phedon the fact affirm'd, whoſe ſov'reign ſway 

| Theſpratian tribes, a duteous race, obey : 

And bade the Gods this added truth atteſt, 

. (While pure libations crown'd the genial feaſt) 

That anchor'd in his port the veſſels ſtand, 

To waft the hero to his natal land. 

I for Dulichium urge the wat'ry way, 

But firſt the an wealth ſurvey ; 

So rich the value of a ſtore fo vaſt 

Demands the pomp of centuries to waſte ! 

The darling object of your royal love, 

Was journey'd thence to Dodanean Fove ; 

By the ſure precept of the ſylvan ſhrine, 

To form the conduct of his great deſign : 

Irreſolute of ſoul, his ſtate to ſhrowd © 

In dark diſguiſe, or come, a king avow'd ? 

Thus lives your lord; nor longer doom'd to roam; 

Soon will he grace this dear paternal dome. | 

By ove, the ſource of good, ſupreme in pow'r ! 

By the bleſt genius of this friendly bow'r ! 

I ratify my ſpeech ; before the 5 

His annual longitude of heav'n ſhall run; 

When the pale empreſs of yon ſtarry train 

In the next month renews her faded wane, 

oe will aſſert his rightful reign. | 
What thanks! what boon! reply'd the queen, are due, 

When time ſhall prove the ſtoried bleſſings true! 

My lord's return thould fate no more retard, 

Envy ſhall licken at thy vaſt reward. 

But my prophetic fears, alas! preſage, 

The wounds of deſtiny's relentleſs rage 

long muſt weep! nor will Uly/ſes come, 

With royal gifts to ſend you honour'd home! 

Your other taſk, ye menial train, forbear : 

Now wath the ſtranger, and the bed prepare; 

With 


HE + OT Eb 

* Hes amaſſed great riches by being driven from 
country to country: every prince where he arrived 
made him great preſents, according to the laudable 
cuſtoms of hoſpitality in former ages. The word 
in the Greek is borrowed from beggars, who by 
ſtrolling from place to place get their livelihood ; 
and hence it was made uſe of {imply to amaſls, or 
make collections. We may obſerve that Uly/es 
gives himſelf great commendations through this 
whole interview ; he calls himſelf the godlike 
Uly/Jes, and fays, that there were few men in the 
world like him. This is not a ſign of vanity or 


oſtentation, ſince Ulyes ſpeaks in the character of 


a ſtranger: he muſt therefore ſpeak in the ſame 
manner as a ftranger would have ſpoke ; that is, 
with honour of Ces, to ingratiate himſelf with 
Penelope. Beſides, this conduct conduces to per- 


„„ 
ſuade Penelope, that he is the perſon he pretended to 
be, and by the conſequence contributes to prevent a 

diſcovery. 4 85 
+ This was one of the firſt rites of hoſpitality ob- 
ſerved towards ſtrangers, amongſt the an-ients; the 
ſcriptures abound with inſtances of it: Abraham 
offers water to waſh the'feet of the angels whom he 
miſtook for ſtrangers, Sc. There was alſo a bath 
for the ſtranger, but this ſeems to have been a greater 
honour than that of waſhing the feet ; this may be 
gathered from the manner in which it was performed; 
the daughters of the family, even young princeſſes, 
aſſiſted at the bath; but the waſhing the feet was an 
office committed to ſervants : thus the daughter of 
Neſtor in the third Odyfey bathed — but 
Uly//es being diſguiſed like a beggar, Luryclea waſhes 
his feet. This agrees exactly with another paſſage of 


{cripture 
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With ſplendid palls the downy fleece adorn : 
Up-rifing early with the purple morn, 3 
His finews ſhrunk with age, and ſtiff with toil, 

In the- Warm bath foment with fragrant oil. 
Then with Zelemackus the ſocial feaſt = 
Partaking free, my ſole invited gueſt; 
Who er neglects to pay diſtinction due, 

The breach of hoſpitable right may rue. 

The vulgar of my {ex I molt excced | 

In real fame, when moſt humane my tced : 
And vainly to the praiſe of queen aſpire, 

If ſtranger | I permit that mean attire, 
Beneath the fealtful bow'r. A narrow ſpace * 
Confines the circle of our deſtin'd race; 
Tis our's, with good the ſcanty round to grace. 
"Thoſe who to cruel wrong their ſtate abule, 
Dreaded in life, the mutter'd curſe purſues 
By death diſ-rob'd of-all their ſavage pow'rs, 
Then, licensd rage her hateful prey devours. 


* 


M 


„ 


g 


41 On me, contirm'd, and obſtinate in woe, 
And from my weeping eyes her cliffs withdrew ; 


Theſe tatter'd weed (my decent robe reſign'd) 
4 I choſe, the livery of a woful mind! 


| But if, in tract of _ experience try'd, t 


But he whoſe in- born worth his acts commend, 

Of gentle ſoul, to human race a friend; 

he wretched he relieves diffuſe his fame, 

And diſtant tongues extol the patron-name. 
Princeſs, he cry'd, in vain your bounties flow 


When my lov'd Crete receiv'd my final view, 


Nor will my heart corroding cares abate 
With ſplended palls, and canopies of ſtate: 
Low-couch'd on earth, the gift of ſleep I ſcorn, 
And catch the glances of the waking morn. 
The delicacy of your courtly train 

To waſh a wretched wand' rer would diſdain; 


And fad ſimilitude of woes ally'd, 
Some wretch reluctant views aerial light, 
To her mean hand aſſign the friendly rite. 


Pleas'd 


NOT ES. 

ſeripture; when David ſent to afk Abigail to wife, 1 
Sam. xxv. 41, ſhe made anſwer, Let bine handmaid 
be a ſervant to waſh the feet of the ſervants of my lord. 
'Our memory fails, if there be any other paſſage, 
either in the [ad or Odyſſey, where this practice of 
waſhing the feet is directly mentioned.; the reaſon 
is, this was an office performed only to inferior 
perſons; the hath was for heroes and kings. Now 
both Homer's poems are filled with the characters 
of ſuch perſonages, and therefore there was no room 
to mention it in other places: it is true, the word 
here does not neceſſarily imply the waſhing of the 
feet, but waſhing in general; yet here it is to be 
underſtood of the feet, for Huryclea in the act of - 
waſhing them «diſcovers this ſtranger to be Ulyſſes. 

* Theiſenſe is here cut ſhort, and Homer, like a 
good painter, leaves ſomething to be ſupplied by the 
reader's imagination. Life is ſhort, (lays Penelope) 
we ought therefore to employ it in doing good. 
The motive indeed which ſhe uſes, is not entirely 
conformable to true theology ; ſhe here propoſes 
glory as the ſole aim of doing virtuous actions; 
though in other places Homer plainly aſſerts, that 
we ought to act with piety to pleaſe the Gods. 

+ 1 will have an old woman to waſh me (ſays 
Les). The reaſon of this requeſt is not evident 
at firſt view; but Les acts thus to avoid the inſults 
and contempt of the younger damſels of Penelope, 
who had ſufficiently outraged him in this and the 
preceding book; they would think themſelves de- 
graded by performing ſuch an office to a beggar. 
Some ancient critics rejected three verſes here: it is 


| 


* Dr. 
abſurd, ſay they, that Che ſhould chuſe Euryclea 
for this office, who was the only perſon who could 
diſcover him, and ruin his deſigns; he knew ſhe 
was acquainted with the wound that afterwards diſ- 
covers him: but the truth is, Les knew Euryclea 
to be a perſon of wiſdom, and he was in hopes to 
draw her over to his intereſt, and make uſe of her in 
his affairs in the future part of the Odyſſey; and this 
he does upon many important occaſions, in particu- 
lar in locking up the palace at the time of the bat- 


tle between him and the ſuitors; ſo that by her 


means he prevents the report of that great incident 
from -being carried to their partizans abroad : here 
therefore he artfully brings it about, that Euryclea 


| ſhould be aſſigned to this office, not only to avoid 


the inſults of the other females, but to make uſe of 
her faithfulneſs and wiſdom to carry on the deſigns, 
and make the way more eaſy to the ſuitors deſtruc- 
tion, The choice therefore was prudent ; the was 
aged, and acquainted with human miſeries, not onl 
by reaſon of her age. but had herſelf ſuffered in all 
the afflictions of Penelope and Telemackus ; we find 
ſhe is deſcribed as a mother to the whole family, and 
ſhe all ng (gs the afflictions of it. But then 
it may be aſked, if Euryclea was a perſon of ſuch 
wiſdom and fidelity, why does not Uly/es truſt her 
with the fecret of his return? The reaſon is plain, 
it would not only have been contrary to his cautious 
nature, but a breach of all decency to truſt himſelf to 
Euryclea, and not to 2 ; this would in ſome 
meaſure have raiſed the character of the fervant, 
above that of his wife and queen. 


WE 


* 
OT WY 1%. 


Tut ODT SSE 9K XX. 


— 


Pleas'd with bis wiſe reply, the queen re- 
join'd: | | 

Such gentle manners, and ſo ſage a mind, 
In all who grac'd this hoſpitable bow'r 
I ne'er diſcern'd, before this ſocial hour. 
Such ſervant as your humble choice requires, 
To light receiv'd the lord of my delires, 
New trom the birth: and with a mother's hand 
His tender bloom to manly growth ſuſtain'd: 
Of matchleſs prudence, and a duteous mind; 
Though now to life's extremeſt verge declin'd, 
Ot ſtrength ſuperior to the toil afſign'd, -. 
Riſe, £uryclea ! with officious care 
For the poor friend the cleanſing bath prepare: 
This debt his correſpondent fortunes claim, 
Too like Lee, and perhaps the ſame! 
Thus old with woes my fancy paints him now! 
For age untimely marks the careful brow. 

Inſtant obſequious to the mild command, 
Sad Euryclea roſe : with trembling hand 


She veils the torrent of her tearful eyes; 

And thus impaſſion'd to herſelf replies.“ 
Son of my love, and monarch of my cares! 

W hat pangs for thee this wretched boſom bears! 

Are thus by Zove who conſtant beg his aid 

With pious deed, and pure devotion, paid ? 

He never dar'd defraud the ſacred fane, 

Of perfect hecatombs in order lain : 

There oft implor'd his tutelary pow'r, 

Long to protract the ſad ſepulchral hour ; 

That form'd for empire with paternal care, 

His realm might recognize an equal heir. 

O deſtin'd head! the pious vows are loſt ; 

His God forgets him on a foreign coaſt |-—+ 

Perhaps, like thee, poor gueſt! in wanton pride 

The rich inſult him, and the young deride ! 

Conſcious of worth revil'd, thy gen'rous mind 

The friendly rite of purity declin'd ; 

My will concurring with my queen's command, 

Accept the bath from this obſequious hand. 

A ſtrong 


N AT E s. 5 

* Ariſtatle, in his third book of rhetoric, quotes 
this action of Euryclea as an inſtance of a paralogi/m 
familiar to Homer ; and again in his poetics, he 
cites it to the ſame purpoſe: a paralogiſin conſiſts in 
making uſe of falſe reaſoning, and drawing a falſe 
conſequence from true premiſes :. © All men, ſays 
Ariſtotle, are naturally perſuaded that where ſuch a 
thing is, or is done, ſuch another mult happen; we 
may therefore make them eaſily believe that if the 
laſt is, the firſt muſt conſequently be; but in reality, 
the latter which we lay down as truth being often 
falſe, the former is ſo more frequently; for it does 
not follow, that becauſe one thing 1s, another muſt 
neceſſarily be; but becauſe we are perſuaded of the 
truth of the latter, we conclude falſly, that the for- 


mer is allo true.” The reader wilt enter into the 


meaning of Ariſtotle, and underſtand what a paralo- 
giſm is, by an example of it; for inſtance, if we 
were to prove a man to be in love, we bring it 
about that he is pale: now this is a falſe reaſoning, 
or paralogiſm, becauſe a perſon may be pale from 
other reaſons than love. Thus in the inſtance of 
Euryclea, * Hamer (ſays Arifitle) impoſes upon his 


reader, by mentioning a lign that is known, to- 


draw a conſequence trom it, to prove a thing that is 
not known;* that is, Homer endeavours to prove 
that the whole ſtory concerning Euryciea is true, and 
that ſhe really hid her eyes when the wept, becauſe 
this is a conſequence of paſſion, and becauſe it is 
natural for perſons to conceal their eyes with their 
hands while they weep. This alſo is a paralogiſm, 
for every ſyllable concerning Euryciea may be a 
fiction of the poet, though ch a geſture is natural | 
No. 34- | 


0 . 

to a perſon in her circumſtances; the impoſition 
conſiſts in this, namely, in the art of the poet, in 
endeavouring to deceive us into a belief, that be- 
cauſe perſons when they weep conceal their eyes, 
therefore it is true that Euryclta thus actually wept ; 
the latter may be evidently falſe, though the former 
may be true; Axiſtotle brings this practice of Homer 
as an example to all poets how to tell lies as they 
ought, or agreeably. | 

t Euryclea, we lee, is aſtoniſhed to find that a per- 
fon who is remarkable for his piety ſhould be un- 
fortunate ; the age was not enlightened enough to 
know that calamity is often a proof of virtue, and 
a trial, not a puniſhment. Maximus Tyrius, the 
Platonic, 22 differt. excellently explains this ſubject: 
« Who (lays that author) can deny Ves to be a 
man of piety ? Jupiler remembers him, Minerma 
loves him, Mercury guides him, Calypfe is ena» 
moured with him, and Leuicitbea faves his life! 
Who then can deny but that heaven tried him with 
all his afflictions, that he might appear to be, and 
deferve to be called a good man * this is the reaſon 
why he ſuffered at 77h, from the ſuitors, by the 
Cycl:ps, by Circe, and by ſhipwreck ; this is the 
reaſon why he wandered as a vagabond, and a beg- 
gar, that he was half naked, that he was {truck and 
inſulted, and ſuffered a thouſand inſolencies from 
the riots of the ſuitors ; it was the favour and love 
of heaven that brought him into all theſe afflictions, 
and not the anger of Neptune.” When a good man 
ſuffers, heaven frequently chuſes him out as an 
hero, who knows how to behave bravely in the day 


of adverſity, and this 15 agreeable to true theology. 
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A ſtrong emotion ſhakes my anguiſh'd breaſt ; | 
In thy whole form Ulyſſes ſeems expreſt: * 
Of all the wretched harbour'd on our coaſt, - 
None imag'd cer like thee my maſter loſt. 
Thus half diſcover'd thro! the dark diſguiſe, 
With cool compoſure feign'd, the chief replies: . 
You join your ſuffrage to the public vote 
The ſame you think, have all beholders thought. 
He ſaid: repleniſh'd from the pureſt ſprings, 
The laver ſtrait with buſy care ſhe brings : 


—_—— 


— 


In the deep vaſe, that ſhone like burniſh'd gold, 
The boiling fluid temperates the cold. 
Mean-time revolving in his thoughtful mind 

The ſcar, with which his manly knee was ſign'd; 
His face averting from the crackling blaze, 4 

His ſhoulders intercept th' unfriendly rays. 

I hus cautious, in th' obſcure he hop'd to fly 

The curious ſearch of Furyclea's eye. 

Cautious in vain ! nor ceas'd the dame to find 
The ſcar, with which his manly. knee was ſign'd. 


| | N Or ES. | 
Homer continually draws his reflections from 
the preſent object: Penelope, at the ſight of this 
diſtreſſed and iNl-cloathed ſtranger, breaks out into a 
tender ſentiment, and cries, «Perhioh my Uly/Jes is 
ſuch as he!“ that is, © he was not ſuch by nature, 
but mis fortune: but if we underſtand it of a bodily 
reſemblance, the ſentiment is ſtill beautiful, and the 
reader cannot without 1 ſee Penelope decei ved 
in comparing Ces with Uly//es. 
+ This acti in 155 : if he had denied 
the reſemblance, it might have given ſuſpicion ; he 
therefore confeſſes it, and by confeſling it perſuades 
* Euryclea that he is not the real Ces. | 
The reaſon why Niles turns towards the dark- 
5 is to avoid diſcovery, and that Euryclea might 
not examine him too curiouſly : but this is not the 
whole deſign of Homer; the poet thus deſcribes 
hies to give probability to the future ſtory; tor it 
is from this action alone that the fainting of Eury- 
clea, her laying her hand on the chin of Ulyſſes, his 
ſeiſure of her throat to hinder her from diſcovering 
him, eſcape the notice of Penelope ; Ulyſ/es is ſeated 
out of the view, and withdrawn from obſervation. 
$ This ſtory concerning the wound of Ulyſſes, 
may, we fear, in ſome parts of it, ſeem ſomewhat 
tedious; it may therefore be neceſſary to ſhew that 
it is introduced with judgment ; and though not 
entirely entertaining, yet artful. Ar:/#// in the 
eighth chap. of his Poetics, ſpeaking of the unity of 
the action of the Odhſſey, mentions this wound of 
Ulyſſes. Homer, ſays he, Who excelled other poets 
in all reſpects, ſeems perfectly to have known this 
deſect, (viz. that all the actions of an hero do not 
conſtitute the unity of the action, but only ſuch as 
are capable to be united with the fable) for in com- 
poſing the Ody/ey, he has not mentioned all the ad. 
ventures of Ulyſſes : for _ he has not joined 
the wound he received upon Parnaſſus with the ac- 
count of his fergned madneſs, when the Greeks aſſem- 
bled their army ; for becauſe one of them happen- 
ed, it was neither neceſſary nor probable that the 
ether ſhould allo happen; but he has inſerted all 


that could have reſpect to one and the ſame action. 


9 


This 


. 


We have in this account two remarkable events in 
the life of Ulyſſes, his feigned madneſs, and his 
wound received upon Parnaſſus: the poet mentions 
the wound, but is ſilent about his madneſs : he ſaw 
that the latter had no connection either in truth or 
probability with the ſubje& of his poem, and there- 
fore he ſays not a word of it; he has acted other- 
wiſe with reſpect to the wound received upon Par- 
naſſus: for although that wound was no more to the 
matter of his poem, than the madneſs, yet he ſpeaks 
of it, becauſe he found an opportunity of inſerting it 
fo naturally into his principal action, that it be- 
comes a neceſſary part of it, ſince it cauſes a re- 
membrance of his hero, that is, ſince it-is the occa- 
ſion of Euryclea's diſcovering Uly/Jes.; ſo that this 
hiſtory which is here related at length is no foreign 
epiſode, but a natural part of the ſubject, by being 
thus artfully united to it. This fully teaches us of 
what nature the different parts which a poet uſes to 
form one and the ſame action ought to be; namely, 
either neceſſary or probable conſequences of one 
another, as the remembrance of Uly/Jes was of this 
wound: every adventure then that has not this con- 
nection ought to be rejected as foreign, and as 
breaking the unity of the action: and therefore 
Homer took care not to interrupt the unity of the 
Odyſſey, by the epiſode of the feigned madneſs of 
Uly//es; for that incident could not be produced by 
any that were neceſſary or proper to the poem, nor 
produce any that had the leaſt relation to it. This 
remembrance, or diſcovery by the wound, is mention- 
ed in another place; ſee the twenty-firſt book of the 
Odyſſey. Arijtetle in his ſeventeenth chap. of the 
Poetics, prefers this remembrance to that there ade 
to Eumæus it is (obſerves that author) here managed 
with more addreſs and art; it is done without de- 
ſign, and ſeems a conſequence of the ſtory ; there 
Uly/es himſelf diſcovers the wound: here it arifes 
from the ſubject, and a ſeries of incidents: there 
Ulyſes has recourſe to it, and it cauſes no ſurprize, 
becauſe there is no great art in ſhewing a mark, 


TOES 
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This on Parnaſſus combating the boar, 
With glancing rage the tuſky ſavage tore. 
Attended by his brave maternal race, 
His grandſire ſent him to the ſylvan chace, 
Autolycus the bold: (a mighty name“ 
For ſpotleſs faith and deeds of martial fame: 
Hermes his patron- god thoſe gifts beſtow'd, t 
Whoſe ſhrine with weanling lambs he wont to 

load.) 

His courſe to Ithaca this hero ſped, 
When the firſt product of Laertes' bed 
Was new diſclos'd to birth; the banquet ends, 
When Furyclea from the queen deſcends, 
And to his fond embrace the babe commends. 
Receive, ſhe cries, your royal daughter's fon; { 
« And name the bleſſing that your pray'rs have won. 
Then thus the hoary chief.“ My victor arms 
« Have aw'd the realms around with dire alarms: 
« Afure memorial of my dreaded fame 
The boy ſhall bear; Uſes be his name! 


« And when with filial love the youth ſhall come 
Jo view his mother's ſoil, my Delphic dome 
With gifts of price ſhall ſend him joyous home. 
Lur'd with the promis'd boon, when youthful prune 
Ended in man, his mother's natal clime 
Uy//es ſought; with fond aſfection dear 
Amphithea's arms receiv'd the royal heir: 
Her ancient & lord an equal joy poſſeſt; 
Inſtant he bad prepare the genial feaſt: 
A ſteer to form the ſumptuous banquet bled, 
Whoſe ſtately growth five tlow'ry ſummers fed: 
His ſons divide, and roaſt with artful care 
The hmbs; then all the taſteful viands ſhare. * 
Nor ceas'd diſcourſe (the banquet of the ſoul) 
Till Phebus w heeling to the weltern goal 
Reſign'd the ſkies, and night involv'd the pole. 
Then drooping eyes the flumb'rous ſhade oppre ſt, 
Sated they roſe, and all retir'd to reſt. 

Soon as the mgrn, new rob'd in purple light, 
Pierc'd with her golden ſhafts the rear of night ; 
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which we are willing to have known. All remem- 
brances therefore which produce their effects by de- 
ſign have little ingenuity: whereas thoſe which are 
brought about by chance, ſurprize us, and are in- 
ſtances of the poet's art and addreſs. 

* The words in this difficult paſſage literally run 
thus, “he ſurpaſſed all men in {wearing and {teal- 
ing: a terrible character! if it were to be under- 
mood according to the letter: it has been imagined, 
that Homer commends Autolycus for his addreſs in 
robbery, and making equivocal oaths ; like the per- 
fon who made a truce with his enemies for ſeveral 
days, and immediately went and ravaged their terri- 
tories by night, and de ended it, by telling them that 
the truce was not made for the night but the day: 
or like the perſon mentioned by Albenæus, who ſtole 
a fiſh, and gave it to his neighbour, and being queſ- 
tioned about it, ſwore, that he had it not himſelf, 
nor ſaw any other perſon ſteal it. But this is not 
the meaning of Homer, for he calls Autolycus a good 
man, and adds, that his addreſs and fidelity in keep- 
ing an oath, was the gift of a God. The truth is, 
the former word does not here ſignify theft, nor the 
latter perjury: the former ſignifies a laudable ad- 
dreſs in concealing our own defigns, and diſcovering 
thoſe of our enemies; it conſiſts in furpriſing them, 
when they leaſt expeCt us, in beating up their quar- 
ters, carrying of their convoys, their proviſions, and 
in ſhort all manner of ſtratagems, authorized by the 
laws of war. Plato in his firſt book ds Repub. makes 
it plain, that this is the ſenſe of Homer: he there 
quotes this paſſage, and aſſerts that he is the beſt 


0 

guardian of an army, who knows how to {teal the 
counſels and enterpriſes of the enemy: from this, it 
is there inferred, that juſlice is a kind of chicanery, 
by which we ſerve our friends, and bring detriment 
to our enemies; but this muſt be underſtood with 
ſome reſtriction: it is lawful to deceive an enemy in 
war, but in common lite criminal. "The qualities: 
therefore that Hamer commends in Autslycus, are 
his dexterity in diſcovering, penetrating, and pre- 
venting the deſigns of his enemies, and the reli-- 
gious obſervance of his oaths, and not theſt and per- 
jury. 

+ The reaſon why Homer attributes: theſe giſts to 
Mercury 1s, becauſe he was the preſident of ſecrecy, 
or of all things that are acted with a delire of con- 
cealment. Ie is alſo the God of ſpeech, it therefore 
appertained to that Deity to guard the verity of it, 
in particular of oaths, being the precedent of ſpeak- 
ing. f 

+ We have here an ancient cuſtom obſerved by 
the Greeks; the child was placed by the father upon 
the grandfather's knees, as a token. that a grand- 
child was the moſt agrecable preſent that a fon could 
make to his father. Thus the father of P/ enix 
imprecated the furies, that PHœniæx might never have 
a fon to place upon his grandfather's knees. It 
has been already remarked that it Was cuſtomary in 
Greece for the parents to name the child; here the 
grandfather named Cet: but this is done by per- 
miſſion of the parents, for Aulehcus bids them give 
the name. 
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UlyJes, and his brave maternal race 

The young Autahcr, aſſay the chace. 

* Parnaſſus, thick perplex'd with horrid ſhades, 

With deep-mouth'd hounds the hunter- t: oop invades; 
What time the ſun, from ocean's peaceful ſtrcam, 
Darts o'er the lawn his horizontal beam. J 
The pack impatient ſnuff the tainted pale; 

The thorny wilds the wodd-men fierce aſſail: 
And foremoſt of the train, his cornel tpear 

Ulyſſes wav'd, to rouze the ſavage war. 

Deep in the rough receſſes of the w 00d, 

A lofty cople, the growth of ages, ſtood : 

Nor winter's boreal blaſt, nor thund'rous ſhow'r, 
Nor ſolar ray, could pierce the ſhady bow'r, 
With wither'd foliage ſtrew'd, a heapy ſtore! 
The warm pavillion of a dreadful boar. 

Rous'd by the hounds and hunters mingling cries, 
"The ſavage from his leafy founder flies: 
With fiery glare his ſanguine eye-balls thine, 

And briſtles high impale his horrid chine. 
Young [thacus advanc'd, dehes the toe, 
Poifing his lifted lance in act to throw; 

The ſavage renders vain the wound decreed, 
And ſprings impetuous with opponent ſpeed ! 
His tuſks oblique he aim'd the knee to goar ; 
Allope they glanc'd, the ſinewy fibres tore, 
And bar'd the bone: Hes undiſmay'd, 

Soon with redoubled force the wound repay d; 
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To the right ſhoulder joint the ſpear apply 'd, 
His further flank with ſtreaming purple dy'd: 
On earth he ruſh'd with agonizing pain; 
With joy, and vait ſurprize, th' applauding train 
View'd his enormous bulk extended on the plain. 
With bandage firm LH knee they bound; 
Then chaunting myſtic lays, the cloſing wound * 
Of ſacred melody confeſs'd the force; 
The tides of life regain'd their azure courſe. 
Then back they led the youth with loud acclaim; 
Autolycus, enamour'd with his fame, 
Confirm'd the cure: and from the Delphic dome 
With added gifts return'd him glorious home. 
He ſafe at Ithaca with joy receiv'd, 
Relates the chace, and early praiſc atchiev'd. 
Deep o'er his knee inſeam d, remain'd the ſcar : 
Which noted token of the woodland war 
When Euryelea found, th' ablution ceas'd ; 
Down dropp'd the leg, from her ſlack hand relcas'd; 
The mingled fluids from the vaſe redound ; 
The vaſe reclining floats the floor around! 
Smiles dew'd with tears the pleaſing ſtrife expreſt 
Of grief, and joy, alternate in her breaſt. 
Her flutt ring words in melting murmurs dy'd; 
At length abrupt -— My ſon! — my king! -—ſhe 
cry'd.t 
His neck with fond embrace infolding faſt, 
Full on the queen herTaptur'd eyes ſhe caſt, 

Ardent 


Nor ES. 

his is a remarkable inſtance of the antiquity 
of that idle ſuperſtition of curing wounds by incan- 
tation or charms: yet Hamer is no way blameable 
for mentioning it; he wrote according to the opi— 
nion of the age, which whether true or falſe vindi- 
cates him as a poet. Indeed almoſt all other poets 
have ſpoken more boldly than Hamer of the power 
of incantations. Phny thought this point worthy 
of a ſerious diſcuſſion. 
a man chance to ſpy a ſcorpion, and pronounces the 
word duo, it will he (till, and never ſhoot his fling. 
We think theſe grave authors outdo even the fictions 
of poets; and we hardly believe that any of them 
would have ventured to provoke a ſerpent truſting 
to the charm. But we are to underſtand this charm 
not merely as a form of words, but as joined with 
muſical notes, and then it may appear more ratio- 
nal: for the cure of the Sciatica, 7 hesphraſtus com- 
mends the Phrygian mulic, and A. Gellius Apollonius 
in his book de Miris, athrms from Theophraftus, that 
muſic cures many diſeaſes both of mind and body. 
And the ſame author athrms, that many in his time, 


elpecually the Thebans, uſed the pipe for the cure of 


ſeveral ſickneſſes. 


We will not affirm that ſuch 


And Attelus affirms, that if 


RO TS the 

charms of muſic have no power in ſome maladies ; 
every one knows what an effect the harp of David 
had over the ſpirit of Saul; but we have either loſt, 
or not yet found out the art. A natural reaſon - 
may be aſſigned for it; for as the muſical notes 
move the air, ſo the air moves the inward ſpirits, 
and the humours of the body, which are the feat of 
diſeaſes; fo that by this new motion they may be 
condenſed, rarified, diſſipated, or expelled, according 
as they are agitated or influenced by the concuſſion of 
the muſical notes; but however this be, if other poets 
may ſay that charms have power to ſtop rivers in 
their courſes, Homer is not to be condemned for 
aſcribing the power of ſtopping blood to incanta- 
tions. 

+ It may ſeem incredible that this dialogue be- 
tween Uly/es and Euryclea could be held in the pre- 
ſence of Penelope, and the not hear it: how is this to 
be reconciled to probability? We anſwer, the poet 
has admirably guarded againſt this objection ; it is 
for this reaſon that he mentions the falling of 
Ulyſes's leg into the water, the ſound of the veſſel 
trom that accident, the overturning of it, and the 


effuſion of the water: all theſe different founds 
may 
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Ardent to ſpeak the monarch ſafe reſtor'd: 

But ſtudious to conceal her royal lord, 

Minerva fix*d her mind on views remote, 

And from the preſent bliſs abſtracts her thought. 
His hand to Euryclea's mouth apply'd, 

Art thou foredoom'd my peſt ? the hero cry'd: 
Thy milky founts my infant lips have drain'd: 
And have the fates thy babbling age ordain'd 

To violate the life thy youth ſuſtain'd? 

An exile have I told, with weeping eyes, 

Full twenty annual ſuns in diſtant ſkies: 

At length return'd, ſome God inſpires thy breaſt 
To know thy king, and here I ſtand conteſt. 
This heav'n-diſcover'd truth to thee conſign'd, 
Reſerve, the treaſure of thy inmoſt mind: 

Elſe if the Gods my vengeful arm ſuſtain, 

And proſtrate to my ſword the ſuitor-train ; _ 
With their lewd mates, thy undiſtinguiſh'd age 
Shall bleed a victim to vindictive rage. 

Then thus rejoin'd the dame, devoid of fear: 
What words, my fon, have paſs'd thy lips ſevere? 
Deep in my ſoul the truſt ſhall lodge ſecur'd, * 
With ribs of ſtecl, and marble heart immur'd. 
When heav'n, auſpicious to thy right avow'd, 
Shall proſtrate to thy ſword the ſuitor-crowd; 


N O T ES. i 
may eaſily be ſuppoſed to drown the voice of Eury- 
clea, ſo as it might not be heard by Penelcpe; it is 
true, ſhe could not but obſerve this confuſton that 
happened while Euryclea wathes ; but the age of 
Furyclea might naturally make her believe that all 


this happened by accident through her feebleneſs, 


and Penelope might be perſuaded that it was thus oc- 
caſioned, having no reaſon to ſuſpect the truth: be- 
ſides, what is more frequent on the theatre than 
to ſpeak to the audience, while the perſons on the 
ſtage are ſuppoſed not to hear? In reality, it 1s 
evident that Uly//es and Euryclea were at a proper 
diſtance from Penelope, probably out of decency 
while the feet were waſhing; for as foon as that 
office is over, Homer tells us that Uly//es drew nearer 
to the fire where Penelope ſat, that he might reſume 
the conference. 

* Ulyjes and every perſon that had relation to him 
were remarkable for their taciturnity : they had all 


profited under ſo great a maſter of ſecrecy as Ulyſſes : 


it is practiſed by his wife, his ſon, and his nurle; 

his very companions, who attended him in his 

voyages, poſſeſſed this virtue in fo eminent a degree 

as to ſuffer themſelves to be daſhed in pieces by the 

Cyclops, rather than diſcover him to that giant. 

The moral that we are to gather from this table 
No. 34- - 


The deeds I'll blazon of the menial fair; 
The lewd to death devote, the virtuous ſpare. 

Thy aid avails me not, the chief reply d; 
My own experience ſhall their doom decide; 

A witneſs-judge precludes a long appeal: 
Suffice it thee thy monarch to conceal. 

He ſaid: obſequicus with redoubled pace, 
She to the fount convey$#th' exhauſted vaſe: 
The bath renew'd, the ends the pleaſing toil 
With plenteous unction of ambroſial oil. + 
Adjuſting to his limbs the tatter'd veſt, 

His former feat receiv'd the ſtranger gueſt; 
Whom thus with penſive air the queen addreſt. 
Tho' night, diflolving grief in grateful eaſe, 
Your drooping eyes with ſoft oppreſſion ſeize; 

Awhile, reluctant to her pleaſing force, 

Suſpend the reſtful hour with ſweet diſcourſe. 

Ihe day (ne'er brighten'd with a beam of joy!) 
My:'menils, and domeſtic cares employ: 

And, unattended by ſincere repoſe, 

The night aſſiſts my ever-wakeful woes: 

When nature's huth'd beneath her brooding ſhade, 
My echoing griefs the ſtarry vault invade. 

As when the months are ciad in flow'ry green, 


Sad Philomel, in bow'ry ſhades unſeen, 4 


— 


NOTE 
is, that the ſafety of princes counſels conſiſt in ſe- 
crecy. 

+ We are not to imagine that this cuſtom of 
anointing the feet was an inſtance of luxury: it pre- 
vailed over the oriental world ſolely out of neceſſity, 
to avoid offenſiveneſs in thoſe hot regions. This 
cuſtom prevailed many ages after Homer, and we 
have an inſtance of it in the woman who waſhed the 
feet of our Lord and Saviour with tears, and anoint- 
ed them with oil. This place is a plain proof that 
oil was uſed after waſhing the feet, as well as after 
bathing. 

This ſimile is not only introduced to expreſs 
the ſorrow of Penelipe, but the nature of it: it is not 
ſo much intended to illuſtrate her grief, as her vari- 


different accents in the mournful ſong of the night- 
ingale; for thus Hamer applies it. Homer relates 
this ſtory very differently from later authors: he men- 
tions nothing of Progne, Tereus, or Pandion, unleſs 
that name be the ſame with Pandareus ; Itylus like- 
wiſe is by them called /tys, The ſtory is thus, ac- 
cording to theſe writers : Philomela was the wife of 
Tereus king of T hrace, ſhe had a ſiſter named Progne, 
whom Tereus raviſhed and cut her tongue out, that 
ſhe might not diſcover the crime to Philomela ; but 
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ous agitations and different thoughts compared to the 
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To vernal airs attunes her varied ſtrains; 

And [tylus ſounds warbling o'er the plains : 

Young /ty/us, his parents darling joy 

Whom chance miſ-icd the mother to deſtroy : 
Now doom'd a wakeful bird to wail the beauteous 

boy. J 

So in nocturnal ſolitude forlorn, 

A ſad variety of woes I mourn ! 

My mind refleQive, in a thorny maze 
Devious, from care to care inceſſant ſtrays. 
Now, wav'ring doubt ſucceeds to long deſpair ; 
Shall I my virgin nuptial vow revere ; 

And joining to my ſon's my menial train, 
Partake his councils, and aſſiſt his reign ? 

Or, lince mature in manhood, he deplores 

His dome diſhonour'd, and exhauſted ſtores 
Shall I, reluctant! to his will accord; 
And from the peers fele& the nobleſt lord; 

So by my choice avow'd, at length decide 
Theſe waſteful love-debates, a mourning bride ?— 
A viſionary thought I'll now relate, 

Illuſtrate, if you know, the ſhadow'd fate. | 

A team of twenty geeſe (a ſnow-whue train!) 

Fed near the limpid lake with golden grain, 
Amuſe my penſive hours. The bird of 7ove 
Fierce from his mountain-eyrie downward drove : 


— 
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Progne betrayed it by weaving the ſtory in a piece of 
embroidery ; upon this Philomela flew her own fon 
Itys or ſtylus, and ſerved up his fleſh to the table of 
her huſband Tereus; which being made known to 
him, he purſues Philomela and Progne, who are 
feigned to be changed into birds for their ſwift flight 
into Athens, by which they eſcaped the revenge of 
Tereus. Philemela is fabled to be turned into a 
nightingale, and Progne into a f{wallow; it bein 

obſerved by Hauſanias, that no ſwallow ever builds 
in Thrace, or nightingale is ever ſeen there, as hating 
the country of Tereus. But Homer follows a dit- 
ferent hiſtory: Pandareus ſon of Mereps had three 
daughters, Mere, Cleathera, and eden! Pandarcys 
married his-eldeſt daughter Aedon to Zethus brother 
of Amphion, mentioned in the eleventh Ody//ey ; ſhe 
had an only fon named Itylus; and being envious at 
the numerous family of her brother-in-law Amphion, 
ſhe reſolves to murder Amaleus the eldeſt of her 
nephews; her own ſon Ihlus was brought up with 
e children of Amphicn, and lay in the ſame bed 
with this Amaleus. Aedon directs her fon [:ylus to 
abſent himſelf one night from the bed, but he for- 
gets her orders ; at the time determined, ſhe con- 
veys herſelf into the apartment, and murders her 


. 
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| Each fav'rite fowl he pounc'd with deathful ſway, 


And back triumphant wing'd his airy way. 
My pitying eyes effus'd a plenteous ſtream, - 
To view their death thus imag'd in a dream: 
With tender ſympathy to ſooth my foul, 
A troop of matrons, fancy-form'd, condole. 
But whilſt with grief and rage my boſom burn d, 
Sudden the tyrant of the ſkies return'd : 
Perch'd on the battlements he thus began, 
(In form an eagle, but in voice a man) 
O queen! no vulgar viſion of the ſky 
I come, prophetic of ppronching joy: 
View in this plumy form thy victor lord; 
The geeſe (a glutton race) by thee deplor'd, 
Portend the ſuitors fated to my ſword. 
This ſaid, the pleaſing feather'd omen ceas'd, 
When from the downy bands of ileep releas'd, 
Faſt by the limpid lake my ſwan-like train 
I found, inſatiate of the golden grain. 
The viſion ſelf-explain d (the chief replies) 
Sincere reveals the ſanction of the ſkies: 
Uly/Jes ſpeaks his own return decreed ; 
And by his ſword the ſuitors ſure to bleed. 
Hard 1s the taſk, and rare, the queen rejoin'd, 
Impending deſtinies in dreams to find : 
Immur'd within the ſilent bow'r of fleep, * 
Two portals firm the various phantoms keep: 


| . 
own fon Utylus, by miſtake, inſtead of her nephew 
Amaleus : upon this, almoſt in diſtraction, ſhe begs 
the Gods to remove her from the race of human- 
kind; they grant her prayer, and change her into a 
nighitingale. _ | 

* 'T his ſeems to be a bold fict ion, and commenta- 
tors have laboured hard to ſhew the reaſon of it: 
ſome imagine, that by the horn is meant a tunic of 
the eye, which is called horny; and that the ivory 
repreſents the teeth; and that by theſe alluſions the 
poet intended to expreſs that what we hear ſpoken 
may be falſe, but what we ſee mult infallibly be 
true: that 1s, according to this table, the ivory gate 
emits falſhood, that of horn, truth. Others explain 
Hamer by referring to the nature of horn and ivory, 
horn being pervious to the ſight, and ivory impene- 
trable. e will give the reader another ſolution ; 
by horn which 1s tranſparent, Hemer means the air, 
or heavens which are tranſlucent; by ivory, he de- 
notes the earth which is groſs and opake: thus the 
dreams which come from the earth, that is, through 
the gate of ivory, are falſe; thoſe from heaven, or 
the gate of horn, true. But it may be thought that 
there are no grounds, from the words of Homer, for 
ſuch an interpretation. Probably this fable is built 
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Of iv'ry one; whence flit to mock the brain, 
Of winged lies alight fantaſtic train: 

The gate oppos'd pellucid valves adorn, 

And columns fair incas'd with poliſh'd horn: 
Where images of truth for paſſage wait, 

With viſions manifeſt of future fate. 

Not to this troop, J fear, that phantom ſoar'd, 
Which ſpoke Ulyſſes to his realms reftor'd ; 
Deluſive ſemblance ! But my remnant life 
Heav'n {hall determine in a gameful ſtrife: 

With that fam'd bow Uly/es taught to bend, 

For me the rival archers thall contend. 

As on the liſted field he us'd to place 

Six beams, oppos'd to fix in equal ſpace: 

Elanc'd a-far by this unerring art, 

Sure thro? fix circlets flew the whizzing dart. 

So, when the ſun reſtores the purple day, 

Their. ſtrength and {kill the ſuitors ſhall aſſay: 
To him the ſpouſal honour is decreed, _. 

Who thro” the rings directs the feather'd reed. 
Torn from thele walls (where long the kinder pow'rs 
With pomp and joy have wing'd my youthful hours!) 
On this poor breaſt no dawn of blits ſhall beam ; 
The pleaſure paſt ſupplies a copious theme 

For manyadreary thought, and manyadoleful dream! 
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Propoſe the ſportive lot, the chief replies, 
Nor dread to name yourſelf the bowyer's prize: 
Uly/es will ſurprize th' unfiniſh'd game 
Avow'd, and falſify the ſuitors* claim. 

To whom with grace ſerene the queen rejoin'd : 
In all thy ſpeech what pleaſing force I. find! 
O'er my ſuſpended woe thy words prevail, 

I part reluctant from the pleaſing tale. 

But heav*n that knows what all terreſtrrals need, 
Repoſe to night, and toil to day decreed: 
Grateful viciſſitude! yet me withdrawn, 
Wakeful to weep and watch the tardy dawn 
Eſtabliſh'd uſe enjoins; to reſt and joy 
Eitrang'd ſince dear Ulyſſes fail'd to Troy! 
Mean-time inſtructed is the menial tribe 

Your couch to faſhion as yourſelf preſcribe. 

Thus affable, her bow'r the queen aſcends; 
The lov'reign ſtep a beauteous train attends: 
There imag'd to her foul Ces role ; | 
Down her pale cheek new. ſtreaming ſorrow flows: 
Till ſoft oblivious ſhade Minerva ſpread, 

And o'er. her eyes ambroſial {lumber ſhed. 


NOTE Þ 

upon a real. foundation, and that there were places 
called the gates of falſhood and truth: Diadorus 
Siculus in His ſecond book deſcribing the ceremonies 
concerning the dead, mentions the gates of oblivion, 
of hatred and lamentation ; and then adds, that there 
are other gates in the ſame place; namely, in 
Memphis in Agypt, that are called the gates of veri- 
ty, near which there 1s a ſtatue of juſtice without an 
head; now Homer in the twenty-fourth Odyſſey 
places the region of dreams in the way to the in- 
ternal ſhades, and it is paſt diſpute that he borrows 
all theſe fables of Styx, Cacylus, (that 1s, of the gates 
of hatred, lamentation, &c. from Agypt, and places 


1 


N O-T-E 

them in hell, after Orpheus, who adopted all his 
ceremonies according tothe rites of burial obſerved at 
Memphis, as Diodorus fully proves: if therefore he 
borrows the fable of the gates of oblivion, c. from 
Acgypt, why may he not the ſtory of the gates of 
fallhuod and verity ? eſpecially ſince he takes his 
whole relation concering hell from the cuſtoms of 
the Agyptians, and this region of dreams is placed by 
him in the paſſage to hell: it may therefore not be 
impoſſible but this ſtory of the gates of ſleep, may 
have a real foundation, and be built upon the cul- 
toms of the Agyptiuns. 
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While Ulyſſes lies in the veſtibule of the palace, he is 


witneſs to the diſorders of the women. Minerva com- 


forts him, and caſts him aſleep. At his awaking he defires a favourable fign from Jupiter, which is grant- 
ed. The feaſt bf Apollo is celebrated by the people, and the ſuitors banquet in the palace, Telemachus 
exerts his authority among ft them, notwithſtanding which, Ulyſſes is inſulted by Cteſippus, and the re 

continue in their exceſſes. Strange prodigtes are ſeen by Theoclymenus the augur, who explains them to the 


deſtruction of the users. 


N ample hide divine Uly/es ſpread, 
And form'd of fleecy ſkins his humble bed : 
1 remnants of the ſpoil the ſuitor- crowd 
n feſtival devour'd, and victims vow'd.) 
Then o'er the chief, Eurynome the chaſte 
With duteous care a downy carpet caſt: 


— 


NO DE $ 

* Silence and a decent reſerve is the ornament 
of the fair ſex; levity and laughter betray them into 
an unguarded behaviour, and make them ſuſceptible 
of wanton impreſſions. The Athenians had a temple 
ſacred to love and Venus the whiſperer. Venus was 
called the Whiſperer, becauſe they who had offered 
up their prayers applied their mouths to the ear of 
the ſtatue of that Goddeſs, and whiſpered their peti- 
tions; an intimation, that women ought to govern 
their tongue, and not let it trangreſs either by loud- 
neſs or loquacity. But this no ways affects the 


ladies of Great Britain; they ſpeak fo well, they 


ſhould never be ſilent.— Les, Homer tells us, is 
almoſt provoked to kill thete females with his own 


ag, 


With dire revenge his thoughful boſom glows, 
And ruminating wrath, he ſcorns repoſe. 

As thus pavilion'd in the porch he lay, 
Scenes of lewd loves his wakeful eyes ſurvey. 
Whilſt to nocturnal joys impure, repair 
With wanton glee, the proſtituted fair.“ 


His 


| 


9 > 
hands: this has been imagineda thought unworthy an 
hero. The like objection has been made againſt 
Aeneas in Virgil. But the objeRion is probably 
with too great ſeverity, both againſt Hamer and J ir- 
gil: it is no diſgrace to the beſt or braveſt man, to 
be ſubject to ſuch paſſions as betray him into no un- 
worthy actions: a hero is not ſuppoſed to be inſen- 
fible ; he diſtinguiſhes himſelf as ſuch, if he reſtrains 
them within the bounds of reaſon. Both Afneas 
and Ulyſſes are fired with a juſt indignation, and this 
is agreeable to human nature; but both of them 
proceed to no outrageous aCtion, and this ſhews 
that their paſſions are governed by ſuperior reaſon. 
It may be further added, that the cafe is very dif- 
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His heart with rage this new diſhonour ſtung, 

Wav'ring his thoughts in dubious balance hung ; 

Or, inſtant ſhould he quench the guilty flame 

With their oven blood, and intercept the ſhame; 

Or to their luſt indulge a laſt embrace, 

And let the peers conſummate the diſgrace? 

Round his ſwol'n heart the murm'rous fury rolls; 

As ver her young the mother-maſtiff growls,* 

And bays the ſtranger-groom: fo wrath compreſt 

Recoiling, mutter d thunder in his breaſt. 

Poor fuff ring heart! he cry'd, ſupport the pain + 

Of wounded honour, and thy rage reſtrain. 

Not fiercer woes thy fortitude could foil, 

When the brave partners of thy ten years toil 

Dire Polypheme devour'd: I then was freed 

By patient prudence, from the death decreed. 
Thus anchor'd ſafe on reaſon's peaceful coaſt, 

Tempelts of wrath his ſoul no longer toſt; 

Reltleſs his body rolls, to rage refign'd : 

As one who long with pale-ey'd faraine pin'd, +: 

The ſav'ry cates on glowing embers caſt 

inceſſant turns, impatient for repaſt: 
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Uly/Jzs fo, from fide to fide devolv'd, 
In felf-debate the fuitors doom reſolv'd. 
When in the form of mortal nymph array'd, 
From heav'n deſcends the Z2ve-born martial maid ; 
And hov'ring Oer his head in view confeſs'd, 
The Goddeſs thus her fav'rite care addrets'd. 
Oh then, of mortals moſt inur'd to woes! 
Why roll thoſe eyes unfriended of repoſe? 
Beneath thy palace-roof forget thy care ; 
Bleſt in thy queen ! bleſt in thy blooming heir! 
Whom, to the Gods when ſuppliant fathers bow, 
They name the ſtandard of their deareſt vow. 
Juſt is thy kind reproach, (the chief rejoin'd) 
Deeds full of fate diſtract my various mind, 
In contemplation rapt. This hoſtile crew 
What ſingle arm hath proweſs to ſubdue * 
Or if by Fove's, and thy auxitiar aid, 
They're doom'd to bleed; O fay, celeſtial maid, 
Where ſhall Uly/es ſhun, or how ſuſtain, 
Nations embattled to revenge the {lain ? 
Oh impotence of faith! Minerva cries, 
If man on frail unknowing man relies, $ 


Doubt 
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NOTES. 
ferent between Aneas and UlyJes. The perſons 
whom Ulyſſes intends to puniſh are his ſubjects and 


ſervants, and ſuch a puniſhment would be no more 


than an act of juſtice, as he is their maſter and king; 


and we find in the ſequel of the Odyſſey that he actual- 
iy inflicts it. It ſhou'd therefore be thought an in- 


ſtance of Homer's judgment, in painti 1g the diſ- 


orders of theſe ſervants in ſuch ſtrong colours, that 
we may acknowledge the juſtice, when he after- 
wards brings them to puniſhment. 

* This in the original is a very bold expreſſion, 
but Homer, to ſoften it, inſtances a compariſon which 
reconciles us to it. The ſimilitude itſelf is very ex- 
preſſive: as the maſtiff barks to guard her young, fo 
labours the ſoul of Uy/es in defence of his fon and 
wife, Penelipe and Telemacheus. Great honour was 
paid to dogs by the ancients; they were kept AS A 
piece of ſtate by princes and heroes; and therefore a 


compariſon drawn from them was held to be as | 


noble as if it had been drawn from a lien, or any 
other beaſt. 

+ Theſe two verſes prove that Hamer underſtood 
the ſoul to be uncompounded and diftin& from the 
body. If the foul were a compounded ſubſtance, 
xf it were harmony (as ſome philofophically aſſert) 


ſhe would never act diſcordantly from the parts which 


compoſe it; but we ſee the contrary, we lee the foul 
guide and govern the parts of which ſhe herſelf is 
pretended to be compoſed; ſhe reſiſts, threatens, and 
ceſtrains our paſſions, our fears, avarice, and anger: 


No. 34. 


9 F 8. 

in ſhort, the ſoul ſpeaks to the body as to a ſubſtance 
of a nature entirely different from it's own. Homer 
therefore evidently underſtood, that the ſoul ought to 
govern and direct the paſſions, and that it is of a 
nature more divine than harmony. 

+ No paſſage in the whole 0a has fallen under 
more ridicule than this compariſon. Homer (ſays a 


ſevere critic) compares Nyſſes turning in his bed to a 


black pudding broiling on a gridiron ; whereas the 
truth is, he compares that hero turning and toſſing in 
his bed, burning with impatience to ſatisfy himſelf 
with the blood of the ſuitors, to a man in ſharp hun- 
ger preparing the entrails of a victim over a great 
fire; and the agitation repreſents the agitation of 
Uly/Jes. The compariton is borrowed from ſacrifices 
which yielded blood and fat, and was therefore fo far 
from b-ing deſpicable, that it was looked upon with 

vencration by antiquity. | | 
$ There is excellent reaſoning in this: if a friend 
whom we know to be wiſe and powertul, adviſes us, 
we are ready to follow his inſtructions; the Divine 
Being gives us his council, and we refuſe it. The 
protection of a ptince or potentate gives us full tran- 
quillity, and baniſhes from us all uncaſy apprehen- 
ſion. We have an all- powerful Being for our pro- 
tector, and for our father; and yet the «Knowledge of 
it is not ſuificient to drive away our fears, inquie- 
tudes, and diſcontents. The poet almoſt in Every 
book mentions the deſtruction of the ſuitors by the 
ſingle hand of Les, to reconcile us to it by degrees, 
7 E that 
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HOMER Coup LET k. 


1 


Doubt you the Gods? Lo Pallas {elf deſcends, 
Inſpires thy counſels, and thy toils attends. 
In me athanc'd, fortify thy breaſt, | 
Tho' myriads leagu'd thy rightful claim conteſt; 
My ſure divinity Tall bear the ſhield, 
And edge thy ſword to reap the glorious field. 
Now, pay the debt to craving nature due, 
Her faded pow'rs with balzay reſt renew, 
She ceas'd : ambroſial flumbers ſeal his eyes; 
His care diſſolves in viſionary joys : 
The Goddeſs pleas'd, regains her natal ſkies. 
No ſo the queen; the downy bands of fleep 
By grief relax d, ſhe wak'd again to weep : 
A gloomy pauſe enſu'd of dumb deſpair ; 
"Then thus her fate invok'd, with fervent pray'r. 
Diana! ſpeed thy deathful ebon dart,“ 
And cure the pangs of this convuliive heart. 
Snatch me, ye whirlwinds! far from human race, 
Toſt through the void illimitable ſpace : 


— — 


— 


. 

that we may not be ſhocked at the great cataſtrophe 
of the peem as incredible: it is particularly judici- 
ous to infiſt upon it in this place in a manner fo 
ſolemn, to prepare us for the approaching event. 
If the deſtruction of the ſuitors ſhould appear hu- 
manly improbable by being aſcribed ſolely to Ces, 
it is at leaſt reconcilable to divine probability, and 
becomes credible through the intervention of a God- 
deſs. 

We doubt not but the reader will be pleaſed 
with the beauty of this ſoliloquy. There is an aſ- 
ſemblage of tender images and moving complaints, 
and yet they are ſuch as betray no meanneſs ot ſpirit : 
the lamentation of Penelope is the lamentation of a 
uten and heroine; ſhe mourns, but it is with dignity. 
he poet makes a good uſe of her {orrows, and they 
excellently ſuſtain her character of perſevering to 
elude the add:ietfes of the ſuitors, when ſhe withes 
even to die rather than to yield to them. 

+ Some ſuppoſe, the ancients were perſuaded that 
ſome perſons were carried away by ſtorms and whir]- 
winds. But we would rather imagine ſuch expreſ- 
ſions to be entirely figurative and. poetial ; it is pro- 
bable chat what gave occaſion to theſe fictions might 
be no more than the ſudden deaths of ſome perſons, 
and their diſappearance was aſcribed, in the language 
of poetry, to ſtorms and whirlwind. The Orientalis 
delighted in ſuch bold figures. 7eb xxvii. 21, The 
eaſt wind carrieth him away, and as a ftorm hurrieth 
him out of his place. And Tſatah xli. 16, The wind 


all carry them away, and the whirkuind ſhall ſcatter 
them. | 
6 
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Or if diſmounted from the rapid cloud, 

Me with his whelming wave let Ocean ſhrowd! 
So, Pandarus, thy hopes, three orphans fair 
Were doom d to wander through the devious air; 


Thyſelf untimely and thy conſort dy'd, 


But four celeſtials both your cares ſupply'd. 

Venus in tender delicacy rears | 

With honey, milk, and wine, their infant years: 

Imperial Zuns to their youth aſſign'd $ 

A form majeſtic, and ſagacious mind: 

With ſhapely growth Diana grac'd their bloom; 

And Pallas taught the texture of the loom, 

But whilſt to learn their lots in nuptial love, 

Bright Cytherea fought the bow'r of eve; 

(The God ſupreme, to whole eternal eye 

The regiſters of fate expanded lie) 

Wing'd Harpies ſnatch'd th* unguarded charge 
away, | 

And to the furies bore a grateful prey. 


Be 


8.0 TE 6, | 

Venus is ſaid to feed theſe infants with wine, 
milk, and honey ; that is, ſhe nurſed them in their 
infancy, with plenty and abundance. For this is 
the import of the expreſſion: a land flowing with 
milk and honey means a Jand of the greateſt fertility, 
as is evident from the writings of Moſes. 

$ It may ſeem that Homer aſcribes improper gifts 
to this Goddeſs ; wiſdom 1s the portion of Minerva, 
beauty of Venus, why then are they here aſcribed to 
Juno? This ſeems an inſolvable difficulty. But it 
may be explained, by remarking, that the beauty of 
princeſſes is different from that of perſons of an in- 
ferior ſtation; their beauty conſiſts in a majeſty that 
is every way great and noble, and ſtrikes with awe, 
very different from the little affectations and formal 
ſoftneſſes of inferior beauty; the former kind is the 
gift of Venus to the lower part of the fair ſex, the lat- 
ter is beſtowed on princeſſes and queens, by June the 
regent of the ſkics. | | 

| It is not evident what is meant by theſe prin- 
ceſſes being carried away by the Harpres. Some 
think that they wandered from their own country, 
and fell into the power of cruel governeſſes, whoſe 
ſeverities the poet alcribes to the Furies. Others 
imagine, that theſe two princeſſes having ſeen the 
unhappy fate of their ſiſter Aeden, (who was married 
to Zethus, and flew her own ſon) feared a like cala- 
mity; and dreading marriage, retired to ſome dil- 
tant ſolitude, where never being heard cf, it gave 
room for the fiction. It muſt be allowed that the 
thought excellently agtees with the wiſhes of Penc- 
lope: thele princeſſes were taken away at the point 

© 
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Be ſuch my lot ! or thou Diana ſpeed 
1 by thaft, and fend me joyful to the dead; 
To ſeek my lord among the warnor-train, 
Erefecond vows my bridal faith profane. 
When woes the waking ſenſe alone aff:1}, 
V hillt night extends her ſoft oblivious veil, 
Of other wretches care the torture ends: 
No truce the warfare of my heart ſuſpends ! 
The night renews the day-diſtracting theme, 
And airy terrors ſable ev'ry dream. 
The laſt alone a kind illuſion wrought, 
And to my bed my lov'd Ces brought, 
In manly bloom, and each majeſtic grace | 
As when from Trey he left my fond embrace ; * 
Such raptures in my beating boſom rite, 
I deem it ſure a viſion of the ſkies. 

Thus, whilſt Aurora mounts her purple throne, t 
In audible laments ſhe breathes her moan ; 


J 
] 
: 
. 


| 


The ſounds aſſault Ces wakeful ear ; Þ 
Misjudging-of the caule, a ſudden fear 
Ot his arrival known, the chief alarms ; 
He thinks the queen is ruſhing to his arms. 
Up ſpringing from his couch, with active haſte 
The fleece and carpet in the dome he plac'd; 
(The hide, without, imbib'd the morning air) 
And thus the Gods invok'd, with ardent pray 'r. 
Jade, and ethereal thrones ! with heav'n to friend 
If the long ſeries of my woes ſhall end; 
Of human race now riſing from repoſe, 
Let one a bliſsful omen here diſcloſe; $ 
And to confirm my faith, propitious ove !” 
Vouchſate the ſanction of a ſign above. 
Whilit lowly thus the chief adoring bows; 
The pitying God his guardian aid avows. 
Loud from a ſaphire {ky his thunder ſounds: 
Wich ſpringing hope the hero's heart rebounds. 
Soon 


r 

of their marriage; Penelope believes herſelf to be in 
the ſame condition, and wiſhes to be loſt rather than 
ſubmit to ſecond nuptials. This ſpeech has a fur- 
ther effect; we find Penelope reduced to the utmoſt 
exigency, ſhe has no farther ſubterfuge ; the poet 
therefore judicioully paints this exigency in the 
{trongeſt colours, to ſhew the neceſſity of unravel- 
lng the intrigue of the poem in the concluſion of the 
Odyſſey. 

* "This little circumſtance is not withont a good 
effect: it ſhews that the whole foul of Penelope was 
poſſeſſed with the image of Ulyſſes. Homer adds, ſuch 
as he was when he failed to I roy ; which is inſerted 
to take off our wonder, that ſhe ſhould not diſcover 
him; this Ces in diſguiſe is not like the Ulyſes 
ſhe formerly knew, and now delineates in her ima- 
gination. | 

+ 'Fhis is the morning of the fortieth day; for 
part of the eighteenth book, and the whole nine- 
teenth, and ſo far of the tweentieth book, contain 
no more than the evening of the thirty-nirſth day. 

} It may be aſked, why ſhould C imagine 
that Penelope knew him to be Hes, after a Ipeech 
that expreſſed fo much concern for his abſence ? 
We anſwer, Uly/es having only heard the voice, not 
diſtinguiſhed the words of her lamentation, miſtakes 
the tears of Penelope for tears of joy ; he ſuſpects 
that the diſcovery is made by Euryclea or Telemachus ; 
that they have told her the truth o give her com- 
fort; and fears leſt in the tranſport of her joy ſhe 
fhould act ſomething that would betray him to the 
tmtors, and prevent his deſigns: he therefore im- 


mediately withdraws, and makes a prayer to heaven 


. 1 
for a ſign to re- aſſure his hopes, that he may proceed 
with confidence to the ir deſtruction. 

$ "The feader will fully under{tand the import of 
this prayer, from the nature of the omens, and the 
notions of them among the ancients: V% lays Ulyſſes, 
my prayer is heard, let there be a vbice from within the 
palace to certify me of it: ad immediately a voice is 
heard, O Jupiter, may. this day. be the laſt to the fi- 
tors] Such ſpeeches as fell accidentally from any 
perſon were held ominous, and one of the ancient 
ways of divination ; Uly/fes underſtands it as ſuch, and 
accepts the omen. It was in uſe among the KS. 
mans, as appears from .Tully. on divination, when P. 
Acmilius was going to war with Perſeus king of the 
Macedonians, he found his little daughter in tears: 
O father, fays ſhe, Perſeus is dead! meaning her little 
dog named Perſeus; Amilius immediately replied, O 
daughter, I embrace the. «men, applying it to Perſeus 
king of the Macedomans; who was afterwards con- 
quered by him, and died a captive in Rome. The 
fame practice was uſed by the Hebrews, it was calle 
Bath Kol, this is an inſtance of it: two Rabbies de- 
firing: to ſee Samuel a Babyloniſh doctor, let us follow, 
ſaid they, the hearmg of Bath Kal; travelling there- 
fore near a ſchool, they heard a boy reading theſe 
words out of Samuel xxv. I, And Samuel died. They 
obſerved it; and found- that their friend was dead, 
The Sortes Virgilianæ afterwards were much of this 
kind. 

| It was this circumſtance, of thunder burſting 
from a ſerene H, that made it ominous: it was 
noted as ſuch amongſt the Romans in the books of 
the augurs. The. florcs drew an argument. from 


thunder. 
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Soon, with conſummate joy to crown his pray'r, 
An omen'd voice invades his raviſh'd ear. 
Beneath a pile that cloſe the dome adjoin'd, ; 
Twelve female {laves the gift of Ceres grind ,* ' 
Talk' d for the royal board to bolt the bran a 
From the pure flour (the growth and ſtrength of 
man) . 
Diſcharging to the day the labour due, 


— 


* 


Now early to repoſe the reſt withdrew; 
One maid, unequal to the taſk aſlign'd, | 
Still turn'd the toilſome mill with anxious mind; + 


And thus in bitterneſs of ſoul divin'd. 

Father of Gods and men! whoſe thunde rs roll 
{Yer the cerulean vault, and ſhake the pole > | 
Whoe'er from heav'n has gain'd this rare oltent, 
(Of granted vows a certain ſignal ſent) | 
In this bleſt moment of accepted pray'r 
Piteous, regard a wretch conſum'd with care! 
Inftant, O e confound the ſuitor- train, | 
For whom o'er-toil'd I grind the golden grain: 
Far from this dome the lewd devourers caſt, 
And be this feſtival decreed their laſt! 

Big with their doom denounc'd in earth and ſky, 
Uly//es* heart dilates with ſacred joy. 
Mrean-time the menial train with upctuous wood 
Heap'd high the genial hearth, Yul-anian food: 


_— 


With manly graſp he wav'd a martial ſpear. 

A radiant fabre grac'd his purple zone, 

And on his foot the golden, ſandal ſhone. | 
His ſteps impetuous to the portal preſo'd; 

And Euryclea thus he there addreſs'd. 
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Say thou, to whom my youth 
| OWES, 

Was care for due refeQion, and repoſe, 
Beſtow'd'the ſtranger gueſt? Or waits he griev'd, 
His age not honour'd, nor his wants reliev'd ? 
Promiſcuous grace on all the queen confers ; . 
In woes bewilder d, oft the wiſeſt errs.) 
The wordy vagrant to the dole aſpires, 
And modeſt worth with noble ſcorn retires. 

She thus : O ceaſe that ever-honour'd name 
To blemiſh now; it ill deſerves your blame: 
A bowl of gen'rous wine ſuffic'd the gueſt; 
In vain the queen the night- re fection preſt; 
Nor would he court repoſe in downy ſtate, 
Unbleſs'd, abandon'd to the rage of fate! 
A hide beneath the portico was ſpread, 
And fleecy ſkins compos'd an humble bed: 
A downy carpet caſt with duteous care, 
Secur'd him from the keen nocturnal air. 

His cornel javelin pois'd, with regal port, 
To the ſage Greets conven'd in Themis court, 4 
Forth. iſſuing from the dome the prince repair'd: 
T'wo dogs of chace, a lion-hearted guard, 
Behind him fow 'rly flalk'd. Without delay 
The dame divides the labour of the day; 


it's nurture 


- Fhus urging to the toil the menial train. 
When, early dreſs'd, advanc'd the royal heir; 41 


Wat marks of luxury the-marble ſtain! 

It's wonted luſtre let the floor regain ; 

The ſeats with purple cloathe in order due ; 

And let th' abſterfive ſponge the board renew: $ 
Let ſome refreſh the vaſe's ſullied mould; 

Some bid the goblets boaſt their native gold: 

Some 


[0 
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thunder from a ſerene air againſt the doctrines of 
Hpicurus, who taught that the Gods had no regard of 
human affairs; for they concluded ſuch thunder to 
be præter- natural, and an argument of a divine Pro- 
vi dence. XY 

This little particularity ſhews us the great pro- 
fuſion of the ſuitors, who employed twelve mills to 
find them bread. There is a particular energy in 
the original; it denotes the great lahour and aſſidui- 
ty of theſe people in preparing the bread, and con- 
ſequently the great waſte of the ſuitors. It like 
wile ent a piece of antiquity, that kings for- 
merly had mills in their palaces to provide for their 
families, and that theſe mills were attended by wo- 
men; we ſuppoſe becauſe preparing bread was an 
Rouſhold care, and therefore fell to the lot of female 
ſervants. | 

t This ſpeech of Tdemachus may ſeem to be 
wanting in filial reſpect, as it appears to condemn 


| | 


the conduct of his mother: but the contrary is to 
be gathered from it. His blame is really a com- 
mendation; it ſhews that her affection was ſo great 
for Hes, that the received every vagrant honour- 
ably, who deceived her with falſe news about him; 
and that other perſons who brought no tidings of 
him, though men of great worth, were leſs accep- 
table. | | 

+ It was cuſtomary for kings and magiſtrates to 
go early every morning into the public aſſemblies, to 
diſtribute juſtice, and take care of the public affairs: 
1 but this aſſembly contributing nothing to the action 
of the Od/Jey, the poet paſſes it over in a curſory 
manner, without any enlargement. 

$ The table was not anciently covered with linen, 
but carefully cleaned with wet ſponges. They made 
uſe of no napkins to wipe their hands, but the ſoft 
and fine part of the bread, which they afterwards 
threw to the dogs. 
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Some to the ſpring, with cach a jar, repair, 
And copious waters pure for bathing bear; 
Diſpatch ! for ſoon the ſuitors will alſay 
The lunar feaſt-rites to the God of day.* 
She ſaid; with duteous haſte a bevy fair 
Of twenty virgins to the ſpring repair: 
With varied toils the reſt adorn the dome. 
Magnificent, and blithe, the ſuitors come, 
Some wield the ſounding ax ; the dodder'd oaks 
Divide, obedient to the forcetul ſtrokes. 
Soon from the fount, with each a brimming urn, 
(Eumeus in their train) the maids return. 
Three porkers for the feaſt, all brawny chin'd, 
He brought; the choiceſt of the tulky kind; 
In lodgments firſt ſecure his care he view'd, 
Then to the king this friendly ſpeech renew'd: 
Now fay ſincere, my gueſt! the ſuitor-train 
Still treat thy worth with lordly dull diſdain ; 
Or ſpeaks their deed a bounteous mind humane? 
Some pitying God (Des fad reply'd) 
With vollied vengeance blaſt their tow'ring pride! 
No conſcious bluſh, no ſenſe of right reſtrains 
The tides of luſt that ſwell their boiling veins 3 
From vice to vice their appetites are toſt, 
All cheaply ſated at another's colt ! 
While thus the chief his woes indignant told, 
Melanthius, maſter of the bearded fold, 
The goodlieſt goats of all the royal herd 
Spontaneous to the ſuitors? feaſt preferr'd : 
T'wo grooms aſſiſtant bore the victims bound; 
With quav'ring cries the vaulted roofs reſound: 


And to the chief auſtere, aloud began 
The wretch unfriendly to the race of man. 

Here, vagrant, ſtill? offenſive to my lords! 
Blows have more energy than airy words; 
Theſe arguments I'll uſe : nor conſcious ſhame, 
Nor threats, thy bold intruſion will reclaim. 
On this high fealt the meaneit vulgar boaſt 
A plenteous board ! hence! ſeek another hoſt ! 

Rejoinder to the churl the king diſdain'd, 

But ſhook his head, and riling wrath reitrain'd, 

From Cephalenta croſs the ſurgy main 
Philztius late arriv'd, a faithful ſwain. 
A ſteer ungrateful to the bull's embrace, 
And goats he brought, the pride of all their race ; 
Imported in a ſhallop not his own: t 
The dome re-echo'd to their mingled moan. 
Strait to the guardian of the briſtly kind 
He thus began, benevolent of mind. 

What gueſt is he, of ſuch majeſtic air? 
His lineage and paternal clime declare : 
Dim thro' th* eclipſe of fate, the rays divine 
Of fov'reign ſtate with faded Ipletidor ſhine. 
If monarchs by the Gods are plung'd in woe, 7 
Fo what abyſs are we foredoom'd to go! 
Then affable he thus the chief addreſs'd, 
Whilit with pathetic warmth his hand he preſs'd. 

Stranger! may fate a milder aſpect ſhew, 

And ſpin thy future with a whiter clue! 
O Jede! for ever deaf to human cries; $ 
The tyrant, not the father of the ſkies ! 
Unpiteous 


N OT ES. . 

* This was the laſt day of one month, and the 
firſt of the following: the Greet months were lunar, 
the firſt day of every month was a day of great ſo- 
lemnity, and it was conſecrated to Apollo, the author 
and fountain of light. 

+ To underſtand this paſſage, it is neceſſary to re- 
member that Melanthius and Philetius fed their flocks 
and herds in Cephalenia, an adjacent ifland, under 
the dominion of Uly/es ; but living in different parts 
of it, they are brought over in ſeparate veſſels, by 
different ferrymen. 

This is the reaſoning of Philetius; kings are in 
a peculiar manner the care of the Gods; and it the 
Gods exempt not kings from calamities, how can 
inferior perſons expect to be exempted, or complain 
in the day of adverſity:? | 

$ Theſe words are to be aſcribed to the exceſs of 
ſorrow which Philætius feels for the ſufferings of 
Ulyſ/es ; for they certainly tranſgreſs the bounds of 
reaſon. But if we conſider the ſtate of theology in 
"—_ time, the ſentence will appear leſs offenſive; 

o. 35. 


— — 


N G F ES. 
« How can Jupiter (ſays Philætius) who is our fa- 
ther, throw his children into ſuch an abyſs of miſery? 
Thou, oh ove, halt made us, yet haſt no compaſ- 
ſion when we ſuffer.” It is no eaſy matter to an- 


no wonder therefore if it confounds the reaſon of 
Philztius ; but we who have certain hopes of a fu- 
ture ſtate, can readily ſolve the difficulty: that ſtate 
will be a time of retribution, and will amply recom- 
penſe the good man for all his calamities. It may 
be obſerved in general, that this introduétion of 
Philetius and his ſpeech, ſo warm in the cauſe of 
Uly/Jes, is inſerted here with admirable judgment: 
the poet intends to make uſe of his aſſiſtance in the 
deſtruction of the ſuitors ; he therefore brings him 
in giving Ulyſſes full aſſurance of his fidelity; fo that 
when that hero reveals himſelf to him, he does not 
depart from his cautious character, being before cer- 
tified of his honeſty, Philætius is not to be looked 
upon as a common ſervant, but as an officer of ſtate 
and dignity: and whatever has been ſaid in theſe 

0 0 annotations 
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Unpiteous of the race thy will began, 

The fool of fate, thy manufacture, man, 

With penury, contempt, repulſe, and care, 

The galling load of lite is doom'd to bear, 

Uly/Jes from his ſtate a wand'rer {till, : 

Upbraids thy pow'r, thy wiſdom, or thy will : 

O monarch ever dear !—() man of woe !— 

Freſh flow my tears, and ſhall for ever flow! 

Like thee, poor ſtranger gueſt, deny'd his home! 

Like thee, in rags obſcene decreed to roam! 

Or haply periſh'd on ſome diſtant coaſt, _ 

In Stygian gloom he glides a penſive ghoſt ! 

O, grateful for the good his bounty gave, 

I'll grieve, till ſorrow ſink me to the grave! 

His kind protecting hand my youth preferr'd, 

The regent of his Cephalenian herd: | 

With vaſt increaſe beneath my care it ſpreads, 

A ſtately breed! and blackens far the meads. 

Conſtrain'd, the choiceſt beeves I thence import, 

To cram theſe cormorants that croud his court: 

Who in partition ſeek his realm to ſhare; 

Nor human right, nor wrath divine revere. 

Since here relolv'd oppreſſive theſe reſide, 

Contending doubts my anxious heart divide: 

Now to ſome foreig clime inclin'd to fly, 

And with the royal herd protection buy : 

Then, happier thoughts return the nodding ſcale, 

Light mounts deſpair, alternate hopes prevail: 

In op'ning proſpects of ideal joy, 

My king returns; the proud uſurpers die. 
To whom the chief: In thy capacious mind 

Since dar ng zeal with cool debate is join'd ; 

Attend a deed already ripe in fate: 

Atteſt, oh ove! the truth I now relate! 

This ſacred truth atteſt each genial pow'r, 

Who bleſs the board, and guard this friendly bow'r! 

Before thou quit the dome (nor long delay) | 

Thy wiſh produc'd in act, with pleas'd lurvey, 

Thy wond'ring eyes ſhall view : his rightful} 

reign : 
By arms avow'd Uly/Jes ſhall regain, 
And to the ſhades devote the ſuitor-train. 


, 
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O ove ſupreme, the raptur'd ſwain replies, 

With deeds conſummate ſoon the promis'd joys! 
Theſe aged nerves, with new-born vigor ſtrung, 
In that bleſt cauſe ſhould emulate the young 
Aﬀents Eumæus to the pray'r addreſt; 

And equal ardors fire his loyal breaſt. 

Mean-time the ſuitors urge the prince's fate, 

And deathful arts employ the dire debate : 

When in his airy tour, the bird of ve 

Truſs'd with his ſinewy pounce a trembling dove; 
Siniſter to their hope! This omen ey'd | 
Amphinomus, who thus preſaging cry'd.“ 

'The Gods from force and fraud the prince defend; 
O peers ! the ſanguinary ſcheme ſuſpend :* 

Your future thought let ſable fate employ ; 
And give the preſent hour to genial joy. 

From council {trait th' aſſenting peerage ceas'd, 
And in the dome prepar'd the genial feaſt. 
Diſ-rob'd, their veſts apart in order lay, 

Then all with ſpeed ſuccin& the victims ſlay : 
With theep and ſhaggy goats the porkers bled, 
And the proud ſteer was on the marble ſpread. 
With fire prepar'd they deal the morſels round, 
Wine roſy-bright the brimming goblets crown'd, | 
By ſage Eumeus borne : the purple tide 
Melanthius from an ample jar ſupply'd : 

High caniſters of bread Philztius plac'd ; 

And eager all devour the rich repaſt. 

Diſpos'd apart, Uly/es ſhares the treat! 

A trivet-table, and ignobler ſeat, t 

The prince appoints ; but to his ſire aſſigns 

The taſteful inwards, and nectareous wines. 
Partake my gueſt, he cry'd, without controul 
The ſocial feaſt, and drain the cheering bow]: 
Dread not the railer's laugh, nor ruffian's rage; 
No vulgar roof protects thy honour'd age; 

This dome a refuge to thy wrongs ſhall be, 

From my great fire too ſoon devolv'd to me! 
Your violence and ſcorn, ye ſuitors ceaſe, 

Leſt arms avenge the violated peace. 

Aw'd by the prince, ſo haughty, brave, and young, 
Rage gnaw'd the lip, amazement chain'd the tongue. 


N Q TE S. 

annotations concerning Eumeus may be applied to 
Philetins ; Ulyſſes promiſes to marry him into his 
own family in the ſequel of the Ody/ey ; conſequently 
he is a perſonage worthy to be an actor in epic 
poetry. © RE 

* It may be aſked why Amphinamus gives this 
interpretation to the prodigy ? and why might not 
the eagle denote the ſuitors, and the pigeon Telema- 
chus £ No doubt but ſuch an interpretation would 
have been ſpecious, but contrary to the rules of au- 
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gury. The eagle is the king of birds, and muſt 
therefore of neceſſity denote the chief perſonage, and 
conſequently could only be applied to Ces, or Te- 
lemachus. Amphinomus thus interprets it, and the 
ſuitors acquieſce in his interpretation. 

1 This circumſtance is not inſerted unneceſſarily; 
the table is ſuitable to the diſguiſe of Uly/es, and it 
might have created a jealouſy in the ſuitors if Telema- 
chus had uſed him with greater diſtinction. 
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Be patient, peers! at length Antinous cries ; 
The threats of vain imperious youth deſpite : 
Would Fove permit the meditated blow, 
That ſtream of eloquence ſhould ceaſe to flow. 
Without reply vouchſaf'd, Antinous ceas'd: 
Mean-while the pomp of feſtival increas'd : 
By heralds rank d, in marſhall'd order move 
The city-tribes, to pleas'd Apollo's grove : 
Beneath the verdure of which awful ſhade, 
'The Junar hecatomb they grateful laid ; 
Partvok the ſacred feaſt, and ritual honours paid. 
Bur the rich banquet in the dome prepar'd, 
(An humble ſide- board fet) Ces thar'd. 
Ovicrvant ot the prince's high beheſt, 
His memal train attend the itranger gueſt ; 
Whom Pallas with unpard'ning fury fir'd, 
By .ordly pride and keen reproach inſpir'd. 
A Samian peer, more ſtudious than the reſt 
Ot vice, who teem'd with many a dead-born 
jelt ; 
And wet. for title to a conſort queen, 
Unnumber'd acres arable and green ; 
| (Ctefippus nam'd) this lord Lies ey d, 
And thus burſt out, impoſthumate with pride, 
I he ſentence I propoſe, ye peers, attend: 
Since due regard muſt wait the prince's friend, 
Let each a token of eſteem beſtow : 
"This gift acquits the dear reſpe& I owe 
With which he nobly may diſcharge his ſeat, 
And pay the menials for the maſter's treat. 
He ſa d; and of the ſteer before him plac'd, 
That ſinewy fragment at Ulyſſes caſt, 
Where to the paſtern-bone by nerves combin'd, 
The well-horn'd foot indiſſolubly join'd 
Wnich whizzing high, the wall unſcemly ſign'd. 


w 


The chief indignant grins a ghaſtly ſmile ;* 
Revenge and ſcorn within his boſom boil : 
When thus the prince with pious rage inflam'd: 
Had not th' inglorious wound thy malice aim'd 
Fall'n guiltleſs of the mark, my certain ſpear 
Had made thee buy the brutal triumph dear : 
Nor ſhould thy fire a queen his daughter boaſt, 
The ſuitor now had vaniſh'd in a ghoſt : | 
No more, ye lewd compeers, with lawleſs pow'r 
Invade my dome, my herds and flocks devour : 
For genuine worth, of age mature to know, 

My grape ſhall redden, and my harveſt grow. 
Or it each other's wrongs ye ſtill ſupport, 

With rapes and riot to prophane my court ; 


What ſingle arm with numbers can contend ? ] 
On me let all your lifted ſwords deſcend, 
And with my life ſuch vile diſh nours end. ſ 


A long ceiſation of diſcourſe enſu'd, 
By gentler Agelaus thus renew'd. 

A jult reproof, ye pers! your rage reſtrain 
From the protected gucit, and menial train: 
And prince! to ſtop the ſource of future ill, 
Aſſent yourſelf, and gain the royal will. 

Whilſt hope prevail'd to fee y ur fire reſtor'd, 
Of right the queen refus'd a ſecond lord. 

3ut who fo vain of faith, ſo blind to fate, 

To think he {till ſurvives to claim the ſtate ? 
Now preſs the fov reign ſame with warm deſire 
To wed, as wealth or worth her choice inſpire : 
The lord ſelected to the nuptial joys, 

Far hence will lead the long-contended' prize: 
Whilſt in paternal pomp, with plenty bleſt, 
You reign, of this imperial dome poſſeſt. 

Sage and ſerene 7 elemachus replies; + 
By him at whoſe beheſt the thunder flies! 

And 


N-:Q: FS 

* Some tell us that there 1s an herb frequent in 
the iſland of Sardinia, which by taſting diſtorts the 
muſcles, that a man ſeems to laugh while he is un- 
der a painful agony ; and from thence the Sardinian 
laugh became a proverb, to ſignify a laugh which 
concealed an inward pain. Others refer the ex- 
preſſion to an ancient cuſtom of the Sardinians (a 
colony of the Lacedemonians }); it is pretended that 
upon a certain feſtival everv year, they not only flew 
all their priſoners of war, but alſo all the old men 
that were above ſeventy, and obliged theſe miſerable 
wretches to laugh while they underwent the ſeverity 
of torment. Either of theſe reaſons fully explains 
the meaning of the ghaſtly ſmile, and thews 1t to de- 
note an exterior laugh, and an inward pain. 

+ It is obſervable that Telemachus (wears by the 
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forraws of his father; an expreſſion, in our judg- 
ment, very noble, and at the ſame time, full of 
a filial tenderneſs. This was an ancient cuſtom 
amongſt the Orientals, as appears from an oath not 
unlike it in Geneſis XxXi. 53. And Jacob ſware by, 
the tear of his father Iſaac. But how is this ſpeech 
to be underitood ? for how can 7elemachus perſuade 
his mother to marry, when he knows that es 
is returned? There is a concealed and an apparent 
meaning in the expreſſion. T7 elemachus ſwears that 
he will not hinder his mother from taking an huſ- 
band, but he means Uly/es : the words therefore 
are ambiguous, and the ambiguity deceives the 
ſuitors, Who believe that by this oath Telemachus- 
obliges himſelf not only not to hinder, but promote 
the intended nuptials. 
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And by the name on earth I moſt revere, _ 
_ By great Ulyſes, and his woes I {wear! 
(Who never muſt review his dear domain; 
Inroll'd, perhaps, in Pluto's dreary train.) 
Whene er her choice the royal dame avows, 
My bridal gifts ſhalt load the future ſpouſe : 
But from this dome my parent queen to chace !— 
From me, ye gods! avert fuck dire diſgrace. 
But Pallas Tolls with intellectual gloom 
The ſuitors fouls, inſenſate of their doom! 
A mirthful phrenzy ſeiz'd the fated croud ;* 
The roofs reſound with cauſeleſs laughter loud: 
Floating in gore, portentous to furvey ! + _ 
In cach diſcolour'd vaſe the viands lay: 
Then down each cheek the tears ſpontaneous flow, 
And ſudden ſighs precede-approaching woe. 
In viſion rapt ; the Hypergſian ſcer} 
Uproſe, and thus divin'd the vengeance near. 
O race to death devote! with SHgian ſhade 
Each deſtin'd peer impending fates invade : 
With tears your wan diſtorted cheeks are drown'd ; 
With ſanguine drops the walls are rubicd round: 


1 


the. 


4 nn 


* 


* 


— 
— — 
_ 


— _— 


Thick ſwarms the ſpacions hall with howling ghoſts, 


—\ 


Lo people Oreus, and the burning coaſts! 
Nor gives the ſun his golden orb to roll, 
But univerſal night uſurps the pole! 
Let warn'd in vain, with laughter loud elate 
The peers reproach the ſure divine of fate; 
And thus Hurymachus: The dotard's mind 
To ev'ry ſenſe is loſt,” to reaſon blind: 
Swift from the dome conduct the ſlave away; 
Let him in open air behold the day. 5 

Tax not, (the heay*n-illumin'd ſcer rejoin'd) || 
Of rage, or tolly, my prophetic mind, 
No clouds of error dim th' etherial rays, 
Her equal power each faithful ſenſe obeys. 
Unguided hence my trembling ſteps I bend, 
Far hence, before yon hov*ring deaths deſcend ; 
Leſt the ripe harveſt of revenge begun, 
I ſhare the doom ye ſuitors cannot ſhun. 

This ſaid, to ſage Piræus ſped the ſeer, 
His honour'd hoſt, a welcome inmate there. 
O'er the prottacted feaſt the ſuitors fit, 


And aim to wound the prince with pointleſs wit: 


_ 


N O TES. 

* It is in the Greek, They laughed with other men's 
cheeks. There are many explications of this paſ- 
fage: Tome imagine it to denote a feigned and pre- 
tended laughter. But if we conſult the conduct of 
the ſuitors, a contrary interpretation will ſeem to 
be neceſſary : for this laughter of the ſuitors ap- 
pears to be very real, and from the heart. Homer 
calls it exceſſive, inextinguiſbed: and again, they 
laughed with joy ; which expreſſions denote a real 
and unfeigned laughter. But how will the words 
be brought to bear this conſtruction ? Very natu- 
rally: they laughed as if they had borrowed their 
cheeks, as if their cheeks were not their own, and 
conſequently they were not afraid to uſe them with 
licence and exceſs; ſuch perſons as the ſuitors 
having no-regard for any thing that belongs to an- 
other, But there are ſome lines in the Greet that 
make it doubtful ; for immediately after the expreſ- 
ton of laughing with other men's cheeks, Homer 
adds, that their eyes flowed with tears, and ſorrow 
ferzed their fouls. It is true, Homer deſcribes the | 
ſuitors under an alienation of mind, and a ſudden 
diſtraction occaſioned by Minerva and from hence 
we may gather the 135 why they are toſt by fo 
ſudden a tranſition to contrary paſſions, from laugh- : 
ter to tears; this moment they laugh extravagantly, 
and the next they weep with equal exceſs; perſons 
in ſuch a condition being liable to ſuch viciſſitudes. 


+ This is to be looked upon as a prodigy, the 


ED Cries 
| N O T ES. 5 
belief of which was eſtabliſhed in the old world, and 
conſequently, whether true or falſe, may be allowed 
to have a place in poetry. In the following ſpeech 
of Theoclymenus there is a beautiful enthuſiaſm of 
poetry; but how are we to underſtand that Thezcly- 
menus fees theſe wonders, when they are invilible 
to all the Tuitors? Theothymenus was a prophet, and 
{peaks of things future as preſent ; it is the eye of 
the prophet that ſees theſe events, and the language 
of prophecy that ſpeaks of them as preſent. Thus 
when he ſays he fees the palace red with blood, and 
thronged with ghoſts ; he anticipates the event, which 
is verified in the approaching death of the ſuitors. 

+ Theoclymenus. | 

§ The ſuitors taking the prediction of Theacls- 
menus literally, viz. I fee you all involvrd in darkneſs, 
think him diſtraQted, not conchiving his words to be 
a prophecy ; and therefore by way of deriſion com- 
mand him to be carried into a place of public reſort, 
that he may convince himſelf it is full day. 

The anſwer of Theoclymenus appears to be both 
pleaſant and ſerious: © I have eyes, (ſays he) and 
therefore have no occaſion for a guide to lead me 
from the palace; I have ears, and therefore hear 
that my abſence is deſired; I have both my feet, and 
therefore am able to go away without giving others 
the trouble to aſſiſt me; and I have an underſtanding 


well informed, by which I ſee the evil that threatens 


the ſuitors, and haſte away to avoid it.“ 
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Ta: ODYSSEY HOOK XX. 589 


Cries one, with ſcornful leer and mimic voice, [ 


Thy charity we praiſe, but not thy choice; 

Why ſuch profuſion of indulgence ſhown. 

To this poor, tim'rous, toil-detefting drone 

That other feeds on planetary ſchemes, 

And pays his hoſt with hideous noon- day dreams. 

But, prince! for once at leaſt believe a friend, 

To ſome Srcrlrarm mart theſe courtiers ſend, “ 

Where, if they yield their freight acroſs the main, 

Dear fell the flaves ! demand no greater gain. 
Thus jovial they; but nought the prince replies; 

Full on his fire he roll'd his ardent eyes; 


Impatient ſtrait to fleſh his virgin- ſword; 


From the wiſe chief he waits the deathful word, 


Nigh in her bright alcove, the penſive queent 
To ſee the circle fat, of all unſeen. 


Sated at length they riſe, and bid prepare 


. An eve-repaſt, with equal coſt and care: 


But vengeful Pallas with preventing ſpeed 
A feaſt proportion'd ta their crimes decreed ; 


A feaſt of death! the feaſters doom'd to bleed! 


— ͥ äÜ2— 
A 


. 

*It is evident from this paſſage that the name of 
Sicily is very ancient. The reaſon why the poet 
never mentions this word in deſcribing the wan- 
derings of Ces which happen chiefly near Sicily, i- 
to make his poetry more to countenance thoſe fa- 
bulous relations and miracles which he has told to 
the Phæacians, he chuſes to ſpeak of it by names 
leſs known, and leſs familiar to his readers. It is 
likewiſe probable from this paſſage, that the Sicilians 
traded in ſlaves; and that they were remarkable for 
their barbarity to their ſlaves; the ſuitors ſpeak- 
ing by way of terror to intimidate T heoclymenus ; 
and the expreſſion ſeems to bear the ſame import 
with that concerning Echetus, we will fend him 16 


entrant 


NOTES. 


Echetus, or the Sicilians, who will uſe him with the 


utmoſt crueliy. | 

I The word in the original ſignifies a large ſeat 
that would hold two perſons. This circumſtance 
is not inſerted in vain: the poet deſcribes Penelope 
thus ſeated, that ſhe might ſce and hear the actions 
and deſigns of the ſuitors, in order to form her 
conduct according to the occalion. Now for in- 
tance, the perceives their inſolence riſen to ſuch 
an height, that ſhe dares make no further delay, but 
immediately proclaims herſelf the prize of the beſt 


the next book. 
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archer: and this naturally connects the ſtory with 
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The TWENTY-FIRST BOOK of the ODYSSEY.* 


= KRG UM EE N L. 


TRE BEN DING or ULYssEs's Bow. 


Penelope, te put an end ta the ſolicitation of the ſuitors, propoſes to marry the perſon wha ſhould firſt bend 
the Bs of Ulyſſes, and ſhoot through the ringlets. After their attempts have proved ineffeftual, Ulyſſes 
taking Eumeus and Philztius apart, diſcovers himſelf to them,; then returning, deſires leave to try his 
firength at the bow, which though refuſed with indignation by the ſuitors, Penelope and Telemachus cauſ: 
it to be delivered to his hands. He bends it immediately, and 2 through all the rings. Jupiter in 


the ſame instant thunders from heaven; Ulyſſes accepts the omen, and gives a fign to Telemachus, who 
fands ready armed at his ide. | | 


ND Pallas now, to raiſe the rivals fires, hall end the ſtrife, and win th' imperial dame; 
With her own art Penelope inſpires : But diſcord and black death await the game ! 
Who now can bene a # bow, and wing 'The prudent queen the lofty ſtair onda, 
The well-aim'd arrow thro? the diſtant ring, At diſtance due a virgin-train attends ! 


* 


as. | 


This book is intitled the propoſition of the bow: | the preceding book, where the /thacans offer an 
this action of Penelope has given occaſion of raillery | hecatomb in a grove conſecrated to that Deity : the 
both to modern and ancient critics; they inſinuate } diverſion ſuits the day, the exerciſe of the bow be- 
that ſhe propoſed this exerciſe of the bow to try the | ing proper to be practiſed on the feſtival of that 
ſtrength of her gallants, determining to have regard | Deity, who is the patron of it. Several of the titles 
to that ſingle qualification in the choice of her huſ- | of Apollo are derived from it. If any thing further 
band. Some have directly charged her with inchaſ- | were wanting to reconcile us to the conduct of Pe- 
tity, and affirm that ſhe had a fon named Pan, be- nelepe in propoſing the bow; an inſtance almoſt pa- 
cauſe all the fuitors had a ſhare in him. It is the | rallel to it might be produced from hiſtory, When 
exerciſe of the bow that has occaſioned theſe im- Camby/es was preparing to make war againſt Ahle 
putations; for none of Homer's commentators have I pia, the king of that country bent his great bow 
given the reaſon why ſhe propoſes that exerciſe in | with two fingers in the preſence of the Perfian am- 
particular; and therefore ſeeing no reaſon for it, I baſſadors, and unbending it again, delivered it to 
they have invented a falſe one, and give the ſtory a them with theſe words, that when the Perſians 
ridiculous air. We flatter ourſelves that a better | could do the like, they might hope to conquer the 
ſolution may be found out, and a reaſon given why | Af/h:9pians. There is nothing more abſurd in the 
Penelope propoſes this exerciſe in particular, and pre- delivery of the bow to the ſuitors by Penelope, than 


terable to any other. We are to remember that | in the ſame act of the Æthiopian king to the Per- 
chis day was facred to Apollo; this is evident from | fian ambaſſadors. 


A brazen 


„„ or ws 


—  _——— 
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A brazen key ſhe held, the handle turn'd,* 

With ſteel and polith'd elephant adorn'd: 

Swift to the inmoſt room ſhe bent her way, 

Where ſafe repos'd the royal treaſures lay; 

There fhone high-heap'd the labour'd braſs and ore, 

And there the bow which great Uly/es bore, 

And there the quiver, where now guiltleſs flept 

Thoſe winged deaths that many a matron wept. 
This gift, long ſince when Sparta's ſhores he trod, 

On young Ulyſſes Iphitus beſtow'd : 

Beneath Orfilochus his roof they meet; 

One loſs was private, one a public debt: 

Meſjena's ftate from Ithaca detainsF 

Three hundred ſheep, and all the ſhepherd ſwains ; 

And to the youthful prince to urge the laws, 

The king and elders truſt their common cauſe. 

But [phitus employ'd on other cares, 

Search'd the wide country for his wand'ring mares, 

And mules, the ſtrongeſt of the lab'ring kind ; 

Hapleſs to ſearch! more hapleſs {till to find! 

For journeying on to Hercules at length, 

The lawleſs wretch, the man of brutal ſtrength, 


Deaf to heav'n's voice, the ſocial rite tranſgreſt ;{ 


And for the beauteous mares deftroy'd his gueſt. 


He gave the bow; and on Uly//es' part 
Receiv'd a pointed ſword and miliite dart: 
Of luckleſs friendſhip on a foreign ſhore 
Their firſt, laſt pledges! for they met no more. 
The bow, bequeath'd by this unhappy hand, 
Mes bore not from his native land 
Nor in the front of battle taught to bend, 
But kept, in dear memorial of his friend. 

Now gently winding up the fair aſcent, 
= many an eaſy ſtep, the matron went; 

hen o'er the pavements glides with grace divine, 
(With poliſh'd oak the level pavements ſhine) 
The folding gates a dazzling light difplay'd, 
With pomp of various architrave o'erlay'd. 
The bolt, obedient to the ſilken {tring, 
Forſakes the ſtaple as ſhe pulls the ring; 
The wards reſpondent to the key turn round; 
The bars fall back; the flying valves reſound; 
Loud as a bull makes hill and valley ring, & 
So roar'd the lock when it releas'd the ſpring. 


— — 


N O T ES. 
* The numerous particularities and digreſſive hiſ- 


tories crowded together in the beginning of this book 


have not eſcaped cenſure. The poet very circum- 
ſtantially deſcribes the key, and the make of it, as 
likewiſe the bow and quiver, then tells us who gave 
it to Uly/Jes at the mention of the donor's-name he 
{tarts into a little hiſtory of him, and returns not in 
many lines to his ſubject; he then no leſs circum- 
ſtantially deſcribes the chamber, and the frame of 
the door, he deſcends to every particular of Penelope's 
opening it, and every ſtep and motion the takes till 
ſhe produces the bow before the ſuitors. This 


conduct has been liable to objection, as made up of 


particulars of ſmall importance to no propoled end. 
But notwithſtanding, every circumſtance 1s not with- 
out it's effect and beauty, and nothing better thews 
the power of the poet's diction. 

+ It has been diſputed whether Melſene here was 
a city or a country; Strabo affirms it to be a country, 
lib. 8. It was a port of Laconia, under the domi. 
nion of Menelaus in the time of the war of Tray, 
and then (continues that author) the city named Me 
ſene was not built. Pauſanias is of the ſame opi- 
nion. Now Ortilochus lived in Pheræ, a city of 
Maſſenia, and conſequently 155 and Iphitus mect- 
ing at his palace in Meſſenia, Homer muſt mean the 
country, not the city. So that even this digreſſion 
is not foreign to the purpoſe : the poet largely deſ- 
cribes the bow, being to make great uſe of it in the 
ſequel of the Odyſſey: he ſhews it was originally in 


* 


. 
the poſſeſſion of Eurytus, the moſt famous archer in 
the world: nay, this very digreſſion may appear to 
be abſolutely neceſſary; it being requiſite to def. 
cribe that bow, as of no. common excellence and 
ſtrength, which was not to be drawn by any of the 
ſuitors; and at the ſame time it ſets off the ſtrength 
of the hero of the poem, who alone is able to bend 
It. | 

{ The table was held ſacred by the ancients, by 
means of which, honour was paid to the God of 
Friendſhip and Hoſpitality: it was therefore a crime 
to diſhonour it by any indecent behaviour, The 
itatues of the Gods were raiſed upon the tab'es, they 
were conſecrated by placing on them falt, which 
was always eſteemed holy, and by offering libations 
to the Gods from them: the table therefore is cai- 
led in Plutarch, the altar ef the Gods of Priendfhiy 
and Haſpitality, and therefore to have eaten at the 
ſame table, was eſteemed an inviolable obligation of 
friendſhip; and to tranſgreſs againſt the table, 4 
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breach of the laws of hoſpitality, and the blackeſt of 


crimes. We will only add that it was cuſtomaty 
upon making an alliance of hoſpitality to give mu- 
tual tokens; thus Hes here preſents /phitus with 
a ſword and ſpear; {phitus Llyſſes with a bow. And 
the producing theſe tokens was a recognition of the 


covenant of hoſpitality between the perſons them- 
ſelves, and their deſcendants in following genera- 
tions. 8 : 

$C This detcription preſents us with a noble 
image: 
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he moves majeſtic thro' the wealthy room, 
Where treaſur d garments caſt a rich perfume ; 
There from the column where aloft it hung, 
Reach'd, in it's ſplendid cafe, the bow imſtrung: 
Acrols her knees the laid the well-known bow,“ 
And penſive ſat, and tears began to flow. 

To full faticty of grief ſhe mourns, 

Then lilent, to the joyous hall returns, 
To the proud ſuitors bears in penſive ſtate 
Th unbended bow, and arrows wing'd with fate. 

Behind, her train the poliſh'd coffer brings, 
Which held th' alternate braſs and ſilver rings, 
Full in the portal the chaite queen appears, 
And with her veil conceals the coming tears: 
On either ſide awaits a virgin fair; 

While thus the matron, w ah majeſtic air. 

Say you, whom theſe forbidden walls incloſe, 
For whom my victims bleed, my vintage flows; 
If theſe neglected, faded charms can move? 

Or is it but a vain pretence, you love? 

If I the prize, if me you ſeek to wife, 

Hear the conditions, and commence the ſtrife. 
Who firſt Ce wond'rous bow ſhall bend, 
And thro' twelve ringlets the fleet arrow ſend, 
Him will 1 follow, and forſake my home, 

For bim forſake this lov'd, this wealthy dome, 
Long, long the ſcene of all my palt delight, 
And ſtill to laſt, the viſion of my night! 

- Graceful the ſaid, and bade Humæus ſhow 
The rival peers the ringlets and the bow. 
From his full eyes the tears uybidden ſpring, 
Touch'd at the dear memorials of his king. 


3 
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Philætius too relents, but ſecret ſhed 

The tender drops. Autinous ſaw, and ſaid. 
Hence to your fields, ye ruſtics! hence away, 

Nor ſtain with grief the pleaſures of the day; 

Nor to the royal heart recall in vain 

The ſad remembrance of a periſh'd man. 

Enough her precious tears already flow 

Or ſhare the feaſt with due reſpect, or go 

To weep abroad, and leave to us the bow: 

No vulgar taſk! Hl ſuits this courtly crew 

That ſtubborn horn which brave Ce- drew. 

I well remember (for I gaz'd him o'er. 

While yet a child) what majeſty he bore !' 

And fil (all infant as I was) retain 

The port, the ſtrength, the grandeur of the man! 
He ſaid, but in his ſoul fond joys ariſe, 


And his proud hopes already win the prize. 


To ſpeedthe flying ſhaft thro? every ring, 


"Wretch! is not thine! the arrows of the king 


Shall end thoſe hopes, and fate is on the wing ! 
Then thus Telemachus. Some God I find + 


Wich pleaſing phrenzy has poſſeſs d my mind; 


When a lov'd mother threatens to depart, 

Why with this ill-tim'd gladneſs leaps my heart ? 
Come then ye ſuitors ! and diſpute a prize 
Richer than all th' Achatan ſtate ſupplies, 

'Than all proud Argos, or Mycena knows, 
Than all our iſles or continents encloſe : - 

A woman matchleſs, and almoſt divine, 

Fit for the praiſe of ev'ry tongue but mine. 

No more excuſes then, no more delay; 


Haſte to the trial—Lo! L lead the way. 


: I too 
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unage: Homer introduces it to ſhew the largeneſs 


and ſtrength of the door, which reſounds as it opens. 
This exalts a trifling circumſtance into ſublmity 
and dignity, and renders a,common action poetical. 
*. The bow recalls to her mind the thought of her 
huſband, and this raiſes her forrows. The leaſt 
trifle that once belonged to a beloved perton, is 
Sufficient to caſt a cloud over the ſoul, which natu- 
rally falls in a ſhower of tears: and no doubt the 
exerciſe which the ſuitors are to practiſe with the 
bow, upon which her future fate depends, aggravates 
her ſorrows; ſhe weeps not only for the Joſs of 
Ulyſſes, but at the thought that ſhe is ready to enter 
on ſecond nuptials, contrary to her inclinations, 
+ This ſpeech is not without ſome obſcurity. 
The ſenſe is as follows: © Surely, ſays Telemachus, 
Jupiter has diſordered my underſtanding: I ſee my 
mother, wiſe as ſhe is, preparing to leave the palace, 
and enter upon a ſecond marriage; and yet in theſe 
melancholy circumſtances, I think of nothing but 
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diverting myſelf, and being an idle ſpectator of this 

exerciſe of the bow : no, no, this is not to be ſuffered : 

you (the ſuitors) uſe your utmoſt efforts to rob me of” 
Penelope, I will therefore uſe mine to retain her; a. 
woman the moſt excellent in any nation. But why 

do L praiſe her? you know her worth; uſe therefore 
no pretext to defer the trial of the bow, that we 
may come to an iſſue; I will try the bow with you; 
and if I ſucceed, then I will retain her as the prize 
of the conqueſt; then ſhe ſhall not be obliged to 
ſecond nuptials; nor will Penelope abandon a fon, 

who eat Sree « Fo father, is (like him) able to bear 
the prize from ſo many antagoniſts.” This is the 
true meaning of the words of Telemachus; the diction 
indeed is ſomewhat embarraſſed, and the connection 
a little obſcure ; but this is done by the poet, to 
expreſs the diſorder and hurry of mind in Tele- 
machus, who fears for the fate of Penelope : therefore 
the conneCtion of the periods' is interrupted, to re- 


preſent Telemachus, farting through eagerneſs of 
; ri: 
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I too may try, and if this arm can wing 
"The feather'd arrow thro' the deſtin'd ring, 
Then if no happier knight the conqueſt boaſt, 
I ſhall not ſorrow for a mother loſt; 
But bleſt in her, poſſeſs theſe arms alone, 
Heir of my father's ſtrength, as well as throne. 
He ſpoke; then riſing, his broad {word unbound, 
And caſt his purple garment on the ground. 
A trench he open'd; in a line he plac'd 
The level axes, and the points made faſt. 
(His perfect ſkill the wond'ring gazers cy'd, 
The game as yet unſeen, as yet untry'd.) 
T hen, with a manly pace, he took his ſtand; 
And graſp'd the bow, and twang'd it in his hand. 
Three times, with beating heart he made eſſay; 
Three times, unequal to the talk gave way: 
A modeſt boldneſs on his cheek appear'd: 
And thrice he hop'd, and thrice again he fear'd, 
The fourth had drawn it. The great fire with 
joy“ | 


Beheld, but with a ſign forbade the boy. 


His ardour ſtrait th' obedient prince ſuppreſt, 
And artful thus the ſuitor-train addreſt. 

Oh lay the cauſe on youth yet immature! 
For heav'n forbid, ſuch weakneſs ſhould endure) 
How ſhall this arm, unequal to the bow, ; 
Retort an inſult, or repel a foe ? 

But you! whom heav'n with better nerves has bleſt, 
Accept the trial, and the prize conteſt, 

He caſt the bow before him, and apart 
Againſt the poliſh'd quiver propt the dart. 
Reſuming then his ſeat, Epitheus' ſon 
The bold Aulincus to the reſt begun. 

« From where the goblet firſt begins to flow, + 

« From right to left, in order take the bow ; 

And prove your ſeveral ſtrengths.” — The princes 
heard, 

And firſt Leiades, blameleſs prieſt, appear'd: + 

The eldeſt born of Oenzps' noble race, 

Who next the gobler held his holy place: 

He, only he of all the ſuitor-throng, 

Their deeds deteſted, and abjur'd the wrong. 


8 8 85 : With 


1 
ſpirit from thought to thought, without order or 
regularity. 

* It is not apparent at the firſt view why Uly/es 
prohibits Telemachus from drawing the bow ; but it 
would have defeated his whole deſign, and rendered 
the death of the ſuitors impracticable; for Telema- 
chus had declared that he would retain Penelope, if he 
ſucceeded in the exerciſe of the bow; and this of 
neceſſity would create an immediate conteſt between 
that hero and the ſuitors, and bring matters unſea- 
ſonably to extremity. Another reaſon may be this: 
Ulyſſes fears leſt Telemachus by bending the bow 
ſhould make it more ſupple and flexible, and there- 
fore commands him to deſiſt, leſt it ſhould be 
drawn by the ſuitors; beſides, it he had drawn it, 
it would have raiſed an emulation amongſt them, 
and they would have applicd the utmoſt of their abi- 
lities not to be outdone by ſo young a perſon as Je- 
lemachus ; but his deſpair to effect it, makes them 
leſs ſolicitous, the trial being equally unſucceſsful to 

them all. It may alſo be obſerved that there is a 
very happy addreſs made to Telemachus by Hamer, 
he ſhews us that he could have drawn it, but deſiſts 
in obedience to Des: thus the poet has found out 
a way to give Telemachus the honour of the victory 
without obtaining it; and at the ſame time ſhews 
the ſuperior wiſdom of Uly/es, who reitrains his fon 
in the heat of his attempt; and makes him by a 
happy preſence of mind at once foreſee the danger, 
and prevent it. Es 

+ Antinous makes this propolition, that every per- 

No. 35. 


S. | 
ſon may try his ſkill without confuſion. Perhaps it 
is propoſed by Antinous by way of omen, the right. 
hand being reckoned fortunate: but however that 
be, it is very evident that in the entertainments of 
the ancients the cup was delivered towards the 
right-hand, This obſervation explains various paſ- 
ſages in many ancient authors, as well as in the Ii 
and Odyſfey: the cuſtom indeed is of no great im- 
portance, but it is at leaſt a curioſity, and valuable 
becauſe ancient. We doubt not but the bowl out 
of which theſe perſons drank, would by antiquaries 
be thought ineſtimable; and the poſſeſſion of an an- 
cient bowl is not quite ſo valuable as the knowledge 
of an ancient cuſtom. 

The word in the original ſignifies a perſon who 
makes predictions from victims or from the ſmoke 
of the E This Leiades, the poet tells us, fat 
next to the bowl; the reaſon of it poſſibly Was be- 
cauſe the ſuitors feared leſt poiſon ſhould be mixed 
in it, and they thought themſelves fafe through his 
care and inſpection: or it might perhaps be, that 
he ſat there in diſcharge of his ates as a prophet, 
to make libations to the Gods; as was cuſtomary 
at the beginning and end of all entertainments. The 
poet adds, that this prophet was placed at the ex- 
tremity of the apartment either becauſe he was an 
enemy to the inſolence of the ſuitors, and therefore 
withdrew from their converſation ; or to ſhew that 
his place was the firſt, and therefore he was the moſt 
proper perſon to begin the experiment, that the reſt 
might make trial according as they were ſeated, ſuc- 

7 H | : ceſſively; 
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With tender hands the ſtubborn horn he ſtrains, 
The ſtubborn horn reſiſted all his pains ! 
Already in deſpair he gives it o'er : 

Take it who will, he cries, I ſtrive no 'more. 


What num'rous deaths attend this fatal bow? “ 


What ſouls and ſpirits ſhall it ſend below ? 

Better indeed to die, and fairly give 

Nature her debt, than diſappointed live, 

With each new ſun to ſome new hope a prey, 

Yet ſtill to-morrow falſer than to-day. 

How long in vain Penelope we fought ? 

This bow ſhall eaſe us of that idle thought, 

And ſend us with ſome humbler wife to live, 

Whom gold ſhall gain, or deſtiny ſhall give. 
Thus ſpeaking, on the floor the bow he plac'd, 

(With rich inlay the various floor was grac'd) 

At diſtance far the feather'd ſhaft he throws, 

And to the ſeat returns from whence he roſe. 
To him Antimas thus with fury ſaid, 

What words ill omen'd from thy lips have fled ? 

Thy coward function ever eis in fear; 

Thoſe arms are dreadful which thou canſt not bear. 


— 


Why ſhould this bow be fatal to the brave ? 
Becauſe the prieſt is born a peaceful ſlave. 
Mark then what others can——He ended there, 
And bade Melanthius a vaſt pile prepare; 

He gives it inſtant flame: then faſt beſide 

8 o'er an ample board a bullock's hide. 

ith melted lard they ſoak the weapon o'er, 
Chafe ev'ry knot, and ſupple every pore. + 
Vain all their art, and all their ſtrength as vain : 
The bow inflexible reſiſts their pain. 

The force of great Eurymachus alone 

And bold Antinous, yet untry'd, unknown: 
Thoſe only now remain'd ; but thoſe confeſt 
Of all the train the mighticſt and the beſt. 

Then from the hall, and from the noiſy crew, t 
The maſters of the herd and flock withdrew. 
The king obſerves them: he the hall forſakes, 
And, paſt the limits of the court, o'ertakes. 
Then thus with accent mild Uly/es ſpoke : 

Ye faithful guardians of the herd and flock, 
Shall I the ſecret of my breaſt conceal, 
Or (as my ſoul now dictates) ſhall I tell? 


Say, 


NOT E S. f 
ceſſiyely; and what makes this the more probable is, 
that the propination always began from the moſt 
honourable perſon. | 

. * There is in theſe words a full and clear prediction 
of the deſtruction of the ſuitors by the bow of Ces. 
This Leides falls by the ſword of Uly/es in the next 
book ; but is it not injuſtice to take away the life of a 
perſon who is here deſcribed as a man of virtue, de- 
teſting the actions of the ſuitors, and dignified with 
prophecy? It is caſy to anſwer this objection ; he 
is one of the ſuitors to Penelope, as appears from 
his trying the bow amongſt the reſt of them, in or- 
der to obtain her in marriage, and conſequently he 
is involved in the general crime: this diſtinguiſhes 
his caſe from that of Aedon and Phemius, whom 
Uly/es ſpares, it appearing that they made no pre- 
tenſions to the bed of Pene/zpe, whereas Leiades en- 
deavours to marry the queen, which ſingle act would 
exclude Les from his own bed and dominions. 
Beſides, if we would eſcape the puniſhment of 
wicked men, we mult not only deteſt their crimes, 
but converſation. 

+ This paſſage has been egregiouſly miſunder- 
ſtood, and it has been imagined that this unguent 
is to anoint the limbs of the ſuitors to make them 
more ſupple, after the manner of the wreſtlers who 
obſerved that cuſtom ; but it is very evident in the 


Greek, that it is the bow, not the limbs of the ſuitors, | 


that is to be anointed. 


{| It is wonderful how exactly the poet obſerves | 


TER 


. 
the diſtribution of time; he diſtinctly marks the 
action of every day, and allots a proper ſpace to 
every action. In this place the poem goes forward 
while Ces withdraws to engage the aſſiſtance of 
Philetius-and Eumeus. The <p. are amuſed and 
employed about the bow, while Les ſteals away 
from their obſervation, and returns without railing 
their jealouſy. The poet likewiſe manages the time 
of the diſcovery of Ces very judiciouſly; though 
he knew the fidelity of Eumaus and Philætius, yet 
he truſts them not with the knowledge of his perſon, 
till the very hour of execution ; agrecable to the ge- 
neral character of his cautious nature and, profound 
ſecrecy. But then is not this an imputation to Pe- 
nelope, that he ſhould chuſe to diſcover himſelf to 
theſe two perſons, rather than to his queen? The 
anſwer is, There was a neceſlity for his diſcovery to 
the former, but none to the latter; he wants their 
aſſiſtance in the future engagement, and makes good 


_uſe of it; whereas a diſcovery made to the queen 


could have been of no advantage, and might pollibly 
have proved detrimental ; beſides, this is a ſeaſon 
that requires expedition: and we find Ulyſſes com- 
plies with it, and is very conciſe in the diſcovery 
and interview with Philetius and Eumaus. The 
poet therefore reſerves the diſcovery of Ulyſſes to Pe- 
nelope to a time of more leiſure, that he may dwel! 
upon it more largely, and beautify his poem with 
lo eſſential an ornament with greater ſolemnity. 
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Say, ſhould ſome fav'ring God reſtore again 

The loſt Uly/es to his native reign ? 

How beat your hearts? what aid would you afford? 
To the proud ſuitors, or your ancient lord ? 

Philetws thus. Oh were thy word not vain! 

Would mighty Yve reſtore that man again! 
Theſe aged finews with new vigour ſtrung 
In his bleſt cauſe ſhould emulate the young. 
With equal vows Eumæus too implor'd 

Each pow'r above, with wiſhes for his lord. 

He ſaw their ſecret ſouls, and thus began. 
Thoſe vows the Gods accord: behold the man! 
Your own Les twice ten years detain'd 
By woes and wand'rings from his hapleſs land : 

At length he comes; but comes deſpis'd, un- 
known, 

And finding faithful, you, and you alone. 

All elſe have caſt him from their very thought, 

Ev'n in their wiſhes, and their pray'rs, forgot! 

Hear then, my friends! If Fove this arm ſucceed, 

And give yon impious revellers to bleed, 

My care ſhall be, to bleis your future lives 

With large poſſeſſions and with faithful wives; 

Faſt by my palace ſhall your domes aſcend, 

And each on young Telemachus attend, 3 

And each be call'd his brother, and my friend. ] 

Jo give you firmer faith, now truſt your eye; 

Lo! the broad ſcar indented on my thigh, 

When with Autelychus's ſons, of yore, 

On Parnaſs' top I chac'd the tuſky boar. 

His ragged veſt then drawn aſide diſclos'd 
The fign conſpicuous, and the fcar expos'd : “. 


| Tears follow'd tears; no word was in their pow'r : 


Eager they view'd; with joy they ſtood amaz'd ; 
With tear-full eyes o'er all their maſter gaz'd : 
Around his neck their longing arms they caſt, 
His head, his ſhoulders, and his knees embrac'd : 
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In folemn ſilence fell the kindly thow'r. 
The king too weeps, the king too graſps their 
hands, 

And moveleſs, as a marble fountain, ſtands. 

Thus had their joy wept down the ſetting ſun, 
But firſt the wiſe-man ceas'd, and thus begun. 
Enough—on other cares your thought employ, 
For danger waits on all untimely joy ; 
Full many foes, and fierce, obferve.us near: 
Some may betray, and yonder walls may hear. 
Re-enter then, not all at once, but ſtay 
Some moments you, and let me lead the way. 
To me, neglected as I am, I know 
The haughty ſuitors will deny the bow; 
But thou Eumæus, as tis borne away, 
Thy maſter's weapon to his hand convey. : 
At ev'ry portal let fome matron wait, 1 
And each lock faſt the well- compacted gate: 
Cloſe let them keep, whate'er invades their ear; 
Tho' arms, or ſhouts, or dying groans they hear. 
To thy ſtrict charge, Philetius! we conſign 
The court's main gate: to guard that paſs be 

thine. 

This ſaid, he firſt return'd : the faithful ſwains 
At diſtance follow, as their king ordains. 
Before the flame Eurymachus now ſtands, 
And turns the bow, and chafes it with his hands: 


Still 
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NOT 29S 

* There are two kinds of remembrances, natural 
and adventitious; the former ſort is ſimple and with- 
out art, which poets uſe for want of invention; a: 
for inſtance, when they bring about the diſcover) 
of a perſon by ſome natural mark or token upon the 
body : the latter are either marks upon the body, or 
{cars occaſioned by fome accident, or token diſtinct 
from the body, ſuch as the caſket, &c. which 
Plautus and Terence uſe in the diſcovery of ſeveral 
perſons in their comedies: of this latter kind 1s this 
ſcar of Les; it is an adventitious remembrance, 
but made by neceſſity. Ces has not opportunity 
to wait till the difcovery is made accidentally, as in 
the nineteenth book; he is abſolutely compelled t. 
make it deſignedly, to engage Humæus and Philetiu, 
in his cauſe, by plainly proving to them that he 
was the real Ulyſſes. If therefore that hero ſhews 
leſs art in the manner of the remembrance, he 
ihews more wiſdom in accommodating his conduct 


5 


judgment of Homer in making this diſcovery with 


NOTE S, 
to the opportunity, and uling the preſent conjunc- 
ture advantageonily, to bring about his own re- 


S” 0 
ſtabliſument. We will only further oblerve the 


— gr I — = F * — 


the utmoſt brevity, conchiding it in the compals of 
two verſes: he had before enlarged upon the wound, 
and the reader is already fully inſtructed in the ſtory : 
there is likewiſe another reaſon that requires con- 
ciſeneſs, the nrgency of the time demands it, for 
Ulyſſes and Humæus could not be long in conference 
without obſervation, and raiſing the jealouſy of the 
ſuitors. 

+ This is a very neceſſary injunction; es 
cars not only leſt any of the ſuitors ſhould make his N 
rape, but alſo leſt any of the women who were _ "ns 
T:ends to the ſuitors ſhould give informa ion to, their » 
partiſans abroad, and introduce them to their al- 1 Be 
liſtance. 1 
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Still the tough bow unmoy'd. The lofty man | 
Sigh'd from his mighty foul, and thus began: 

5 mourn the common caule; for, oh my friends! 
On me, on all, what grief, what ſhame attends ? 
Not the loſt nuptials can affect me more, 

(For Greece has beauteous dames on ev'ry ſhore )* 
But baffled thus! confeſs'd ſo far below 
Uly/jes' flrength, as not to bend his bow! 
How ſhall all ages our attempt deride ! 
Our weakneſs ſcorn! Aulinous thus reply d. 

Not fo, Eurymachus: that no man draws 
The wond'rons bow, attend another cauſe. 
Sacred to Phebus is the ſolemn day, - 
Which thoughtleſs we in games would waſte 

away: 

Till che oo dawn this il-tim'd ſtrife forego, 
And here leave fixt the ringlets in a row. 
Now bid the ſew'r approach, and let us join 
In due libations, and iu rites divine. 
So end our night : -before the day ſhall ſpring, 
The choiceſt off rings let Melarthrus bring; 
Let then to Phubus name the fatted thighs 
Feed the rich ſmokes, high - curling to the ſkies. 
So ſhall the patron of theſe arts beſtow 
(For his the gift) the {kill to bend the bow. 

They heard well-pleas'd: the ready heralds bring 
"The cleanſing waters from the limpid ſpring : 


* 8 


The goblet high with roſy wine they crown'd, 
In order circling to the peers around. 
That rite compleat, up- roſe the thoughtful man, 


| And thus his meditated ſcheme began. 


If what I aſk your noble minds approve, 
Ye peers and rivals in the royal love! 
Chief, if it hurt not great Antznous' ear, 
(Whole ſage decifion I with wonder hear) 
And if Eurymachus the motion pleaſe; 


| Give heav'n this day, and reſt the bow in peace, 


To-morrow let your arms diſpute the prize, 
And take it he, the favour'd of the ſkies ! 
But ſince till then, this trial you delay, 


| 1ruſt it one moment to my hands to-day : 


Fain would I prove, before your judging eyes, 

What once I was, whom wretched you deſpiſe; 

If yet this arm it's ancient force retain ; 

Or if my woes (a long continu'd train) 

And wants and inſults, make me leſs than man: 
Rage flaſh'd in lightning from the ſuitors eyes, 

Yet mix'd with terror at the bold emprize. 

Antinous then : O miſerable gueſt! | 

Is common ſenſe quite banith'd from thy breaſt ? 

Sufhc'd it not within the palace plac'd 

To fit diſtinguiſh'd, with our preſence grac'd, 

Admitted here with princes to confer, 

A man unknown, a needy wanderer ? 


To 


NOTE S. 

* No doubt but Eurymachus 2404/1 his real 
ſentiments, when he makes the loſs of Penelope of 
little importance; but his conduct is an exact pic- 
ture of human nature: when we have uſed our 
utmoſt endeavours to obtain our defires, and have 
failed in the attempt, the object immediately loſes 
it's value, and we would be thought to deſpiſe it. 
To be eaſy under any diſappointment is the reſult 
of reaſon ; but to ſcem to deſpiſe what we have 
been very ſolicitous to obtain, ariſes from the pride 
of our natures, which perſuades us to endeavour to 
cheat the world into an opinion that we have not 
been diſappointed: the remedy for this diſeaſe of 
our minds, is a regular conduct, and to hold the 
ballance even in all our affairs, that the ſcale be not 
raiſed too high or depreſſed too low. 

+ Antinous in this reply ſpeaks, as well as Eury- 
machus, with diſſimulation; he is unwilling to give 
a true reaſon, and therefore invents a falſe one: the 
true reaſon why he defers the trial of the bow is, be- 
cauſe he fears his inability to draw it: the feigned | 
reaſon is a pretended piety paid to the day: it was a 
day to be obſerved religiouſly, and he inſinuates that 
all ſports upon it are a prophanation of it; and con- 


— 


NOTES 
ſequently, Apallo being provoked, difables them from 
drawing the bow, of which he is the patron. This 
is the reaſon why he propoſes to offer a libation, to 
atone for the abuſe of the day by their diverſions. 
But perhaps the reaſon why Antinous defers the ex- 
erciſe of the bow to the eee day, is not be- 
cauſe he thought it unlawful to proceed in it, on the 
feſtival of Apollo; for why ſhould an exerciſe which 
was inſtituted in honour of that Deity, be _ 
a prophanation of the day? We ſhould therefore 
rather conclude, that the impiety intended by Antimous,. 
was their omiſſion in not offering a ſacrifice to that 
God before they began the trial, that he might proſ- 
per their endeavours: the concluſion of his ſpeech 
makes this opinion probable: © Let us now defer 
the experiment, and offer the ſacrifice in the morn- 
ing to Apollo, that he may give us ſucceſs in drawing 
the bow ;”” which implies that they were unſucceſs- 
ful becauſe they had forgot to ſacrifice, We will 
only add that Antineus mentions a goat as an offering 
to Apollo; we have before ſeen bulls, ſheep, and bul- 
locks offered to that Deity ; the reaſon why a goat 
is a proper victim, we ſuppoſe, is becauſe he is a 
rural God, and patron of ſhepherds, and 17 
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To copious wine this inſolence we owe, 
And much thy betters wine can overthrow: 
The great Eurytion when this frenzy ſtung, 
Pirithous* roofs with frantic riot rung; * 
Boundleſs the Centaur rag'd ; till one and all 
The heroes roſe, and dragg'd him from the hall ; 
His noſe they ſhorten'd, and his ears they flit, 
And fent him ſober'd home, with better wit. 
Hence with long war the double race was curſt, 
Fatal to all, but to th' aggreſſor firſt. 
Such fate I propheſy our gueſt attends, 
If here this interdicted bow he bends : 
Nor ſhall theſe walls ſuch inſolence contain; 
The brit fair wind tranſports him o'er the main 
Where £Echetus to death the guilty brings, 
he worlt of mortals, ev'n the worlt of kings) 
Better than that, if thou approve our chear, 
Ceaſe the mad ſtrife, and ſhare our bounty here. 
To this the queen her juſt diſlike ant 3 
Tis impious, prince! to harm the ſtranger gueſt, 
Baſe to inſult who bears a ſuppliant's name, 
And ſome reſpect Telemachus may claim. 
What if th' immortals on the man beſtow 
Sufficient ſtrength to draw the mighty bow? 
Shall I, a queen, by rival chiefs ador'd, 
Accept a wand'ring {ſtranger for my lord? 
A hope ſo idle never touch'd his brain? 
Then eaſe your boſoms of a fear fo vain. 
Far be he baniſh'd from this ſtately ſcene, 
Who wrongs his princeſs with a thought ſo mean, 
O fair! and wiſeſt of ſo fair a kind! | 
(ReſpeQtful thus Eurymachus rejoin'd) 


1 —— — R 
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| Mov'd by no weak ſurmize, but ſenſe of ſhame, 
We dread the all-arraigning voice of fame; 
We dread the cenſure of the meaneſt ſlave, 
The weakeſt woman: all can wrong the brave. 
«© Behold what wretches to the bed pretend 
0. ws. brave chief whoſe bow they could not 
end! 8 
In came a beggar of the ſtrolling crew, 
And did what all thoſe princes could not do.“ 
'Thus will the common voice our deeds defame, 
And thus poſterity upbraid our name. 
To whom the queen. If fame ingage your views,* 
Forbear thoſe acts which infamy purſues ; 
Wrong and oppreſſion no renown can raiſe ; 
Know, friend! that virtue is the path to praiſe, 
The ſtature of our gueſt, his port, his face, 
Speak him deſcended from no vulgar race. = 
To him the bow, as he deſires, convey : 
And to his hand if Phœbus gives the day, 
Hence, to reward his merit, he ſhall bear 
A two-edg'd faulchion and a ſhining fpear, 
Embroider'd ſandals, a rich cloak and veſt, 
And ſafe conveyance to his port of reſt. 
O royal mother! ever honour'd name! 
Permit me (cries Telemachus) to claim | 
A ſon's juſt right. No Grecian prince but J 
Has pow'r this bow to grant, or to deny. 
Of all that Ithaca's rough hills contain, 
And all. wide Elis“ courſer-breeding plain, 
To me alone my father's arms deſcend ; 
And mine alone they are, to give or lend. 
Retire, ' 


NOTE 8s. 
fore all kinds of beaſts were offered to him promiſ- 
cuouſly. 


*The ſtory of the Centaur is this; Pirithous a 


Lapithite marrying Hippadomia the daughter of Adraſ- 
rug, invited the Centaurs and Lepithe to his nuptials; 
the Centaurs drinking to great exceſs, and offering 
violence to the bride, engaged them in a quarrel; 
Eurytion was the perſon who began the diforder, and 
the war that enſued became fatal to the whole nation 
of the Centaurs. The Lapithites were a people of 
Theſſaly inhabiting the mountains Pindus and Othrys ; 
the Centaurs were their neighbours, and dwelt in 
mount Pelion. This war between the Lapithiles and 
the Centaurs probably laſted about a year: for it be- 
gan on the day of the nuptials of Pirithaus, and on 
the day that his ſon Polypetes was born, he obtained 
2 deciſive victory over the Centaurs, and drove them 
from mount Pelion. 

+ This anſwer of Penelope is very ſevere and very 
juſt: Furymachus had ſaid, if this beggar draws the 

No. 36. 


NOTES. 
bow, we ſhall loſe our reputation: Penelope anſwers, 
it is in vain to be ſolicitous about your reputation, 
when your lives are a ſeries of infamous actions; 
fame 1s the reward of good, and ſhame the portion 
of baſe and unworthy deeds: it is no diſhonour to 
a prince to be ſurpaſſed by a beggar, in ſtrength, but 
a prince is more infamous than a beggar, if his ac- 
tions betray him to be a worſe man: a baſe action 
links him into contempt, and taints his nobility, 
The ſentiment is juſt and happy: theſe princes 
place diſgrace where it is not; they think it a ſhame 
to yield in ſtrength to this ſtranger, where is really 
no ſhame ; mere ſtrength is the praiſe of a beaſt, not 
of a prince: on the contrary, what is really a ſhame, 
they think to be none; they prey upon a king, who 
was a friend to all mankind, they act a thouſand in- 
ſolent and baſe deeds, and yet apprehend no dif. 


credit. This is an unhappy, and we with it were 


an unjuſt, picture of human nature, 
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Retire, oh queen! thy houſho'd taſk reſnme, * 
Tend, with thy maids, the labours of the loom; 
The bow, the darts, and arms of chivalry, 
"Theſe cares to man belong, and molt to me. 
Mature beyond his years, the queen admir'd 
His ſage reply, and with her train retir'd: 
There in her chamber as ſhe ſat apart, 
Revolv'd his words, and plac'd them in her heart. 
On her Les then the fix d her ſou), | 
Down her fair cheek the tears abundant roll, 
Lill gentle Pallas, piteous of her cries, 
In flumber clos'd her filver-{treaming eyes. 
Nou thro' the preſs the bow Eumeus bore, 
And all was riot, noife, and wild uproar. 
Hold, lawleſs ruſtic | whither wilt thou go? 
To whom, inſenſate, doſt thou bear the bow? 
Exil'd for this to ſome fequeſter'd den, 
Far from the {weet ſociety of men, 


To thy own dogs a prey thou ſhalt be made; 


If heav'n and Phoebus lend the ſuitors aid. 

Thus they. Aghaſt he laid the weapon down, 
But bold Telemachus thus urg'd him on. 
Proceed, falſe ſlave, and flight their empty words; 
What? hopes the fool to pleaſe ſo many lords? 
Young as I am, thy prince's vengeful hand 
Stretch'd forth in wrath, ſhall drive thee from the 

land, 


| WER 


Oh! could the vigour of this arm as well 

Th' oppreſſive ſuitors from my walls expell! 

Then what a ſhoal of lawleſs men ſhould go 
To fill with tumult the dark courts below? 
The ſuitors with a ſcornful ſmile ſurvey 

'The youth, indulging in the genial day. 

FEumeaus, thus encourag'd, hafſtes to brin 

The ſtrife-full bow, and gives it to the Roe 

Ott Zuryclea calling then aſide, 

| Hear what Telemachus enjoins (be cry d) ;+ 

At ev'ry portal let ſome matron wait, 


And each lock faſt the well: compacted gate; 


And if unuſual ſounds invade their ear, 

If arms, or ſhouts, or dying groans they hear, 
Let none to call or iſſue forth preſume, : 
But cloſe attend the labours of the loom: 

Her prompt obedience om his order waits; 
Clos'd in an inſtant were the palace gates. 

In the ſame moment forth Phi lætius Res, | 
Secures the court, and with a cable ties 
The utmoſt gate; (the cable ſtrongly wrought + 
Of Byblas reed, a ſhip: from Egypt brought 

Then unperceiv'd and ſilent at the board 
His ſeat he takes, his eyes upon his lord. 
And now his well-known bow: the maſter 
bore, 

Turn'd on all ſides, and view'd it o'er ando'er: $ 


—— 


| NOTE s. 

* This ſpeech has been accuſed of too great a 
liberty, and as wanting in reſpe& from a-ſon to a 
mother: Telemachus ſpeaks with authority, when he 
ought to have ſhewed obedience and filial duty. But 
theſe critics miſtake the deſign and intention of Tele- 
machus ; he ſpeaks directly to Penelope, but obliquely 
and intentionally to the ſuitors: it is for this reaſon 
that he ſays he is ſupreme in the palace, viz. to let 
them know that he will not give up the ſway into 


their power. He tells Penelspe that the bow ſhall Þ 


be uſed as he direQs; this is done to. intimidate the 
ſuitors, and prepare the way for the deliyery of it to 
Ulyſſes, contrary to their injunctions to Eumæus. The 
verſes are the ſame with thoſe in the 6th book of the 
Iliad. There Hector ſpeaks to Andromache, a ten- 
der huſband to a fond wife, and the ſpeech was never 
taxed with any want of love and kindneſs. In that 
place Hector remembers that he is an huſband, = 
forgets not that he is an hero. In this, Telemachus 
deviates not from the duty of a fon, yet ſpeaks in 
the character and ſtile of a prince. here 1s an ab- 
ſolute neceſſity that Pene/ope ſhould withdraw, that 
ſhe might not be preſent at the {cene of blood and 
ſlaughter. It is for the ſame reaſon that the poet 
introduces Minerva caſting her into a profound ſleep, 


= Leſt 


N O T E S. 
that ſhe might be entirely ignorant of the death of 
the ſuitors: this is abſolutely neceflary.;. for if ſhe 
had been acquainted that Uly//zs. was returned, and 
the ſuitors ſlain by his hand, there could have been 
no room for the interview between Uly/es and Pene— 
lope in the ſucceeding parts of the Oayſſey. 

＋ It is very evident that this command proceeds 
not from Telemachus but Ulyſſes: it was Ulyſſes who - 
gave directions to ſhut the door of the women's 
apartment; but Eumæus is ignorant that Euryclea 
was acquainted with the return of Uſyſes, and there- 
fore ſpeaks as from Telemachus. He knew very well 
that ſhe would obey the oracles of Telemachus, but 
if ſhe had not been acquainted with the return of 
' Ulyſſes, ſhe would have made ſome heſitation, be- 
 lieving the beggar to be really a ſtranger, and not 
 Ulyfjes. 

+ The word in the Greet does not ſignify -the 
Agyptian Papyrus, but a plant growing in the 
marſhes of Zgypt, that bears the es of the 
Papyrus. Ot this plant the ancients made their 
cordage; on the top of which there grew fibrous 
threads reſembling hair. | | 

$ This little particularity is not inſerted in vain : 
| Uly/es is ready to engage in a terrible combat; it is 

| Fa | therefore 
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Leſt time or worms had done the weapon wrong, 
It's owner abſent, and untry'd ſo long. 

While ſome deriding—How he turns the bow! 
Soine other like it ſure. the man muſt know, 

Or elſe would copy; or in bows he deals; 
Perhaps he makes them, or perhaps he ſteals, — 
Heav'n to this wtetch (another cry'd) be kind! 
And bleſs, in all to which he ſtands inclin'd, 
With ſuch good fortune as he now thall find. 

Heedleſs he heard them; but difdain'd reply; 
The bow peruſing with exacteſt eye. | 
Then, as ſome heav'nly minſtrel, taught to ſing 
High notes reſponſive to the trembling ſtring; 

Jo ſome new {train when he adaps the lyre, 

Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wire, 

Relaxes, ſtrains, and draws them to and fro ; 

So the great maſter drew the mighty bow: 

And drew with eaſe.. One hand aloft diſplay'd 

The bending. horns, and one the ſtring ellay'd. 

From his eflaying hand the ſtring. let fly“ 

Twang'd ſhort and ſharp, like the ſhrill ſwallow's- 
Cry. , b 8 

Agen'ral horror ran thro' all the race, 

Sunk was each heart, and pale was ev'ry - face. 

Signs from above enſu'd: th' unfolding ſky F 

In lightning burſt; ove thunder'd from on high. 


1 


Fir'd at the call of heav'n's Almighty Lord, 
Ile ſnatch'd the ſhaft that glitter'd on the board: 
(Faſt by, the reſt lay ſleeping in the ſheath, 

But toon to fly the meſſengers of death.) 

Now fitting as he was, the chord he drew, 

Thro' ev'ry ringlet levelling his view: 

Then notch'd the ſhaft, reſeaſt, and gave it wing; 
The whizzing arrow vaniſh'd from the !tring, 
Sung on direct, and threaded ev'ry ring. 

The ſolid gate it's fury ſcarcely bounds; 

Pierc'd thro and thro), the folid gate reſounds. 

Then to the prince. Nor have I wrought thee 

x ſhame; 

Nor err'd this hand unfaithſul to it's aim: 
Nor prov'd the toil too hard; nor have I loſt 
That ancient vizor, once my pride and boaſt. 

III I deſerv'd theſe haughty peers diſdain; 

Now Jet them comfort their dejected train, 

In ſweet repaſt the preſent hour eryploy, g 

Nor wait tilt ev'ning for the genial joy. 

Then to the lute's ſoft voice prolong the night, 
Muſic, the banquet's moſt refin'd delight. 
He faid; then gave a nod; and at the word « 
- Telemacihus girds on his ſhining ſword; 

Falt by his Hther's fide he takes his ſtand: 

The beamy javelin lightens in his hand. 


— 
- 


N 0 T-6- 

therefore very neceſſary to be curious in the.exami- 
nation of the bow, to be certain that he might de- 
pend upon it: if he. had obſerved that it had been 
decayed through time, his prudence would have fur- 
niſhed him with fome other inſtrument. 

* The compariſon is not intended to repreſent the 
ſweetneſs of the ſound, but only the quality and na- 
ture of it; and means a harſh or jarring: ſound, or 
ſomewhat rough; ſuch a found as the ſwallow makes 
when ſhe ſings by ſtarts, and not in one even tenure. 

he ſwallow is inharmonious, and Ariſſaphanes uſes 
it to ſignify thoſe who are enemies to the muſes; 
and here the poet uſes it to denote a ſhrill, harſh, or 
jarring ſound. | e 

+ The ſigral of battle is here given in thunder by 
Jupiter, as in the eleventh book of the Iliad. This 
prepares us for the greatneſs of the following action, 
which is uſhered in with thunder from heaven: and 
we are not ſurprized to ſee Uhy/es defeat his enemies, 


4 


— 
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NO f ES. 
when Jupiter declares himſelf in his favour: Ho-- 
mer calls his thunder a ſign and a prodigy: it is a 
ſign, becauſe it predicts the event; and a prodigy, . 
becauſe the thunder proceeds from a ſerene . 

} This circumſtance is very neceſſary; Uly/Jes ex- 
cites the ſuitors to ſupper by day-light, becauſe it 
would be more eaſy for him to aſſault them while 
they ſat at table; the poſture would give him ſome 
advantage; and he adds before evening, becauſe if they 
had ſupped by the light of the torch, upon extin- 
guiſhing it, they had greatly embarraſſed: him, and 
perhaps rendered his deſigns ineffectual through the 
benefit of the darkneſs. Neither is it without rea- 
fon that he propoſes ſinging and mulic; he does» 
it to draw away their thoughts from any jealouſy 
of intended violence; and by this method he gives 
the aſſault unexpectedly, and begins the ſlaughter. 
before they are prepared to make any oppoſition. 
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The TWENTY-SECOND BOOK of the ODYSSEY.* 


ME N x. 


* 


17 Tur DEATH OF THE SUITORs.. 


Ulyſſes begins the ſlaughter of the ſuitors by the death of Antinous. He declares himſelf, and lets fly hi; 
arraws at the reſt. Telemachus aſſiſts, and brings arms for his father, himſelf, Eumæus, and Philætius. 


Melanthius does the ſame for the woers, 


Minerva encourages Ulyſles in the ſhape of Mentor. The 


aten are all flain, only Medon and Phemius are ſpared. Melanthius and the unfaithful ſervants are 
executed, © The reſt acknowledge their maſter with all demonſtrations of joy. 


HEN fierce the hero o er the threſhold ſtrode; 
Stript of his rags, he blaz'd out like a god. 
Full in their face the lifted bow he bore, 
And quiver'd deaths, a formidable ſtore ; 
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Before his feet the rattling ſhow'r he threw, 
And thus terrific, to the ſuitor crew, 
One vent'rous pr this hand has won to-day, 
Another, princes! yet remains to play; 
Another 


* a „ 


N-O TE s. 

* We are now come to the great event or ca- 
taſtrophe of the Odyſſey, which is the deſtruction of 
the ſuitors. The manner by which the poet con- 
duQs it, has been praiſed and cenſured, by ſome as 
noble and heroic, by others as romantic and .incre- 
dible: it is therefore highly neceſſary to vindicate 
Homer in the chief action of the whole poem, that 
he may not be found culpable, in the place where 
he ought ta be the moſt exact, and draw his hero to 
the beſt advantage, The objection made. againſt 
this deciſive action is, that the poet makes Ce 

erform impoſſtbilities; no one perſon, with ſuch 
{mall aſhitance, being able to deſtroy above an bun- 
dred enemies.= It is no anſwer to ſay that Pallas 
deſcends to aid Mes, for it has been already proved, 
that all incidents which require a divine probability, 
ſhould be fo diſengaged from the action, that they 
may be fubtrafted from it without deſtroying it; 
whereas this action is eſſential to it. The objec- 
tion lies in the omiſſion of the ſuitors in not ruthing 
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at once upon Uly/es in an united body. Now this 
was impoſſible, he ſtood upon the threſhold in a nar- 
row paſs, and by this advantage he was able to make 
it good againſt a great inequality of numbers. It is 
not difficult to bring inſtances of a like nature from 
undoubted hiſtory : Cacles alone defended the bridge 
over the Tyber againſt the whole army of Porſena, 
and flood unmoveable till the Romans broke it down 
behind him. And Leonidas the Spartan general de- 
tended the paſs of Thermopyle with a ſmall number, 
againſt three millions of Perſians led by Xerxes ; and 
it he had not been betrayed, he would have probably 
- defeated his whole army. In both theſe inſtances 
there was a greater inequality of numbers, than be- 
tween hes and the ſuitors. The reader will be 
reconciled to the probability of thele relations if he 
conſiders that the whole bufineſs of war was an- 
ciently decided by mere ſtrength of body: fire- arms 
now ſet all men upon a nearer level; but in theſe 


early ages, the ſtrongeſt perſon was the greateſt hero, 
a man 
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Another mark our arrow muſt attain. 
Phebus aſſiſt! nor be the labour vain. “ 

Swift as the word the parting arrow ſings, 
And bears thy fate, Antmnous, on it's wings: 
Wretch that he was, of unprophetic ſoul ! 

High in his hands he rear'd the golden bowl; 
Ev'n then to drain it lengthen'd out his breath ; 
Chang'd to the deep, the bitter draught of death: 
For fate who fear'd amidſt a feaſtful band? 
And fate to numbers by a ſingle hand? . 
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Full through his throat Des weapon paſt, 
And pierc'd the neck. He talls, and breathes his laſt. 
'The tumbling goblet the wide floor o'erflows, 

A ſtream of gore burſt ſpouting from his noſe ; þ 
Grim in convulſive agonies he ſprawls : 

Before him ſpurn'd, the loaded table falls, 

And ſpreads the pavement with a mingled flaod 

Of floating meats, and wine, and human blood. 
Amaz'd, confounded, as they ſaw him fall, 
Uproſe the throngs tumultuous round the hall ; 


O'er 


1 — PI „ 1 Je 


S 

a man of ſuperior and uncommon ſtrength drove 
his enemies before him like an army of boys, and 
with as much facility. From this obſervation it is 
evident that Homer ſcarce tranſgreſſes the bounds 
of hiſtoric truth, when he deſcribes Achilles chacing 
whole ſquadrons of Trans: he wrote according to 
the manners of his times, and drew after the life, 
though ſometimes he improved a feature to give 
grace to the picture of his hero. Thus in the ſcrip- 
ture, from the mere advantage of ſtrength,” we ſee 
a ſingle Goliah defy the whole armies of [/rael. 
| Rapin commends the conduct of Homer in bringing 
about the deſtruction of the ſuitors. The unravel- 
ling the whole Odhyſſey by their deaths, is very great, 
and very becoming an hero; that whole ſtory is 
dreſſed up in colours ſo decent, and at the ſame 
time ſo noble, that antiquity can hardly match any 
part of the narration; here Homer has diſplayed 
himſelf to the beſt advantage. We ſhall be ſuffici- 
ently convinced of the judgment of Homer in de- 
ſcribing the ſuitors falling chiefly by Ces, if we 
conſider the nature of Epic poetry. The chief ac- 
tion is to be performed by the hero of the poem: 
thus Hector falls by Achilles: Turnus by Aneas : 
the death of the ſuitors is the chief action of the 
Odyſſey, and therefore it is neceſſarily to be executed 
by Uly/es ; for if any other perſon had performed it, 
that perſon would have done an action more noble 
than the hero of the poem, and eclipſed his glory. 
It is for the ſame reaſon that the poet refuſes all eaſy 
methods to re-eſtabliſh Uly/es : he throws him into 
difficulties which he is to ſurmount by his own prow- 
els and magnanimity. Hamer might eaſily have 
raiſed an army, and placed Uly/Jes at the head of it; 
but the more difficult way being moſt conducive to 
his honour, he rejects all eaſy methods, ſhews him 
{truggling with infinite hazards, out of which he 
extricates himſelt perſonally by his wiſdom and cou- 
rage. By theſe. means he completes the character 
of his hero, leaves a noble image of his worth upon 
the minds of the ſpectators, and makes him go off 


the ſtage with the utmolt applauſe, 
No. 36. 
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* Uly/Jes addreſſes a prayer to Apollo to give ſucceſs | 


to his preſent enterprize ; he directs it to him, be- 
cauſe he is the God of Archery ; and he concludes in 
four words, in compliance with the exigence of the 
time, which will not permit him to ſpeak at large. 
This prayer to Ap//» confirms our obſervation, that 
Penelope propoſed the trial of the bow in honour of 
that Deity, and we find that it was cultomary from 
a remarkable paſſage in the //;ad, book 4. 

But firſt to ſpeed thy ſhaft, addreſs thy votu 

To Lycian Phœbus with the ſilver bow ; 

And fwear the fir/tlmgs of the flick to pay 

On Zelia's altars, to the God of day. 
It is from the urgency of the time that the ſpeech 
of Ulyſſes, as well as the prayer, is conciſe: it would 
have been very injudicious, when he was ready to 
aſſault his enemies unexpettedly, to have prefaced 
the onſet with a long oration ; this would have given 
them an alarm, and time to make an oppoſition, 

+ This particular is very artful : the poet, while 
he writes, ſeems to be ſurprized at the difficulty of 
the enterprize he is about to relate, He is in doubt 
of the great event, and ſtands (till in admiration of 
it. This has a double effect; it ſets the courage of 
Ulyſjes in a ſtrong point of light, who executes what 
might be almoſt thought an impoſlibility ; and at 


the ſame time it excellently contributes to make the 


(tory credible ; for Homer appears to be held in 
ſuſpenſe by the greatneſs of the action; an imita- 
tion that nothing but the real truth and deference 
to veracity could extort from him a belief of it: thus 
by ſeeming to make the relation improbable, the 
poet eſtabliſhes the probability of it. | 

t The word in the original commonly ſignifies 
a pipe or muſical inſtrument: the ancients uſed it to 
denote a fountain, here therefore it implies a flux 
or fountain of blood, and very happily paints the 
blood ſpouting from the noſtrils, as from a foun- 
tain; and in this ſenſe, it gives us a full image of 
the nature of the wound ; the blood ſprung as from 
a pipe, through the mouth of the wound, or from 
the veins, through the noltrils, 
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O'er all the dome they caſt a haggard eye, 
Each look'd for arms in vain; no arms were nigh : 
Aim'ſt thou at princes? (all amaz d they ſaid) 
Thy laſt of games unhappy halt thou play'd; 
Thy erring ſhaft has made our bravelt bleed, 
And death, unlucky gueſt, attends thy deed. 
Vultures ſhall tear thee—'T hus incens'd they ſpoke, * 
While each to chance aſcrib'd the wond'rous ſtroke. 
Blind as they were; for death ev'n now invades 
His deitin'd prey, and wraps them all in thades. 
Then grimly frowning with a dreadful look, 
That wither'd all their hearts, Ces ſpoke. 

Dogs, ye have had your day ; ye tear'd no more 
9 70 vengeful from the Tryan thore ; + 

hile to your luſt and ſpoil a guardleſs prey, 
Our houſe, our wealth, our helpleſs handmaids lay: 
Not ſo content, with bolder frenzy fir'd, 
Ev'n to our bed preſumptuous you aſpir'd: 
Laws or divine or human fail'd to move, 
Or thame of men, or dread of Gods above ; 
Heedleſs alike of infamy or praiſe, 
Or Fame's eternal voice in future days : 
The hour of vengeance, wietches, now ts come, 
Impending fate is your's, and inſtant doom. 


ꝙ6——— 


Thus dreadful he. Confus'd the ſuitors ſtood, 
From their pale checks recedes the flying blood ; 
Trembling they fought their guilty heads to hide, 
Alone the bold Eurymachus reply'd. 

If, as thy words import, (he thus began) 
Uly/es lives, and thou the mighty man, 

Great are thy wrongs, and much haſt thou ſuſtain'd 
In thy ſpoil'd palace, and exhauſted land; 
The cauſe and author of thoſe guilty deeds, 

Lo! at thy feet unjuſt Antinous bleeds. 

Not love, but wild ambition was his guide, 

To ſlay thy fon, thy kingdom to divide, 3 

Theſe were his aims, but juſter b deny'd. 

Since cold in death th' offender lies; oh ſpare | 
Thy ſuppliant people, and receive their pray'r! 
Braſs, gold, and treaſures ſhall the ſpoil defray, ] 
Iwo hundred oxen ev'ry prince ſhall pay: 

The waſte of years refunded in a day. 1 
Till then thy wrath is juſt—Uhy/es burn'd 

With high diſdain, and ſternly thus return'd. 

All, all the treaſures that enrich'd our throne 
Before your rapines, join'd with all your own, 


| If offer'd, vainly ſhould for mercy call; 


"Tis you that offer, and I ſcorn them all; 


Your 


NOTES 

* 'T his paſſage was looked upon as ſpurious by the 
ancients ; for they thought it impoſſible that all the 
ſuitors ſhould ſpeak the ſame ſentiment, as by com- 
pact, like a Chorus in a tragedy. But the poet ſpeaks 
thus to repreſent the confuſion of the ſuitors at the 
death of Antinous. And as all the ſuitors imagined 
that *Antmous was flain by accident, therefore the 
whole aſſembly having the ſame ſentiment, the poet 
aleribes to every member of it the ſame expreſſion. 

+ The mention of the return of Ce from Troy 
is not inſerted caſually : he ſpeaks thus to intimfdate 
his enemies, by recalling to their minds all the brave 
actions that he performed before it. Were not this 
his intention, he would have varied his «expreſſion, 
for in reality he has been abſent from Troy near ten 
years, and returns from the Pheaczan, not the Tron 
thores. ; | 

t This expreſſion is judiciouſly inſerted, and with 
good reaſon put into the mouth of one of the ſuitors, 
namely Zurymachus. The poet is now puniſhing 
them for their crimes; it is therefore very neceſſary 
that the reader ſhould be ſatisfied that they deſerve 
puniſhment ; for if it be not an act of juſtice, it is 
murder. The poet therefore brings them all con- 
telling themſelves guilty by the mouth of Zuryma— 
chus ; their crime is the intended murder of Telema- 
us, and the uſurpation of the throne of Uſy/7es, If 


_— 


r . 
this had not been ſet in a clear light, there might 
have been room for a ſuſpicion that Uly/es inflicted 
a puniſhment too great for the guilt of the ſuitors. 
For was it a crime that deſerved death, to aim at 
the marriage of Penelope? This is not to be ſup- 
poled ; for they took her to be a widow, and might 
therefore without a crime aſk her in marriage. Was 
death due for the waſte and profuſion of the riches 
of Hes? This might have been redreſſed, by a 
full repayment, and a juſt equivalent. Hamer there- 
fore, to ſhew that there is a cauſe for the ſeverity of 
the puniſhment, ſets their crimes in open view, 
which are an intentional murder, and an actual 
treaſon. The place likewiſe where he inſerts this 
circumſtance is well choſen, viz. in the place where 
the puniſhment 1s related; and by this method we 
acknowledge the equity of it. It is true, Euryma- 
chus throws the guilt upon Antinsus as the chief of- 
fender; but all the ſuitors have been his affociates, 
and approved of all his violent and bloody deſigns 
through the Ody//ey, and therefore are juftly invol- 
ved in the ſame puniſhment ; ſo that Cs puniſhes 
rebellious ſubjects by the authority of a king. II- 
mer likewiſe obſerves juſtice in the death of Arntinous ; 


he is the firſt in guilt, and the firſt that falls by his 
hero's hands. 
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Your blood 1s my demand, your lives the prize, | 

Till pale as yonder wretch each ſuitor lies. 

Hence with thoſe coward terms ; or fight or fly, 

This choice is left ye, to reſiſt or die; 

And die I truſt ye ſhall.— He ſternly ſpoke: 

With guilty fears the pale aſſembly thook. 

Alone Eurymachus exhorts the train: 

Yon archer, comrades, will not ſhoot in vain; 

But from the threſhold ſhall his darts be ſped, 

({Who-e'er he be) till ev'ry prince lie dead. 

Be mindful of yourſelves, draw forth your ſwords, 

And to his ſhafts obtend theſe ample boards, * 

(So need compels.) Then all united ſtrive 

The bold invader from his poſt to drive; 

The city rouz'd ſhall to our reſcue haſte, + 

And this mad archer ſoon have ſhot his lait. 
Swift as he ſpoke, he drew his traitor ſword, 

And like a lion ruſh'd againſt his lord: 

The wary chief the ruſhing foe repreſt, 

Who met the point, and forc'd it in his breaſt: 

His failing hand deſerts the lifted ſword, 

And prone he falls extended o'er the board ! 


Before him wide, in mix'd effuſion roll 

Th' untaſted viands, and the jovial bowl. 

Full thro' his liver paſt the mort.] wound, 

With dying rage his forehead beats the ground, 

He ſpurn'd the teat with fury as he fell, 

And the fierce ſoul to darkneſs div'd, and hell. 

Next bold Amphinzmus his arm extends | 

To force the paſs: the god-like man defends, 

Thy ſpear, Telemachus ! prevents th' a tack, 

The brazen weapon driving thro' his back, t 

Thence thro! his breaſt it's bloody paſſage tore; 

Flat falls he thund'ring on the marble floor, 

And his cruſh'd forehead marks the ftone with 

gore. 

He left his jav'lin in the dead, for fear 

The long incumbrance of the weighty ſpear 

To the fierce foe advantage might afford, 

To ruſh between and uſe the ſhorten'd ſword, 

With ſpeedy ardour to his fire he flies, 

And, arm, great father! arm (in haſte he cries); $ 

Lo hence J run for other arms to wield, 

For miſſile jav'lins, and for helm and ſhield ; 
Faſt 


—— 


S 

* Eurymachus exhorts the ſuitors to make uſe of 
the tables to oppoſe Uly//es in the manner of ſhields; 
from whence it may be gathered that every ſuitor 
had a peculiar table. This may be confirmed from 
this book; for when Antimous falls, he overturns a 
table; which, if there had been but one, would 
have been too large to be thus overthrown. 

+ It is impoſlible but that the ſuitors muſt have 
many friends amongſt the /thacans. Intereſt or ill- 
humour engages men in faction; but this is not the 
tull import of the ſenſe of Homer : the [thacans were 
ignorant that Ces was returned, and no wonder 
therefore if they engaged in defence of the princes of 
their land, againſt a ſtranger and a beggar ; for ſuch 
in appearance was Uly//es. 

Some interpret this paſſage very much to the 
diſadvantage of the courage of Telemachus : they ob- 
ſerve that he is yet new to the horrors of war, and 
therefore wanting the heart to meet his enemy in 
the front, gives him this wound between the ſhoul- 
ders: that as ſoon as he has given the blow, out of | 
fear he leaves the ſpear in the wound; an action as 
diſreputable, as to throw away the ſhield in battle; 
and laſtly, that it is fear that ſuggelts to his mind 
the expedient to fetch the arms, a pretext to be diſ- 
tant from danger. But it is not difficult to defend 
Telemachus. Amphinomus was aſſaulting Ulyſſes, and 
conſequently his back was turned towards T elema- 
chus, and this occaſions the wound in that part. 
This combat is not a combat of honour, where | 


5 


. 
points of ceremony are obſerved; Telemachus was 
therefore at liberty to deſtroy his enemy by any me- 
thods, without any imputation of cowardice; eſpe- 
cially conſidering the inequality of the parties. Nei- 


ther is it out of fear that he quits his ſpear; but from 


a dictate of wiſdom : he is afraid leſt ſome of the 
ſuitors ſhould attack him while he is diſengaging it, 
and take him at an advantage, while he has no wea- 
pon to uſe in his own defence; beſides he has no 
tarther occaſion for it, he haſtes away to provide 
other arms, not only for. himſelf, but for Uly/jes and 
his friends; and this 1s ſo far from being the ſug- 
geſtion of fear, that it 1s the reſult of wiſdom. 


Hamer almoſt conſtantly uſes the epithet winged . 


words, A word while it remains unſpoken is a ſe- 
cret, but being communicated, it changes it's name 
into common rumour, it is then fown from us; and 
this is the reaſon why Hamer calls words winged : 
he that lets a bird fly from his hand, does not eaſily. 
catch it again; and he that lets a word ſlip from his 
tongue cannot recall it; it flies abroad, and flutters: 
from place to place every moment. It has indeed 
in ſome patſages a {til cloſer meaning; when a 
perſon ſpeaks with precipitation, the epithet ex- 
preſſes the ſwiftneſs of the ſpeech, the words are 
winged; it is here applied with particular propriety ; 
Telemachus aſks a queſtion in the compaſs of ſour 
lines, and receives an anſwer in two from Uly/ſes r 
the time not allowing any delay, 
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Faſt by our ſide let either faithful ſwain 
In arms attend us, and their part ſuſtain. 

Haſte and return, {Uly/es made reply) 
While yet th' auxiliar ſhafts this hand ſupply ; 
Leſt thus alone, encounter'd by an hoit, 
Drivin from the gate, th' important paſs be loft. 

With ſpeed Teltemachus obeys, and flies 
Where pil'd on heaps the royal armour lies ; 
Four brazen helinets, eight refulgent ſpears, 
And four-broad bucklers, to his tire he bears : 
At once in brazen panoply they ſhone, 
At once each ſervant brac'd his armour on ; 
Around their king a faithful guard they ſtand, 
While yet each ſhaft flew deathful from his hand: 
Chief after chief expir'd at ev'ry wound, 
And ſwell'd the bleeding mountain on the ground. 
Soon as his ſtore of fiying fates was ſpent, 
Againſt the wall he ſet the bow unbent : “ 
And now his ſhoulders bear the mally ſhield, 
And now his hands two beamy jav'lins wield; 
He frowns beneath his nodding plume, that play'd 
Oer the high creſt, and caſt a dreadful ſhade. 
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There ſtood a window near, whence looking 
down t 

From o'er the porch, appear'd the ſubject town. 

A double ſtrength of valves ſecur'd the place, 

A high and narrow, but the only paſs: 

The cautious king, with all preventing care, 

To guard that outlet, plac'd Eumeus there: 

When Agelaiis thus: Has none the ſenſe 

To mount yon window, and alarm from thence 

The neighbour town? the town ſhall force the door, 

And this bold archer ſoon ſhall ſhoot no more. 
Melanthius then: That outlet to the gate 

So near adjoins, that one may guard the ſtrait. 

But other methods of defence remain, 

Myſelf with arms can furniſh all the train; 

Stores from the royal magazine I bring, 

And their own darts ſhall pierce the prince and king, 
He ſaid ; and mounting up the lofty ſtairs, 

Twelve ſhields, twelve lances, and twelve helmets 

bears: 4 
All arm, and ſudden round the hall appears 
A blaze of bucklers, and a wood of ſpears. 
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NOTES s. 
The poet may be thought too circumſtantial in 
the diſpoſal of the bow); but there is reaſon for it; 
he ſhews Uly/es placed it out of the reach of the 
ſuitors, who, if they had ſeized the bow, might 
have furniſhed themſelves with arrows from the dead 
bodies of their ſriends, and employed them againſt 
Ulyſſes : this caution was therefore neceſſary. - 
+ The word in the Greet literally ſignifies an 
upper door. It has given great trouble to the com- 
mentators to explain the ſituation of theſe two paſ- 
ſages. Some imagine that by the former there was 
a deſcent into the court-yard, and fo to the ſtreet ; 
but this cannot be true : for Agelaus exhorting his 
allociates to ſeize this paſſage, makes uſe of the 
word aſcend, and not to deſcend into the court-yard : 
beſides, he bids them raiſe the people by /h-uting bo 
them, which ſeems to imply, that this place over- 
looked the ſtreets, from whence a ſhout might be 
heard by the people. Probably there was a way 
Jeading to the root of the porch of the palace front- 
ing the ſtreet, from whence a perſon ſtanding in the 
open air and ſhouting might raiſe the city ; or as for 
greater clearneſs it is here tranſlated a window, 
which anſwers all theſe purpoſes. From what has 
been obſerved, it appears evidently that there was 
another paſlage to the upper apartments of the palace; 
for this was guarded by Eumeus, and was inacceſſible, 
and conſequently Melanthius conveys the arms to 
the ſuitors by ſome other ſtair-caſe. The ancients 
thought this whole paſſage ſo obſcure, that they 
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| NOTES. 5 
drew a plan of theſe inward paſſages of the palace; 
in this they figured the porch, the a e aperture, 
the other ſtair-caſe, and the room where the arms 
were laid. But Dacier ſtarts another difficulty: if 
Melanthius could go up to the room where the arms 
lay, why could he not go from thence into the courts 
of the palace, and raiſe the city? The anſwer is, be- 
cauſe the arms were placed in an inward apartment, 
and there was no paſſage from thence into the palacc- 
yards. Her miſtake aroſe from her opinion that 
there was an entry into the palace by the upper door. 
It indeed Telemachus had brought down the arms 
this way, then there muſt have been a paſſage for 
Melanthius to the place from whence Agelaus bids 
him raiſe the city; for if Telemachus had paſſed to 
the armory by it, why might not Melanthius from 
it? But this is not the caſe, for this door or window 
is not mentioned till Telemachus has furniſhed Uly//es 
and his friends with armour ; and conſequently Ho- 
mer cannot intend that we ſhould underſtand that 
Telemachus aſcended to the armoury by it, 

+ This deſcription may appear incredible; for 
how could one perſon be able to carry ſuch a load 
of armour at one time ? But we are not to make this 
ſuppoſition; the poet ſpeaks indefinitely, and leaves 
us at liberty to conjecture that Melanthivus brought 


| them at ſeveral times; thus a little lower we find 


him going again for arms to furniſh the reſt of the 
{uitors, 
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The hero ſtands oppreſt with mighty woe, 
On ev'ry ſide he ſees the labour grow: 
O curſt event! and oh unlook'd-tor. aid! 
Aelanthius or the wemen have betray'd 
Oh my dear ſon!— The father with a figh ! : 
Then ceas'd; the filial virtue made reply. 
Falſhood is folly, and *tis quit to own 
The fault committed; this was mine alone; 
My haite neglected yonder door to bar, 
And hence the villain has ſupply'd their war. 
Run good Eumaus then, and (what before“ 
I thoughtleſs-err'd in) well ſecure that door: 
Learn if by female fraud this deed were done, 
Or (as my thought miſgives) by Dolius ſon. 
While yet they ſpoke, in queſt of arms again 
To the high chamber ſtole the faithleſs ſwain, 
Not unoblerv'd. Eumæus watchful ey'd, 
And thus direſfs'd Ulyſſes near his ſide. 
The miſcreant we uſpected takes that way; 
Him, if this arm be pow'rful, {hall L lay? 
Or drive him hither, to receive the meed 
From thy own hand, of this deteſted deed ? 


—— 
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——— — 


Not fo (reply'd Ulyes} leave him there, 
For us ſufficient is another care: 
Within the ſtructure of this palace wall 
i 0 keep inclos'd his maſters till they fall. F 
Go you and ſeize the felon ; backward bind 
His arms and legs, and fix a plank behind ; 
On this, his body by ſtrong cords extend, 
And on a column near the roof ſuſpend ; 
So ſtudy'd tortures his vile days ſhall end. 

The ready ſwains obey'd with joyful haſte, 
Behind the felon unperceiv'd they paſt, 
As round the room in quelt of arms he goes: 
(The half-ſhut door conceal'd his lurking foes) 
One hand ſuſtain'd a helm, and one the ſhield 
Which old Laertes wont in youth to wield, 
Cover'd with duſt, with dryneſs chapt and worn, 
The braſs corroded, and the leather torn : 
Thus laden, ofer the threſhold as he ſtept, 
Fierce on the villain from each fide they leapt, 
Back by the hair the trembling daſtard drew, 


And down reluctant on the pavement threw. 


; Active 


N O T--E 8. 
* This paſſage, where Telemachus bids Eumaus 
o and ſee who brings the arms, proves that Te- 
machs did not before abſent himſelf from the battle 
out of cowardice : here he chuſes to partake the 
danger with Uhy/es, and ſends Eumaus and Philetius 
to execute his orders; a ſign that he does not con- 
fult his ſafety at the expence of his honour, But it 
may ſeem extraordinary, that Uly/Jes and Telemachus 
ſhould be in doubt to know the perſon who brought 
the arms to the ſuitors ; eſpecially when Agelaus had 
held a public conference wit! Melunthius in order to 
it; but, probably they ſpoke with a low VOICE, and 
at a proper diſtance from Hes. It may allo be 
objected that Melanthius- could not poſſibly bring 
the arms without the obſervation of C and his 
friends. To folve this difficulty we mutt have re- 
courſe to the ſecond private door, mentioned in 2 
former annotation : by this paſſage he atcends and 
deſcends without a difcovery ; that pallage ſtanding 
in ſach a ſituation, as not to be vilible to thoſe who 
were on the oppoſite ſide of the palace. ; a) 
ſcem to contradict this obſervati nis, what #2mer 
afterwards adds, for he directly tells us, that Eumaus 
obſerved that the perfon who brought the arms was 
Melanthius: but that expreſſion may only imply, 
that he ſaw Melanthius going from the reſt of th. 
company, and haſting toward that aicent, and there 
fore juſtly concludes him to be the perſon. 
It may be aſked, when Eumæus retires from the 
No. 26.. 
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guard of the paſſage, what hinders the ſuitors from 
ſeZzing it, and by it giving notice to the city of their 
danger? What Uly/es here ſays obviates this objection. 
He tells Eumaus, that he and Telemachus will defend 
it againſt all the efforts of his enemies: by this ex- 
preſſion he gives us to underſtand, that Telemachus 
{hall poſt himſelf in the place of Humans, and 
make it good till he has executed juſtice upon 
Melanthius. | 

We lee Melanthius after a diligent ſearch finds 
only one helm and one ſhield ; and the ſhield is 
we may gather that there were no more left in the 
armoury ; tor it is probable that Melanthius would 
nave found more; nor would he have brought the 
decayed {hield, it he could have ſupplied himſelf 

LT OTOL 

leventeęn helmets, twelve at firlt delivered to the 
Lunt Ho FE S 
ing, and CHs and his friends were in poſſeſſion of 
our: 


deſcribed as almoſt ſpoiled with age: from hence 
not have returned with ſo few arms if he could 
with a ſtronger; ſo that all the arms of Ulyſſes were 
tors by :/anihivs, one more he was now bring- 
there were the {ame number of thields, and 
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Active and pleas'd, the zealous ſwains fulfil 
At ev'ry paint their maſter's rigid will? | 
Firſt, faſt behind, his hands and fcet'they bound, 
Then ſtreighten'd cords involv'd his body round: 
So drawn aloft, athwart the column ty'd, 
The howling felon ſwung from ſide to ſide. 
Eumæus ſcoffing then with keen diſdain: 
There paſs thy pſeaſing night, oh gentle ſwain! 
n that ſoft pillow, from that envy d height 
Firſt may 'ſt thou ſee tho ſpringing dawn of light; 
So timely riſe, when morning ſtreaks the eaſt, 
To drive thy victims to the ſuitors feaſt. 
This ſaid, they left him, tortur'd as he lay, 
Secur d the door, and haſty ſtrede away: 
Each, breathing death, reſum'd his dang'rous poRt 
Near-great 2 four againſt an holt. 
When lo! deſcending to her hero's aid 
3 daughter Pallas, war's triumphant maid: 
In Mentors friendly form ſhe join'd his fide ; 
Uſes ſaw, and thus with"tranfport cry d. 
ome, ever welcome, and thy ſuccour lend; 
'Oh every facred name in one! my friend! 
Early we lov'd, and long our loves have grown : 
What-e'er thro' life's whole ſeries I have done 
Or good, or grateful, now to mind recall, 
And aiding this one hour, repay it all. 
Thus he; but pleaſing hopes his boſom warm 
Of Pallas latent in the friendly form. 
The adverſe hoſt the phantom warrior ey'd, 
And firſt loud threat'ning, Agelaiis cry d. 
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| Far hence thy baniſh'd conſort ſhall we ſend; 
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* Pallas is here an allegorical De ty, and repre- 
ſents the courage and wiſdom Which was exerted by 
Ulyſſes in the deitruction of the ſuitors: the poet puts 
the words into the mouth of a Goddeſs, to give 
ornament and dignity to his poetry; but they are 
only the ſuggeſtions of his own heart, which re— 
proaches him for being ſo flow in puniſhing the in- 
ſolence of his adverſaties. If we take them in this 
ſenſe, they Will be in the nature of a ſoliloquy: 
the poet indeed was obliged to introduce a Deity, 
to give importance to the deciſive action of his 
whole poem : thus Jupiler aſſiſts Anras in Virgil, 
Minerva, Achilles in the Iliad, and the ſame Goddess 
Ulyſſes here in the Odyſey. We very well know 
that all theſe paſſages have been blamed by fome 
critics as derogatory to the courage of theſe heroes, 
Who cannot conquer their enemies but through the 
aſſiſlance of a Deity. But theſe objections are 
already ſufficiently anſwered. We may obferve that 
a Deity deſcends to affilt Ulyſſes, but that the ſuitors 
are left to their on conduct: mis furniſhes us with 
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Mentor beware, nor let that tongue perſuade 
Thy trantic arm to lend Uly/es aid; 
Our force ſucceſsful ſhall our threat make good, 
And with the ſire's and fon's commix thy blood. 
What hop'ſt chou here? Thee firſt the ſword hal! 


ſlay, 


Then lop thy whole poſterity away; 


With his thy förfeit lands and treaſures blend; 
Thus, and thus only, ſhalt thou join thy friend. 
His barb'rous inſult ev'n the Goddeſs fires, 
Who thus the warrior to revenge inſpires. 
Art th&u Ces? where then ſhall we find“ 
The patient body and the conſtant mind? 
That cburage, once the Trans daily dread, 
Known nine long years, and felt by heroes dead? 
And where that conduct, which reveng'd the luſt 
Of Priam's race, and laid proud Toy in duſt? 
If this, when Helen was the cauſe, were done, 
What for thy country now, thy queen, thy ſon 
Riſe then in combat, at my ſide attend; 
Obſerve what vigour gratitude can lend, 
And foes how weak, oppos'd againſt a friend! 
She ſpoke; but willing longer to ſurve 
The fire and ſon's great acts, with-held the day; 
By farther toils decreed the brave to try, 
And level pois'd the wings of victory: 
Then with a change of form eludes their fight, 
Perch'd like a ſwallow on a rafter's height, + 
And unperceiv'd, enjoys the riſing fight. 
Damaſtor s 


n 
a very Juſt and pious moral, and teaches us that 
heaven guards and aſſiſts good men in adverſity, but 
abandons the wicked, and lets them periſh for their 
follies. 

+ We have ſeen the Deities, both in the [had 
and Odyſſey, changing themſelves into the ſhape of 
birds: thus, Lib. 7, of the had, 

7% Athenian mard, and glorious Gad of day 

With ſilent joy the ſettling hoſts ſurvey ; 

In form like vuitures, on the beech's height, 

They fit conceal d, and wart the future fight. 
This perhaps may be the occaſion of all ſuch fictions. 
The en ee of the heathen world induced the 
ancients to believe tÞat the appearance of any bird in 
a critical hour, was a ſign of the preſence of a Divi- 
nity, and by degrees they began to perſuade them- 
ſelves, that the Gods appeared to them in the form 
of thoſe birds. Hence aroſe all the honours paid to 
augurs, and the reliance upon divination drawn from 
the flight of birds: and almolt every Deity had a bird 
ſaered to him. The eagle to Jupiter, the peacock 
10 
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Damaſtor's fon, bold Agelaiis, leads 
The guilty war; Eurynomus ſucceeds ; - 
With theſe, Piſander great Polyctor's ſon, 
Lage Pohbus, and ſtern Amphimedon, 
With Demeptolemus: theſe fix ſurvive, 
The belt of all the ſhafts had left alive. 
Amidſt the carnage deſp'rate as they ſtand, 
Thus Agelaiis rous'd the lagging band. | 
The hour is come, when yon' fierce man no 
more 
With bleeding princes ſhall beſtrow the floor: 
Lo! Mentor leaves him with an empty boaſt; 
The iour remain, but four againſt an hoſt. 
Let each at once diſcharge the deadly dart, 
One ſure of ſix ſhall reach Ulyſes' heart: 
Thus ſhall one ſtroke the glory loſt regain: 
The reſt mult periſh, tieir great leader ſlain. 
Then all at once their mingled lances threw, 
And thirſty all of one man's blood they flew ; 
In vain ! Minerva turn'd them in her breath, 
And ſcatter'd ſhort, or wide, the points of death; 
With deaden'd ſound, one on the threſt old falls, 
One ſtrikes the gate, one rings againſt the walls; 
The ſtorm paſt innocent. The godlike man 
Now loftier trod, and dreadful thus began: 
"Tis now (brave friends) our turn, at once to throw 
= ſpeed *era heav'n) our javelins at the foe. 
hat impious race to all their paſt miſdeeds 
Would add our blood. Injuſtice ſtill proceeds. 
He ſpoke : at once their fiery lances flevw : 
Great Demaptelemus, Ulyſjes ſlew ; | 
Euryades receiv'd the prince's dart; 
The goatherd's quiver'd in Piſander's heart; 
Fierce Elatus by thine, Eumæus, falls; 
Their fall in thunder echoes round the walls. 


—_ 


The reſt retreat: the victors now advance, “ 

Each from the dead reſumes his bloody lance. 

Again the foe diſcharge the ſteely ſhow'r ; 

Again made fruſtrate by the virgin pow'r. 

Some, turn'd by Pallas on the threſhold fall, 

Some wound the gate, ſome ring againſt the wall; 

Some weak, or pond'rous with the brazen heatl, 
rop harmleſs, on the pavement ſounding dead. 
Then bold Amphimedon his javelin caſt ; 

Thy hand, Telemachus, it hghtly raz d: 

And from Cteſitpus arm the ſpear elanc'd 

On good Eumæus' ſhield and ſhoulder glanc'd; 

Not leſſen'd of their force {fo flight the wound) - 

Each ſung along, and drop'd upon the ground. 

Fate doom'd thee next, Eurydamus, to bear 

Thy death, ennobled by Uy//es* ſpear. 

By the bold fon Amphimedon was ſlain: 

And Palybus renown'd the faithful [wain. 

Pierc'd thro' the breaſt the de Cle/eppus bled, 

And thus Philætius gloried or the dead. 
There end thy pompous Wants and high did. 

dain; 

Oh ſtarp in ſcandal, voluble and vain |! 

How weak is mortal pride! to heav'n alone 

TH event of actions and our fates are known : 

Scoffer, behold what gratitude we bear: 

The victim's heel 's anſwer'd with this ſpear. t 
Uly/Jes brandiſh'd high kis vengeful itcel, 

And Damafterides that inſtant fell; 

Faſt by Leocritus expiring lay, 

The prince's javelin tore it's bloody way 

Thro' all his bowels : down he tumbles prone, 

His batter'd front and brains beſmear the ſtone. 
Now Pallas ſhines confeſs'd; aloft ſhe ſpreads 

The arm of veng-ance o'er their guilty heads; 


N O T ES. 

to Juno, &. Pallas here takes the form of a ſwal- 
low, becauſe it is a domeſtic bird, and there fore may 
be ſaid to appear within the walls of the palace with 
moſt probability. 

*The danger beginning to abate by the fall of 
the chief of the enemy, Chee advances ' from his 
{tand: there was a neceſſity for this conduct: Me 
and his three aſſiſtants had killed four enemies with 
their ſpears; and conſequently the poet was obliged 
to ſupply them with freſh weapons, otherwile, if 
they had diſcharged their ſpears once more, they 
anult have been left naked and defenceleſs, having 
only two a- piece brought by Tekemachus, This ob- 
ſervation ſhews the exactneſs which Homer maintains 
in his relation. 

+ This refers to a paſſage in the latter end of the 
twentieth book ef the Ody//ey, where Cteſippus throws 


| 


L 


N 


N O T E 8. 5 
the foot of a bullock at Ces. Philatius here gives 
him a mortal wound with his ſpear, and tells him 
it is a return for the foot of the bullock. This like- 
wile became a proverb, to expreſs a return of evil 
for evil; the like may be obſerved of the death of 
Antingus, who was killed as he lifted the Howl to 
drink: which is exactly rendered by our proverb, 
Many things happen between the cup and the lip. Thus 
likewiſe the kindneſs of the Cyclzps was uſed pro- 
verbially, to denote a ſevere injury diſguiſed under a 
ſeeming civility; that monſter having promiſed 
Ulyſſes mercy, but it was only the mercy to devour 
him laſt. Theſe little inſtances prove the great ve- 
neration the ancients had for Hamer. 

+ The g's is at large deſeribed, Lib. 5, of the 
Iliad. | | | 
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The draadſnl Agis blazes in their eye; 

Ama they fee, they tremble, and they fy: | 

Confus'd, diſtracted, thro? the rooms they fling, 

Like oxen madden'd by the breeze's ſting, * 

When fultry days, and long, ſucceed tbe co 
ſpring. | 2 

Nor half ſo SSH fierce vultures of the chace 

Stoop from the mountains on the feather'd race. 

When the wide held extended ſnares beſet, 

With conſcious dread they ſhun the quiv'ring net: 

No help, no flight: but wounded ev'ry way, 

Headloßg they drop. the fowlers ſeize the prey. 

On all fides thus they double wound or wound, 

In proſtrate heaps the Wretches beat the ground, 

Unmanly ſhrieks precede each dying groan, 

And a red deluge floats the recking ſtone, 


> 


Averle they heard me when I counſell'd well, 


u 223 — — — 


Liodes fir before the vidor falls: + 
The wretched augur thus for mercy calls. 
Q gracious hear, jet not thy ſuppliant bleeds: 
Still undiſhonour'd or by word or deed 
Thy houſe, for me, remains; by me repreſs'd. 
Full oft was check d th' injuſtice af the reſt : 


Their hearts were harden'd, and they juſtly fell. 

Oh ſpare an augur's conſecrated head, 

Nor add the blameleſs to the guilty dead: 
Prieſt as thou art! for that deteſted band 

Thy lying prophecies deceiv'd the land: 

Againſt Uly/es have thy vows: been made; 

For them, thy daily oriſons were paid: 

Yet more, ev n to our bed thy pride aſpires: 

One common crime one common fate requires. 


Thus 


FA & N= TE S. 
ound the margin roll d, 
A fringe of ſerpents, hiſſing. guard the gold: 
fete all the terrors of grim war appear ; 
| Here rapes force, here tremble flight and fear ; 
Here florm d contention, and here fury frown'd, 
Ani ibe dire orb portenious Gorgon crown'd. 
Ve ſee. the terrible effects which the ſhield cauſes 
are created by the poet into a kind of beings, and 
animated to fight on the ſide of his hero. | 
* The fury of the battle being now over, Homer 
pauſes with the action; and letting his fancy rove 
in ſearch of foreigu ornaments,” beautifies and en- 
livens the horrors of it with two ſimilitudes, drawn 
from ſubjects very diſtant. from the terrors they are 
brought to illuſtrate... I he former of an herd of 
caitle, repreſents. the confuſion and affright of the 
ſuitors; the latter of the birds, their. weakneſs and 


unavailing flight. The gadfly ſhews the fury and 


eloſe purſuit of Ces and his affiſtants, the hawks - 


their courage, and ſuperior power. This deſcription 
ſhews*that this is no ill-choſen ſimilitude; it very 
well paints the ſuitors flying in an herd, and Uly/es 
wounding them as they fly. Phe latter ſimile from 
the hawks, . affords ſome curioſity in regard to the 
ancient manner of that ſport. It is evident that 


this paſſage is an inſtance, that flying of birds of 


prey, in the nature of our hawking, was practiſed 
by the ancients: the nets were fixed in the plain 

round; the fowlers with their falcons took their 
, 919-6 upon the adjoining eminences; when the 
birds, driven from their riſing ground, flew to the 
plain, they met with the nets,” and endeavouring to 
eſcape them, crowded into flocks : then the hawk or 
vulture was looſed, and deſcending upon his prey, 
flew them in multitudes ; for the birds were inca- 


able of-refiſting, and at the ſame time were afraid 


of the nets, and therefore could not eſcape: this is 


3 
.£ 
U 


„ 


* „ 
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; NO r 8. 
the reaſon why the fow lers are ſaid to rejoice at the 
ſport: a plain indication, that the poet intended to 


deſeribe the ſporiſman's flying his bird at the prey, 


Indeed the ancients were uſed to take even deer 
with nets, by flying at them birds of prey, in con- 
formity to this deſcription of Hamer this is mani- 
teſt from a paſſage in Arrian, lib. 2, c. 1, where he 
ſpeaks of men placing their fears where they have 
nothing to fear: © For what: remains, we are like 
deer, for they fearing the birds that are flown at 
them, what courſe do they take? To what place of 
refuge do they run to be in ſecurity? To the nets, 
and fo perith, miſtaking their danger for their 
greatelt ſafety.” - Minerva in this ſimilitude is the 
bird of prey deſcending from the mountain, for ſhe 
it is who ſcatters the ſuitors by diſplaying her Age 
from the roof of the palace. In the winding up 
of the compariſon, Homer like wiſe by the vulture de- 
notes Ces and his aſſiſtants. 

7 This Lrodes is the laſt perſon who ſurvives of 
the ſuitors; he was an augur and a prophet, and 
ought therefore to have followed wiſer counſels: he 
tells Uly//es that he endeavoured to reſtrain the ſuitors 
from their inſolence; but he himfelf aſpired to the 
bed of Penelope, and conſequently was an affociate 
in their conſpiracies. Liodes falls without reſiſtance;. 
and indeed it would have been very improper to have 
repreſented him encountering Uly//es-in a ſingle com- 
bat, when above an hundred had not been able to 
ſtand before him: beſides, fighting is out of the cha- 
racter of Lides; he was not a man of the ſword, 
but an augur: it would therefore have been con- 
trary to his function, to have drawn him engaging 


— 


JS 


Ulyſſes ; and conſequently it is with great propricty 
that he is deſcribed tailing not as a warrior, but as 2 


ſuppliant. 
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Thus ſpeaking, from the ground the ſword he took 
Which Agelaus dying hand forſook; 
Full thro' his neck the weighty faulchion ſped; 
Along the pavement roll'd the mutt'ring head. 

Phemius alone the hand of vengeance ſpar'd, 
Phemius the ſweet, the heav'n- inſtructed bard. 
Beſide the gate the rev'rend minſtrel ſtands; 
The lyre, now ſilent, trembling in his hands ; 
Dubious to ſupplicate the chief, or fly 
To Jove's inviolable altar nigh, “ 
Where oft Laertes holy AP paid, 
And oft Uly/jes ſmoaking victims laid. 
His honour'd harp with care he firſt ſet doyyn, 
Between the laver and the ſilver throne ; 
Then proſtrate ſtretch'd before the dreadful man, 
Perſuaſive, thus, with accent ſoft began. 

O king! to mercy be thy ſoul inclin'd, 
And ſpare the poet's ever-gentle kind. 
A deed like this thy future fame would wrong, 
For dear to Gods and men is ſacred ſong. 
Self-taught I ſing; by heav'n, and heav'n alone 
The genuine ſeeds of poeſy are ſown ; 
And (what the Gods beſtow) the lofty lay, 
To Gods alone, and god-like worth, we pay. 
Save then the poet, and thyſelf reward; 
*Tis thine to merit, mine is to record. 


How much more ſafe the good than evil deed: 


That here I ſung, was force and not defire 
This hand reluctant touch'd the warbling wire; 
And let thy ſon atteſt, nor ſordid pay | 
Nor ſervile flatt'ry ſtain'd the moral lay. 
'The moving words Telemachus attends, 
His fire approaches, and the bard defends, 
Oh mix not, father, with thoſe impious dead 
The man divine; forbear that ſacred head; 
Medon the herald too our arms may ſpare, 
Medon, who made my infancy his care; 
If yet he breathes, permit thy ſon to give 
'Thus much to gratitude, and bid him live. 
Beneath a table, trembling with diſmay, 
Couch'd cloſe to earth, unhappy een lay, 
Wrapt in a new-flain ox's ample hide: 
Swift at the word he caſt his ſkreen aſide, 
Sprung to the prince, embrac'd his knee with tears, 
And thus with grateful voice addreſs'd his ears: 
O prince! O friend! lo here thy Medon ſtands; 
Ah ſtop the hero's unreſiſted hands, 
Incens d too juſtly by that impious brood, 
Whoſe guilty glories now are ſet in blood. 
To whom Ulyes with a pleaſing eye: 
Be bold, on friendſhip and my ſon rely; 
Live, an example for the world to read, F 
= Thou 


N00 8 
* This altar of Jupiter Hercæus ſtood in the 
palace-pard;. ſo called from the eut-wall encleſing the 
court-yard, It ſtood in the open air, where they 
ſacrificed to Jupiter the guardian or protector. 
Theſe places were places of ſanctuary, and by flying 
to them the perſon was thought to be under the 


immediate protection of the Deity, and therefore in 


ſome caſes inviolable. "Lhe ſame practice prevailed 
amongſt the Fes, for we find frequently in the 
ſcriptures that it was cuſtomary to fly to the altar as 
to a place of refuge, which is evident from the ex- 
preſſion of laying hold on the horns of the altar. 
This is the reaſon why Phemius entertains an inten- 


—— 


tion to fly to the altar of Jupiter Hercæus. Plutarch, 


in his treatiſe upon muſic, informs us, that Demodo- 


cus was reported to have wrote a poem, intitled, The 


deſtructian of Troy: and Phemins another, called, 
The return of the Grecian captains: but by theſe 
poets, Homer probably means only himſelf, who was 
author of two poems, the Iliad and the Odyſfey. 
Homer plainly ſhews us the notion he had of the great 
qualifications that were neceſſary to form a good 
poet. He mult ſing of men and Gods; that is, be 
thoroughly acquainted with all things both human 
and divine; he muſt be ſelf-taught that is, as we 


* 


expreſs it, he muſt be a genius; he muſt have a 


No. 37. 
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N 3 
natural ability, which is indeed to be improved, but 
not capable of being learned, by ſtudy: he adds, that 
beſides this felicity of nature, he muſt have an 
heavenly inſpiration; this implies that he muſt have 
a kind of enthuſiaſm, an elevation of ſoul which is 
not to be obtained by labour and induſtry, and cons 
ſequently is the gift of heaven. Thus Pindar, 

The bards, whom true poetic flame inſpires, 

Receive from nature more than human fires ; © 

In vain from arts alone they tune the voice, 

Lite craws they croak, nar is it ſong, but noiſe. 
This is the Mens Divinior of Harace: by induſtry 
men may become great ſcholars and philoſophers; 
but no man was ever a great poet, without being in 
the ſtricteſt ſenſe a great genius. Ariſtatle in his 
Rhet. 1. 7, quotes the above in the original, as an 
inſtance that natural are more excellent than acquir- 
ed abilities; he gives the reaſon of it; namely, be- 
cauſe they are more uncommon, and not to be ob- 
tained by human induſtry.— What Hamer adds after 
all this, to raiſe the character of his poet, is very 
remarkably moral. That he never turned his talents 
to flattery, nor was it voluntarily that he ſerved or 
entertained unworthy men, but was merely compel- 
led to it by their violence. 


+ The moral intended to be taught by the fable of 
7M the 
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HOMER ComnPLETE. 


Thou with the heav'n-taught bard, in peace reſort 
From blood and carnage: to yon open court: 

Me other work requires—With tim'rous awe 
From the dire fcene th* exempted two withdraw, 


Scarce ſure of life, look round, and trembling move 


To the bright altars of protector ove. 
Mean while Uly/}es ſearch'd the dome, to find 
If yet there live of all th offending kind. 
Not one! compleat the bloody tale he found, 
All ſteep'd in blood, all gaſping on the ground. 
So, when by hollow ſhores the fiſher train “* ? 
Sweep with their arching nets the hoary main, 


And ſcarce the meſhy toils the copious draught 8 


contain, | 
All naked of their element, and bare, 
The fiſhes pant, and gaſp in thinner air; 
Wide o'er the ſands are ſpread the {tiff ning prey 
Till the warm fun exhales their foul away. 
And now the king commands his ſon to call 
Old ZEuryclea, to the deathfull hall: 


„ 


n 


— 


The ſon obſervant not a moment ſtays; 


The aged governeſs with ſpeed obeys: 


The ſounding portals inſtant they diſplay; 


The matron moves, the prince directs the way. 


On heaps of death the ſtern Les ſtood, 

All black with duſt and cover'd thick with blood. 

So the grim lion from the ſlaughter comes, + 

Dreadful he glares, and terribly he foams, 

His breaſt with marks of carnage painted o'er, 

His jaws all dropping with the bull's black gore. 
Soon as her eyes the welcome object met, 

The guilty fall'n, the mighty deed compleat; 

A ſcream of joy her feeble voice eſſay d: 

The ed her, and compos'dly ſaid. 
Woman, experienc'd as thou art, controul 

| Indecent joy, and feaſt thy ſacred ſoul. 


| T'inſult the dead is cruel and _ 4'T 


Fate, and their crime, have 


unk them to the 
duſt, 


Nor 


r 


NOT ES. 
the O alley is, to ſhew virtue, though long in diſtreſs, 
at length triumphant ; and vice, though long ſuc- 
ceſsful, unfortunate in the concluſion : it is to this 
effect that Uly/es here ſpeaks; and to give his words 

more weight, he throws them into a ſentence. 

is with excellent judgment that it is here placed by 
'Homer: the puniſhment is no ſooner over but Ces 
declares the equity of it; he ſpeaks to all mankind, 
and lays it down as an univerſal truth that virtue is 
to be preferred before vice, and invites us to the 
practice of the former, by thewing the ſucceſs of it 
in his own victory; and deters us from the latter, by 
repreſenting the ill conſequences of it in the deſtruc- 
tion of the ſuitors. 


The ancients obſerve, that this is the __ 


place where Homer manifeſtly ſpeaks of catching fi 
with nets; for theſe words, /:b. 5. v. 595 of the 
Ilia, 2 
and ſweep away 

Sons, fires and twives, an undiſtingui/h'd prey ; 
may be applied to the taking of beaſts or birds by 
nets, and conſequently ought not to be appropriated 
to fiſhing. Thus it is evident that this art was 
practiſed very anciently amongſt the Grecrans; it 
was likewiſe known early to the Hebrews and AXgyp- 
tian. Thus Iſaiah xix. 8, The fiſhers (of Egypt) 
hall mourn, all they that eaſt the angle into the brock 
Hall lament, and they that ſpread nets upan the waters 
ſhall anguiſh. And that they fiſhed the ſeas with 
nets, is evident from Exetiel xxvi. 5. I., ſhall be a 
place for the ſpreading of nets in the midſt of the ſea. 
The compariſon is very juſt ; and the laſt line of it 


r 


It. 


NOTE Ss. 

gives a peculiar honour and diſtinction to Uly//es : 
that hero is the fun who kills the ſuitors, in applica- 
tion of the ſimilitude. 

+ Comparifons are as rare in the Odyſſey as they 
are frequent in the Ziad; and the difference ariſes 
from the difference of the ſubjeQs : the ſubject of 
the Iliud is great, and therefore properly illuſtrated 
by-noble images, and a variety of ſublime compari- 
ſons: the ſubject of the Odyſſey requires to be related 
in a leſs exalted ſtile, and with greater ſimplicity. 
This book is an undeniable teſtimony of the truth of 
this obſervation : the ſtory of it approaches nearer 
to the nature of the Iliad than any other book of the 
Oayſſey, and we find it is more adorned with compa- 
riſons than almoſt all the reſt of the poem. 

T The word in the original ſignifies a voice of 
joy. In other places it is uſed to denote a ſorrow- 


ful lamentation We are wonderfully pleafed with 
the noble ſentiment of Uly 


ye contained in theſe 
lines. It is full of piety and humanity: good nature 


feels for the ſufferings of any of it's fellow crea- 
tures. Even in puniſhment we are to remember, 
that thoſe we puniſh are men, and infli& it as a ne- 
ceſſary juſtice, not as a triumph. Such here is the 
conduct of Uly//es ; he is fo far from rejoicing in his 
ſucceſs, that he reſtrains others from it; and ſeems 
to be a mourner at the funeral of his enemies. He 
falls into the ſame thought with 7 xxxi. 29, // / 
repaced at the deſtruction of him that hated me, or lifted 
up myſelf when evil found him, if I ſuffered my mouth to 
fin, by wiſhing a curſe to his ſoul, &c. Were a prince, 
who makes war for glory, to ſtand upon a field of 


battle 
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BOOK XXII. 


Nor heeded theſe the cenſure of mankind, 

The good and bad were equal in their mind.“ 
Juſtly the price of worthleſsneſs they paid, 
And each now wails an unlamented thade. 

But thou ſincere! Oh Euryclea, ſay, 
What maids diſhonour us, and what obey ? 
Then ſhe. In theſe thy kingly walls remain 

My ſon) full fifty of the handmaid train, 

aught by my care to cull the fleece, or weave, 
Anck ſervitude with pleaſing taſks deceive ; 

Of theſe, twice fix purſue their wicked way, + 
Nor me nor chaſte Penelope obey ; 

Nor fits it that Telemachus command 

(Young as he is) his mother's female band. 


_— 


Hence to the upper chambers let me fly, 

Where flumbers ſoft now cloſe the royal eye; 

There wake her with the news - the matron cry'd; 

Not fo (Ces more ſedate reply'd), $ 

Bring firſt the crew who wrought theſe guilty deeds. 

In haſte the matron parts: the king proceeds. 
Now to diſpoſe the dead, the care remains 

To you, my ſon, and you, my faithful ſwains; 

T' offending females to that taſk we doom, 

To waſh, to ſcent, and purify the room. l 

Theſe (ev'ry table cleans'd, and ev'ry throne, 

And all the melancholy labour done) 

Drive to yon court, without the palace wall, 

There the revenging ſword ſhall ſmite them all; 


So 


N O T ES. 

battle immediately after victory, amidſt the horrors 
of the dead, and the groans of the dying; it would 
ſurely mortify his ambition to ſee ſuch horrible mo- 

numents of his glory. If the death of thouſands 
of brave men were weighed in a ſcale againſt a name, 
a popular empty breath of a multitude, and if rea- 
fon held the ballance, how eaſily would the diſpro- 
portion be diſcovered? 
There is ſome obſcurity in theſe words, they 
neither reſpected the good nor the bad man. A reve- 
rence is due to a good. man, and conſequently it is 
a crime to deny it; but why ſhould it be objected 
to the ſuitors as a fault that they deſpiſed the bad 
man, whoſe actions deſerved to be deſpiſed ? Eufta- 
thius anſwers, the original word may ſignify a per- 
ſon of a low condition, the poor man, or the ſtran- | 
ger; and this juſtifies the aſſertion. But perhaps 
the poet uſes it to ſhew that they deſpiſed and out- 
raged all men univerſally without diſtinction, whe- 
ther perſons of probity or diſhoneſty ; they con- 
ſidered not the condition of others, but were inſo- 
lent to all mankind. 

+ It is remarkable, that of fifty women, ſo few 
as twelve only ſhould yield to the defires of the 
ſuitors. But it is not indeed affirmed that the reſt 
were ever tempted by any importunities. Plutarch, 
in his treatiſe of education, informs us, that Bron 
wittily applied this paſſage to the ſtudy of the ſci- 
ences : when the ſuitors failed in. their attempts 
upon Penelope, they condeſcended to addreſs ber 
maids: ſo men who are not capable of underſtand- 
ng philoſophy, © buſy themſelves with ſtudies of no 
value. | 

r This is an inſtance- of the maternal wiſdom 
of Penel9pe; and at the fame time a vindication of 
Telemachus for not reſtraining the inſolence and im- 
modeity of theſe female ſervants; they were gut of 
his juriſdiction, and under the immediate protection | 
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of Penelzpe. But is not this removal of the fault 
from Telemachus, an imputation upon the queen? 
and if the ſon wanted an excuſe for not puniſhing 
their crimes, is the mother unblameable, who not- 
only permits the diſorder of their lives, but forbids 
Telemachus to redreſs it? is it to be ſuppoſed that 
this chaſte matron was more indulgent to female. 
frailty than Telemechus © The true reaſon is, Telema- 
chus could not, and Penelope durſt not, ſhew a juft 
reſentment againſt theſe criminals: they had too 
great an interelt in the chief of the ſuitors to ſtand: 
in awe of the queen, or fear her vengeance. This 
is evident, for Penelope herſelf was in a great mea- 
fure in their power, and the fame authority that ſup- 
ported the ſuitors in their infolence againſt the queen, 
would ſupport theſe females againſt her revenge for 
their immodeſty, 

$ Ulyſjes gives this injunction, becauſe he is un- 
willing to wound the eyes of Penelope with a ſpec- 
tacle of ſuch horror as the dead bodies and blood of 
the ſuitors. It was indeed neceſſary to find ſome 
reaſonable pretext for not introducing the queen im- 
mediately ; this might be expected from the fond- 
neſs and affection of an huſband towards.a beloved 
wife, and therefore Hes makes even his fondneſs 
for her a reaſon why he delays his diſcovery, name- 
ly, his care not to grieve her with ſuch a terrible 
ſcene of ſlaughter : beſides, the death of the female 
ſervants is to ſucceed, and it would have been in- 
decent to have made her aſſiſting or preſent at their 
execution. The poet reaps a further advantage from 
this conduct; for by it he introduces the diſcovery. 
to Penel;pe, in a time of leiſure, and finds an oppor- 
tunity to deſcribe at large that ſurprzing and tender 
incident. 

It would in theſe ages be thought barbarous in 
a king to command his ſon to perform an exe- 
cution of ſo much horror: but anciently it was 


thought 
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So with the ſuitors let them mix in duſt, + 
Stretch'd in a long oblivion of their luſt, 

He ſaid: the lamentable train appear, 
Each vents a groan, and drops a tender tear; 


Each heav'd her mournful burthen, and beneath 


The porch, depos'd the ghaſtly heaps of death. 
The chief ſevere, compelling each to move, 

Urg'd the dire taſk imperious from above. 

With thirſty ſponge they rub the tables o'er, 

(The ſwains umte their toil) the walls, the floor | 
Waſh'd with th' effuſive wave, are purg'd of gore. 
Once more the palace ſet in fair array, 

To the baſe court-the females take-their way ; 
There compas'd cloſe -between the dome and wall, 


(Their life's laſt ſcene) they trembling wait their 


fall. ; t 
Then thus the prince. To theſe ſhall we afford 
A fate ſo pure, as by the martial ſword? 
To theſe, the nightly proſtitutes to ſhame, 
And baſe revilers of our houſe and name? 
Thus ſpeaking, on the circling wall he ſtrung 
A ſhip's tough cable, from a column hung ; 
Near the high top he ſtrain'd it ſtrongly round, 
Whence no contending foot could reach the ground. 
Their heads above connected in a row, | 
They beat the air with quiv'ring feet below: 
Thus on ſome tree hung ſtruggling in the ſnare, 
The doves or thruſhes flap their wings in air. 
Soon fled the ſoul impure, and left behind 
The empty corle to waver with the wind. 
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| Then forth they led Melantlius, and began 
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Their bloody Work they lopp'd away the man, 
Morſel for dogs! then trimm'd with brazen ſheers 
| Ihe wretch, and ſhorten d of his noſe and cars; 
| His hands and feet laſt felt the cruel ſteel: 
e roar'd, and torments gave his ſoul to hell. 
They waſh, and to Uhy/es take their way, 
So ends the bloody buſineſs of the day. } 
To Euryclea then addreſt the king: 
| Bring hither fire; and hither ſulphur bring, 
To purge the palace: then the queen attend, 
And let her with her matron-train deſcend; 
The matron-train with. all the virgin band 
Aſſemble here, to learn their lords command. 
Then Euryclea ; Joyful I obey, 
But caſt thoſb mean diſhoneſt rags away; 
Permit me firſt thy royal robes to bring: 
| HI ſuits this garb the thoulders of a king. 
Bring ſulphur ſtrait and fire (the monarch cries) ; * 
She hears, and at the word obedient flies. 
With fire and ſulphur cure of noxious fumes, 
He purg d the walls and blood-polluted rooms. 
Again the matron ſprings with eager pace, 
And ſpreads her lord's return from place to place. 
They hear, ruſh forth, and inſtant round him ſtand, 
A gazing throng, a torch in ev'ry hand. 
They ſaw, they knew him, and with fond embrace 
Each humbly kiſt his knee, or hand, or face; 
He knows them all; in all ſuch truth appears, 
| Ev'n he indulges the ſweet joy of tears. 
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thought no diſhonour ; thus in the ſcripture Gideon 


having taken Zeba and Salmana, two Mrdian kings, 
commands his ſon to kill them with the ſword in 
his preſence. Some wiſh Namer had deviated from 
this cuſtom, that he had given both Les and Te- 
lemachus ſentiments of more humanity, and ſpared 
his reader a deſcription of ſuch a terrible execution. 
We are not delighted with any thing that has a ten- 
dency to inhumanity more than theſe critics ; but it 
may be anſwered that Homer was obliged to write 
according to the cuſtom of the age. Pirgil has al- 
cribed an act more cruel to the pious Aneas who ſa- 


crifices ſeveral nnfortunate young men who were 


his captives. A.11. v. 15. 

Then pinton'd with their hands behind appear 

I unhappy captroes marching in the rear ; 

Appointed off 'rings m the viftor's name, 

To ſprinkle with their Blood the funeral flame, 
This a& is to be aſcribed to the manner of the age, 
and the cuſtoms of war in the days of Areas, and 
not to his inhumanity: but here it may ſeem eſſen- 
tial to the very nature of epic poetry to relate this 
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act of juſtice: the moral of it is, to ſee the good 
rewarded and the wicked puniſhed, in the con- 
cluſion of the fable. "Theſe criminals had been as 
guilty in their ſeveral capacities as the ſuitors them- 
lelves ; it was therefore neceſſary that their puniſh- 
ment ſhould be ſet before the reader, as well as that 
of the ſuitors. 

*The reaſon why Uly/es orders ſulphur to be 
brought, is, becauſe every thing was thought to be 
polluted by a dead body, and he uſes it by way of 
purification. Homer deſcribes the female ſervants de- 
ſcending with torches ; this is done to ſhew the 
exact time of the action of this book, which is com- 
prehended in the evening of the fortieth day. UH 
torbids Zuryclea to bring a better garment: this little 
particularity is inſerted with judgment; for the diſ- 
guiſe of Uly/Jes in the garb of a beggar contributes to 
increale the incredulity of Penelope, and conſequently 
to all thoſe doubts and fears, and that ſtruggle be- 
tween the love of a huſband and dread of an impoſtor, 
which are the ſubject of the ſucceeding book. 
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Faryclea awakens Penelope with the news of Ulyſſes's return, and the death of the ſuitorr. 


Penelope 


ſcarcely credits ber, „ ſome God has puniſhed them, and deſcends from her apartment in doubt. 
2 5 


At the firſt interview 


yſſes and Penelope, ſhe is quite unſatisfied. Minerva reftores him to the beauty 


of his youth ; but the queen continues incredulous, . till by fume eircumſtances ſbe is convinced, and falls into all 


the tranſports of paſſion. and tenderneſs. 


They recount to each other all that has paſt during their long. 


ſeparation. Ti be next- morning Ulyſſes, arming himſelf and his friends,. goes from the city to viſit has 


father. 


HEN to the queen, as in repoſe ſhe lay, 
The nurſe with eager rapture ſpeeds her way 
The tranſports of her faithful heart ſupply 
A ſudden youth, and give her wings to fly, 


And ſleeps my child ? the rev'rend matron cries : 
Uly/Jes lives! ariſe, my child, ariſe! 
At length appears the long- expected hour! 
Hes comes! the ſuitors are no more 


No 
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This book contains the diſcovery of Uly/es to 
Penelape. Several objections have been made to it, 
the ſtrength of which conſiſts chiefly in the incredu- 
lity of Penelope, and the ſlowneſs ſhe uſes to make an 
undeniable diſcobery: this Kapin judges to be con- 
trary to the paſſion of love, and conſequently that 
the poet writes unnaturally. There is ſomewhat of 
the Frenchman in this criticiſm : Homer in his opi- 
nion wants vivacity; and if Kapn had been to have 
drawn 9 4 we had ſeen him, all tranſport and 
extaſy. ut where there is moſt fancy, there is 
often the leaſt judgment. Penelipe thought Ulyſſes 
to be dead; he had been abſent twenty years; and 
through abſence and his preſent diſguiſe, he was ano- 
ther perſon from that Lies whom ſhe knew, when 
he failed to Troy ; ſo that he was become an abſolute 
| ſtranger. From this obſervation we may appeal to 
the reader's judgment, if Penelope, without full con- 


viction, ought to be periuaded. that this perſon was | 
No. 37. | 
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the real Uy/es ? And how could ſhe be convinced, 
but by aſking many queſtions, and defcending to 
particularities, which muſt neceſſarily occaſion dela 
in the diſcovery? If indeed Ulyſſes and Penelope had 
met after a ſhorter abſence, . when one view would 
have aſſured her that he was her real huſband, then 
too much tranſport could not have been expreſſed” 
by the poet: but this is not the caſe, ſhe is 15 to 
know her huſband, before ſhe could or ought to ex- 
preſs her fondeſs for his return, otherwiſe the might 
be in danger of miſplacing it upon an impoſtor: Fe 
ſhe is no ſooner convinced that Ulyſſes: is aQtuall 
returned, but. ſhe receives him with as much fond= 
neſs as can be expreſſed, or as Rapin could re- 
quire. 
a While yet he ſpeaks, her pow'rs of life decay, 

She fickens, trembles, falls and fainis away :- 

At length recov' ring, to his arms ſhe flew, 

And ſtrain'd him «loſe, as to his breaff ſhe” prew. 
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zhe precipitation is occaſioned by a vehemence of 
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No more they view the golden light of day; 

Aiiſc, and bleſs thee with the glad ſurvey ! | 
Touch'd at her words, themournful queen rejoin'd, 

Ah! Whicher wanders thy diſtemper'd mind? 

Ihe righteous pow'rs who tread the ſtarry ſkies, * 


The weak enlighten, and confound the wife, : 


And human thought with umreſiſted fway, 
Depreſs or raiſe, enlarge or take away: 
0 8. 
Till this moment the diſcovery was not evidently 
made, and her paſſion would have been unſeaſon- 
able; but this is no ſooner done, but ſhe falls into an 
agony of affection. Beſides Ariſlolle informs us, 
there was a play, called The Fa'/je Ulyſes: it was. 
formed upon a ſtory of a perſon who deſigned to 
ſurprize Penelope, and told her, that he was her 
Huſband; and to confirm it, pretended to remember 
a bow, which he uſed before he went to the ſiege 
of Trey... This ſhews that Penelape had been in dan- 
er from impoſtors, and it is therefore very prudent 
in her to be upon the guard, and not to yield with- 
out full e eee there is a diſpute of a dif- 
ferent nature mentioned by Monſieur Bayle, name- 
Iy, whether if Penelope had yielded to an impoſtor, 
believing him to be really Uly/es, ſhe had been guilty 
of adultery? Monſieur 37. thus argues: Let 
us ſuppoſe a wife tranſported with love for an huſ- 
band, running eagerly. to the N ſhe miſtakes for 
him: this woman has no deſign to be deceived, one 
cannot blame her ardor; it is lawful, if he proves 
her real huſband :. in ſhort, her ignorance is involun- 
tary, and occaſioned ſolely by a laudable paſſion for 
her huſband: yet if this perſon proves an adulterer, 
is the wife entirely inexcuſable? ought her eager- 
nels and. precipitation. to give her no uncaſineſs? 
Undoubtedly it ought, becauſe the is ſuppoſed to act 
B Without a full examination: her paſ- 
ion is ſtronger than her reaſon, and therefore ſhe is 


blameable. The author of the General Critique 


on. Maimbourg is more indulgent: he judges that if 
a woman does not refuſe a ſtrict examination out of 
a blameable motive, ſhe is excuſable, though ſhe 
happens to oblige an impoſtor. If a wife, deceiv- 
ed by the reſemblance between ber huſband and an 
imp) ſtor, ſhall allow the latter the privileges of the 
marriage-bed,' this action is no ſtain to her chaſtity ; 


and the huſband would be the moſt unreaſonable 


creature breathing, ſhould he blame it as a breach 
of conjugal fidelity, provided the is no way acceſſary 
to the impoſition.” So that according to this au- 
thor, though the wife 1s betrayed by her precipita- 
tion, yet ſhie is to be accounted innocent; becauſe 
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ruth: by their high decree, thy voice fortokes, 


1 


— 


And folly, with the tongue of wiſdom ſpeaks. 
Unkind, the fond illuſion fo impoſe! 

Was. it to flatter or dęride my woes? 

Never did La ſlecp fo ſweet enjoy, t 

Since my dear lorè left Ithaca tor Troy: 

Why muſt I wake to grieve, and curſe thy ſhore? 
O 7 r2y—may never tongue pronounce thee more! 


Be 


— 
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love for her huſband. But we fear few huſbands who 
ſhould take their wives in ſuch circumſtances would 
excuſe them, or believe that they had uſed due cir- 
cumſpection. In thort, Monſieur Bayle rightly 
decides the queſtion, by ſaying, that every perſon 
who acts precipitately is culpable; and that no per- 
ſon can act rationally, without a full and ſatisfac- 
tory examination. And indeed if this rule were 
oblerved; there would: ſcarce be any room for the 
aforeſaid ſuppoſition. The reſemblance between 
man and man is never ſo perfect, but the difference 
upon a ſtrict obſervation is diſcernable ; we may 
therefore conclude, that a wife who ſhould ſuffer 
ſuch a deceit, was not very unwilling to be deceived; 
eſpecially when there muſt be between a man and 
wite a thouſand particularities, which could only be 
known to the wife and huſband, which upon a due 
ſcrutiny would diſcover the impoſture.— We - ſhall 
mention another difficulty of a ſimilar nature ſtarted 
by Seneca. „ If any perſon ſhould make an aſſig- 
nation with his own wife in diſguiſe, ſuppoſing her 
to be the wife of another perſon, would he be guilty 
of adultery?” He anſwers in the affirmative ; though 
the wife herſelf would be innocent; for he is guilty 
intentionally. This may be illuſtrated by the ex- 
ample of Jacob, Who was blameleſs when he was 
deceived by Leah, who perſonated his wife Rachel; 
but Leab was culpable, though Jacob was innocent, 
for ſhe very well knew that ſhe was not wife to 
Jacob. But this is the province of a caſuiſt, not a 
commentator. 

* This is an admirable ſentiment: it is conſonant 
to many expreſſions in the holy ſcriptures. God is 
the Lord of fpirits, and gives and takes away as ſeems 
beſt to his infinite wiſdom. The thoughts of man, 
as well as his life, are equally in the power of the Al- 
mighty. 

T Homer very judiciouſly mentions this profound 

eep of Penelope; for it might have been thought 
improbable, that ſhe ſhould not awake at the noiſe 
and confuſton of the battle. It was folely to re- 
concile it to credibility, that in a preceding book 
Pallas was introduced to throw ther into it; beſides, 
the . apartment was always in the upper r. 
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Be gone: another might have felt our rage, 
But age is ſacred, and we ſpare thy age. 
To whom with warmth : My ſoul a lie diſdains; 


Uly/ſes-lives, thy own Ulyſſes reigns: 


That ſtranger, patient of the ſuitors wrongs, 
And the rude licence of ungovern'd tongues, 
He, he is thine ! thy fon, his latent gueſt 
Long knew, but lock'd the ſecret in his breaſt ; 
With well-concerted art to end his woes, 
And burſt at once in vengeance of the focs. 
While yet ſhe ſpoke, the queen in tranſport ſprung®* 

Swift from the couch, and pound the matron hung; 
Faſt from her eye deſcends the rolling tear, 
Say, once more ſay, is my Ulyſſes here? 
How could that num'rous and outragious band 
By one be flain, tho' by an hero's hand? 

I ſaw it not, ſhe cries, but heard alone, 
When death was buſy, a loud dying groan, 
The damſel train turn'd pale at ev'ry wound, 
Immur'd we fat, and catch'd each paſſing ſound; 
When death had ſeiz'd her prey, thy ſon attends, 
And at his nod the damſel train deſcends ; 
There terrible in arms Ulyſſes ſtood, 
And the dead ſuitors almoit fwam in blood ; 

Hy heart had leap'd the hero to ſurvey, 
Stern as the ſurly lion o'er his prey, 
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Glorious in gore now with ſulphureous fires, 
[The dome he purges, now the flame aſpires ; 
Heap'd lie the dead without the palace walls. 
Halte, daughter haſte, thy own Uly/es calls! 
Thy ev'ry wilh the bounteous Gods beſtow, 
Enjoy the preſent good, and former woe; 
Uly/Jes lives his vanquiſh'd foes to ſee; 
He lives to thy Telemachus and thee ! 

Ah no! with ſighs Penelope rejoin'd, 
Exceſs ot joy diſturbs thy wand'ring mind; 
How bleſt this happy hour, ſhould he appear, 
Dear to us all, to me ſupremiely dear ! 
Ah no! ſome God the ſuitors death decreed, 
Some God deſcends, and by his hand they bleed; 
Blind! to contemn the ſtranger's righteous cauſe, 
And violate all hoſpitable laws! 


| The good they hated, and the pow'rs defy'd ; 


But heav'n is juſt, and by a God they dy'd, 
For never muſt Mes view this ſhore 
Never! the lov'd Uly/es is no more! 

What words (the matron cries) have reach*d my ears? 
Doubt we his preſence, when he now appears? 
Then bear conviction: ere the fatal day 
That forc'd Ulyſſes o'er the watry way, 

A boar herce-ruſhing in the ſylvan war 
Plough'd half his thigh ; I ſaw, I ſaw the ſcar, 
And 
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of the houſe; and conſequently Penelape was at 
a ſufficient diſtance from the place of the com- 
bat, and may be eaſily ſuppoſed not to be awaked 
by it. The circumſtance of Penelape's not being 
awaked by the cries of the ſuitors, furniſhes us with 
a reaſon why they are heard by the /hacans-that lived 
near the palace: for if ſhe who is within the palace 
is not diſturbed by the noiſe, it is credible enough, 
that the Greeks who lived at ſome diſtance from the 
palace ſhould not hear it. 

* We are not to gather from this tranſport of Pe- 


nelope, that ſhe is fully convinced of the return of 


Ulyſſes: ſhe is yet incredulous ; but ſhe muſt have 
been inſenſible if ſhe had continued unmoved at the 
mention of the arrival of an huſband, whoſe return 
has been deſcribed through the whole Ochilley as the 
chief object of all her deſires. Beſides, ſhe receives 
the death of the ſuitors with joy; ſhe cannot diſ- 
believe the teſtimony of Euryclea concerning their 
deaths; but thinking it impoilible that they ſhould 
be flain by any one perſon, ſhe aſcribes their deſtruc- 
tion not to Ulyſſes, but a Deity. But then is not 
ſuch a ſuppoſition extravagant ? and can it be re- 
conciled to probability, that a God ſhould really be 
ſuppoſed to deſcend to work their deſtruction? It 
may be anſwered, that the excels of the aſſertion 
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ought to be aſcribed to the exceſs of joy in the 
ſpeaker: Penelope is in a tranſport, and no wondet 
ſhe ſpeaks with amplification: ſhe judges it impoſ- 
ſible that ſuch a great event ſhould be wrought by a 
mortal hand; and it is therefore very natural, while 
ſhe is under a ſurprize, and her thoughts raiſed 
above the bounds of calm reaſon, to aſcribe it to 
a Deity. It has been believed that all the notions 
of good and bad Dæmons that prevailed among the 
ancients were borrowed from truth, and that they 
received them by tradition from the offices of good 
and bad angels: if we might be allowed to make 
this ſuppoſition, then what Penelope here ſpeaks may 
be reconciled to ſtrict verity; then we may find a 
reafon why the may without extravagance aſcribe the 
ſuitors deaths to a demon or deity. Thus, 2 Kings, 
cap. xix. v. 35, That night the angel of the Lord went 
out, and ſmate in the camp of the Affyrians an hundred 
fourſeore and five thouſand. If this ſuppoſition be 
thought diſallowable, the former. will be a ſufficient 
vindication. We will only add that the poet artful- 
ly turns the incredulity of Penelope to the praiſe of 
Uly/jes ; the exploit was ſo great, that no mortal was 
brave enough to perform it; it muſt therefore be 
wrought by a God ; but this God is at length diſcg- 
vered to be Uly/ſes. 
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And wild with tranſport had reveal'd the wound; 
But ere I ſpoke, he roſe, and check'd the ſound. 
Then daughter haſte away ! and if a lie 
Flow from this tongue, then let thy ſervant die! 

Te whom with dubious joy the queen replies, 
Wile is thy ſoul, but errors ſeize the wife ; 
The works of Gods what mortal can ſurvey :* 
Who knows their motives, who ſhall trace their way ? 
But learn we inſtant how the ſuitors trod 
The paths of death, by man or by a Gd. 


* — 


1 


Amaz'd ſhe fat, and impotent to ſpeak ; | 


NOTE 8. 
* This aſſertion is made with great judgment. 
Euryclea had given almoſt a demonſtrative proof 
that ſhe was not miſtaken in the perſon of Uly/es : 
ſhe had inſtanced in the ſcar which he received by a 


boar on mount Parnaſſus ; an this ſeemed to be an 


undemable evidence of her veracity ; what method 
then could the take to carry on Penelope's in- 
credulity, and give her room to reſiſt ſuch evidence 
with any appearance of reaſon? Penelope anſwers 
with profound wiſdom ;; her words are ſhort, but 
contain excellent truth and morality : this is her 


meaning: Euryclea, you appeal to your ſenſes for 


the truth of your affirmation; you ſaw the wound, 
and touched it as you bathed him; and he forbad 
you to make a diſcovery of his perſon: from hence 
you conclude, that it is Ulyſſes who has ſlain the 
ſuitors 3 not remembering that the Gods are able 


thus to ſhew themſelves ts man, and aſſume at their 


pleaſure ſuch diſguiſes : how then do you know but 
this is a God? Are you able to know the ways of a 
Deity?” To this Þ 
whence we may gather, that it was believed to be 
an nndeniable truth, that the Divine Beings ſome- 
times aſſumed the ſhape of man, and appeared viſi- 
bly upon earth. Such expreſſions as theſe might 
almoſt perſuade us of the reality of a former con- 
jeQuure, that theſe notions were borrowed from a 
tradition of the appearances of angels; they being fo 
conſonant to the teſtimony of the holy ſcriptures, 
and ſo agreeable to the manifeſtation of thoſe celeſ- 
tial beings. by | | 

1 Penelope apprehends that the perſon mentioned 
by Euryclea is not Ulyſſes: yet her apprehenſions are 
not ſo ſtrong as to :exelade all hopes that he is her 
huſband; in this ſtate of uncertainty ſhe deſcends, 


- doubtful whether to meet him as ſuch, or firſt to 


prove him whether he be the real Ces, and this 
explains her conduct in this place: if he evidently 
were Ulyſſes, ſhe. ought to receive him with tranſport; 


but if he be not Les, then all ſuch advances would 


be acts of immodeſty, and a reproach of her pru- 
dence. Ladies are beſt judges of what is decent 


uryclea makes no reply; from 


— 


Thus ſpeaks the queen, and no reply attends, 
But with alternate joy and fear defcends ; 
At ev'ry ſtep debates, her lord to prove! + 
Or ruſhing to his arms, confeſs her love! 
Then * "Eg thro' the marble valves in ſtate, 
Oppos'd, before the ſhining fire ſhe ſat. 
T he monarch, by a column high enthron'd, þ 
His cye withdrew, and fix'd it on the ground; 5. 
Curious to hear his queen the ſilence break: 


* Ulyſſes. 


O'er 
N.O T 8. 
amongſt ladies, and Madam Dacier affirms, that the 
point of decency is well maintained by Homer 
through this whole interview; and that antiquity 
can ſhew nothing wherein a ſeverity of manners is 
better obſerved. And indeed it muſt be allowed, 
that in this reſpe& Penelope proceeds with no more 
than a neceſſary caution; it would have been very. 
abſurd to have deſcribed her flying to the 'embraces 
of a ſtranger, merely upon the teſtimony of Zuryclea,. 
without waiting for a perſonal and ocular demon-- 
ſtration. 
} The circumſtance of perſons of figure being 


placed by a column occurs frequently in the Ody/ey,. 
it may therefore be neceſſary to explain it: it is 


mentioned twice in the eighth book, but being there 
applied to Damodocus who was blind, it may be 


thought to mean only that he leaned againſt the 
pillar by reaſon of his blindeſs; but this 1s not the 
full import of the words, they denote dignity ; and 
a ſeat erected near the column was a ſeat of diſtinc- 
tion. Thus 2 Kings xi. 14. Behold the king floed by 
a pillar, as the manner was, and the princes, fc. 
by the' king. Thus we ſee the royal ſtation was by 
lome remarkable pillar. And again, 2 Kings xxiii. 
3- And the king ſtood by a pillar, and made a cove- 
nant, &c. So that by this expreſſion of H wet being 
ſeated by a column, we are to underſtand that he 
received Penelope as a king; and he took the royal 
ſeat, to convince her that he was the real LVs. 
$ We have all along been vindicating the conduct 
of Penelope, for not immediately acknowledging 
Her ignorance of his perſon is her vindica- 
tion; but how then is Uly/es to be juſtified, who 
is in no doubt about Penelope £ Why does he not fly 
with tranſport to the wife of his affection? The 
reaſon is very evident: he very well knows that 
Penelope is uncertain about his perſon; he therefore 
forbears to offer violence to bs modeſty by any 


careſſes, while the is in this ſlate of uncertainty, 
and which decency requires her tv refuſe, till ſhe is 
aſſured that the perſon who offers them is Uly/es. 
Homer tells us, that Let turned his eyes towards 


the 


= 
> 1 


2 „* * nt. 8 ˙ 1 Ah... at —_ _ ** — * 


EH ODYSSE TS EDIT 


XXIII. 677 


Oer all the man her eyes ſhe rolls in vain, 
Now hopes, now fears, now knows, then doubts 
again. “ | 

At length Telemachus Oh who can find 

A woman like Penelope unkind ? 

Why thus in Glence? why with winning charms 

Thus flow, to fly with rapture to his arms? 

Stubborn the breaſt that with no tranſport glows, 

When twice ten years are palt of mighty woes : 

To ſoftneſs loſt, to ſpouſal love unknown, 

The Gods have form'd that rigid heart of ſtone! + 
O my Telemachus! the queen rejoin'd, 

Diſtracting fears confound my lab'ring mind; 


Pow'rleſs to ſpeak, I ſcarce uplift my eyes, 

Nor dare to queſtion : doubts on doubts ariſe, 

O deign he, if Hes, to remove | 

Theſe boding thoughts, and what he is, to prove! 
plies, 

Indulge, my fon, the cautions of the wiſe ; 

Lime thall the truth to ſure remembrance bring: 

T bis garb of poverty belies the king; 

No more.— I his day our deepeſt care requires, 

Cautious to act what thought mature inſpires. 

If one man's blood, tho“ mean, diſtain our hands, & 

The homicide retreats to foreign lands; 


| TO T5 8 
the ground. Perhaps he does it that Penelope may 
not immediately diſcover him ; or the poet intended 
no more than to draw Ulyſſes here, as he drew him 
in the Iliad, lib. 3. and deſcribe him according to 
his uſual behaviour. 

— I thought profound, 

His modeſt eyes he fix d upon the ground. 

Thus alſo he is repreſented by Ovid. Metam. lib. 13. 
Then from his ſeat arſe Laertes' ſon, 

Loa d down a while, and paus*d ere he begun. 
*The reader will certainly be curious to know 
how Penelape accoſts es in this firſt interview, 
and the poet manages it with excellent judgment : 
ſhe muſt be ſuppoted to be under a great ſurprize 
and confuſion of thought; this ſurprize takes away 
her ſpeech ; ſhe is toſt between hopes and fears, 
and conſequently it is very natural, betore ſhe ſpeaks, 
to examine him with her eyes. 

+ It has been objected that Telemachus here makes 
too free a remonſtrance to Penelope ; and that he is 
wanting in reverence towards his mother. There 
is a difference between a ſon and a huſband, and 
what-is decent in the mouth of the latter would be 
irreverent in the former. Telemachus being fully 
aſſured that it is the real Ces, appears ſhocked at 
the indifference of Penelope. And indeed the warmth 
of the expreſſion is to be imputed to the emotion ol 
the ſpeaker ; fo that we are not to look upon it as 
an outrage of decency toward Penelape, but a warm 
expoſtulation occaſioned by his zeal for Uly//es. 

} This expreſſion furniſhes another cauſe for the 
incredulity of Penelope; Uly/es imputes it to his dil- 
guiſe, and is far from reſenting it as a want of con- 
Jugal affection. This may ſeem to be an unſeaſon- 
able tranſition: Homer brings Uhyſſes and Penelspe 
together, raiſes our expectations to fee a warm and 
tender deſcription at the diſcovery of the hutband to 
the wife, and all of a ſudden he ſtarts from the ſub- 


ject, and leaves us under an uncertainty equal to 


No. 37. 


NOTE S. 

that of Penel;pe. To this we anſwer that the oc- 
caſion preſſes: Hes finds it neceſſary to provide 
for his own ſafety, before the people of [haca are 
informed of the ſlaughter of the ſuitors ;- this is the 
dictate of good ſenſe; he firſt acts the wiſe man, by 
guarding againſt an imminent danger; and then 
{hews the tender huſband, by his affection to Penelope c 
and this is the reaſon why he adjourns the diſcovery. 
Beſides, this interval, which is very ſhort, gives time 
to Penelope to recollect her ſpirits from ſurprize, and 
makes her miſtreſs of her own thoughts. In that 
view the reader is to look upon this break, like a 
pauſe between the acts in a tragedy, and as an art- 
tul interruption to introduce the unravelling more 
naturally, and with greater probability, 

$ Ulyſſes here argues very concluſively : if the 
perſon who has ſhed one man's blood only, and that 
man of interior ſtation ; if he is yet obliged to fly 


into bamiſhment, leſt he {ſhould be flain by any of 
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they to fear, who have not only flain one man, but 
above an hundred, and theſe not Plebeans, but 
Princes? They mult neceſſarily have many avengers, 
who will be ready to purſue our lives. But it may 
be objected, that Uly/es is a king, and therefore 
above apprehenſions of puniſhment, It is true 
Ulyſſes is a king, yet ſubject to the laws: his govern- 
ment was not ſo deſpotic, as to have no reaſon to 
fear the refentments of the chief families of his 
ſubjects, whoſe heirs were ſlain by his hand. We 
cannot entirely agree with this laſt fentiment : Ulyſſes 
had only done an act of juſtice upon theſe offenders, 
and had tranſgreſſed no law by it, and ought there- 
fore to apprehend no vengeance from the law. We 
ſhould rather aſcribe the apprehenſions of Uly/es, to 
a fear of a ſudden aſſualt from the friends of the ſuitors 
before he could diſcover himſelf to be the real Uly/es. 
He is afraid of an aſſaſſination, not a legal puniſhment ; 
the rage of = people, not the juſtice of the law, 


Pleas'd with Yer virtuous fears, the king re- 


the dead perſon's relations or friends; what have 
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By us, in heaps th' illuſtrious peerage falls, 

Th" important deed our whole attention calls. * 
Be that thy care, Telemachus replies, 

The world conſpires to ſpeak Uly/zs wiſe ; 

For wiſdonr all is thine! lo I obgy, 

And dauntleſs follew where you 220 the way; 

Nor ſhalt thou in the day of danger find 

Thy coward ſon degen'rate lag behind. 

Then inſtant to the bath, (the monarch crics) 
Bid the gay youth and ſprightly virgins riſe, 
'Thence all deſcend in pomp and proud array, 
And bid the dome reſound the mirthful lay; 
While the ſweet lyriſt airs of rapture ſings, 

And forms the dance reſponſive ta the ſtrings. 
That hence th'eluded padengers may fay,F | 
Lo! the queen weds! wethear the ſpouſal lay ! 
The ſuitors' death unknown, till we remove { 
Far from the court, and act inſpir'd by ve. 

Thus ſpoke the king: th' obſervant train obey, 
At once they bathe, and dreſs in proud array : 

, "The lyriſt ſtrikes the ſtring; gay youths advance, 
And fair-zon'd damſels form the ſprightly dance. 

The voice, attun'd to inſtrumental ſounds, 

Aſcends the roof: the vaulted roof rebounds ; 

Not unobſery'd : the Greeks eluded ſay 

Eo! the queen weds! we hear the ſpouſal lay! 


Inconſtant ! to admit the bridal hour. 

Thus they but nobly chaſte ſhe weds no more. 
Mean-while the wearicd king the bath aſcends ; 

Wich faithful cares Eurynomè attends, 

Oer ev'ry limb a ſhow'r of fragrance ſheds: 


Then dreſt in pomp, magnificent he treads. 


he warrior-goddeſs gives his frame to ſhine 
With majeſty enlarg'd, and grace divine. 
Back from his brows in wavy ringlets fly 
His thick large locks, of Hyacinthine dye. 
As by ſome artiſt to whom Futcan gives 
His heav'nly ſkill, a breathing image lives ;- 


By Pallas taught, he frames the wond'rous mould; 


And the pale ſilver glows with fuſile gold: 

So Pallas his heroic form improves | 
With bloom divine, and like a God he moves; 
More high he treads, and iſſuing forth in ſtate, 
Radiant before his gazing conlort ſat. 

And oh my queen! he cries ;. what pow'r above 
Has ſteel'd that heart, averſe to ſpouſal love 
Canſt thou, Penelope, when heav'n reſtores 

Thy loſt Ces to his native ſhores, 

Canſt thou, oh cruel! unconcern'd ſurvey 

Thy loſt LVs, on this ſignal day? 

Haſte, Eur,clea, and diſpatchful ſpread 5 

For me, and me alone, th' imperial bed :. 


My 


NO TES. 
Hes, to prove Telemachus, and to form a judg- 


ment of his wildom, aſks his advice 205 the preſent 


emergence; but the poet, in his anſwer obſerves a 
due decency : - Telemachus pays a laudable deference 
to the ſuperior wiſdom of Uly//zs, and modeſtly ſub- 
mits to his judgment. What we are to gather from 
this conduct is, that no perſon ſhould be ſo ſelf con- 
fiding in his own judgment, as to. deſpiſe that of 
other men, though thoſe men are inferior in wiſdom. 

+ This is an inſtance of the art of Les, efſential 
to his charaQter, and maintained through the whole 
Odyſſey. The ſuitors had been accuſtomed to retire 
from the palace, and ſleep in other places by night: 
it would therefore have alarmed the whole city, and 
made them apprehenfive that ſome calamity had be- 
fallen them, if there had not appeared a ſeeming 
reaſon why they returned not to their feveral houſes 
as uſual; Mies therefore invents this ſtratagem to 
deceive them into an opinion that they ſtayed to 


eelebrate the queen's nuptials. But there appears 


to be a ſtrong objection againſt this part of the 
relation: we have already ſeen the ſuitors ſlain, 
without being heard by the /thacans of the city; 
is it then probable that the ſound of the muſic ſhould 
be heard abroad, when the cries, ſhouts and groans, 
during the 8 were not heard out of the palace ? 


* . | 
Was the muſic louder than theſe united noifcs? It is 
not eaſy to ſolve this difficulty, unleſs we are allowed 
to imagine that the more than uſual ſtay of the ſuitors 
in the palace had raiſed the curioſity of ſome of the 
[ihacans to inquire the reaſon of it; who conſe- 
quently approaching the palace might hear the mu- 
lic and dancing, and conclude that it was occaſioned 
by the queen's marriage. Beſides, in the ſtillneſs of 
the night, a lower ſound may be further heard, than 
one more loud, during the noiſe and hurry of the 
day: it being evident from the preceding book, that 
the fight was by day. 5 

It may be aſked, what occaſions this receſs of 
Uly/jes © Will he be better able to reſiſt his enemics 
in the country than in the city? The anſwer is, he 
withdraws that he may avoid the firſt reſentments 
of the /thacans, upon the diſcovery of the death o. 
the ſuitors. Beſides, it is by this method in his 
power to conceal his perſon, till the violence of the 
people is ſettled; or raiſe a party to reſiſt their efforts: 
at the worſt, he is certain to ſecure his flight, if his 


affairs ſhould be reduced to extremities. 


$ Theſe words have given occaſion of cenſure 
from Monſieur de la Methe de Vayer :-according to 
whom the precaution of Penclape is not much to be 
admired ; © Uly/es made himſelf ſuſpicious by ex- 
preſſing 


Ts 
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My weary nature craves the balm of reſt : 

But heav' n with adamant has arm'd her breaſt. 
Ah no! the cries, a tender heart I bear, * 

A toe to pride; no adamant is there; 

And now, ev'n now it melts! for ſure I ſee 

Once more Ulyſſes my belov'd in thee; 


| Fix'd in my ſoul as when he ſail'd to Trey, 
His image dwells : then haſte the bed of joy! 
Haſte, from the bridal bow'r the bed tranſlate, 
Fram'd by his hand, and be it dreſt in ſtate! 

Thus ſpeaks the queen, {till dubious, withdifguiſe;F 
Touch'd at her yds, the king with warmth replies, 
Alas 


NOTE $ 

preſſing ſo much eagerneſs to go to bed with Penelope ; 
{he was ſo far from having time enough to know 
him, that ſhe had ſcarce ſpoke three words to him, 
but he bluntly commands Euryclea to get the bed 
ready for them.” So that, according to this author, 
Penelope miſtruſts his impatience ; the imagines the 
reaton why he is fe. haſty, is becauſe he fears that 
a longer time would diſcover his impoſture, and 
fruſtrate his defires. And indeed if Hes had given 
ſuch a command, the objection had not been with 
out a foundation. But La Mzthe is deceived : Ulyſſes 
does not aſk a bed for himſelf and Pere/zpe, but tor 
himſelf alone, becauſe his wife vouchſafed not to 
come near him, and uſed him with a ſeeming 
cruelty. 

* Penelope ſpeaks negatively, and the meaning of 
her words are, that ſhe is not influenced by pride 
and cruelty, to perſiſt in her incredulity, but by a 
laudable care and caution. Penelope may be held 
forth as a pattern to all women upon the like oc- 
caſion; her own cyes oy oor her that the perſon 
with whom ſhe confers is Uly/Jes ; Euryclea acknow- 
ledges her maſter, Telemachus his father; yet ſhe 
dares net immed ately credit her own eye, Euryclea 
or Telemachus. Thus “ Lyſjes found it eaſier to ſub- 
due above an hundred enemies than the diflidence 
and incredulicy of Penelspe. 

+ It muſt be allowed that this is a very artful 
turn of thought in Penelope. Uly/jes commands a 
bed to be Prepare d, Penelope catches the word, and 
ſeeming to conſent, orders Euryclea to carry the bed 

out of the bridal apartment, and prepare it. Now 
this bed was of ſuch a nature as to be inwrought 
into the ſubſtance of the apartment itſelf, and could 
not be removed: if therefore Uiy//es had acquieiced 
in the injunction given by Penelgpe,, and not diſco- 
vered the unpo ibility of it, the might have ww 
juſtly concluded _ an impoſtor, being manitel 
ignorant ot the ſecret of his an Mmarriage- bed. But 


Euſtathiis ſtarts an objettion againſt: this whol 
proceſs of the diſcovery, which 5 calls inſolvible; 
the difficulty 1s as follows: Penelope imagi. CS that | 


the perſon who prete nds to be her huſband, is not 
reaily Uly/Jes, but a God, who not only affur mes 4 
form. but, to favour the impoſture, the refer: 
of the Wund received from the boar: now if 55 
be a God, how is it pollible ſhe ſhould conceive him 
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to be ignorant of the ſecret of the marnage-bed,, 
and conſequently how can ſhe be convinced of the 
reality of Hes from his knowledge of it, when it 
muſt neceſſarily be known to a God, as well as to 
the real Mes? All that ſhe ought to ding from 


it is, that the perſon with whom the ſpeaks is Ulyſſes, 


or a God. Euftathius replies, that Penelope upon the 
d ſcovery of the fecret makes no ſcruple to yield; 

becauſe whether it be Ul es, or a God, her caſe is 
happy; if he prove to be  Ulyfes, the has her wiſhes; 
it a God, it is no ſmall piece of good fortune. Da- 


| c1er Condemns this ſolution, an tells us, that Pe- 


nel;pe was fo faithful to her huſband, that ſhe would 


not have received even a God in the place of Ulyſſes : 


the true anſwer (continues that author) is to be 
drawn from the Pagan theology, according . to 
which the inferior 8 were ſuppoſed to have a 


finite knowledge, and conſequently Penelope mighe 


think the diſcovery of the nuptial- bed a full con- 
viction of the reality of Uly//es, it being ſo great a 
ſecret that even a God might be ignorant of it. But 
this is all fancy; for allowing this perſon to be a. 
God, why might not Penelope 1magine him to be a 
Deity of the ſuperior order, and for raat reaſon well 
acquainted with the ſecrets of this nuptial bower ? 
eſpecially becauſe Jupiter himſelf was notorious for 
fuch amorous illuſions. Dacier herſelf confeſſes 
this to be no jult ſolution, but gives a very different 
reaſon ; how 1s it poſſible (fays ſhe) that this bed 


and whole apartment ſhould be built by the lingle 


hand of e, without being ſcen by any perſon 


while he builds it? or how can any one be aſſured 


that a ſecret that is known to a third perſon 1s not 
through weakneſs or intereſt diſcovered to others? 
We will lay together what occurs by way of reply. 
The firſt © bjection is, that Penelope Imagines Ul,fjes 
to be a God, and conſequently his k HOW ledge of the 
aps -bed ought not to have IGOR her to believe 
him to be the real Uly/fes. The anſwer is, r 
thought him a God only during her hrit tranſport ; 

it is to be imputed to her ſurprize, that ſhe at all 
thinks him a Deity. This 1s very evident, tor from 
the moment ſhe faw him, the thought oi his divinity: 
vaniſhes, and fhe never mentions one word con- 
Ccrning ſuch a ſuppoſition, nay from the firſt glance 
ſhe almoſt believes him to be the real Ces. 
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Alas ſor this! what mortal ſtrength can move 

Th' enormous burthen, who but heav'n above? 

It mocks the weak attempts of human hands; 

But the whole earth muſt move, if heav'n commands. 
Then fear ſure evidence, while we diſplay 

Words ſeal'd with ſacred truth, and truth +27 


This hand the wonder fram'd ; an olive ſprea 


Full in the court it's ever verdant head. 
Vaſt as ſome mighty column's bulk on high® 
The huge trunk roſe, and heav'd into the ſky; 
Around the tree I rais'd a nuptial bow'r 
And roof d defenſive of the ſtorm and ſhow'r; 
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The ſpacious valve, with art inwrought, conjoins; 
And the fair dome, with poliſh'd marble ſhines. 
I lopp'd the branchy head; aloft in twain 

Sever'd the bole, and ſmooth'd the ſhinin grain; 
Then poſts, capacious of the frame, I raiſe, 

And bore it, regular from ſpace tb ſpace: 
Athwart the frame, at equal diſtance lie 
Thongs of tough hides, that boaſt a purple dye; 
Then poliſhing the whole, the finiſh'd mould 
With ſilver ſhone, with elephant, and gold. 

But if. o'erturn'd by rude, ungovern'd hands, 

Or {till violate the olive ſtands, 


ers. 
6 Oer all the man her eyes the rolls in vain, 
« Now hopes, now fears, now knows, then doubts 
again. 


She is fo far from thinking him a Deity, that ſhe is 


almoſt perſuaded that he is her huſband. If this be 
allowed, the firſt difficulty ceaſes: for granting her 
belief that the perſon before her is a real man, and 
no man but Ulyes was acquainted with the nuptial 
bed; it follows, that this man is the real Ces, and 
that this incident is not ill choſen by the poet in the 
diſcovery of Le. Dacier objects, that this apart- 
ment could not poſſibly be erected without being 
known to other perſons; but we have ſeen Uly/es 
build a ſhip in a ſolitary ifland, without the aſſiſ- 
tance of any man, in the hfth Odyey ; and why may 
he not then be allowed to do the fame, with reſpect 
to this nuptial bower ? All kind-of arts in mechanics 
were anciently praCtiſed by the greateſt perſonages, 
and their knowledge and dexterity in them was 
eſteemed a glory, This conſideration may perhaps 
reconcile the reader to this part of the diſcovery. 
The only difficulty that now remains is this: Acloris, 
a female Tervant, is allowed to be in the Ecret; how 
then can Henelape be aſſured that the has not betrayed 
it? Homer himſelf obviates this objection; he has 
in a very ſolemn manner told us, that only twelve of 
all the female train were guilty of a breach of truſt, 
and therefore Penelope may ſafely rely upon the 
fidelity of Aris. Beſides, it adds no ſmall weight to 
this vindication of H:mer, to obſerve, that the whole 
procedure of the diſcovery is accidental; how could 
Ulyſſes foreknow that the proof of his veracity 
would depend upon his knowledge of the bridal 
Þbower ; and conſequently it is not to be imagined 
that he ſhould have made any clandeftine inquiries 
about it. It may be added, that Mes has been no 
more than five days upon the /thacan ſhores, and 
probably had never ſeen A&orrs, who alone was ac- 
quainted with the nature of this bed : no perſon was 


EST. : "T's 
. ELIA 

anciently permitted to enter the women's apartment, 
but fathers, huſbands, or brothers ; this therefore was 
the greateſt ſecret in all families; this ſecret Penelope 
propoſes in the trial of Ulyſſes, and upon his know- 
ledge of it receives him as her huſband. To inſtance 
almoſt in a parallel caſe; Oreſtes in Euripides tells 
Iphigenia, that the lance which Pelsps uſed in the 
combat againſt Ænomaus was lodged in her apart- 
ment; this circumſtance convinces her that the per- 
ſon who knew this fecret muſt be her brother Ortes, 
no perſons of a more diſtant relation being admitted 
into ſuch privacies. | 

* 'The whole of this relation is very wonderful ; 
for it is not eaſy to conceive that the bole of an o:ive- 
tree ſhould be ſo large as to contain upon the di- 
menſions of it a whole bedſtead. But Homer mult 
be imagined to write according to the cuſtoms of the 
age in which he lived, unleſs we can ſuppoſe he un- 
neceflarily invented an abſurdity: we therefore doubt 
not but there were anciently ſuch beds as this of 
Mes. Beſides, the more wonderful this bed is, 
the better it ſerves for the purpoſe of Homer, in con- 
vincing us that the perſon who was acquainted with 
a matter ſo uncommon muſt be the real CHs, and 
not an impoſtor; it is for this purpoſe that the poct 
deſcribes the bower built round the olive-tree, beforc 
the framing of the bed is at all mentioned. 

Around the tree I rais'd a nuptial hort, 
And roof d defenſive of the ſlorm and fhato' r, 
 Thenlepp'd the branchy head, aloft in twain 
Sever d the bole, and ſmozth'd the ſhining grain. 

This is particularly deſcribed by Homer, to convince 
us that the place where the bed ſtood was entirely 
ſecret; it being cloſed up from obſervation before 
this particular apartment was undertaken, and there- 
fore the knowledge of it was a ſtrong argument that 


the perſon who was acquainted with it muſt be the 
real Mes. | 
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Tis thine, O queen, to ſay; and now impart, 

If fears remain, or doubts diſtract thy heart? 
hile yet he ſpeaks, her pow'rs of life decay, 

She ſickens, trembles, falls, and faints away: 

At length recov'ring, to his arms the flew, 

And ſtrain'd him cloſe, as to his breaſt ſhe grew: 

The tears pour'd down amain: and oh, ſhe cries, 

Let not againſt thy ſpouſe thin anger rile! 

O vers'd in every turn o human art, 

Forgive the weaknels of a woman's heart! 

The righteous pow'rs that mortal lots difpoſe, 

Decree us to-fuſtain a length of woes, 

And from the flow'r of lite, the bliſs deny 

To bloom together, fade away, and die. 

O let me, let me not thine anger move, 

That Þ forbore, thus, thus, to ſpeak my love; 

Thus in fond kiſſes, while the tranſport warms, 

Pour out my ſoul, and die within thy arms! 

I creaded fraud! men, faithleſs men, betray 

Our eaſy faith, and make the ſex their prey: 

Againſt the fondneſs of my heart 1 ſtrove, 

*I was caution, O my lord, not want of love: 

Like me had Helen fear'd with wanton charms * 

Ere the fair miſchief ſet two worlds in arms, 

Ere Greece roſe dreadful in th? avenging day, 

Thus had ſhe fear'd, the had not gone altray. 


| 


My father's prefent-in the ſpouſal hour, 


— FR" 


NOTE S. 

* This paſſage: occaſioned great diſputes amongſt 
the ancient critics ; forne contended that it ſhould be 
thus read; If Helen had known the ſtranger, ſhe would 
not have yielded to him; therefore the 1 raſe in 
arms to free her from the impafter. They defend this 
conſtruction by having-recourfe o a tradition, that 
Paris could never have obtained the conſent of Helen 
if Venus had not given him the reſemblince of Mene- 
Jaus, in whoſe form he prevailed upon that fatal 
beauty: otherwiſe the inſtance is no way parallel; 
for if Helen was not deceived, how can her example 
be brought to induce Penelope to act with caution, 
Jeſt ſhe take an impoſtor to her bed inſtead of an 
huſband ? We confeſs this conſtruction of the Greet 
appears very obſcure; contrary to the ſtile of Homer, 
which is always clear and natural. Beſides, it con- 
tradicts the whole ſtory of Helen through the [lad 
and Ody/Jey, and the herſelf no Where alledges this 
deceit as her excuſe, but frequently condemns her 
own conduct in forſaking the bed of Menelaus. But 

ranting that ſhe was thus deceived originally, the 
— mult neceſſarily ſoon appear, and yet the vo- 
luntarily cohabits many years with Paris. The 
other interpretation may therefore perhaps be pre- 
ferable; namely, if Helen had conſidered what evils 
No. 38. 
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But heav*n, averſe to Greece, in wrath decreed 

That ſhe ſhould wander, and that Greece ſhould bleed: 
Blind to the ills that from injuſtice flow, 

She colour'd all our wretched lives with woe. 

But why theſe ſorrows when my lord arrives? 

I yield, I yield! my own Les lives! 

The ſecrets of the bridal bed are known 

To thee, to me, to Acboris alone, 


The ſole attendant on our genial how'r.) | 
Since what no eye has ſeen thy tongue reveal'd, 
Hard and diſtruſtful as J am, I yield. 

Touch'd to the ſoul the king with rapture hears, 
Hangs round her neck, and ſpeaks his joy in tears. 
As tothe ſhipwreck'ꝗ mariner, the ſhores, 
Delightful rife, when angry Neptune roars, 

Then, when the ſurge in thunder mounts the ſky,. © 
And gulph'd in crouds at once the ſailors die, 
If one more happy, While the tempeſt raves, 
Outs lives the tumult of conflicting waves, 
All pale, with ooze deform'd, he views the ſtrand, 
And plunging forth with tranſport graſps the land. 
The raviſh'd queen with equal rapture glows, 
Claſps her lov'd lord, and to his boſom grows. 
Nor had they ended till the morning ray: 
But Pallas backward held the riſing day, t' 
The 


u Dr. 

might enſue from her injury to Meneluus, ſne would 
have acted more wiſely: this Pene/zpe introduces to 
vindicate her conduct in acting with ſo much cau- 
tion; ſhe oppoſes her warineſs to the inconſiderate- 
nels of Helen, and afcribes all the calamities of Greece 
to It. — 1 5 ; | 

We are not to look upon this merely as a poeti- 
cal ornament, there is no neceſſity for it. The battle 
between the ſuitors and Hes happened in the even- 
ing ; ſince then we have ſeen the palace purified, the 
dead ſuitors carried away, and the female ſervants 
puniſhed; Euryclea has held a long conference with 
Penelope, there has been ſinging and dancing in the 
palace, and an interview at-large deſcribed between 
les and Penelope; then the poet proceeds to re. 
capitulate the ſtory of the whole Odyſſey; now all 
theſe incidents could not- be comprehended in the 
compaſs of one night: Homer therefore, to reconcile 
it to probability, introduces Minerva to protract it, 
and make the time proportionable to the incidents. 
But perhaps it may be thought a violent machine, 
and-contrary to the laws of nature, to ſuppoſe the 
courſe of the night alterable : the anſwer is, poets 
are allowed to write according to common fame, 
and what Homer here relates could not ſhock the 
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The whee of night retarding, to detain 
'The gay Aurora in the wavy main : | 
Whole flaming fleeds, emerging thro' the night, 
Beam o'er the eaſtern hills with ſtreaming light. 


Vet fate, yet cruel fate repoſe denies; 

A labour long, and hard, remains behind; 

By heav*n above, by hell beneath enjoin'd:: 

For, to Tirefias thro” th' eternal gates 

Of hell 1 trod, to learn my future fates. 

But end we here the night demands repoſe, 

Be deck d the couch! and peace a-while my woes! 
To whom the queen. Thy word we ſhall obey, 

And deck the couch; far hence be woes away! 

Since the juſt Gods, who tread the ſtarry plains 

Reſtore thee fafe, ſince my.Uly/ſes reigns. * | 

But what thoſe perils heav'n decrees, impart; 

Knowledge may grieve, but fear diſtracts the heart.“ 
To this the king. Ah why muſt I diſcloſe 

A dreadful ſtory of approaching woes? 

Why in this hour of tranſport wound thy ears, 

When. thou muſt. learn what 1 muſt ſpeak with 

tears? 

Heav'n, by the Theban ghoſt, thy ſpouſe decrees 

Torn from thy arms, to ſail a length of ſeas; 

From realm to realm a nation to explore 

Who ne'er knew ſalt, or heard the billows roar, 

Nor ſaw gay veſſel ſtem the ſurgy plain, 

A painted wonder, flying on the main, 

An oar my hand muſt bear; a ſhepherd eyes 

The unknown inſtrument with ſtrange ſurprize, 


«| 


-4 


2 


ä * 


And calls a corn-van: this upon the plain 
I fix, and hail the monarch of the main; 


Then bathe his altars with the mingled gore 


1 Of victims vow'd, a ram, a bull, a boar: 


At length Ul/es with a ſigh replies: 1 


Thence ſwift re-failing to my native ſhores, 


Due victims ſlay to all th' ætherial pow'rs. 
Then heav'n decrees in 


| Jun to end my days, 
And ſteal myſelf from life by flow decays; 


Unknown to pain in age reſign my breath, 
When late ſtern Neptune points the ſhaft of death; 
To the dark grave retiring as to reſt ; ' 
My people bleſſing, by my people bleſt. 
Such woe ſcenes th' all-righteous powers diſ- 
5 RES 


By their dread + Seer, and ſuch my future day. 


To whom thus firm of ſoul : If ripe for death, 
And full of days, thou gently yield thy breath: 
While heav'n a kind ak from ills foreſhows, 


J Triumph, thou happy victor of thy woes! 


But Euryclea with diſpatchful care, 


And ſage Eurynamè, the couch prepare: 


Inſtant they bid the blazing torch diſplay 


1 Around the dome an artificial day; 
4 Then to repoſe her ſteps the matron bends, 


And to the queen Eurynomè deſcends ; 
A torch ſhe bears to light with guiding fires 
The royal pair; ſhe guides them, wi retires. 


Then inſtant his fair ſpouſe U/./es led 


To the chaſte love-rites of the nuptial bed. 
And now the blooming youths and ſprightly Fair 


| Ceaſe the gay dance, and to their reſt repair; 


But 


NOTES. 
ears of the ancients, who had before heard of the 
like ſtory at the conception of Hercules. We will 
only obſerve, that Homer gives no more than two. 
hot ſes to Awrora's chariot, Lampus and Phaethon ; | 
whereas the chariet of the fun is deſcribed with four 
in Ovid. | 

DM had ſaid in the fentence-1mmediately pre- 
ceding, | . | 

1 A labour long, and hard, remains.” 
This could not fail of alarming Penelope, and railing 
all her curioſity to know it. Homer would greatly 
have offended againſt nature, if he had not deſcribed 
Her under an impatience upon the mention of it; her 
fondneſs is too fincere to be indifferent upon ſuch 
a fnggeſtion, but her anſwer to Ulyſſes chiefly de- | 
man«s obſervation. 

« If heav'n a kind releaſe from ills foreſhows, 
Triumph, thou happy victor of thy woes!“ 

This diſcovers a greatneſs of ſpirit worthy of a queen 


and heroine : ſhe is threatened to loſe Ces by a 


| tranquility. | 


NOTE S. 
ſecond abſence, ſhe is alarmed with a new train of 
his ſufferings; but being informed that all theſe 
calamities will end in a proſperous iffue, that long 
life and happineſs attend him, ſhe not only takes 
courage perſonaſly, but comforts her huſband. Ho- 
mer was too good a judge of decency to aſcribe the 
weaknel> that attends the generality of that ſex to 


} Penelope; ſhe has a bravery of ſoul worthy of a 


heroine in epic poetry. Beſides, 'this is a further 
inſtance of Homer's judgment: the event of the 
Odyſſe is to ſhew Ulyſſes happy; now if the poet 
had not fully fatisfied the reader in this reſpect, he 
had not reinſtated his hero in proſperity, and conſe- 
quently had defeated the moral of the Odyſſey, which 
is to !hew wiſdom and virtue triumphant, by repre- 
ſenting his hero after all difficulties ſettled in full 


1 Tireſiat. | | 
r Ariflarchus, and Ariflaphanes the grammarian, 
thought this verſe to be the concluſion of the Ode, 


4 


and 


9 * 
i” Tx a LY , 
a 3 a 


aL — —— 


Tus ODYSSEY.—BOOK XXIII. 


623 


—— 
— 


But in diſcourſe the king and conſort lay, 
While the ſoft hours ſtole unperceiv'd away; 
Intent he hears Penelope diſcloſe. - _ 

A mournful {tory of domeſtic woes,“ 


As. 


And the wild riots of the ſuitor-train. 


1 


His ſervants inſults, his invaded bed, 
How his whole flocks and herds exhauſted bled, 
His generous wines diſhonour'd ſhed in vain, 


be 


NOTE S. 
and conſequently they judged the remaining part of 


this book and the whole 24th fuppolititious: thoſe- 


who were of a contrary opinion replied, that by 
ending the poem with that verſe, many incidents of 
great importance would be rejected; for inſtance, 


the recapitulation of the whole Ody/ey, and eſpecially | 


the diſcovery of Ulyſſes to his father Laertes, with all 
the beautiful fictions contained in it. They add, 
that if the little relation that the beginning of that 
bock bears to the ſubject of the poem be a reaſon for 
the rejection of it, we muſt for the ſame reaſon 
abridge the poem, and reject a multitude of the fables 
which are ſcattered through the whole courſe of it. 
It may therefore be conjectured that Ariftarchus and 


Ariſtophanes were not of opinion that the poem 


ended with this verſe, but only the moſt neceſſary 
and important incidents. Caſaubon in a remark 
upon a paliage of Strabo, favours the opinion of 
3 or he there ſpeaks of the laſt book as 
if he ſuſpected ito be ſpurious; and Raprr joins in 
the ſame judgment. Homer is to be defended in an- 
other manner, than by ſuch arguments as are brought 
in anſwer to Ariftarchus. "The ſame objection has 
been made againſt the two laſt books of the ad, 
as again{t hs of the OdyJey; the former ought to 


| 


have ended with the deciſive action in the death of 


Hector, and the latter with the diſcovery of Uly/es 
to Penelope, when his happineſs ſeems to be eſtab- 
liſhed. But there is no weight in theſe objections. 
There is a difference between the unravelling of the 
action, and the full accompliſbment of it; the action 


is unravelled by the death of the ſuitors ; but there 


are conſequences ariſing from their deaths that hin- 
der the accompliſhment of the action, namely, the 
danger of the reſentments of their friends, who riſe 
in arms to revenge their {laughter ; and till their in- 
ſurrection is pacified, Ulyſſes cannot be ſaid to be in 
a ſtate of ſecurity. The ſubject of the Thad is the 
anger of Achilles; that of the Odyſſey, the re-eſtabliſh- 


ment of Ar in his dominions: now the anger of 


Achilles ends not with the death of Hector, nor is 
Uhlſes fully re-eſtabliſhed by the death of the ſuitors; 
he has another obſtacle to overcome, and till the 
commotions of the thacans are appealed, the deſign 
of the poem is not executed, which 1s. to ſhew 
Les in peaceful poſſeſſion of his palace and autho- 
rity. We ſee _ very book, that Ulyſſes is forced 


N.O-TE 8. 


to fly from his own palace; can he then be ſaid to 


be re-cſtabliſhed in tranquillity? This very action de- 
monſtrates, that what follows is part of the ſubject 
of the poem, and ſuch a part, as if it had not been 
related, would have given us room to have imagined 
that Homer had never finiſhed it, or that the conclu+ 
ſion of it had been loſt. The beginning of the ac- 
tion is his ſailing from Trey toward his country; the 
middle contains all the calamities he ſuſtains in his 
return, the diforders of his family before and after 
it; and the end of the action is his re-eſtabliſhment 
in the peaceful poſſeſſion of his kingdoms, when he 


is acknowledged by his wife, father, family, and 


ſubjects. Now this is not compleated till the very 
end of the laſt book, and conſequently that book is 
not ſpurious, but eſſential. The poet had ended 
very injudiciouſly, if he had ſtopped before ; for the 
reader would have remained unſatisfied in two ne- 
ceſlary points, viz. how. he was made known to 
Laertes, and what vengeance the chief families of 
the nation endeavoured to take againſt the deſtroyers 
of their ſons ; but this ſtorm being once blown over, 
and all his ſubjects who had taken arms being either 
vanquiſhed or appeaſed, the action is compleated in 
all it's parts, and conſummates the Ody//ey. 

* It is with great judgment that the poet paſſes 
thus briefly over the ſtory of Penelope; he makes her 
impatience to hear the hiſtory of Uly/es the pretended 
occaſion of her conciſeneſs; the true reaſon is, he is 
unwilling to tire his reader by at $501 what he 
already knows. It is likewiſe remarkable, that Uſes 
does not begin his own adventures by a detail of his 
ſufferings during the war of Troy; for this would 
have been foreign to the deſign of the Odyſſey; but 
with his ſailing from Trey to the Cicons, and enters 
directly into the ſubject of it. He likewiſe con- 
cludes an epitome of the whole Oduſſey in the com- 
paſs of one and thirty lines; and purpoſely contracts 
it, becauſe we are already acquainted with the whole 
relation. We learn from this recapitulation in Ho- 
mer, that the ſubject of the Ody/ey is not alone the 
return of Uly/es to his country, and his re-eſtabliſh- 
ment in it; but that it comprehends all his wan- 
derings and all his voyages; all that he faw, or 
ſuffered in his return to it; in a word, all that he 
underwent after he ſet {ail from the ſhores of Tray. 
Another advantage we reap from it is, that we lee 

the 
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The king alternate a dire tale relates, | 3 
Of wars, of triumphs, and diſaſt'rous ſetes; 
All he unfolds : his liſt'ning ſpouſe turns pale, 
Wich pleaſing horror at the dreadful tale, 
Sleepleſs devours each word; and hears, how flain | 
Cicons on Cicons ſwell th enſanguin'd plain; 

How to the land of Late unbleit he fails; 

And images the rills, and flow'ry vales ! 

How daſh'd like dogs, his friends the clas tore, 

Not unreveng'd) and quaff d the ſpouting gore; 

How the loud ſtorms in priſon bound, he fails 

From friendly Aolus with proſp'rous gales ; 

Vet fate withſtands | a ſudden tempeſt roars, 

And whirls him groaning from his native ſhores: 
How on the barb'rous Le/trigenian coaſt, 

By ſavage hands his fleet and friends he loſt; | 
How ſcarce himſelf ſurviv'd : he paints the bow'r, 
The ſpells of Circe, and her magic power; a 
His dreadful journey to the realms beneath, 


To ſeek Tirgſias in the vales of death; 


1 


* 
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How in the doleful manſions he furvey'd 

His royal mother, pale Antclea's ſhade; 

And friends in battle ſlain, heroic ghoſts! 
Then how unharm'd he paſt the Siren coaſts, 
The juſtling rocks where tierce Charybdis raves, 
And howling Scylla whirls her thund'rous way 
The cave of death! How his companions ſlay * 
The oxen ſacred to the God of day, 

Till Jeve in wrath the rattling tempeſt guides, 
And whelms th' offenders in the roaring tides : 
How ſtruggling thro' the ſurge, he reach d the ſhores 
Of fair Ogygia, and Calypſo's bow'rs; . 
Where the gay blooming nymph conſtrain'd his ſtay, + 
With ſweet reluctant amorous delay; 

And promis'd, vainly promis'd, to beſtow 
Immortal life exempt from age and woe : 

How ſav'd from ſtorms Pheacia's coaſt he trod, 

By great Alcinaus honour'd as a God, 

Who-gave him laſt his country to behold, 

With change of raiment, braſs, and heaps of gold. 


EW | He 


| N O-T & 8. | 
the order and train of the adventures of his hero, as 
they really happened, naturally and hiſtorically: for 
in his relation of them in the poem, he uſes an arti- 
ficial order; that is, he begins at the latter end, and 
finds an opportunity to inſert all that precedes the 
opening of his poem by way of narration to the 
Phaeactans : here he ſets every event in it's natural 
order, ſo that with a glance of the eye we may dil- 
tinguiſh what gives continuity to the action, and 
what is comprehended in it. By this method we 
are able to ſeparate the time of the duration of the 
action; for in reality the poem begins many years 
before the return of Ulyſſes ; but Homer begins his 
action but thirty five days before he lands in his own 
country. In the courſe therefore of the Odyſſey, Ho- 
mer gave us the artificiab here the natural order; 
- which is an eaſe and aſſiſtance to the memory of the 
reader. 
The ſtory of theſe oxen is fully related, 4:5. 1 2. 
The crime of the companions of e was ſacrilege, 
they having deſtroyed the herds facred to a God. 
Theſe herds were ſaid to be immortal for the ſame 
reaſon that a ſelect number of men in the army of 
Nerxes was, namely, becauſe upon the death of any 
one of their number, whether by war or fickneſs, 
another was immediately ſubſtituted into his room, 
ſo that they never amounted to more or leſs than 
ten thouſand. If we apply this piece of hiſtory to 
the herds of Apollo, it excellently explains Homer's 
poetry: they are called immortal, becauſe upon the 
death of any one of the whole herd, another was 


S. 
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brought into it's place; they are ſaid neither to in- 
88 nor decay, becauſe they were al ways of a fixed 
number, and continually ſupplied upon a vacancy. 
The reader will be apprized of the heinouſneſs of 
the crime in killing theſe oxen, from an obſervation 


of Bochart, p. 314. The Phenicians and Ægyptians 


ſo ſuperſtitiouſly abſtained from the fleſh of the ox, 


that, as Porphyry affirms, they would ſooner feed upon 
human fleſh than that of ſuch beaſts. Alian tells us, 
that it was death among the Phrygians to kill a la- 
bouring ox; and Varro declares, that the ſlaughter- 
ing of one of them was a capital offence among the 
ancients. We have been the more full upon this 
head, to ſhew that Homer's fiction is built upon a 
foundation of truth, and that he writes according to 
the religion of the ancients. 

F This is a circumſtance that Ul/s ought by no 
means to forget; for it gives him an opportunity to 
pay an high compliment to his wife, by letting her 
know he preferred her perſon to that of Catypſo a 
Goddeſs: this is the reaſon why he enlarges upon it 
in five verſes; whereas he concludes moſt of the 
other adventures in little more than one. But we 
may eaſily believe that he was ſilent about the nature 
of his converſation with that nymph; and indeed it 
would have leſſened the compliment, and perhaps 
his welceme home, if he had not been able to kecp 
a ſecret; he is very cautious in this reſpect; he en- 
larges upon the fondneſs of Calypſo for his perſon, 
but ſuppreſſes, for a very obvious reaſon, the kind 
returns he made for her civilities. 
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e ended, ſinking into ſleep, and ſhares 

A ſweet forgetfulnels of all his cares h 
Sdon as ſoft flumber eas'd the toils of day, 

Minerva ruſhes thro* th' aereal way, 
And bids Aurora with her golden wheels 
Flame from the ocean o'er the eaſtern hills: 
Up roſe Mes from the genial bed, 
And thus with thought mature the monarch ſaid. 
My queen, my conſort! thro' a length of years, 
We drank the cup of ſorrow mix'd with tears, 
Thou, for thy lord; while me th' immortal powers 
Detain'd reluctant from my native ſhores. 
Now, bleſt again by heav'n, the queen diſplay, 
And rule our palace with an equal ſway : 
Be it my care, by loans, or martial toils, 


To throng my empty'd folds, with gifts or ſpoils. 


But now I haſte to bleſs Laertes' eyes 
With ſight of his Uly/es ere he dies; 
The good old man to waſting woes a prey, 
Weeps a fad lite in ſolitude away. 
But hear, tho' wiſe! this morning ſhall unfold 
The deathful fcene, on heroes, heroes roll'd ; 
Thou with thy maid within the palace ſtay, 
From all the ſcene of tumult far away ! 

He ſpoke, and ſheath'd in arms, inceſſant flies 
To wake his fon ; and bid his friends ariſe. | 
To arms! aloud he cries: his friends obey, } h 
With glitt'ring arms their manly limbs array, 
And pals the city gate; Ulyſſes leads the way. l 
Now flames the roſy dawn, but Pallas ſhrouds * 
The latent warrtors in a veil of clouds. 


8 

* Uly/es, to avoid obſervation, leaves the city at the 
point of day, before the darkneſs was quite diſperſed ; 
this is the ſuggeſtion of his own wiſdom, which is 
figured by Minerva. 

This book ends in the morning of the forty-firſt 
day. There are but few verſes in the tranſlation, 
more than in Hamer: our heroic verſe conſiſts but of 


ten ſyllables, the Greek oftentimes of ſeventeen, We 


- 
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therefore write with the difadvantage of ſeven ſyl- 
lables, which makes it generally impoſlible to com- 
prehend the ſenſe of one line in Hemer within the 
compaſs of one line in a tranſlation, with any tolera- 
ble beauty; but in ſome parts, where the ſubject 
ſeemed to hang heavy, this has been attempted, and 
we truſt with ſucceſs. 
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The TWENTY-FOURTH BOOK of the ODYSSEY.* 
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The ſouls of the ſuitors are conducted by Mercury to the infernal ſhades. Ulyſſes in the country goes to the retire- 
ment of brs father Laertes; he finds him buſied in his garden all alone: the manner of his diſcovery to him is 


Ry 


eſcribed. They return together to his lodge, and the king is acknowledged by Dolius and the ſervants, 


"The Ithacenſians, d by Eupithes he father of Antinous, riſe againſt Ulyſſes, who gives them battle, in 
which Eupithes ig killed by Laertes : and the goddeſs Pallas makes a laſting peace between Ulyſles and his ſub- 


jefts, which concludes the Odyſſey. 


D now to Pluios dreary reign 
Conveys the dead, a lamentable train! 
'The golden wand, that cauſes fleep to fly, 

Or in ſoft ſlumber ſeals the wakeful eve, 


PE — of 


That drives the ghoſts to realms of night or day, 
Points out the long, uncomfortable way. 
Trembling the ſpectres glide, and plaintive vent 
Thin, hollow ſcreams, along the deep deſcent. 


35 As 


. 

* Tt has been already proved, that this book is 
the genuine work of Homer ; but perhaps the reader 
may not be diſpleaſed to ſee the reaſons why it was 
rejected by ſo great a critic as 4r//tarchus : we ſhall 
therefore Go them before him from Dridy;-s and 
Spondanus. Ariftarchus affirms, that this is the only 
place in Homer where Mercury performs the office 
of conducting the ſouls of the dead; that this is the 
only paſſage where he is called Ollenius; that the 
ceremony of his guiding the ſouls is contrary to 
other deſcriptions of Homer, where they all deſcend 
without a guide into the manſions of the dead, cven 
before the funeral rites; and that it is abſurd to 
imagine a whe rock in theſe kingdoms of darkneſs, 
Dc. To which Didymus thus replies: If a ſingle 
mention of any incident in Homer were a reaſon tor 
it's objection, abundance of pailages muſt be re- 
jected. He adds, that although the ſouls of the 
dead deſcend without a guide in other places, this 
hinders not but they may deſcend with one; for they 


NOT ES. 
are in other places only ſaid in general to deſcend, 
whereas here the manner of their deſcent is particu- 
larized. Neither is it any objection againſt this 
book, to ſay that it is contrary to the manner of 
Homer to deſcribe the ſhades of the dead, received 
immediately into the ſtate of Achilles, Agamemnon, 
&c. before the performance of their funeral cere- 
monies; this is a favour granted by Mercury to 
Ulyffes, who was deſcended from that Deity, he 
being the father of Arciſius, and conſequently great 
grandfather to Ces. It was the opinion of the 
ancients, that the thades of the deceaſed could viſit 
the earth hefore the obſequies were finiſhed, but 
not afterwards ; this is evident from the words of 
Patreclus in the 23d book of the [tad: 
« —— To the further ſhore, 
When once we paſs, the ſoul returns no more.“ 


It is therefore out of favour to Uly/es, that Mercury 


introduces theſe ſhades into the region were Agamem- 
non reſided, before the funeral ceremonies, that the 
mighty 
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As in the cavern of ſome rifted den, 

Where flock nocturnal bats, and birds obſcene ; 
Cluſter'd they hang, till at ſome ſudden ſhock, 
They move, and murmurs run through all the rock: 
So cow'ring fled the ſable heaps of ghoſts, 

And ſuch a ſcream fill'd all the diſmal coaſts. 
And now they reach'd the Zarth's remotelt ends, 
And now the gates where ev'ning Sol deſcends, - 
And Leucas' rock, and Ocean's utmoſt ſtreams, “ 
And now pervade the duſky kind of Dreams, 
And reſt at laſt, where ſouls unbodied dwell 

In ever-flow'ring meads of Aſphodel. 

The empty forms of mei inhabit there, 

Impaſſive ſemblance, images of air! 


NOTE $8 

might not return to earth and diſquiet Les. But 
there may be a ſtronger objection made againſt the 
former part of this book; namely, this is an epiſode 
which has no relation to the principal ſubject, and 
that we may retrench it without deſtroying any part 
of the action eſſential to the Ody//ey. But it may be 
anſwered, that though it makes no part of the prin- 
cipal action, yet ĩt has a ſufficient connection with it: 
it is the ſequel of the death of the ſuitors, and con- 
ſequently the principal action is the cauſe of it; it 18 
drawn and deduced trom it, and Homer makes a very 
happy uſe of it to adorn and diverſify his poem, 
with the hiſtory of what happened before Tray, 
after the concluſion of the /iad; and in particular 
with the death of Achilles, and with a deſcription 
of his funeral ceremonies. 

* This deſcription of the deſcent into hell is more 
particular than that in the XIth Oayffey ; and each 
particular is well ſuited to the ſubject ; the deſcent 
1s fabled to be by the ocean, becauſe the ſun ſeems to 
deſcend through it into night or the region of dark- 
neſs, in the weſtern parts of heaven. Milton fables 
the ſun to riſe through the gates of light, after the 
manner of the ancients: 
| | « —.— Till morn, 

« Wak'd by the circling hours, with roſy hand 

% Unbarr'd the gates of light it | 
The circumſtance ſikewiſe of going through the re- 
gion of dreams is well choſen; dreams are the atten- 
dants of fleep, the brother of death; they come by 

night, and are therefore well imagined to have re- 
laticn to the kingdom of death, and to be introduc- 
tory to it. The only circumilance liable to objec- 
tion is, the Leucadian, or white rock, which Ari/tar- 
thus thought improperly placed in the road to the 
realms of darkneſs ; but (replies Euſtathius) this is 
only meant of a rock ſtanding on the extremities of 
the earth, or a rock on which the laſt rays of the ſun 


| 'Nought elſe are all that ſhin'd on earth before; 


Ajax, and great Achilles are no more! 
Yet ſtill a maſter ghoſt, the reſt he aw'd, 
The reſt ador'd him, tow'ring as he trod; 
Still at his fide is Ne/ter's ſon ſurvey d, 
And lov'd Patreclus {till attends his ſhade. 
New as they were to that infernal ſhore, 
The ſuitors ſtopp'd, and gaz'd the hero o'er. 
When, moving flow, the regal form they view'd 
Of great Atrides: him in pomp purſu'd 


And ſolemn ſadneſs thro? the gloom of hell, 


The train of thoſe who by Agy/thus fell. 

O mighty chief! (Pelides thus began) + 

Honour'd by de above the lot of man! 

HEE! King 
. 3 

fall. Dacier imagines, that there is a further mean- 

ing in the expreſſion: There is an ifland over 

againſt Acarnania, on the weſt of Ithaca, called 

Leucas, from a white rock ſtanding in it; this rock 


threw themſelves from the top of it into the ocean; 
it was called the Lover's leap, and being thus remark- 
able for the deaths of numbers of people, Hamer 
places it here.” This is no ill explanation; for a 
rock may well be feigned to ſtand at the entrance of 
the regions of death, by which ſo many perſons had 
entered into it. Ovid in his Epi/les mentions this 
Leucadian rock. | 


60 O you that love in vein, 
« Fly hence, and ſeek the far Leucadian main : 
« Thereſtands a rock from whoſe impending fleep, 
Apollo fane ſurveys the rolling deep; 
« '] here injur'd lovers, leaping from above, 
« 'The.r flames extinguiſh, and forget to love.” 


+ This appears to be introduced ſomewhat un- 
naturally: Achilles had now been dead about ten 
years, and Agamemnon almoſt as long: it can there- 
fore ſcarce be reconciled to probability, to imagine 
that they ſhould not have met before this time, and 
mutually have ſatisfied their curioſities, by relating 
their ſeveral ſtories at ſome interview. — The ſhades 
of the ſuitors, {obſerves Dacier) when they are ſum- 
moned by Mercury out of the palace of U/;/es, emit 
a feeble, plaintive, inarticulate ſound. Whereas 
Agamemnon and the ſhades that have long been in the 
ſtate of the dead ſpeak articulately. But why ſhould 
we ſuppoſe with Dacier, that theſe ſhades of the 
ſuitors have loſt the faculty of ſpeaking? We rather 
imagine, that the founds they uttered were ſigns of 
complaint and diſcontent, and proceeded not from 
an inability to ſpeak. After Patroclus was flain, 
he appears to Achilles, and ſpeaks very articulately to 


him; 


was famous in antiquity, becauſe lovers in deſpair 
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King of a hundred kings! to whom reſign'd 

The ſtrongeſt, braveſt, greateſt of mankind. 

Com ii thou the firſt, to view this dreary ſtatc ? 

And was the nobleſt the firſt mark of fate? 

Condemn'd to pay the great arrear ſo ſoon, 

The lot, which all lament, and none can ſhun, 

Oh! better hadſt thou ſunk in Tran ground, 

With all thy full-blown honours cover'd round ! 

Then grateful Grezce with ſtreaming eyes might 

* FRE 

Hiſtoric marbles to record = © phy a 

Thy praiſe eternal on the faithful ſtone 

Had with tranſmiſſive glories grac'd thy ſon. 

But heavier fates were deſtin'd to attend: 

What man is happy, till he knows his end? 
O fon of Peleus ! greater than mankind ! 

(Thus Agamemnzn's kingly ſhade rejoin'd) 

Thrice happy thou! to preſs the martial plain 

Midit heaps of heroes in thy quarrel lain: 

In clouds of fmoke, rais' d by the noble fray, 

Great, and terrific ev'n in death you lay,* 


And deluges of blood flow'd round you ev'ry 3 


— 


- 


— 


Nor ceas'd the (trife, till Fove himſelf. oppos'd, 
And all in tempelts the dire evening clos'd. 
Then to the fleet we bore thy honour'd load, 
And decent on the funeral bed beſtow'd. 

Then unguents ſweet and tepid ſtreams we ſhed; 
Tears flow'd from ev'iy eye, and o'er the dead 
Each clipt the curling honours of his head. 
Struck at the news, thy azure mother came; 
The ſea-green liſters waited on the dame: 

A voice of loud lament thro' all the main 

Was heard, and terror ſeiz d the Grecian train: 
Back to their ſhips the frighted hoſt had fled; 
But Ne/tor ſpoke, they liſten'd, and obey'd. 
(From old experience Neftsr's counſel ſprings, 
And long viciſſitudes of human things.) 

«« Forbear your flight: fair Thetis from the main 
Jo mourn Achilles leads her azure train.“ 
Around thee ſtand the daughters of the deep, 
Robe thee in heavenly veſts, and round thee weep, 
Round thee, the Muſes, with alternate ſtrain, - 
In ever-conſecrating verſe, complain. 


Each 


; 
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him; yet to expreſs his forrow at his departure he 


acts like the ſuitors : for Achilles 

Like a thin ſmoke beholds the ſpirit flv, 

« And hears a fceble, lamentable cry.” 

Dacier conjectures, that the power of ſpeech ceaſes 
in the dead, till they are admitted into a ſtate of reſt; 
but Patreclus is an inſtance to the contrary in the 
Hliad, and Elpenor in the Odyſſey, for they both ſpeak 
before their funeral rites are performed, and conle- 
quently before they enter into a ſtate of repoſe 
amongſt the ſhades of the happy. 

here is a very peculiar beauty in the verſifica- 
tion of Homer in this place. The words in the 
original ſet the largeneſs of the body of Achilles 
Urctched out upon the ground full before our eyes; 
we ſee him as it were in the deſcription; ſo that the 
mind has time to dwell upon it, and admire the ex- 
tent of the limbs of that hero. 

+ This deſcription furniſhed Arifarchus with 
another objection to this book: he thought it im- 
probable that the appearance of Thetis and her ſea- 
nymphs. ſhould terrify the whole Grecian army; 
they ſay in auſwer, that all the ocean was in a great 
commotion as Thetrs aſcended. This uproar oc- 
caſioned their fear; the Greeks were ignorant of the 
cauſe of it, and conſequently apprehended ſome 
dreadful event; this is evident, for Veſtor appeaſes 
their conſternation by unfolding the reaſon of the 
tumult, and ſhewing them that it was occaſioned 


— — 


N..0-'T ES. 
by the aſcent of Thelis. The reader has undoubted- 
ly obſerved how excellently Hamer ſuſtains his cha- 
racters; Neſtar is the wiſeſt man, both in the Liad 
and Oayſſey: he has the experience of a very great 
age, and may therefore be ſuppoſed to be acquainted 
with all the moſt uncommon appearances in nature: 
the poct accordingly deſcribes him as the only per- 
ſon not afraid in the Grecian army; there were 
others undoubtedly as brave as Neffar, but no one 
ſo wiſe; his intrepidity is therefore to be imputed 
to his wiſdom, not bravery, and this furniſhes us - 
with an excellent moral; that ignorance is uſually 
the ſource of fear. The character of Achilles is no 
leſs happily ſupported; the ſame love of glory is 
viſible in all he ſpeaks, that diſtinguiſhes his cha- 
racter through the Iliad: he ſtill prefers a ſhort life 
with fame, before old age without it. The ſenti- 
ment is truly heroic; diſhonour is worſe than death, 
the happineſs or miſery of which is not to be mea- 


-fured by time, but glory ; long life is but lengthened 


mortality, and they who live the longeſt have but the 
{mall privilege of creeping more leiſurely than others 
to their | graves. | 

It is impoſſible not to be ſtruck with the noble 
fictions of Homer in honour of Achilles; every Cir- 
cumſtance is great. A whole army is in tears; the 


Muſes celebrate his glory; a Goddeſs and her 
nymphs ennoble it with their preſence and lamenta- 
At the funeral of other heroes, women and 


captives 


tions. 
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Each warlike Greek the moving muſic hears, 

And iron hearted heroes meit in tears. 

Till ſev'nteen nights and ſev'nteen days return'd, 

All that was mortal or immortal mourn'd. 

To flames we give thee, the ſucceeding day, 

And fatted ſheep and fable oxen ſlay; 

What oils and honey blaze th' augmented fires, 

And like a God adorn'd, thy earthly part ex- 
pires. 

Unnumber'd warriors round the burning pyle 

Urge the fleet courſer's or the racer's toll; 

Thick clouds of duſt o'er all the circle riſe, 

And the mix'd clamour thunders in the ſkies, 

Soon as abſorpt in all-embracing flame h 

Sunk what was mortal ef thy mighty name, 

We then collect thy ſnowy bones, and place 

With wines and unguents in a golden vale, 

{The vaſe to Thetis Bacchus gave of old, 

And Vulcan's art enrich'd the ſculptur'd gold) 

There we thy relics, great Achilles! blend * 

With dear Patroclus, thy departed friend: 

In the ſame urn a ſ{cp'rate ſpace contains 

Thy next belov'd, Antzlochus' remains. 

Now all the ſons of warlike Greece ſurround 

Thy deſtin'd tomb, and caſt a mighty mound ; 

High on the ſhore the growing hill we raiſe, 

That wide th' extended Helleſpant ſurveys ; 


Where all, from age to age who paſs the coaſt, 

May point Achilles tomb, and hail the mighty ghoſt. 

Thetts herſelf to all our peers proclaims 

Heroic prizes and unequal games; 

The Gods aſſented; and around thee lay 

Rich ſpoils and gifts that blaz'd againſt the day. 

Oft have I ſeen with ſolemn fun'ral games 

Heroes and kings committed to the flames ; 

But ſtrength of youth, or valour of the brave 

With nobler conteſt ne'er renown'd a graue. 

Such were the games by azure T hetzs giv'n, 

And ſuch thy honours, O belov'd of heav'n ! 

Dear to mankind thy fame ſurvives, nor fades 

It's bloom eternal in the Sygran ſhades. 

But what to me avail my honours gone, 

Succelsful toils, and battles bravely won? 

Doom'd by ſtern nde, at home to end my life, 

By curſt Agy/itbus, and a faithleſs wife! 
Thus they; while Hermes ofcr the dreary plain 

Led the fad numbers by Ces flain, 

On each majeſtic form they caſt a view, 

And tim'rous paſs'd, and awtully withdrew, 

But Agamemnon, thro' the gloomy ſhade, t 

His ancient hoſt Amphimedon ſurvey'd; 

Son of Melanthius] (he began) O ſay! 

What cauſe compell'd ſo many, and ſo gay. 

To tread the downward, melancholy way 2 


Say, 
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captives are the mourners; here the Muſes perſonally 
appear. Heaven and earth, men and gods intereſt 
themſelves in the obſequies of ſo great an hero! Yet 
from this place Ariſtiarehus draws an argument for 
rejecting this book: Homer (ſays he) no where elſe 
gives the number of the nine Muyfes, inſinuating that 
their number was not fixed in bis age; but Hamer 
f:equently invokes the Muſes, why then ſhould he 
be ignorant of the number? and if not ignorant of 
it, why might he not mention it? Ariſtarehus fur- 
ther adds, that it is abſurd to imagine the body of 
Achilles could be preſerved ſeventeen days without 
burial ; but this may be al-ribed to the power of 
T hetis, who may catily be ſuppoled to preſerve it. 
Beſides, why might not the body be embalmed ? 
and then there will be no occaſion for a miracle, and 
the interpoſition' of a Goddeſs : we mult remember 
what the did to the body of Patreclus in the [lad. 

* This is agreeable to the requeſt made to Achil. 
ks by the ghoit of Patroclus, in the Iliad: 

« Hear then! and as in fate and love we join, 

« Ah ſuffer that my bone may reſt with thine! 

« 'That golden urn thy Goddeſs mother gave, 

« May mix our aſhes in one common grave!“ 


No. 38. 


. 
It is likewiſe aſſerted by Homer, that the bones of 


Antilachus were repoſited in the ſame urn with thoſe 


of Patroclus and Achilles; where then is the peculiar 
honour paid to Patroclus, if Antilochus was partaker 
of it? The difference is, the bones of Achilles and 
Patraclus were mixed in the urn, thoſe of Anz/:chus 
lay ſeparately. Homer adds, that the whole army 


raiſed a monument to Achilles; this is done ac 


cording to his own injunctions in the Had, for 
{peaking of the tomb of Patroclus, he thus pro- 
ceeds: 

Mean: time erect the tomb with pious hands, 

A common ſtructure on the humble ſands; 

« Hereafte? Greece ſome nobler work may raiſe, 

And late poſterity record our praiſe.“ a 
Achilles means, that when he is dead the Greets 
ſhould raiſe one common monument to himſelt and 
Patroclus, which we fee here effedcd. 

+ An obſection has been raiſed againſt this paſſage, 
and it has been thought an abſurdity that Agamemnon 
ſhould be the gueſt of Amphimedon, and not of Utly/Jes, 
when he came to make an addreſs to him, and was 
within his territories. Didymus anſwers, that this 
conduct in Agamemnon was occaſioned by the retuſa] 
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Say, could one city yield a troop ſo fair? 
Were all theſe partners of one native air? 
Or did the rage of ſtormy Neptune ſweep 
Your lives at once, and whelm beneath the deep? 
Did 2 thieves, or pirates cruel bands, 
Drench with your blood your pillag'd country's 
ſands? 

Or well-defending ſome beleaguer'd wall, 
Say, for the public did ye greatly fall? 
Inform thy gueſt ; for ſuch I was of yore 
When our triumphant navies touch'd your ſhore ; 
Forc'd a long month the wintry ſeas to bear, * 
To move the great Les to the war. 

O king of men! I faithful ſhall relate 
(Reply'd Amphimedon) our hapleſs fate, 
Uly//es abſent, our ambitious aim 
With rival loves purſu'd his royal dame; 
Her coy reſerve, and prudence mix'd with pride, 
Our common. ſuit nor granted, nor deny'd; 
But cloſe with inward hate our death defign'd ; 
Vers'd in all arts of wily womankind. 
Her hand, laborious, in deluſion, ſpread 
A ſpacious loom, and mix'd the various thread 
Ye peers (ſhe cry'd) who preſs to gain my heart 
Where dead Uly/es claims no more a part, 
Yet a ſhort ſpace, your rival ſuit ſuſpend, 
Till this funereal web my labours end: 


4 


** ** 


Ceaſe, till to good Laertes I bequeath 
A taſk of grief, his ornaments of death: 
Leſt, when the fates his royal aſhes claim, 
The Grecian matrons taint my ſpotleſs fame; 
Should he, long honour'd with fupreme command, 
Want the laſt duties of a daughter's hand. 
The fiction pleas'd : our gen'rous train complies, 
Nor fraud miſtruſts in virtue's fair difguiſe. 
The work ſhe ply'd ; but ſtudious of delay, 
Each following night revers'd the toils of day. 
Unheard, unſeen, three years her arts prevail ; 
The fourth, her maid reveal'd-th' amazing tale, 
And ſhow'd, as unperceiv'd we took our ſtand, 
The backward labours of her faithleſs hand, 
Forc'd, ſhe compleats it; and before ns lay 

The mingled web, whoſe gold and ſilver ray 
Diſplay'd the radiance of the night and day. | 
Juſt as ſhe fintſh'd her il huſtrious toil, 
| Ill fortune led Les to our ifle, | 
Far in a lonely nook, beſide the fea, 
At an old ſwincherd's rural lodge he lay: 
Thither his fon from ſandy Pyle repairs, 
And ſpeedy lands, and fecretly confers. 
They plan our future ruin, and reſort 


Confed'rate to the city and the court. 


Firſt came the ſon ; the father next fucceeds, 
Clad like a beggar, whom £umaus leads; 


RIF - ACT 


Propt 


NDOT, 
of Uly/es to aſſiſt in the war of Troy: Agamemnon re- 
ſented his denial, and went to the houſe of Amphi- 
medon. 

* It is not obvious why Uly//es, who was a per- 
ſon of the greateſt bravery, ſhould be unwilling to 
engage in ſuch an action of glory, as the war of 
Troy: was it becaule he forcfaw that it would be a 
work of danger, or was he difſansfied in the ground 
of it, which was only to revenge the rape of Helen, 
and nothing but a private injury? The former is a 
reaſon unworthy of his heroic character, the latter is 
no more than a conjecture. It may poſſibly be a 
truer reaſon, than he was unwilling to forſake his 
wite, of whom he was very fond, ad whom he 
newly had married; but then it muſt be allowed, 
that he prefers his love to his glory. The manner 
how he was drawn to engage in the war of Tray was 


as follows: Chet, to deliver himſelf from the 


importunities of his friends to affiſt Agamemnon, 
pretended madneſs, and yoked two animals of a dit- 
ferent kind to a plough, and began to work with 
them; Palamades, who ſuſpected the impoſture, 
took his ſon Telemachus, an infant, and laid him in 
the furrow before the plow ; Les turned aſide not 
to hurt his child, and this diſcovered the impoſition. 


NOTE Ss. | 
Ariſtotle takes notice of the great judgment of Homer 
in ſuppreſſing this incident concerning Miles, it 
being unworthy of the bravery of an hero: he is 
proving, chap. 8, of his poetics, that all the actions 
of an hero's life are not to be inſerted in an epic 
poem, for the actions of the ſame man are ſo many 
and different, that we can never reduce them to 
unity: for this reaſon Hamer mentions not all the 
adventures of Uly//es, but only ſuch as have relation 
to the ſubject of the Ody//ey; he knew that this 
counterfeit madneſs had no connection either in truth 
or probability with the ſubject of his poem, and 
therefore he forbears the mention of it. The rea- 
der will underſtand the meaning of Ariſtotle, if he 
conſiders that the ſubject of the Od .ſey is the ſtory 
of a perſon who ſuffers great calamities in the return 
to his country, before he eſtabliſhes himſelf in his 
dominions: now the counterfeited madnefs of 
Ulyſſes has no connection with theſe ſufferings, and 
conſequently is judiciouſſy omitted by Homer as 
foreign to the deſign of the poem, and contrary to 
the unity of the action. A detail of all the adven- 
tures of an hero's. life is the province of hiſtory ; the 
relation of one ſingle, great, and furprizing action 
is the ſubject of epic poetry. | 
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Propt on a ſtaff, deform'd with age and care, 

And hung with rags, that flutter'd in the air. 

Who could yes in that form behold ? 

Scorn'd by the young, forgotten by the old, 
Jil-us'd by all! to ev'ry wrong l 

Patient he ſuffer'd with a conſtant mind. 

But when, ariſing in his wrath t'obey 

The will of ove, he gave the vengeance way; 
The ſcatter d arms that hung around the dome 
Careful he treaſur'd in a private room: 

Then, to her ſuitors bade his queen propoſe 

The archer's ſtrife : the ſource of future woes, 
And omen of our death! In vain we drew 

The twanging ſtring, and try'd the ſtubborn yew ; 
To none it yields but great Des hands; 

In vain we threat; 22 commands: 

The bow he ſnatch'd, and in an inſtant bent; 
Thro' ev'ry ring the victor arrow went, | 
Fierce on the threſhold then in arms he ſtood ; 
Pour'd forth the darts, that thirſted for our blood, 
And frown'd before us, dreadful as a God! 

Firſt bleeds Anbinous: thick the ſhafts reſound ; 
And heaps on heaps the wretches ſtrow the ground; 
'This way, and that, we turn, we fly, we fall ; 

Some God aſſiſled, and unmann'd us all: 


— A 
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Ignoble cries precede the dying groans; 

And batter'd brains and blood beſmear the ſtones. 

Thus, great Artides ! thus Uly/es drove 
The ſhades thou ſeeſt, from yon fair realms above. 
Our mangled bodies now deform'd with gore, 
Cold and negleRed, ſpread the marble floor. 
No friend to bathe our wounds! or tears to ſhed 
O'er the pale corſe! the honours of the dead. 

Oh bleſt Uly/es (thus the king expreſt 
| His ſudden rapture) in thy Bay 2 bleſt! 

Not more thy wifdom, than her virtue, ſhin'd ; 
Not more thy patience, than her conſtant mind. 
Icarius daughter, glory of the paſt, 

And model to the Eero age, ſhall laſt: 
The Gods, to honour her fair fame, ſhall raife 
| (Their great reward) a poet in her praiſe. 

Not fack, oh Tyndarus ! thy daughter's deed, 

By whofe dire hand her king and hufband bled: 
er ſhall the muſe to infamy prolong, 
Example dread ! and theme of tragic ſong! 
The gen'ral ſex ſhall ſuffer in her ſhame, 
And ev'n the beſt that bears a woman's name. 
Thus in the regions of eternal ſhade* 
Conferr'd the mournful phantoms of the dead. 
While 


NOTE 8 

* Tt will not be improper here to particularize 
from whence antiquity raifed the fictions concerning 
hell, and the nature of it. Pluto was the firſt that 
introduced the rites of ſepulture, and other ceremo- 
nies beſtowed on the dead: this is the reaſon why 
the ancients imagined him to be the king of the 
dead. Rhadamanthus is faid to have been the moſt 
juit man in the world, he ſeverely puniſhed robbers 
and other notorious offenders, and from his ſingular 
reputation for integrity was feigned to be the judge 
of the good and bad after death ; and for the ſame 
reaſon Minas was joined with him in the ſame dig- 
nity. Homer borrowed his fictions from Orpheus, 
Orpheus from the Afgyptians : it was Orpheus who 
introduced the opinion of the pains of the damned, 
and of the Elyſian fields, and taught that the fouls 
of the dead were conducted by Mercury into the in- 
fernal manſions. Homer feigns that Mercury leads 
the ſhades of the dead by the ocean, the Leucadran 
rock, and the gates of the ſun. All theſe fables are 


of Agyptian extract; by the ocean, Hamer means 
Nilus ; by the gates of the ſun, he means Helicpolis, 
a City ſacred to the ſun ;' the meadow into which 
the ſhades are conducted, denotes the pleaſant mea- 
dows full of canes adjoining to Memphis; and the 
dead are feigned to reſide there, becauſe it was the 


Plu- 


general burial place amongſt the Agyprrans. 


CY 


—_ 


. 

tarch in his treatiſe of ie and Ohyris agrees with this 
account of the extraction of theſe fables from Acgypr, 
and mentions at Memphis the gates of lamentation 
and oblivion, that is, of Lethe, and Cocytus ; which 
being opened at the burial of the dead, gave a dole- 
ful and groaning found. From hence they arc thus 
deſcribed by Homer in the tenth Odyſſey : 

« And where {low rolling from the Stygran bed 

« C:cytus* lamentable waters ſpread, 

Where the dark rock o'crhangs th' infernal lake, 

And mingling ſtreams eternal murmurs make.” 
Theſe obſervations give light to molt of Homers 
fictions concerning hell, and ſhew that his poetry is 
built upon the cuſtom of antiquity.—Macrobius ex- 
plains all theſe particulars after a different manner: 
his ſolution ſuppoſes a ſlate of pre-exiſtence of the 
ſoul : © If (ſays that author) to die, be the ſame as 
to go to the infernal regions; to enjoy the ſupernal, 
is then to live; and therefore before philoſophy pre- 
vailed, the body itſelf was ſuppoſed to be the infernal 
receptacle of the foul, into which ſhe deſcended as 
into a priſon, from above; this was thought the ſe. 
pulchre of the ſoul, and the cave of P/uta, The 
river of oblivion denotes the error of the ſoul, which 
forgets the majeſty of the former ſtate ſhe enjoyed 
* {he entered the body; Phlegethon, the ardor 
of our deſires, and flames of anger; Acheren all our 
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While from the town, Uy/es, and his band, 
Paſt to Laertes cultivated land, 
The ground himſelt had purchas'd with his pain, 
And labour made the rugged ſoil a plain.* 
There flood his manſion of the rural fort, 
With '\uſeful buildings round the lowly court: 
Where the few ſervants that divide his care, 
Took their laborious reſt, and homely fare; 
And one Siciliun matron, old and ſage, 
Wich conſtant duty tends his drooping age. 
Here now arriving, to his ruſtic band 
And martial ſon, Uly/es gave command, 
Enter the houſe, and cf the briſtly ſwine 
Seleck the largeſt to the paw'rs divine. 
Alone, and unattended, let me try 
IH yet I ſhare the old man's memory: 


„ 


, 


* _ 


If thoſe dim eyes can yet Ces know, ? 

(Their light and deareſt object long ago) 5 

Now chang'd with time, with abſence, and with 
woe ? } 


th. — 


n 
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words and actions that bring us into ſorrows; ſo 
likewiſe, SHhx implies our hatred, Cocytus our grief 
and lam: ntation. Thus alſo -the puniſhments in 
hell are verified upon earth: the vulture which. 
preys upon the liver of Tztyus, is the fling of a 
guilty conſcience; the ambitious man 1s the Siſy- 
phus, who is eternally aſpiring, and yet always diſ- 
appointed; the avaritious man is the Tantalus who 
ſtarves amidſt his plenty, &c.” By joining theſe 
two interpretations together, we have at once the 
double pleaſure of a beautiful fable and inſtruc. 
tive moral; from the Whole we may. collect, that 
although the ancients were ignorant of the true na- 
ture oF. future ſtate, yet they believed it, and expec- 
ted there would be puniſhments and rewards im it. 
This note is of uſe to explain ſeveral paſſages in the 
eleventh Odyſſey. 

„ Theſe words in the Greek, may be conſtrued to 
ſignify that Laertes had purchaſed this place of re- 
tirancnt by his labour and induſtry : but probably 
Hamer intends to expreſs an allotment or portion of 
ground which was ailigned Zaert s by the public, as 
2 reward for his heroic labours in war, and bravery 
in conquering his enemies, like that mentioned 11 
the [tad : | 

The Lycans grant a choſen ſpace of ground, 

« With woods, with vineyards, and with harveſts 

« crown'd.”” | 
It may either be ſo, or Homer intending ſolely to 
paint the laborious lite of Laertes, added this cir- 
cumſtance of his increaſing his rural cell by his in- 


4 
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Then to his train he gives his ſpear and ſhield ; 
The houſe they enter, and he ſeeks the field; 
Thro' rows of ſhade with various frutage crown d, 
And labour'd ſcenes of richeſt verdure round. 
Nor aged Dalius, nor his ſons were there, 
Nor ſervants, abſent on another care; 
To ſearch the woods for ſets of flow'ry thorn, 
Their orchard-bounds to ſtrengthen. and adorn. 
But all alone the hoary king he found; 
His habit coarſe, but warmly wrapt around; 
His head, that b>w'd with many a penſive care, 
Fenc'd with a double cap of goa ſkin hair: 
His buſkins old, in former ſcrvice torn, 
But well repair d: and gloves againſt the thorn. f 
In this array the kingly gard 'ner ſtood, 4 
And clear'd a plant, encumber'd with it's wood. 
Beneath a neighb'ring tree, the chief divine 
Gaz'd o'er his fire, retracing ev'ry line, 
The ruins of himſelf! now worn away 
With age, yet ſtill majeſtic in decay! 

| Sudden 


. 
duſtry, as an inſtance of it; though the latter is 
more ſuitable to the character of a king. 

T Caſaubon in his remarks upon Atheneus, lib. 12, 
cap. 2, affirms, that ancient]s neither the Greeks nor 
the Romans ever wore any covering on their hands, 
which are now uſed ſo univerſally, that they are 
warn by the meaneit people ; bit this place is an 
inſtance of Caſaubon's miltake. It is true, Aen:phon 
gives this practice as an argument of the luxury and 
delicacy of the Perftans, who ſuffer:d no part of the 
body to be expoſed to the air, but wore *« gloves upon 
their hands, and coverings on their very fingers.” 
Pliny the younger mentions the fame cuſtum amongſt 
the Romans. This then is the difference; the Per- 
ſians wore theſe hand-co rings out of effeminacy 
and delicacy: whereas in Greece they were uſe 
only out of neceſſity, as a defence in rural labour; 
as appears from Laertes, they. being never men- 
tioned upon any other occaſion, either in the Lliad os 
On'y/fey. 

his is the firſt appearance of Laertes, he is the 
very picture of melancholy, his dreſs, his employ, 
and folitary Ilie all diſcover a fixed ſorrow and con- 
tempt of the world. It has been a diſpute whether 
we are to aſcribe this retreat of Laertes to a mean- 
neſs of ſpirit, who forſakes his ſtation, and is un- 
equal to adverſity; or to wiſdom, and a noble ne- 
glect of the pomp and ſplendor of the world, by 
which he prefers a little rural retreat to all the mag- 
nificence of a palace, and a {mall garden to all the 
dominions of a king. Pluterch ſeverely cenſures 

has 
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Sudden his eyes releas'd their wat'ry ſtore ; . Great is thy ſkill, oh father! great thy toil, 
The much-enduring man could bear no more. Thy careful hand is ſtampt on all the ſoil, 
Doubtful he ſtood, if inſtant to embrace X: hy {quadron vineyards well thy art declare 
His aged limbs, to kils his rev'rend face, The olive green, blue fig, and pendant Dear ö 
With eager tranſport to diſcloſe the whole, And not one empty ſpot eſcapes thy care. : 
And pour at once the torrent of his ſoul ? On ev'ry plant and tree thy cares are ſhewn 
Not ſo: his judgment takes the winding way * Nothing neglected, but thyſelf alone. 
Of queſtion diſtant, and of ſoft eſſay, Forgive me, father, if this fault I blame; 
More gentle methods on weak age employs, Age ſo advanc'd may ſome indulgence cli: 
And moves the ſorrows to enhance the joys. Nor for thy ſloth, I deem thy lord unkind ; 
Then to his fire with beating heart he moves, Nor ſpeaks thy form a mean or ſervile find : 
And with a tender pleaſantry reproves : | I read a monarch in that princely air, t 
Who digging round the plant {till hangs his head, | The ſame thy aſpect, if the ſame thy care; 
Nor aught remits the work, while thus he ſaid. ; | , 
be x 8 NO Io | Soft 


MN NE S8. 


his conduct : © A perſon (obſerves that writer) who 


waſtes his age in his bed, or in trivial affairs, makes 
himſelf an object of contempt, as Homer teaches by 
the examples of Neftor and Laertes : Neſtor, by en- 
gaging in the war of Troy, obtained the utmoſt vene- 
ration; while Laertes, who abandoned himſelf to 
folitude, was deſpiſed univerſally.” We are un- 
willing to ſubſcr be. to this obſervation, being of 
opinion that the ſilent virtues of a good man in ſoli- 


tude are more amiable than all the noiſy honours of 


active life. The picture of Laertes is undoubtedly 
drawn very naturally ; a tender father is afflicted for 
the loſs of a brave and beloved ſon; this bitter in- 
gredient gives a diſrelith to all the vanities of life; 
he is deprived of an object that he valued above the 
world, he therefore neglects it as having nothing 
worthy of his cares, and abandons it for privacy and 
tranquillity. Menedemus in Terence is the very copy 
of .Laertes in Homer; an inſtance that he thought 
Homer's an exact repreſentation of human nature; 
and the applauſe with which that comedy was re- 
ceived, ſhews that all Rome was of the ſame judg- 
ment. Sorrow loves to be alone, rather ſecks tor 
amuſements than buſineſs and glory; and it may 
perhaps be true, that it ſhews more greatneſs of ſoul 
to reſign a kingdom, than to conquer it. Pride, am- 
dition, and guilty paſſions have raiſed many to the 
top of human glory; but it evidences that à perſon 
is not influenced by vicious ſentiments, who knows 
how to moderate his defires, and is able to retire 
from the ſplendor of a crown into obſcurity. Tully 
mentions the manner of life in Laertes, without 
condemnation ; the place is to be found in his Cato 
Major, where he ſpeaks of the innocent amuſements 
of old age, and illuſtrates his aſſertions by the ex- 
ample of Laertes. But Tully miſtakes Homer, for 
Laertes is not found dunging his ground, Perhaps 
he quoted by memory. e will only add, that 
No. 39. | 


. 

Tully in his retirement at Tuſculum, uſed to write 
to his friends, that he there led the life of Laertes 2 
and Tully was too ſenſible of his own worth, to 
ſpeak any thing to the diſparagement of it. . 

* It has been objected, that Ces here acts 
contrary to filial piety, and permits a tender father 
to continue in his forrows, when it was in his power 
Immediately to make him happy, by a diſcovery of 
his perſon ; they likewiſe condemn the words which 
Homer puts in the mouth of Ves. It muſt be 
allowed, that thoſe words are frequently uſed by the 
poet in a bad ſenſe, and ſignify heart-wounding, or 
reproaachful words ; but here they are not ſo to be 
underſtood; they only imply, that Ulyſſes blamed 
Laertes out of tenderneſs for taking no more care of his 
perſon. This is not a reproach, but the language of 
fondneſs and affection : or perhaps the poet meant 
to expreſs that this inquiry raiſed images of ſorrow 
in the ſoul of Laertes, and wounded his heart by nam- 
ing the loſt Uſes. Puftathius ſolves the former 
objection by ſaying that Uly/es delayed the diſcovery, 
left the ſuddenneſs of joy thould prove fatal to Laer- 
tes. But Homer undoubtedly paints according to 
nature; Ces burſts into tears at the fight of his 
father, yet reſtrains them, and tries if after twenty 
years abſence he was known by him; this delay 
raiſes the reader's curioſity, makes him, as it were, 
preſent at the interview, and impatient to hear the 
manner of the diſcovery : belides, this procedure ex- 
cellently agrees with the general character of Ulyſſes, 
who 1s upon all emergencies maſter of his paſſions, 
and remarkable for diſguiſe and an artful diſſimu- 
lation; this diſguiſe has a very happy effect in this 
place, it holds us in a pleaſing ſuſpenſe, and makes 
us wait with attention to fee the iſſue of the in- 
terVIew. 

+ The words in the Greek are not without ob- 
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ſcurity, E may be explained two ways; they may 
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HOMER ConPLErTE. 


Soft ſleep, fair garments, and the Joys of wine, 

Theſe are the rights of age, and ſhould be thine, 

Who then thy maſter, ſay? and whole the land 

So dreit and manag'd by thy ſkilful hand? 

But chief, oh tell me! (what 1 queſtion moſt) 

Is this the far-fam'd Ithacenſian coaſt ? 

For ſo reported the firſt man I view'd, 

(Some furly iſlander, of manners rude) 

Nor farther conference vouchſat'd to itay ; 

Heedleſs he whiſtled, and purſu'd his way. 

But thou ! whom years have taught to underſtand, 

Humanely hear, and anſwer my demand: 

A friend 1 ſeck, a wiſe one and a brave, 

Say, lives he yet, or moulders in the grave? 

Time was (my fortunes then were at the beſt) 

When at my houſe I lodg'd this foreign guelt ; 

He faid, from [thaca's Air ifle he came, 

And old Laertes was his father's name. 

To him, whatever to a gueſt is ow'd 

I paid, and hoſpitable gifts beſtow'd ; 

To him ſev'n talents of pure ore I told, 

Twelve cloaks, twelve veſts, twelve tunics {tiff with 

old, | 

A bon” that rich with poliſh'd ſilver flames, 

And, ſkill'd in female works, four lovely dames. 
At this the father, with a father's fears : 

His-venerable cyes bedimm'd with tears) 

This is the land; but ah! thy gifts are loſt, 

For godleſs men, and rude, poſſeſs the coaſt : 

Sunk is the glory of this once fam'd ſhore ! 

Thy ancient friend, oh ſtranger, is no more! 

Full recompence thy bounty elſe had borne; 

For ev'ry good man yields a juſt return: 

So civil rights demand ; and who begins 

The track of friendſhip, pot purſuing, ſins. 

But tel} me, ſtranger, He truth conteſt, 

What years have circled ſince thou ſaw'ſt that gueſt ? 


— 


| N O T ES. 

either ſignify, that Laertes appears to be a perſon of 
ſuch diſtinction that he ought to live with more 
delicacy and dignity, viz. to bathe, and after a due 
repaſt ts fleep in late; or they imply, that Laertes 
fhews the dignity of a king in his perſon, who comes 
from the bath, and dines in ſtate. Ulyſes cannot 
compare Laertes to a king who is freſh from the bath 
and dreſt royally, for he tells us, he is covered with 
Tweat and duſt; he therefore means that his per- 
ſonage is noble, and like a king, that therefore he 
ought to live like a KING. with reſpect to his food 
and his bath, and to indulge his age by allowing it 
eaſe and refreſhment. 


* Ulz//es is inexhauſtible in his fictions; he here | 


accommodates the names of perſons and places to his 


— 


That hapleſs gueſt, alas! for ever gone! 
Wretch that he was! and that I am! my ſon! 
If ever man to mifery was. born, | 
"I ' was his to ſuffer, and *tis mine to mourn ! 
Far from his friends, and from his native reign, 
He lies a prey to monſters of the main, 

| Or ſavage beaſts his mangled reliques tear, 

Or ſcreaming vultures ſcatter thro' the air: 
Nor could his mother fun'ral unguents ſhed, 


Nor wail'd his father o'er th' untimely dead, 


Nor his fad conſort, on the mournful bier, 
Seal'd his cold eyes, or dropt a tender tear! 
But tell me, Who thou art? and what thy race? 
Thy town, thy parents, and thy native place? 
Or if a merchant in purſuit of gain, 


What port receiv'd thy veſſel from the main 
Or com'ſt thou ſingle, or attend thy train? 
Then thus the ſon. From Alybas I came, * 
My palace there; Eperitus my name. 
Not vulgar born, from Aphidas the king 
Of Polypemon's royal line I ſpring. 
Some adverſe Demon from Sicana bore 
Our wand'ring courſe, and drove us on your 
ſhore: | 
Far from the town, an unfrequented bay 
Reliev'd our weary'd veſſel from the ſea. 
Five years have circled ſince theſe eyes purſu'd 
Nylſes parting thro” the ſable flood; 
Proſp'rous he fail'd, with dexter auguries, 
And all the wing'd good omens of the ſkies. 
Well hop'd we then to meet on this fair ſhore, 
Whom heav'n alas! decreed to meet no more. 
Quick thro? the father's heart theſe accents ran; 
Grief ſeiz d at once, and wrapt up all the man; 
Deep from his ſoul he ſigh'd, and ſorrowing 
ſpread+ 
A cloud of afhes on his hoary head. 


Trembling: 


F 

fortunes : Alybas is ſuppoſed to be a city of Itah. 
afterwards called Metapontium. It is placed by 
others in Thrace. It 1s here introduced to denote 
the wanderings of Uly//es by the ſea ; the word Apt 
das denotes his generofity, which ſpares nothing to- 
wards his friends. He feigns himſelf to be the grand- 
fon of Polypemon, to repreſent the multitude of his 
ſufferings ; his name is Eperitus, from a word which 
„ Ae the ſtruggle that he has met with in all his 
adventures, as well as the toils in the war of Troy, 


and againſt other enemies. 

+ 'T his was a common practice amongſt the an- 
cient orientals, in token of the extremity of ſorrow ; 
it was uſed amongſt the Hebrews as well as Greeks ; 
| thus Ezek. Xxvii. 30: They ſhall caſt duſt upon their 


heads. 
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Trembling with agonies of ſtrong delight“ 

Stood the great ſon, heart-wounded with the ſight: 

He ran, he ſciz'd him with a ſtrict embrace, 

With thouſand kiſſes wander'd o'er his face, 

I, I am he; oh father riſe ! behold 

Thy ſon, with twenty winters now grown old; 

Thy ſon, fo long deſir'd, fo long detain'd, 

Reitor'd, and breathing in his native land: 

Theſe floods of ſorrow, oh my lire, reſtrain! 

The vengeance is complete; the ſuitor-train, 

Stretch'd in our palace, by theſe hands he flain. 
Amaz'd, Laertes. Give ſome certain ſign, 

I fuch thou art) to manifeſt thee mine.“ 

Lo here the wound (he cries) receiv'd of yore, 

The ſcar indented by the tuſky boar, 

When by thyſelf and by Anticlea ſent, 

To old Autelychus's realms I Went. 

Yet by another ſign thy offspring know; 

The ſev'ral trees you gave me long ago, 

While, yet a child, theſe fields I lov'd to trace, f 

And trod thy footſteps with unequal pace: 

To ev'ry plant in order as we came, 

Well-pleas'd you told it's nature, and it's name, 

Whate'er my childiſh fancy aſk'd, beſtow'd; 

Twelve pear-trees bowing with their pendent load, 

And ten, that red with bluſhing apples glow'd 

Full fifty purple figs; and many a row 

Of various vines that then began to blow, 

A future vintage! when the Hours produce 

Their latent buds, and Sol exalts the juice. 

Smit with the ſigns which all his doubts explain, 
His heart within him melts ; his knees ſuſtain 


— 


Their feeble weight no more; his arms alone 
Support him, round the lov'd Ulyſſes thrown ; 
He faints, he ſinks, with mighty joys oppreſt: 
Ulyes claſps him to his eager breaſt. 
Soon as returning life regains it's ſeat, 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulſes beat ; 
Yes, I believe (he cries) almighty ove! 
Heav'n rules us yet, -and Gods there are above. 
Tis ſo—the ſuitors, for their wrongs have paid 
But what ſhall guard us, if the town invatle ? 
If, while the news thro” ev'ry city flies, 
All Ithaca and Cephalenta rile ! 
To this Ces. As the Gods ſhall pleaſe 
Be all the reſt ; and ſet thy ſoul at eaſe. 
Haſte to the cottage by this orchard fide, 
And take the banquet which our cares provide: 
There wait thy faithful band of rural friends, 
And there the young Telemachus attends. 
Thus having ſaid, they trac'd the garden oer, 
And ſtooping enter'd at the lowly door. 
The ſwains and young Telemachus they found, 
Fhe victim portion'd,. and the goblet crown'd. 
The hoary king his old Sicilian maid: 
Perfum'd and waſh'd, and gorgeoully array'd: 
Pallas attending gives his frame to ſhine 
With awful port, and majeſty divine; 
His gazing fon admires the god-like grace, 
And air celeſtial dawning o'er his face, 
What God, he cry'd, my father's form improves 7 
How high he treads, and how enlarg'd he moves? 
Oh! would to all the deathleſs pow'rs on high, 
Pallas and Fove, and him who gilds the ſky! 


(Reply'd 


—— 


SD 


. 
heads. Job ii. 12: They rent every one his manite, 
and ſprinkled duſt upon their heads. Thus alſo Achilles 
in the eighteenth of the [had ; 

« His purple garments, and his golden hairs, 

Thoſe he deforms in duſt, and theſe he tears.” 

* The Greek expreſſion is remarkable, and ſig- 
nifies that a ſharp ſenſation flruck his noſtrils. Eufta- 
thius judges, that the meaning is, that Ces per- 
ceived himfelf ready to burſt into tears; a kind of 
a pricking, ſharp ſenſation being teit in the noſtrils 
before the eruption of tears. Caſaubon more fully 
explains it; he obſerves, that all violent paſſions 
cauſe a ſenſation in the noſtrils, ariling from the 
ebullition of the ſpiri s, which mount toward th: 
brain, and endeavouring to tice themſelves from 
reſtraint find a vent by the noſtril, and crouding 
through it, dilate it in their paſſage; this is evident 
from animals, and the nobler kinds of them, as the 
bull, the horſe, the lion, whoſe noſtrils always dilate 
when moved to anger. 5 


. NOTES. 

+ The word in the original ſignifies. a very. young 
boy: Homer uſes it to expreſs the age, when out of a 
childiſh fimplicity Uly/es aſked his father to grant 
him ſuch trees. Such requeſts are very natural in 


parents out of fondneſs indulge the requeſts of their: 


horſe, Sc. continues the child's favourite tor many 
years, It mult be allowed, that no poet ever fol- 
lowed nature fo faithfully as Homer. Virgil perhaps 
has reached his nobleſt elevations and ſublimities, 
but there is a greater variety cf natural incidents, 
more exact pictures of human life in Homer than in- 


neſs of their figures, and know how to draw a hero 
or a God, but are eſs happy in lower ſubjects; but 
Homer draws univerſally, and is excellent upon all 
occaſions; he paints the largeſt figures or the leaſt 
ſketches equally natural, and with equal beauty, 


children, and we fee the ſame practiſed every day; 


children in fuch little particularities, and a bird, an 
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all other poets, Some painters excel in the bold-- 
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(Reply'd the king elated with his praiſe) 

firength were ſtill, as once in better days: 
When the bold Czphalens the leaguer form'd, 
And proud Ner:cus trembled as I ſtorm'd.“ 
Such were I now, not abſent from your-deed 
When the laſt ſun beheld the ſuitors bleed, 
This arm had aided your's; this hand beſtrown 
Our-floors with death, and puſh'd the ſlaughter on; 
Nor had the fire been ſep' rate from the ng 

They commun'd thus; while homeward bent their 
| way 

The ſwains, fatigu d with labours of the day; 
Dalius the firſt, the venerable man, 
And next his ſons, a long- ſucceeding train, 
For due refection to the bow'r they came, 
Call'd by the careful old Cicilian dame, 


Who nurse d the children, and now tends the ſire ; + 


They ſee their lord, they gaze, and they admire. 

On chairs and beds in order ſeated round, 

"They ſhare the gladſome board; the roofs reſound. 

While thus Les to his ancient friend: 

« Forbear your wonder, and the feaſt attend; 

„The rites have waited long,” The chief com- 
mands 

Their loves in vain; old Dolius ſpreads his hands, 

Springs to his maſter with a warm embrace, 

And faſtens kiſſes on his hands and face; 

Then thus broke out. Oh long, oh daily mourn'd! 

Beyond our hopes, and to our with, return'd ! 

Conducted fure by heav'n! for heav'n alone 

Could work this wonder: welcome to thy own! 

And joys and happineſs attend thy throne! 

Who knows thy bleſt, thy wifh'd return? oh ſay, 

To the chaſte queen ſhall we the news convey ? 


Or hears ſhe, and with bleſſings loads the day ? 


TY 


"Me 


O M E R COMPLETE. 


Diſmiſs that care, for to the royal bride 
Already is it known (the king reply'd, 
And ftrait refum'd his feat) while round him bows 
Each faithful youth, and bgeathes out ardent vows : 
Then all beneath their father take their place, 
Rank'd by their ages, aad the banquet grace. 
Now flying fame the ſwift report had ſpread 
Thro' all the city, of the ſuitors dead. 
In throngs they riſe, and to the palace croud ; 
Their ſighs were many, and the tumult loud. 
Weeping they bear the mangled heaps of ſlain, 
Inhume the natives in their native plain, 
The reſt in thips are wafted ver the main. { 
Then ſad in council all the ſeniors ſat, 
Frequent and full, aſſembled to debate. 
Amid the circle firſt Zupithes roſe, 
Big was his eye with tears, his heart with woes: 
The bold Anlincus was his age's pride, 
The firſt who by Ces arrow dy'd. 
Down his wan cheek the trickling torrent ran, 
As mixing words with {ighs, he thus began. 
Great deeds, oh friends! this wond'rous man has 
wrought, 
And mighty bleſſings to his country brought. 
With ſhips he parted and a num'rous train, 
Thoſe, and their ſhips he bury'd in tne main. 
Now he returns, and firſt eſſays his hand 
In the beſt blood of all his native la d. 
Haſte then, and ere to neighb'ring Pyle he flies, 
Or ſacred Elis, to procure ſupplies ; 
Ariſe {or ye for ever fall) ariſe! 
Shame to this age, and all that ſhall ſucceed! 
If unreveng'd your ſons and brothers bleed. 
Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 
Or ſink at once forgotten with the dead. 


EIS. 


* We doubt not but the reader has obſerved, that 


Laertes ales the very turn of language and manner 
of ſelf-commendation ſo remarkable in almoſt al] 
the ſpeeches of Ne/tor.: this is to be aſcribed to the 
nature of old age in general, which loves alittle to 
boalt, and relates the exploits of youth with the 
utmoſt ſatisfaction. 


by Minerva, 1s to reconcile the future ſtory to pro- 


bability; Laertes acts the hero, engages at the head 


of his friends, and kills the leader of his enemies; 


this might appear to be an exploit too great for a 
weak old man walted away with ſorrows: the poet 


theref re knowing that he had loſt his natural vigour 
through age, ſupplies the defe ci with preternatura! 
ſtrength, and by this method renders him equal to 
Mis future actions. 
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The reaſon why Homer de- 
ſcribes Laertes enlarged with ſtrength and majeſty. 


i 


N : 
+ We are not to imagine that this Sicilian was 
the wife of Dolius; Homer gives her the title of 
mother to his children, becauſe ſhe had the care of 
their education; for ſhe was their nurſe, not their 
mother. | 
} To underſtand this we muſt remember, that 
many of the ſuitors came from the neighbouring 
iſlands, Sames, Zacynthus, Sc. and therefore they 
are ſaid to be tranſported by ſea, to be buried in 
their native countries: this cuſtom prevailed over all 
the oriental world : but there may be a particular 
reaſon why this is done by the [thacans ; they might 
intend to raiſe thoſe ſeveral iſlands to engage againſt 
Uly/ſes, and draw them to arms by ſuch moving 
ſpectacles. 


Here 
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Tur ODYSSEY.—BOOK XXIV. 


Here ceas'd he, but indignant tears let fall 
Spoke when he ceas'd: dumb ſorrow touch'd them 
all. 
When from the palace to the wond'ring throng 
Sage Medon came, and Phemius came along; 
(Reſtleſs and early ſleep's ſoft bands they broke) 
And Meden firſt th' aſſembled chiefs beſpoke. 
Hear me, ye peers and elders of the land, * 
W no deem this act the work of mortal hand; 
As o'er the heaps of death Ces rode, 
Theſe eyes, theſe eyes beheld a preſent God, 
Who now before him, now beſide him ſtood, 
Fought as he fought, and mark d his way with blood: 
In vain old Mentor's form the God bely'd, 
Twas heav'n that ſtruck, and heav'n was on his ſide. 
A ſudden horror all th' aſſembly thook, 
When {lowly riling, Halitherſes ſpoke : + 
(Rev'rend and wiſe, whole comprehenſive view 
At once the preſent and the future knew) 
Me too ye fathers hear! from you proceed 
The ills ye mourn ; your own the guilty deed. 
Ye gave your ſons, your lawleſs ſons the reign, 
(Oft warn d by Mentor and myſelf in vain) 


hems 


An abſent hero's bed they ſought to ſoil, 

An abſent hero's wealth they made their ſpoil : 
Immod'rate riot, and intemp'rate Juſt! | 
'Th' offence was great, the puniſhment was juſt. 
Weigh then my counſels in an equal ſcale, 

Nor ruſh to ruin. Juſtice will prevail. 

His mod'rate words ſome better minds perſuade? 
They part, and join him; but the number ttaid. 
They ſtorm, they ſhout, with haſty frenzy fir'd, 
And ſecond all ZEupithes' rage inſpir'd. 

They cafe their limbs in braſs; to arms they run; 
The broad effulgence blazes in the fun, 

Before the city, and in ample plain, 

They meet: Eupithes heads the frantic train. 
Fierce for his fon, he breathes his threats in air; 
Fate hears them not, and Death attends him there, 

'This paſt on earth, while in the realms above 

Minerva thus to cloud-compelling Jote. . 
May I preſume to ſearch thy ſecret ſoul; 
Oh pow'r ſupreme, oh ruler of the whole ! 
Say, haſt thou doom'd to this divided ſtate 
Or peacefu] amity,. or ſtern debate ? 

Declare thy purpoſe ; for thy will is fate. 


* 


18 
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NOTE S. 

* "There is great art in the ſpeeches of Medon and 
Eupithes: Eupithes ſaid that yes had flain the 
braveſt of the Gree#s ; Medsn allows it, but adds, that 
it was done by the will of the Gods: the conſe- 
quence therefore is, that to fight againſt yes upon 
this account, is to fight againſt the Gods. FEuprthe, 
applies to their revenge, Medon to their fears; Hu- 
p:thes ſheds tears to move their compaſſion, Medon 
intimidates them by averring that the afſiſtance of 
the Gods was vifible on the fide of Uly/es. The 
perſons likewiſe whom Homer — to plead 
againſt Fupithes are well choſen ; Halitherſes is a 
prophet, Medn an herald, and both perſons eſteem- 
ed facred by their offices; this is the reaſon why the 
Creeks are ſaid to be ſtruck with awe at their ap- 
pearance. ; 

+ The ſpeech of Medon had a good effect upon 
the audience; for Hamer adds, that the whole aſſem- 
bly. grew afraid; Halither/es perceived it, and ſe- 
conds it. He inſiſts upon a new head of perſuaſion, 
and ſets forth the juſtice of the late action of Uly/es: 
the ſuitors were ſlain (ſays he) for their crimes, and 
you are guilty for not reſtraining their outrages ; 
and then to detæ them from their prefent deſigns, 
he repreſents their danger in engaging againit their 
king. From theſe ſpeeches Hamer draws the pro- 
bability of the future part of the ſtory ; he divides 
the enemy, and wins over almoſt half of their num- 
bers; whereas, had they proceeded - unanimoully, 


No. 39. 


M 

Lhlſes muſt neceſſarily have periſhed by their power. 
It is obſervable, that though Phemius accompanies 
Medon, yet he is ſilent; the reaſon is, he as it 
were ſpeaks by the mouth of Medon, he was witneſs 
to the aſſiſtance of heaven on the part of CHs, 
and approves and confirms by his preſence the truth 
of his teſtimony. It is thus on the ſtage where the 
whole chorus was anctently ſuppoſed to ſpeak by 
the mouth of their prolocutor. 

t Homer, to give importance to the concluſive 
action of his poem, introduces Fupiter and Minerva 
in debate about the event of it. At the beginning 
of the Odyſfey he deſcribes the Gods in conſultation 


of it, we ſee Jupiter himſcif rewarding the virtue 
of the Odyſſey is compleated in the happineſs of the 


it. Beſides, it leaves a noble image of the greatnefs 


upon the reader's mind, when we ſee it is of uch 


AEneas. 


2x 


for the re-eſtabliſhment of Uſes: in the concluſion: 


and bravery of Ulyſſes, and decrecing bim to reign: 
in peace and tranquillity. This is carried on with 
great judgment: we are fully fatished that the action 


hero, when we hear Jupiter giving his ſanction to- 
of Ulyſſes, and of the whole ſtory of the Oayſſey. 
weight as to engage Jupiler in it's favour. Thus in 
imitation of Homer, toward the concluſion of the 


Aneid, Virgil deſcribes Fupiter and Juns in debate 
concerning the deciſive action between Turnus and 
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Is not thy thought my own ? (the God replies, 
Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted ſkies) 
Had not long ſince thy knowing ſoul decreed, 
The chief's return ſhould make the guilty bleed ? 
Tis done, and at thy will the fates ſucceed. 

Yet hear the iſſue : ſince Ulyſſes hand®. 
Has ſlain the ſuitors, heav'n ſhall bleſs the land. 
None now the kindred of th* unjuſt ſhall own; 
Forgot the flaughter'd brother, and the ſon: 
Each future day increaſe of wealth fhall bring, 
And o'er the.paſt, Oaltvion ſtretch her wing. 
Long ſhall CH in his empire reſt, 
His people bleiling, by his people bleR. 
Let all be peace He ſaid, and gave the nod 
That binds the fates; the ſanction of the God: 
And prompt to execute th' eternal will, 
Deſcended Pallas from th' 1 hill. 

Now fat Uly/es at the rural feaſt, 
The rage of hunger and of thirſt repreſt: 
To watch the foe a truſty ſpy he ſent : 
A ſon of Dolius on the meſſage went, 
Stood in the way, and at a glance beheld 
The foe approach'd, embattled on the field. 
With backward ſtep he haſtens to the bow'r, 
And tells the news. They arm with all their power. 
Four friends alone es cauſe embrace, t 
And fix were all the ſons of Dalius race: 
Old Dalius too his ruſted arms put on; 
And, ſtill more old, in arms Laertes ſhone. 
I rembling with warmth, the hoary heroes ſtand, 
And brazen panoply invelts the band. 


_—. * 
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The op'ning gates at once their war diſplay : 


Fierce they ruſh forth: Uly/ſes leads the way. 

That moment joins them with celeſtial aid, 

In Mentor's form, the Fove deſcended maid : 

The ſuff ring hero felt his patient breaſt 

Swell with new joy, and thus his ſon addreſt: 
Behold, Tzlemachus! (nor fear the ſight) 

The brave embattled; the grim front of fight! 

The valiant with the valiant muſt contend : 

Shame not the line whence glorious you deſcend, 


Wide o'er the world their martial fame was ſpread ; 


Regard thyſelf, the living, and the dead. 

Thy eyes, great father! on this battle caſt, 
Shall learn from me Penelope was chaſte. 

So ſpoke Telemachus ! the gallant boy 
Good old Laertes heard with panting joy ; 
And, bleſt ! thrice bleſt this happy day! he cries, 
The day that ſhows me, ere I cloſe my eyes, 
A ſon and grandſon of th' Arcefian name 


6 


Strive for fair virtue, and conteſt for fame! 


Then thus Minerva in Laertes' ear: 
Son of Aregſius, rev rend warrior, hear! 
oy and 7ove's daughter firſt implore in pray'r, 

hen whirling high, diſcharge thy lance in air. 

She ſaid, infufing courage with the word. 
Fove and Fove's daughter then the chief implor'd, 
And whirling high, diſmiſt the lance in air, 

Full at Eupithes drove the deathful ſpear: % r? 
Then bralſs-cheek'd helmet opens to the wound; 
He falls, earth thunders, and his arms reſound. 


Before 


_—_ — 


NOTES. 

* The deſign of the Odyſſey is to ſhew virtue re- 
Warded, and vice puniſhed; here to introduce this 
act of jultice with the greater ſolemnity, Jupiter is 
repreſented giving his aſſent to it: Let there be 
peace, (ſays that Deity) but let juſtice be done, and 
the guilty puniſhed:” the reader muſt neceſſarily be 
ſatisfied with the equity of the cauſe of Mes, when 
he hears. Jupiter himſelf directing in it. Beſides, 


this conduct of Hemer preſents us with an excel- | 


lent moral; it ſhews us that the Deity is the go- 
vernor of human affairs, and arbiter of peace and 
war; as he directs, the ſcenes of blood are opened 
or cloſed, and the wards of Homer, the will of heaven 


is accompliſhed, may be applied to the Odyſſey as well 


as the [lad. 


+ The poet tells us the exact number of the party 


of Uly/es, which conſiſted of ten perſons under. the 
direction of Dolius, Laertes, and Ulyſſes : how many 
were under Eupithes is uncertain, we therefore are 
at liberty to ſuppoſe them more or leſs ſuperior in 


— 


* 


M 0 . 

number; Adin and Halitherſes had withdrawn 
almoſt half of his afliſtants, and by that method re- 
duced the enemy to a greater equality : it is probable 
that they had no very extraordinary inequality, for 
the onſet is fo ſudden, that the friends of the dead 
ſuitors could not have time to embody j beſides, it 
appears from the ſixteenth Ody/ey, that of the whole 
band of ſuitors, twelve only were [thacans, the reft 
came from the adjacent iſlands, and therefore none 
of their friends could as yet be arrived to aſſiſt Eupi- 
thes, and conſequently this party conſiſted ſolely of 
[thacans, and were not perhaps greatly ſuperior to 
Her. This obſervation likewiſe furniſhes us with 
a reaſon why the enemy was ſo eafily defeated, by ſo 
mall a body of men as engaged for Ulyſſes. 

This is an ans incident, or change of 
fortune in favour of * The ſon of Antinous 
is ſlain by the fon of LZaertes, and the father of 
Antinous by the father of Ulyſſes. We now ſee Ulyſſes 
happy in his wife, his ſon, and his father: victori- 
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Before the father and the conqu'ring ſon 
Heaps ruſh'd on heaps ; they fight, they drop, they run. 
Now by the ſword and now the javelin fall 
"The rebel race, and death had ſwallow'd all 
But from on high the blue-ey'd virgin cry'd 
Her awful voice detain'd the headlong tide. 
% Forbear ye nations! your mad hands forbear 
« From mutual ſlaughter: Peace deſcends to ſpare.” 
Fear ſhook the nations. At the voice divine 
They drop their javelins, and their rage reſign. 
All ſcatter d round their glitt'ring weapons lie; 
Some fall to earth, and ſome confus'dly fly. 


- 


With dreadful ſhouts Les pour'd along, 
Swift as an eagle, as an eagle ſtrong. 

But Jobe s red arm the burning thunder aims; 
Before Minerva ſhot the livid flames; 
Blazing they fell, and at her feet expir'd: _ 
Then ſtopt the Goddeſs, trembled, and retir'd. 

Deſcended from the Gods! Uly/Jes, ceaſe ; 
Offend not Yve: obey, and give the peace. 

So Pallas ſpoke: the mandate from above 
The king obey'd. The virgin-ſeed of Jou, 
In Mentor's form, confirm'd the full accord, 
And willing nations knew their lawful lord.” 


— — eee" 


. 
ous over his enemies, and his ſubjects ſubmitting to 
his authority; and therefore the action is now com- 
pleat, and terminates with the Ody/ſey. 

* The meaning of the paſſage is no more than 
this, when ſtript of it's poetical ornaments : Mentor, 
a perſon of great wiſdom, acts as a mediator between 
the king and his ſubjects, he regulates the conditions 


— — 


NOTE S. 
the end of the action of the Odyſſey is the re-eſtabliſh- 
ment of Uly/Jes in full peace and rings Ts... this is 
not effected, till the defeat of the ſuitors friends: 
and therefore if the poet had concluded before this 
event, the Odyſſey had been imperfect. It was ne- 
ceſſary that the reader ſhould not only be informed 
of the return of yes to his country and the puniſh- 


. e gre 


of peace, and ratifies it with ſacrifices to the Gods; | ment of the ſuitors, but of his re- eſtabliſnment by =» 
this being an act of wiſdom, poetry aſcribes it to | a peaceful poſſeſſion of his regal authority; which 8 
Minerva. - is not executed, till theſe laſt diſorders raiſed by $28 
We muſt obſerve with what dignity Homer con- Eupithes are ſettled by the victory of Ulyſes, and 8 
cludes the Odyſſey: to honour his hero, he intro- | therefore this is the natural concluſion of the action. == 
duces two Deities, Jupiter and Pallas, who intereſt This book opens with the morning, and ends be- EE 
themſelves in his cauſe: he then paints Ulyſſes in the | fore night, ſo that the whole ſtory of the Odyſſey is "IS 
boldeſt colours, as he ruſhes upon the enemy with { comprehended in the compals of one and forty 3 
the utmoſt intrepidity, and his courage is fo ungo- | days. The epic poem ought not to be too __ 3 
vernable, that Jupiter is forced to reſtrain it with his | we ſhould be able to retain all the ſeveral parts of it EET 
thunder. It is uſual for orators to reſerve the ſtrongeſt | at once in our memory: if we loſe the idea of the IN 
arguments for the concluſion, that they may leave | beginning when we come to the concluſion, it is 8 
them freſh upon the reader's memory; Homer uſes Jan argument that it is of too large an extent, and "= 
the ſame conduct, he repreſents his hero in all his | it's length deſtroys it's beauty. Agreeable to this = 
terror, he ſhews him to be irreſiſtible, and by this | deciſion, the Æneid, Iliad, and Odyſſey are conform- = 
method leaves us fully poſſeſt with a noble idea of | able to this rule of Ariſtotle, and every one of thoſe bb: 
his magnanimity. It has already been obſerved, that poems may be read in the compals of a ſingle day, ——_— 
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The Celchrated BRECIHIAN POET: 


The BATTLE of the 


FROGS and MICE.* 


I. 


NAMES OF THE Mics. 


Pſycarpax, one who plunders grunaries. 
Troxartes,. a bread-eater.. 

Lychomyle, a licker of meal. 
Pternotractas, a bacon-eater. 
Lychopinax, a licker of diſhes. 
1 , @ creeper into pots. 
Lychenor, a name from licking. | 
1 one who runs into holes. 

Artophagus, who feeds on bread. 
Tyroglyphus, a cheeſe-ſcooper. 


Pternoglyphus, @ bacen-ſcooper.. | 
Pternophogus, a. bacon-eater, | 


Eni ſſodioctes, one whe follows the ſleam of kitchens. 
Sitophagus, an eater of wheat. 
Meridarpax, one who plunders his ſhare. 


Names OF THE FROGS. 
Phyſignatus, one who ſwells his cheeks. 


Peleus, a name from mud, 
Hydromeduſe, a ruler in the waters. 
Hypſiboas, a loud bazuler.. 
Pelion, from mud. 
Seutlæus, called from the beets. 
Polyphonus, a great babbler. 
Lymnocharis, one who loves the lake 
Crambophagus, a cabbage-eater. 
Lymniſius, called from the lake. 
Calaminthius, from the herb. 
Hydrocharis, 20% loves the water... 
Borborocates,.whs lies in the mud. 
Praſſophagus, an eater of garlic.. 
Peluſius, from mud. 

Pelobates, who walks in the dirt. 
Praſſæus, called from garlic. 


Craugaſides, from. croaking.. 


O fill my rifing ſong with ſacred fire, 
＋ Ye tuneſul Nine, ye ſweet celeſtial quire! 
From Helicon's imbow' ring height repair, 
Attend my labours, and reward my pray 'r. 


The dreadful toils of raging Mars T write, 

| The ſprings of conteſt, and the fields of fight; 
Ho threat'ning Mice advanc'd with warlike grace, 
And wag'd dire combats with the croaking race. 
Nor 


P r 


* 


a . 
The Battle of the Frogs and Mice is a very beau- 
tiful piece of raillery, and one of the moſt complete 


NOTE Ss. 
flowed from.the pen of any writer, either ancient or 


and pointed {atires on human greatneſs, that ever 
2 


EM. 


modern. It has been thought by. ſome, that Homer 
wrote it as a trial of his force beforchis greater per- 
. | een 
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Nor louder tumults ſhook Olympus' tow'rs, 

When earth-born giants dar'd immortal pow'rs. 

Theſe equal aQts an equal glory claim, 

And thus the Muſe records the tale of fame. 
Once on a time, fatigu'd and out of breath, 

And juſt eſcap'd the ftretching claus of death, 

A gentle Mouſe, whom cats purſu'd in vain, 

Flies ſwift-of foot acrofs the neighb'ring plain, 

Hangs o'er a brink his eager thirſt to cool, 

And dips his whiſkers in the ſtanding pool; 

When near a courtevus Frog advanc'd his head, 

And from the waters, hoarſe-reſounding ſaid, 
What art thou, ſtranger? What tl. line you 

boall ? 

What chance hath caſt thee panting on our coaſt ? 

With ſtricteſt truth let all thy words agree, 

Nor let me find a faithleſs mouſe in thee. 

If worthy friendſhip, proffer'd friendſhip take, 

And ent'ring view the pleaſurable lake: 

Range o'er my palace, in my bounty ſhare, 

And glad return from hoſpitable fare. 

This ſilver realm extends beneath my ſway, 

And me, their monarch, all it's frogs obey. 

Great Phyſignathus I, from Peleus race, 

Begot in fair Hydromeduſe' embrace. 

Where by the nuptial bank that paints his fide, 

The ſwift Eridanus delights to glide, 

Thee too, ihy form, thy ftrength, and port proclaim, 

A ſcepter'd king; a ſon of martial fame 

Then trace thy line, and aid my gueſſing eyes. 

Thus ccas'd the Frag, and thus the 1Zzyfe replies. 
Known to the Gods, the men, the birds that fly 

Thro' wild expanfes of the midway ſky, 

My name reſounds; and if unknown to thee, 

The ſoul of great Pfycarpax lives in me. 

Of brave Trexartes line, whoſe ſleeky down 

In love comprels'd Lychamyle the brown. 

My mother the, and princeſs of the plains 

Where-e'er her father Plernatractas reigns : 

Born where a cabin lifts it's airy ſhed, - 

With hgs, with nuts, with vary'd dainties fed. 

But ſince our natures nought in common know, 

From what foundation can a friendſhip grow? 

Theſe curling waters o'er the palace roll: 

But Man's high food ſupports my princely foul, 

in vain the circled loaves attempt to he 

Conceal'd in flaſkets from my curious eye, 

In vain the tripe that boaſts the whiteſt hue, 

In vain the gilded bacon ſhuns my view, 


In vain the cheeſes, offspring of the pale, 

Or honey'd cakes, which Gods themſelves regale. 
And as in arts I thine, in arms I fight, 

Mix'd with the braveſt, and unknown to flight. 

Tho' large to mine the human form appear, 

Not man himſelf can ſmite my ſoul with fear, 

Sly to the bed with ſilent ſteps 1 go, 

Attempt his finger, or attack his toe, 

And hx indented wounds with dextrous ſkill, 
dleeping he feels, and only ſeems to feel, 

Yet have we foes which direfu] dangers cauſe, 
Grim Owls with talons arm'd, and Cas with 

claws, | 
And that falſe Trap, the den of ſilent fate, 

Where Death his ambuſh plants around the bait ;. 
All dreaded theſe, and dreadful o'er the reſt 
The potent warriors of the tabby veſt, 

It to the dark we fly, the dark they trace, 

And rend our heroes of the nibhling race. 

But me, nor ſtalks nor wat'r1{h herbs delight, 
Nor can the crimfon radiſh charm my fight,. 

The lake-reſounding Frogs ſelected fare, 
Which not a Mauſe of any taſte can bear. 

As thus the downy prince his mind expreſt, 
His anſwer thus the croaking king addreſt. 

Thy words luxuriant on thy dainties rove, 
And, {tranger, we can boaſt of bounteous Joue: 
We ſport in water, or we dance on land, 
And born amphibious, food from both command. 
But truſt thyſelf where wonders aſk thy view, 
And ſafely tempt thoſe. feas, 1'11 bear thee through: 

Aſcend my ſhoulders, firmly keep thy ſeat, 

And reach my marthy court, and feaſt in ſtate. 
He ſaid, and leant his back; with nimble bound 
Leaps the light mouſe, and claſps his arms around, 
Then wond'ring floats, and ſees with glad ſurvey. 
The winding banks diſſemble ports at ſea. 

But when aloft the curling water rides, 
And wets with azure wave his downy ſides, 
His thoughts grow conſcious of approaching woe, 

His idle tears with vain repentance flow, 

His locks he trends, his trembling feet he rears, 

Thick beats his heart with unaccuſtom's fears; 
He ſighs, and chill'd with danger, longs for ſhore : 
His tail extended forms a fruitleſs oar, 

Half drench'd in liquid death his pray'rs he ſpake, 
And thus bemoan'd him from the dreadful lake. 

So paſs'd Eurgpa thro? the rapid fea, 

Trembling and fainting all the vent'rous way; 


| 0X ES. 

formances ; it is indeed an inſtance of that, agree- 
able trifling, which has been at ſome time or other 
indulged by the fineſt geniuſes, and the offspring of 
that amuſing and cheartul humour, which generally 
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, With 


1 


accompanies the character of a rich imagination, 


like a vein of mercury running mingled with a mine 
ol gold. 
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With oary feet the Bull triumphant rode, 
And ſafe in Crete depos'd his lovely load. 
Ah fate at laſt! may thus the Frog ſupport 
My trembling limbs to reach his ample court. 

As thus he forrows, death ambiguous grows, 
Lo! from the deep a water-Hygra roſe ; ] 
He rolls his ſanguin'd eyes, his boſom heaves; 
And darts with active rage along the waves. | 
Contus'd, the monarch ices his hiſſing foe, 
And dives to ſhun the ſable fates below.“ 
Forgetful Frog! the friend thy ſhoulders bore, 
Unikill'd in ſwimming, floats remote from ſhore. 
He graſps with fruitleſs hands to find relief, 
Supinely falls, and gririds his teeth with grief; 
Plupgiug he ſinks, and ſtruggling mounts again, 
And links, and ſtrives, but ſtrives with fate in vain. 
The weighty moiſture clogs his hairy veſt, 
And thus the prince his dying rage expreſt. 

Nor thou, that flings me flound'ring from thy back, 
As from hard rocks rebounds the thatt'ring wrack, 
Nor thou ſhalt ſcape thy due, perfidious king! 


Purſu'd by vengeance on the {wifteſt wing: 


At land thy ſtrength could never equal mine, 


At ſea to conquer, and by craft, was thine. 
But heav'n has Gods, and Gods have ſearching eyes: 
Ye Mice, ye Mice, my great avengers riſe! 
This ſaid, he ſighing galp'd, and gaſping dy d, 

His death the young Lychophmax eſpy d. 

As on the flow'ry brink he pafs'd the day, 

Baſk'd in the beams, and loiter'd life away: 

Loud ſhrieks the Mau ſe, his ſhrieks the ſhores repent; 


The nibbling nation learn their hero's fate: 


Grief, di{rnal grief enſues ; de: p murmurs ſound, 
And thriller fury fills the deafen'd ground ; 
From lodg: to lodge the /acred heralds run, 
To fix their council with the riſing (un; 
Where great Troxartes crown'd in glory reigns, 
And winds his length'ning court beneath the plains: 
> gil father, father now no more! 

or poor Pfycarpax lies remote from ſhore: 
Supine he lies; the ſilent waters ſtand, 


And no kind billow wafts the dead toland! 
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THEN roſy- finger d morn had ting'd the 
clouds, 

Around their Monarch. Mouſe the nation crowds, 

Slow roſe the monarch, heav'd his anxious breaſt, 

And thus the council fill'd with rage, addreſt. 

For loſt Pfycarpax much my foul endures, | 
Tis mine the private grief, the public, your's, | 
Three warlike ſons adorn d my nuptial bed, 

Three ſons, alas, before their father dead! 

Our eldeſt peri{h'd by the rav'ning CA“. 

As near my court the prince unheedful ſat. 
Our-next, an engine fraught with danger drew, 
The portal gap'd, the bait was lung in view, 
Dire arts allilt the rap, the faules decoy, 

And men unpitying kill'd my,ga/{ant bay. 

The laſt, his country's hope, his parents pride, 
Plung'd in the lake by Phyſegnathus, dy d. 
Rouſe all the war, my friends! avenge the deed, 
And bleed that monarch, and his nation bleed. 
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His words in ev'ry breaſt inſpir'd alarms, 
And careful Mars ſupply'd their hoit with arms. 
In verdant hulls deſpoil'd of all their beans, 
The buſkin'd warriors italk'd along the plains, 
Quills aptly bound, their bracinz corfelet made, 
Fac'd with the plunder of a cat they flay d, 

The lamp's round boſs affords their ample ſhield, 
Large ſhells of nuts their cov'ring helmet yield; 
And oer the region, with reflected rays, 
Tall groves of needles for their lances blaze. 
Dreadful in arms the marching Mice appear: 
The wond'ring Frogs perceive the tumult near, 
Forſake the waters, thick ning form a ring, 
And aſk, and hearken, whence the noiſes ſpring; 
When near the croud, diſcios'd to public view, 
The valiant chief Embefechytros drew: 

The ſacred herald's ſcepter grac'd his hand, 
And thus his words expreſt his king's command. 
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'* By the occaſion of the battle between the Frogs 
and Mice, Homer gives us to underſtand, that molt 
of the wars between nation and nation arife from 
amforcleen accidents, wherein each party, zcalous 
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only for it's own welfare and proſperity, is governed 


by ſelf-love, without any attention to the jntereits of 
another. . 


F OI OE OO V=""IEF"Y — 


— —wv. — — . . ̃ ²˙² ä —ön nn P oy) AT g 


2 * r 


TRE BATTLE or ITE FROGS anp MICE. 


643 


Ye Frogs! the Mice with vengeance fir'd advance, 
And deckt in armour ſhake the ſhining lance ; 
Their hapleſs prince by Phyſignathus {lain, 
Extends incumbent on the wat'ry plain. 
Then arm your hoſt, the doubtful battle try; 
Lead forth thoſe Frogs that have the ſoul to die. 
'The chief retires, the crowd the challenge hear, 
And proud]y-fwelling, yet perplex'd appear. 
Much they reſent, yet much their monarch blame, 
Who riling, ſpoke to clear his tainted fame. 
O friends! I never forc'd the Mouſe to death, * 
Nor ſaw the gaſpings of his lateſt breath. 
He, vain of youth, our art of ſwimming try'd, 
And vent'rous in the lake the wanton dy'd 
To vengeance now by falſe appearance led, 
They point their anger at my guiltleſs head. 
Bu wage the riſing war by deep device, 
And turn it's fury on the craſty Mice. 
Your King directs the way; my thoughts elate 
With hopes of conqueſt, form deſigns of fate. 
Where high the banks their verdant ſurface heave, 
And the ſteep ſides confine the fleeping wave, 
There, near the margin, and in armour bright, 
Suſtain the firſt impetuous thocks of fight: 
'Then where the dancing feather joins the creſt, 
Let each brave Frog his obvious Muſe arreſt ; 
Each ſtrongly graſping, headlong plunge a foe, 
Till countleſs circles whirl the lake below; 
Down ſink the Mice in yielding waters drown'd ; 
Loud flaſh the waters; echoing ſhores reſound: 
The Frogs triumphant tread the conquer'd plain, 
And raiſe their glorious trophies of the lain. 
He ſpake no more, his prudent ſcheme unparts 
Redoubling ardour to the boldeſt hearts. 
Creen was the ſuit his arming heroes choſe, 
Around their legs the greaves of mallows cloſe, 
Green were the beets about their ſhoulders laid, 
And green the colewort, which the target made, 
Form'd of the vary'd ſhells the waters yield, 
Their gloſſy helmets gli{ten'd o'er the held 
And tap'ring lea-reeds, for the poliſh'd ſpear, 
With upright oder pierc'd the ambient air. 
Thus dreſs 'd for war, they take th* appointed height, 
Poiſe the long arms, and urge the promis'd fight. 
But now, where Jade irradiate ſpires ane, 
Withitars ſurrounded in æthereal ſkies, 
(A folemn council call'd) the brazen gates 
Unbar ; the Gods aſſume their golden feats: 
The fire ſuperior leans, and points to ſhew 
What wond'rous combats mortals wage-betow : 
How ſtrong, how large, the num'rous heroes ſtride; 
What length of lance they ſhake with warlike pride: 
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W hat eager fire their rapid march reveals: 

So the fierce Centaurs ravag' d o'er the dales: 
And fo confirm'd, the daring Titans role, 2 
Heap'd hills on hills, and bid the Gods be foes, 

This ſeen, the pow'r his ſacred viſage rears, 
He caſts a pitying {mile on worldly cares, 

And aſks what heav'nly guardians take the liſt, 
Or who the Mice, or who the Frogs aſſiſt? 

Then thus to Pallas. If my daughter's mind 
Have join'd the Mice, why ſtays the {till behind? 
Drawn forth by ſav'ry ſteams they wintl their way, 
And lure attendance round their altar pay, 
Where while the victims gratify their taſte, 


They {port to pleaſe the Goddeſs of the ſeaſt. 


Thus ſpake the ruler of the ſpacious ſkies, 
When thus, reſolv'd, the blue-ey'd maid replies. 
In vain, my father! all their dangers plead, 

To ſuch, thy Pallas never grants her aid. 

My flow'ry wreaths they petulantly ſpoil, 

And rob my chryſtal lamps of feeding oil. 

(Ils following ills) but what afflicts me more, 
My veil, that idle race profanely tore. 

The web was curious, wrought with art divine; 
Relentleſs wretches! all the work was mine. 
Along the loom the purple warp 1 ſpread, 

Caſt the light ſhoot, and croſt the ſilver thread 
In this their teeth a thouſand breaches tear, 

The thouſand breaches ſkilful hands repair, 

For which vile earthly dunns thy daughter grieve, 
And Gods, that uſe no coin, have none to give. 
And learning's Goddeſs never leſs can owe, 
NegleQed learning gets no wealth below. 

Nor let the Frogs to gain my ſuccour ſue, 

Thoſe clam'rous fools have loſt my favour too. 
For late, when all the conflict ceas'd at night, 
When my ſtretch'd finews work'd with eager fight, 
When ſpent with glorious toil, J left the held, 
And ſunk for ſlumber on my f.velling thield, 

Lo from the deep, repelling ſweet repoſe, ./ 
With noiſy croakings half the nation roſe: 
Devotd of reſt, with aking brows I lay, _ 

Till cocks proclaim'd the erimſon dawn of day. 


Let all, like me, from either hoſt forbear, 


Nor tempt the flying turics of the ſpear. 
Let heav'rily blood (or what for blood may flow) 
Adorn the conqueſt of a meaner foe, a 
Who, wildly ruthing, meet the wond'rous odds, 
Tho' Gods oppoſe, and brave the wound 30ds,' 
Tho' Gods oppo! brave th led G 
O'er gilded clouds reclin'd, the danger view, 
And be the wars of mortals ſcenes for vou. 
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So mov'd the blue-ey'd queen, her words perſuade, 
Great ve allented, and the reſt obey d. 

bl 
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5 Nothing is more common with mankind than 
this behaviour of the Frog. They always excuſe 


themſelves, and lay the blame on their enemies; 
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urging that they only are the cauſe of the war about 

to be entered into, and muſt therefore be anſwerable 

for the conſequences, | 
BOOK 
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OW front to ſront the marching armies ſhine,. | 
Halt ere they meet, and.form the leugth'ning | 
line, a 
The chicfs conſpicuous feen, and heard afar, 
Give the loud ſign to looſe the ruſhing war; 
Their dreadful trumpets deep-month'd hornets found, 
The ſounded charge remurmurs ver the ground, 
Ev'n Fove proclaims a field of horror nigh, 
And rolls lo thunder thro” the troubled ſky. 
Firſt to the fight the large Hyprboas flew ; 
And brave Lychenar with a javelin ſtew, 
The luckleſs warrior fill'd with gen'rous flame, 
Stood foremoſt glitt'ring in the poſt of fame. 
When inhis liver ſtruck, the javelin hung, 
The Mov/efell thund'ring, and the target rung; 
Prone to the ground he ſinks his clobng eye, 
And foil'd in duſt, his lovely treſſes lie. 
A ſpear at Pelion T roglodites caſt, 
The miſſive ſpear within the boſom paſt; 
Death's fable ſhades the fainting Frog ſurround, 
And life's red tide runs ebbing from the wound. 
Emboſichytros felt Seutlzus' dart 
Transfix, and quiver in his panting heart; 
But great Artephugus aveng'd the lain, 
And big Seullæus tumbling loads the plain, 
And Polyphonus dies a Frog renown'd, 
For boaſtful ſpeech and turbulence of ſound ; 
Deep thro! the belly pierc'd, ſupine he lay, 
Anddbreath'd his foul againſt the face of day. 
The ſtrong Lymnocharis, who view'd with ire, 
A victor triumph, and a friend expire; 
And fiercely lung where Troglodyles fought, 
Wich heaving arms a rocky fragment caught, 
A warrior vers'd in arts, ot ſure retreat, 
Vet arts in vain elude impending fate; 
Full on his ſinewy neck the fragment fell, 
And o'er his eye-lids clouds eternal dwell. 
Lychenor (ſecond of the glorious name) 
. Striding advanc'd, and took no wand'ring aim; 
Thro! all the Frog the ſhining javelin flies, 
And near the vanquiſh'd Mayſe the victor dies; 
The dreadful ſtroke Crambophagus atfrights, 
Long bred to banquets, leſs inur'd to fights, 
Herqdleſs he runs, and ſtumbles o'er the ſteep, 
And wildly flound'ring flaſhes up the deep; 
Lychrnor following with a downward blow, 
Reach'd-in the lake his unrecover'd foe ;. 
Gaſping he rolls, a purple ſtream of blood 
Diſtains the furface of the ſilver flood: 
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Thro” the wide wound the ruſhing entrails throng, 
And flow the breathleſs carcaſs floats along. 


Fey1m»/zus good I yroglyphus aſſails, 
Prince of the Mice that haunt the flow'ry vales, 


Loſt to the milky fares and rural ſeat, 

He came to periſh on the bank « f fate. 

The dread Pternoglyphus demands the fight, 
Which tender Caluminthius ſhuns by flight, 
Drops the green target, ſpringing quits tne foe, 
Glides thro' the lake, and lafely dives below. 
The dire Pternophagus divices his way 

Thro' breaking ranks, and leads the dreadful day; 
No nibbling prince excell'd in fierceneſs more, 
His parents ted him on the favage boar, 

But where his lance the field with blood imbru'd, 


| Swift as he mov'd Hydrecharis purſu'd, 


Till fall'n in death he lies, a ſhatt'ring ſtone 
Sounds on the neck, and cruſhes all the bone, 
His blood pollutes the verdure of the plain, 


| And from his noſtrils burſt the guſhing brain. 


Lycopinax with Borbocæies tights + 

A blameleſs Frag, whom humbler life delights ;. 
The fatal javelin unrelenting flies, 

And darkneſs ſeals the gentle croaker's eyes. 
Incens'd Praf/ophagus with ſprightly bound, 
Bears Cuiſſodtoctes off the riſing ground, 

Then drags him o'er the lake depriv'd of breath, 
And downward plunging, ſinks his ſoul to death. 
But now the great P/ycarpax ſhines afar, , 
(Scarce he ſo great whoſe loſs provok'd the war) 
Swift to revenge his fatal javelin fled, | 
Andthro' the liver ſtruck Pelnfius dead; 
H:s freckled corps before the victor fel}, 
His ſoul indignant ſought the ſhades of hel; 

This ſaw Pelzbates, aud from the flood, 
Lifts with both hands a monſtrous maſs of mud, 
The cloud obſcene o'er all the warrior flies; 
Diſhonours his brown face, and blots his eyes. 
Enrag' d and wildly ſputtring, from the ſhore 

A ſtone immenſe of ſize the u arrior bore, 

A load for lab'ring earth, whoſe bulk to raife, 

Aſks ten degen'rate Mice of modern days.* 

Full to the Lo arrives the cruſhing wound, 

The Frog ſupportleſs, writhes upon the ground. 
Thus fluth'd, the victor wars with matchleſs force, 
Till loud Craugaſides arreſts his courſe, 

Hoarfe croaking threats precede, with fatal ſpeed 
Deep thro' the belly runs the pointed reed, 
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Then 


. 
It is plain from this verſe, that Homer, in this 
alleg rical deſcription of the battle between the Frogs 
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kind; for there can be no poſſible ground for ſup- 
poſing ſuch a change in the generation of Mice, as is 


and Ace, alludes to the quarrels and wars of man- 
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Then ſtrongly-tug'd, return'd imbru'd with gore, 
Ard on the pile his reeking entrails bore. 

The lame Sitaphagus oppreſs'd with pain, 
Creeps from the deſp'rate dangers of the plain. 
And where the ditches riſing weeds ſupply, 
To ſpread their lowly ſhades beneath the ſky, 
There lurks the ſilent Mouſe reliev'd of heat, 
And ſafe evbower'd, avoids the chance of fate. 
But here Traxartes, Phyſignathus there, 

Whirl the dire furies ol the pointed ſpear: ' 
Then where the foot around it's ankle plies,. 

7 rexartes wounds, and Phyſtgnathus flies, 
Halts to the pool, a fate retreat to find, 

And trails a dangling length of ley behind ; 
The Moujettill urges, ſtili the Frog retires, 
And nalt in anguith of the flight expires ; 
Then pious ardor young Praſ/eus brings, 

etwixt the fortune of contending kings : 

Lank, harmleſs Frog ! with forces hardly grown, 
He darts the reed in combats not his own, 
Which faintly tinkling on Troxartes' ſhield, 
Hangs at the point, and drops upon the field. 

Now nobly tow'ring o'er the reſt appears 
A gallant prince that far tranfeends his years, 
Pride of his fire, and glory of his houſe, 

And more a Mars in combat than a Mouſe : 

His action bold, robuſt his ample frame, 

And Meridarpax his reſounding name. 

The warrior ſingled from the fighting crowd, 
Boaſts the dire honours of his arms aloud; 
Then ſtrutting near the lake, with looks elate, 
Threats all it's nations with appro ching fate. 
And ſuch his ſtrength, the ſilver lakes around, 
Might roll their waters o'er unpeopled ground. 
But pow'rful 7ove, who ſhews no leſs his grace 
To Frogs that periſh, than to human race, 

Felt ſoft compaſſion riſing in his foul, 

And ſhoo his facred head, that ſhook the pole. 
Then thus to all the gazing pow rs began, 

The fire of Gods, and Frogs, and Mouſe, and Man. 

What ſeas of blood I view, what worlds of 

lain, 
An Iliad riling from a day's campaign! 
How fierce his jav lin o'er the trem ling lakes 
The black-fur'd hero Merid.rpax ſhakes! 
Unleſs ſome fav'ring Deity deſcend, | 
Soon will the Fr-gs loquacious empire end. 
Let dreadful Pallas wing d with pity fly, 
And make her ors blaze eſore his eye: 
While Mars refulgent on his rattling car, 
Arreſts his raging rival of the war. 

He ceas d, reclining with attentive head, 
When thts the glorious God of combats Hid. 
Nor Pallas, Fav?! the" Pallas take the field, 
With all the terrors of her hiſſing ſhield, 
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Nor Mars himſelf, tho“ Mars in armour bright 
Aſcend his car, and wheel amidſt the fight 

Nor theſe can drive the deſp'rate Mouſe afar, 

And change the fortunes of the bleeding war. 
ect all go forth, all heav'n in arms ariſe, 

Or launch thy own red thunders from the ſkies, 
Such ardent bolts as flew that wond'rous day, 
When heaps of Titans mix'd with mountains lay, 
When all the giant-race enormous tell, 

And huge Enceladus was hurl'd to hell. 

' F'was thus th” armipotent advis'd the Gods, 
When from his throne the Cloud-compeller nods, 
Deep length'ning thunders run from pole to pole, 
Olympus trembles as the thunders roll. 

Then {wift he whirls the brand:th'd bolt around, 

And headlong darts it at the diſtant ground, 

The bolt diſcharg'd inwrap'd with light'ning flies,. 

And rends it's flaming paſſage thro' the ſkies, 

Then earth's inhabitants the nibblers thake, 

And Frogs, the dwellers in the waters, quake. 

Yet ſtill the Mice advance their dread deſign, 

And the laſt danger threats the croaking line, 

Till Yve that inly mourn'd the loſs they bore, 

With ſtrange aſſiſtance fill'd the frighted ſhore. 
Pour'd from the neighb'ring ſtrand, deform'd to- 

view, 

They march, a ſudden unexpected crew, 

Strong ſuits of armor round their bodies cloſe, 

Which like thick anvils blunt the force of blows ; 

In wheeling marches turn'd oblique they go, 

With harpy claws their limbs divide below, 

Fell ſheers the paſſage to their mouth command, 

From out the fleſh the bones by nature ſtand, 

Broad ſpread their backs, their ſhining fhoulders riſe, 

Unnumber'd joints diſtort their lengthen'd thighs, 

With nervous cords their hands are firmly brac'd, 

Ther round black eye-balls in their boſom plac'd, 

On eight long feet the wond'rous warriors tread 

And either end alice ſupplies 2 head, 

Theſe, mortal wits to call the Crabs, agree; 

Ihe Gods have other names for things than we. 

Now where the jotgres from their loins depend, 
The herocs tails with ſev'ring graſps they rend. 
Here, ſhort of feet, depriv'd the pow'r to fly, 
There without hands upon the field they lie. 
Wrench'd from their holds, and ſcatter'd all around, 
The bended lances heap the cumber'd ground. 
Helpleſs amazement, fear purſuing fear, 

And mad confuſion thro* their hoſt appear, 
O'cr the wild wafte with headlong flight they go, 
Or creep conceal'd in vaulted holes below. 

But down Olympus to the weſtern ſeas, 
Far-thooting Phabus drove with fainter rays, 
And a whole war (fo Je ordain'd) begun, 

Was fought, and ceas'd, in one revolving ſun. 
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W HEN EVER any authors have attempted 


to «rite the life of Homer, clear from ſuper- 


ſtition, envy, and trifling, they have grown aſhamed 
of all the idle traditions which have been handed 
down by ancient hiſtor ans. This, however, has 
not occaſioned them to deſiſt from the undertaking; 
but ſtill the difficulty which could not make them 
deſiſt, has neceſſitated them, either to deliver the old 
ſtory with excules ; or elſe, inſtead of a life, to com- 
pole a treatiſe partly of criiciſm, and partly of cha- 
ructer; rather deſcriptive, than ſupported by action 
and the air of hiſtory. hs 
They begin with acquainting us, that the Time in 
which he lived has never een fixed beyond diſpute, 
and that the opinions of authors are various con- 
cerning it: but the controverſy, in it's ſcveral con- 
jectures, includes a ſpace of years between the earlieſt 
and lateſt, from twenty-four to about five hundred, 
after the ſiege of Troy. Whenever the time was, 


it ſeems not to have been near that ſiege, from bis | 


own {nvication of the Mufes to recount the cata- 
logue of the ſhips: * For we, ſays he, have only 
* heard a rumour, and know nothing particularly.“ 
It is remarked by Fellerus Paterculus, that it mult 
have been conſiderably later, from his own confel- 
ſion, that“ mankind was but half as ſtrony in his 
in age, as in that he writ of ;”* which, as it is found- 
ed upon a notion of a gradual deg-neracy in our 
nature, diſcovers the interval to have been long be- 
tween Homer and his ſubject. But not to trouble 
ourſelves with entering into all the dry diſpute, we 
may take notice, that the world is inclined to ſtand 


by the Arunde/tan marble, as the moſt certain com- 


putation of thote early times; and this by placing 
him at the time when Drognetus ruled in Athens, 
makes him Qourith a little betore the Olymprads were 
eſtabliſhed ; about three hundred years after the 
taking of Trey, and near a ber before the 
Chriftan Ara. For a fa ther confirmation of this, 
we have ſome great names of antiquity who give 
+ him a cotenip rary agreeing with the computa- 


tion: Cicerd fays there was a tradition that Hemer 


lived about the-time of Lycurgus. StrdÞ2 tells us, 
it was reported that Lycurgus went to Chios for an 
Interview with him. And even Plutarch, when he 


| 


— 


ric u ENMNOIA S 


Tr THE: 


HO M E R. 


ſays, Lycurgus received Homer's works from the 
grandion of that Creaphilus with whom he had lived, 
does not put him ſo far backward, but that poſſioly 
they might have been alive at the ſame time. 

The next difpute regards his country, concerning 
which Adrian inquired of the Gods, as a queſtion 
not to be {-ttled by men; and Appion (according to 
Fliny) raiſed a ſpirit for his information. That 
which has inc: caſed the difficulty, is the number of 
conteſting places, of which Suidas has reckoned up 
nineteen in one breath. But his ancient commen- 


tator, Didym:1s, found the ſubject fo fertile, as to 


employ a great part of his four thouſand volumes 
upon it. There is a prophecy of the Sihyls hat he 
thould be born at Salamis in Cyprus ; and then, to 
play an argument of the ſame nature againſt it, 
there is the grace given to Adrian atterwards, that 
lays he was born in Ithaca. Th re are cuſtoms of 
olia and Zgypt cited from his works, to make out 
by turns and with the fame probability, that he be- 
lo ged to each of them. There was a fehl ſhewed 
tor his at Calapſ on, and a tomb at 73, both of equal 
ſtrength to prove he had his birt: in either. As 
for the Athentans, they chall nged him as born 
where they had a colony; or elſe in behalf of Greece 
in general, and as the metrapolis of it's learning, 
they made his n-me free of their city, after the man- 
ner of that law by which all Jay became free of 
Rome. All theſe have their authors to record their 
titles, but ſtil the weight of the queſtion ſeerns to 
lie between Smyrna and Chios, which we muſt there- 
fore take a little more notice of That H&mer was 
born at Smyrna, is endeavoured to be proved by an 
Eprigram, recorded to have been under the ftatue of 
Pififtratus at Athens; by the reports mentioned in 
Greero, Strdbo, and A. Gellius; and by the Greek lives, 
which paſs under the names of Herodotus, Plutarch, 
and Preclus ; as alſo the two that are anonymous. 
The Smyrneans built a temple to him, caſt medals 
of him, and grew ſo polſeſt of his having been their's, 
that it is ſaid they burned Zoiius for atfronting them 
in the perſon of FHner. On the other hand, the 
Ghrans plead the ancient authorities of Simonides and 
Theocritus for his being born among them. They 
mention a race they had, called the Homer d&, 
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whom they reckoned his poſterity; they caſt medals 
of him; they ſhew to this day an Homarivm, or tem- 
ple of Homer, near Boll ſſus; and cloſe their argu- 
ments with a quotation from the hun to Apollo, 
{which is afcribed to Tlamer by TEucydides} where 


he calls himſelf, * The blind wan that inhabits | 


« bios. The reader has here thc ium of the large 
treatiſe of Leo Allatius, written particularly on this 
ſubje ct, in which, after having leparately weighed 
the pretenſions of all, he concludes for Ch!os. For 
our parts, we determine nothing in a point of fo 
much uncertainty ; neither which of theſe was ho- 
noured with his birth, nor Whether any of them was, 
nor whether cach may not have produced his own 
Homer,; ſince Xensphon ſays, there were many of the 
name. But one cannot avoid being ſurpriſed at the 
prodigious veneration for his character, which could 
ergaye mankind with ſuch eagernet> in a point fo 
little eflential; that kings ſhould ſend to oracles for 
the inquiry of his birth- place; that cities thould be 
in firife about it, that whole lives of learned men 
 thould be employed upon it; that ſome ſhould 
write treatiſes ; that others thould call up ſpirits 
about it; that thus, in ſhort, heaven, earth, and 
hell ſhould be ſought to, for the deciſion of a queſ- 
tion which te minates in curioſity only, 

If we end.avour to find the parents of Hamer, 
the ſearch is as fruitleſs. Ephorus had made Hen 
to be his father, by a niece whom he detloured ; 
and this has fo far obtained, as to give him the de- 
rivative name of Mamides. His mother (if we 
allow the ſtory of Maan is called Cryt beige but we 
are loſt again in uncertainty, if we ſearch. farther; 
for Suidas has mentioned Eumetis or Pohcaſſe; and 
e Clymene or Themi/ts ; which happens, be- 
cauſe the conteſting countries find out mothers of 
their own for him. Tradition has in this cale at- 
forded us no more light, than what may ſerve to 
ſhew it's ſhadows in confuſion; they {trike the light 
with ſo equal a probability, that we are in doubt 
which to chuſe, aid mult paſs the queſtion un- 
decided. 

At his birth he appears not to have been blind, 
whatever he might be afterwards. The Chian medal 
of him (which is of great antiquity, according to Les 
Allatius) ſeats him With a volume open, apd reading 
intently. But there is no need of Proofs from an- 
tiquity for that Which every line of his works will 
demonſtrate. With what an exacneſs, agreeable 
to the natural appearance of things, do his cities 
ſtand, his mountams rife, his rivers wind, and his 
regions lie extended? How beautifully are the views 
of all things drawn in their figures, and adorned 
with their paintings? What addreſs in action, what 
viſible charactess of the pallzons inſpirit his heroes * 


nth. 


FY 


It is not to be 1magined, that a man could have 
been always blind, who thus inimitably copes na- 
ture, and gives every where the proper proportion, 
figure, colour, and life: he muſt certainly have be- 
held the cation, conſidered it with a long atten- 
tion, and enriched his fancy by the moſt ſenſible 
knowledge of thoſe ideas which he makes the reader 
ſce while he but deſcribes them. | 

As he grew forward in years, he was trained up 
to learning (if we credit Diodorus) under one Pro- 
ncfpides, a man of excellent natural endowments, 
who taught the Peleſo:ck letter iuvented by Linus. 
From him he might learn to preferve his poetry by 
committing it to writing; which we mention be- 
cauſe it is generally believed no poems before his 
were ſo preterved ; and he himſelf in the beginning 
of his Battle of the Frogs and Mice, exyrel:ly ſpeaks 
of writing bis works in his tablets. 

When he was of riper years, for his farther ac- 
compliſhment and the gratification of his thirſt of 
knowledge, he ſpent a conſiderable part of his time 
in travelling. Upon which account, Preclus has 
taken notice that he muſt have been rich: „ For 
« long travels, ſays he, occaſion high expences, and 
« efpecially at thoſe times when men could neither 
« fail without imminent danger and inconveniences, 
« nor had a regulated manner of commerce with 
one another.” This way of reaſoning appears 
very probable ; and if it does not prove him to have 
been rich, it thews him, at leaſt, to have had patrons 
of a generous ſpirit; who obſerving the vaſtneſs of 
his capacity, believed themſelves beneficent to man- 
kind, while they ſupported one who ſeemed born for 
ſomething extraordinary. | 

Al being at that time the ſeat of learning, the 
greatelt wits and geniuſes of Greece uſed to travel 
thither. Among theſe Driodrrus reckons Homer, and 
to flrengthen his opimon ahedges that multitude of 
their notions which he 1 as received into his poetry, 
al of their cuſtoms, to which he alludes in his 
fictions: ſuch as his Gzds, which are named from 
the firtt Zgyptian Kings; the number of the Muſes 
taken from rhe vine mmftrels winch attended Oferts ; 
the fea? wherein they uſed to fend their flatues of 


the Deities into A thiepta, and to return after twelve 


days; and the carrying their dead bodies over the 
lake to a pleaſant place called Acherufia near Mem- 
phis, from whence aroſe the ſtories of Charen, Styx, 
and Eliſium. Theſe are notions which fo abound in 
him, as to make Herodetus ſay, he had introduced 
from thence the religion cf Greece. And if others 
have believed he was an Ægyßlian, from his know- 
ledge of their rites. and traditions, which were re- 
vealed but to few, and of the arts and cuſtoms which 


were practiſed among them in general; it may 
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prove at leaſt thus much, that he muſt have travelled 
there. | 

As Greece was in all probability his native coun- 
try, and had then began to make an effort in learn- 
ing, we cannot doubt but he travelled there alſo, 
With a particular obſervation. He uſes the different 
dralefts Which are ſpoken in it's different parts, as 
one who had been converfant with them all. But 
the argument which appears molt irrefragab e, is to 
be taken from his catalggus of the hips: he has there 
given us an exact Geography of Greece, where it's 
cities, mountains, and plains, are particularly men- 
tioned, where the courles of it's rivers are traced 
out, where the countries are laid in order, their 
bounds affigned, and the uſes of their ſoils ſpecified. 
This the ancients, who compared it with the ori- 
ginal, have allowed to be ſo true in all points, that 
it could never have been owing to a looſe and caſual 
information. 

We may carry this argument farther, to ſuppoſe 
his having been round % A nor, from his exact 
divition of the ancient kingdom of Priam into it's 
ſeparate Dyne/tzes, and the account he gives of the 
borderibg nations in alliance with it. Perhaps too, 
in the wanderings of Ves about S:icly, whole ports 
and neighbouring illands are mentioned, he might 
contrive to fend his hero where he had made his 
own voyage before. Nor will the fables he has in- 
termingled be ny objection to his having travelied 
in thole parts, ſince they are not related as the hiſtory 
of the preſent time, but the tradition of the former. 
His mention of Thrace, his deſcription of the beaſts 
of Libya, and of the climate in the F:rtunate I[/Innds, 
may {em alſo to give us a view of him in the ex- 
tremes of the earth, where it was not barbarous 
or uninhabited. It is hard to ſet limits to the 
travels of a man, who has ſet none to that deſire of 
knowledge which made him undertake them. Who 
can fay what people he has not ſcen, who appears 
to bs verſed in the cuſtoms of all? He takes the 

lobe for the ſcene on which he introduces his ſub- 
jects; he launches forward intrepidly, like one to 
whom no place 1s new, and appears a citizen of the 
world in gengral. 

When he returned from his travels, he ſeems to 
have applied himſelf to the finiſhing of his poems, 
however he might have either deſigned, begin, or 
purſued them before. In theſe he treaſured up his 


various acquiſitions of knowledge, where they have 
been preſerved through many ages, to be as well the 
proofs of his own induſtry, as the inſtructions of 
poſterity. He could then deſcribe his ſacrifices a ter 
the 2927an manner; or his leagues with a. mixture 
of Trojan and Spartan ceremontes: he could then 
compare the contuſion of a multitude to that tumult 


1 


he had obſerved in the Icarian fea, daſhing and 
breaking among it's crouds of iſlands: he could re- 
preſent the numbers of an army, by thoſe flocks of 
[wans he had ſeen on the banks of the Cayfler; or 
being to deſcribe that heat of battle with which 
Achilles drove the Trojans into the river, he could: 
iluſtrate it with an alluſion from Cyrene or Gyprus,, 
where, when the inhabitants burned their fields, the 
graſs-hoppers fled before the fire to periſh in the 
ocean. His fancy being fully repleniſhed, might 
ſupply him with every proper occaſional image; 
and bis foul, after having en'arged itſelf, and taken: 


in an extenſive variety of the creation, might be 


equal to the taſk of an ad and an Odyſſey. 

In his old age, he fell blind, and ſettled at Chzzs.. 
Strabs relates, that Lycurgus the great legiſlator of 
Sparta was reported to have gone to Chios to have 
a conference with Homer, after he had ſtudied the 
laws of Crete and #gypt, in order to form his con- 
ſtitutions. It this be true, how much a nobler re- 
preſentation does it give of him, and indeed more 
agreeable to what we conceive of this mighty genius, 
than thoſe ſpurious accounts which keep him down. 
among the meaneſt of mankind? What an idea 
could we frame to ourſelves, of a converſation held 
between two perſons ſo conſiderable ; a philoſopher 
conſcious of the force of poetry, and a poet. know- 
ing in the depths of philofophy ; both their ſouls 
improved with learning, both eminently raiſed above 
little deſigns or the meaner kind of intereſt, and 
meeting together to conſult the good of mankind ? 
But in this we only indulge a thought which is not 
to be inſiſted upon; the evidence of hiſtory rather 
tends to prove that Lycurgus brought his works from 
ia after his death: which Procius imagines to have 
happened at a great old ape, on account of his vaſt: 
extent of learning, for which a ſhort life could never 
ſuffice. 

If we could now make a conjecture concerning , 
the genius and temper of this great man; perhaps 
his works, which would not furniſh us with facts 
for his life, will be more reaſonably made uſe of to 
give us a picture of his mind: to this end therefore, 
we may ſuffer the very name and notion of a book 
to vaniſh for a while, and look upon what is left us 
as a converſation, in order to gain an acquaintance 
with Hamer. P:rhaps the general air of his works 
will become the general character of his genius; 
and the particular turns of his temper. His com- 

rehenſive knowl-dge ſhews that his ſoul was not 
formed like a narrow channel for a ſingle ſtream, 
but as an expanſe which might receive an ocean 
into it's boſom ; that he had the ſtrongeſt defire of 
improvement, and an unbounded curioſity, which 


| made it's advantage of every tranſient circumſtance, 
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or obvious accident. His ſolid and ſententious 
manner may make us admire him for a man of 
judgment: one who, in the darkeſt ages, could enter 
far into a diſquiſition of human nature; who, not- 
withſtanding all the changes which governments, 
manners, rites, and even the notions of virtue, have 
undergone, could ſtill abound with ſo many maxims 
correipondent to truth, and notions applicable to 
ſo many ſciences. The fire, which is ſo obferva- 
ble in his poem, tay make us naturally conjecture 
him to have been of a warm temper, and lively 
behaviour; and the plcaſurable air which every 
where overſpreads it, may give us reafon to think, 
that fire of imagination was tempered with ſweet- 
neſs and affability. If we farther obſerve the par- 
ticulars he treats of, and imagine that he laid a ſtreſs 
upon the ſentiments he delivers, purſuant to his real 
opinions; we ſhall take him to be of a religious 
ſpirit, by his inculcating in almoſt every page the 
worſhip of the Gods. We ſhall imagine ham to 
be a generous lover of his country, from his care to 
extol it every Where; which is carried to ſuch a 
height, as to make Plutarch obſerve, that though 
many of the Barbarians are made priſoners or ſup- 
pliants, yet neither of theſe diſgraceful accidents 
(which are common to all nations in war) ever hap- 
pen to one Greek throughout his works. We ſhall 
take him to be a compaſſionate lover of mankind, 
from his numberleſs praiſes of hoſpitality and cha- 
rity; (if indeed we are not to account for them, as 
the common writers of his life imagine, from his 
owing his ſupport to theſe virtues.) It might ſeem 
from his love of ſtories, with his manner of telling 
them ſome times, that he gave his own picture when 
he painted his Neſtor, and, as wiſe as he was, was 
no enemy to talking. One would think from his 
praiſes of wine, his copious goblets, and pleaſing 
deſcriptions of banquets, that he was addicted to a 
chevefal, ſociable life. And that he was not (as 
may be gueſſed of Virgil from his works) averſe to 
the female ſex, will appear from his care to paint 
them amiably upon all occaſions : his Andromache 
and Penelspe are in each of his poems moſt ſhining 
characters of conjugal affection; even his Helena 
herſelf is drawn with all the ſoftnings imaginable 
his ſoldiers are exhorted to combat with the hopes 
of ub en; his commanders are furniſhed with i 
ſlaves in their tents; nor is the venerable Neftor with- 
out a miftreſs. 

It is true, that in this way of turning a h into 
a man, this reaſoning from his works to himſelf, 
we can at beft but hit off a few out-lines of a cha- 
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| racter; wherefore we ſhall carry it no farther, but 


from his fence; a diſcovery extremely proper to be 
made in this manner, which ts, that he was of a 
very modeſt temper. There is in all other poets a 
cuſtom of ſpeaking of themſelves, and a vaaity of 
promiſing eternity to their writings : in both which 
H1;mer, who has the belt title to ſpeak out, is altoge- 
ther ſilent. As to the laſt of them, the world has 
made him ample recompence ; it has given him that 
eternity he would not promiſe himfelf. 

The only inconteſtable works which Homer has 
left behind him are the [rad and Odyſſey: the Ba- 
trachomyamackia, or Battle of the Frogs and Mice, has 
been diſputed, but is however generally allowed ta 
be his. Slatias has reckoned it like the Culex of 
Virgil, a trial of his force before his greater per- 
tormances. Beſides theſe, there are ſeveral Hymns 
and other fragments attributed to Homer; but there 
are many reaſon to ſuppoſe them the production of 
other hands. However, whether they are Homer's, 
or not, they are always judged to be near as ancient, 
if not of the ſame age with him. | 

In Boliſſus near Chios there is a ruin, which was 
ſhown for the houſe of Homer, which Les Allatius, 
went on pilgrimage to vilit, and (as he tells ©) found 
nothing but a few ſtones crumbling away with age, 
over which he and his companions wept for ſatiſ- 
faction. | 

That which of all the remains has been of late the 
chief amuſement of the learned, is the marble called 
his Apothesfts, the work of Archelaus, of Priene, and 
now in the palace of Cahmd. We ſee there a tem- 
ple hung with it's veil, where Hamer is placed on a 
leat with a footftool to it, as he has deſ-ribed the 
ſeats of his Gods; ſupported on each fide with 
figures repreſenting the had and the Ody/ey, the one 
by a ſword, the other by the ornament of a ſhip, 
which denotes the voyages of Uly//ess. On each ſide 


the Frogs and Mice. Behind, is Time waiting upon 
him, and a figure with turrets on his head, which 
ſignifies the Horld, crowning him with the laurel. 
Before him is an altar, at which. all the arts are 
acrihcins to him as to their Deity. On the one 
ide of the altar ſtands a boy, r preſenting Myths- 
lea on the other, a woman repreſenting Hiſlory: 
atter der is Poetry bringing the facred fire; and in a 
long following train, Tragedy, Comedy, Nature, Vir- 
tue, Memory, Rhetoric, and H/ijdom, in all their pro- 
per attitudes, 


7 * | AN 


conclude with one di/covery which we may make 


of his footſtool are mice, in alluſion to the Battle of 
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ESSAY on HOMER's BATTLES. 


JIJERHAPS it may be neceſſary in this place, at 


the opening of Homer's battles, to LH 
e ſhall 


ſome obſervations upon them in general. 
firſt endeavour to ſhew the condu#? of the poet herein, 
and next -colle& ſome anliguities, that tend to a 
more diftin& underſtanding of thoſe deſcriptions 
which make ſo large a part of the poem. 

One may very well apply to Homer himſelf, what 
he ſays of his heroes at the end of the fourth book, 
that whoſoever ſhould be guided through his battles 
by Minerva, and pointed to every ſcene of them, 
would ſee nothing through the whole but ſubjects 
of ſurprize and applauſe. When the reader refledts 
that no leſs than the compaſs of twelve books is 
taken up in theſe,” he will have reaſon to wonder by 


of ſuch a length from being tedious. 
enough to uy. 

{ame, the actions are always di 
now fingle duels, now general engagements; or 
that the ſcenes are perpetually varied; we are now 
in the fields, now at the fortification of the Greeks, 


now at the ſhips, now at the gates of Troy, now at | 
the river Scamander : but we muſt look farther into 


the art of the poet, to find the reaſons of this aſto- 
niſhing variety. 

We may firſt obſerve that diverſity in the deaths 
of his wazxricrs, which he has ſupplied by the vaſteſt 
fertility of invention. Theſe he diſtinguiſhes ſeveral 
ways : ſometimes by the characters of the men, 
their age, office, profeſſion, nation, family, &c. One 
is a blooming y-uth, whoſe father diſſuaded him from 
the war; one is a prieft, whoſe piety could not ſave 
him; one is a /portſman, whom Bias taught in 
vain; one is the natrve of a far diſtant country, who 
is never to return; one is deſcended from a noble line, 
which ends in his death; one is made remarkable 
by his baafting ; another by his beſee.hing ; and ano- 
ther, who is diſtinguiſhed no way elſe, is marked 
by his Habit and the ſingularity of his armour. 


Sometimes he varies theſe deaths by the ſcveral 
poſtures in which his heroes are repreſented either 


fighting or falling. Some of theſe are fo exceedingly 
exatt, that one may gueſs from the very poſition of 
the combatant, whereabouts the wound will light: 


others ſo very peculiar and uncommen, that they could 


only be the effect of an imagination which had 
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| He ſlept with his fathers; and the like. And u 


ſearched through all the ideas of nature. Such is 
that picture of Mydon in the fifth book, whoſe arm 
being numbed by a blow on the elbow, drops the 
reins that trail on the ground; and then being ſud- 
denly ſtruck on the temples, falls headlong from the 
chariot in a ſoft and deep place; where he ſinks u 
to the ſhoulders in the ſands, and continues a while 
fixed by the weight of his armour, with his legs 
quivering in the air, till he is trampled down by his 
horſes. 

Another cauſe of this variety is the difference of 
the wounds that are given in the Thad: they are by 
no means like the wounds deſcribed by moſt other 
poets, which are commonly made in the ſelf-ſame 


der by obvious places: the heart and head ſerve for all thoſe 
what methods our author could prevent deſcriptions * 


It is not 
that though the ſubject itſelf be the | 
erent; that we 
have now diſtin& combats, now promiſcuous fights, | 


in general who underitand no anatomy, and ſome- 
times for variety they kill men by wounds that are 
no where mortal but in their poems. As the whole 


human body is the ſubject of theſe, ſo nothing is 


more necellary to him who would deſcribe them 
well, than a thorough knowledge of it's ſtructure, 
even though the poet is not profeſſedly to write of 
them as an anatomiſt; in the. ſame manner as an 
exact {kill in anatomy is neceſſary to thoſe painters 
that would excel in drawing the naked, though the 
are not to make every mulcle as viſible as in a 1001 
of chirurgery. It appears from ſo many paſſages in 
Homer, that he was perfectly maſter. of this ſcience, 
that it would be needleſs to cite any in particular. 
One may only obſerve, that if we thoroughly exa- 
mine all the wounds he has deſcribed, though ſo in- 
finite in number, and fo many ways diverfified, we 
ſhall hardly find one which will contradi& this ob- 
ſervation. a 5 

We muſt juſt add a remark, that the various pe- 
riphraſes and circumlocutions by which Homer ex- 
preſſes the ſingle act of dying, have ſupplied Virgil 
and the ſucceeding poets with all their manners of 
phraſing it. Indeed he repeats the ſame verſe on 
that occaſion more often than they. But though 
it muſt be owned he had more frequent occaſions 
for a line of this kind than any poet, as no other has 
deſcribed half ſo many deaths, yet one cannot aſcribe 
this to any ſterility of expreſſion, but to the genius 
of his times, that delighted in thoſe reiterated verſes. 
We find repetitions of the fame fort affected by the 
ſacred writers, 4ch as He was gathered to his people ; 
pon 
the 


nn 1 
R 
91 RACE a N 1 


. | 8 . Guy rug Hiny 199 10 b008g ; 2299 ty 0000p By 148 #Y PHI | | | 
"IP | * wa yy gt ' unbry Sr 0s yoogut 280g 190 0 29017 11 * 11 yoog ut 727g An /0 39011 'g $008 UPON ̃ »Y p ¶ ee Ot rw b LN * 
* 5 5 5 47 * *'s py 247 Jo an 7 C #912:97 0 gutgg aug © 1,9 UNUMUE HI 
| oog ' #11074 Jo ef M or fr fr erg yoog Peru dy gp 24199 HIP 949 p UL b ou ay; F ene 6 agg J a dg 7], 1 


e. 
f s2144igg HO anjomndog HM} 40 bam g noung A NN] D ben Fm, D . f 
, 2 2 ' - s a 
4 | th = =, g * 
| 
g | 
: 
f 
; | 
** 
' ; 
FE 
b 2 | 
d E.. 
0 
1 | ; 
| 
= 
= 
| 
| 
1 
— 5 | 
NO | 
WN 


- *aVvVI1I SUN UTPonuonuaur 8d - | | _# 
In; 949m 8A'TLLVY SNOLAe2A o aJ2ya $10ds at anO & pe oi Y AOUI, JO MTA V = 


unurod *Anuno;) JuaIP 


FI: — 


* = Fu 


a — Fa 


St 


An ESSAY ov HOMER BATTLES _ 


FY 


— — 
A 


the whole they have a certain antiquated harmony, 
not unlike the burthen of a ſong, which the ear 1s 
willing to ſuffer, and as it were reſts upon. 

As the perpetual horror of combats, and a ſuc- 
ceſſion of images of death, could not but keep the 
imagination very much on the ſtretch ; Homer has 
been careful to contrive ſuch reliefs and pauſes, as 
might divert the mind to ſome other ſcene, without 
loſing ſight of the principal object. His campariſens 
are the more frequent on this account ; for a compa- 
riſon ſerves this end the moſt effectually of any thing, 
as it is at once correſpondent to, and differing from 
the ſubje&t. Thoſe critics who fancy that the uſe 
of compariſons diſtracts the attention, and draws it 
from the firſt images which ſhould moſt employ it, 
(as that we loſe the idea of the bat?le itſelf, while 
we are led by a {imile to that of a deluge or a ſtorm :) 
thoſe, we ſay, may as well imagine we loſe the 
thought of the ſun, when we fee his reflection in 
the water ; where he appears more diſtinctly, and 
is contemplated more at eaſe, than if we gazed 
directly at his beams. For it is with the eye of 
the imagination as it is with our corporeal eye, 
it muſt ſometimes be taken off from the object in 
order to ſee it the better. "The ſame critics that 
are diſpleaſed to have their fancy diſtracted, (as they 
call it) are yet ſo inconſiſtent with themſelves as to 
object to Homer that his ſimiles are too much alike, 
and are too often derived from the ſame animal. But 
is it not more reaſonable (according to their own 
notion) to compare the ſame man always to the ſame 
animal, than to fee him ſometimes a fun, ſometimes 


a tree, and ſometimes a river? Though Homer 


ſpeaks of the ſame creature, he ſo diverſthes the cir- 
cumitances and accidents of the compariſons, that 
they always appear quite different. And to ſay 
truth, it is not ſo much the animal or the thing, 
as the action or poſture of them that employs our 
imagination: two different animals in the ſame ac- 
tion are more like to each other, than one and the 
ſame animal is to himlelf, in two different actions. 
And thoſe who in reading Homer are ſhocked that it 
is always a lien, may as well be angry that it is 
always a man. | 

What may ſeem more exceptionable, is bis in- 
ſerting the ſame compariſons in the fame words at 
length upon different occaſions, by which manage- 
ment he makes one ſingle image afford many orna- 
ments to ſeveral parts of the poem. Bit may not 
one ſay, Homer is in this like a ſkilint 1mprover, 
who places a beautiful ſtatue in a weli-diſpoſed gar- 
den ſo as to anſwer ſeveral viſtas, and by that arti- 
fice one ſingle figure ſeems multiplied 1nto as many 


objects as there are openings from whence it may 
be viewed ? 

What farther relieves and ſoftens theſe deſcrip- 
tions of hattles, is the poet's wonderful art of intro- 
ducing many pathetic circumſtances about the deaths 
of the heroes, which raiſe a different movement in 
the mind from what thoſe images naturally infpire, 
we mean compaſſion and pity ; when he cauſes us to 
look back upon the lolt riches, poſſeſhons, and hopes 
of thoſe who die: when he tranſports us to their 
native countries and paternal ſeats, to fee the griefs 
of their aged fathers, the deſpair and tears of their 
widows, or the abandoned condition of their or- 
phans. Thus when Protefilaus falls, we are made 
to reflect on the lofty palaces he left half finiſhed ; 
when the ſons of Phænops are killed, we behold the 
mortifying diſtreſs of their wealthy father, who ſaw 
his eſtate divided before his eyes, and taken in truſt 
for itrangers. When Axylus dies, we arc taught to 
compatiionate the hard fate of that generous and hoſ- 
pitable man, whoſe houſe was the houſe of a!l men, 
and who deſerved that glorious elogy of The friend 
of human-kmd. 

It is worth taking notice too, what uſe Homer 
every where makes of each little accident or cir- 
cumſtance that can naturally happen in a battle, 
thereby to caſt a variety over his action; as well as 
of every turn of -mind or emotion a hero can poſ- 
ſibly feel, ſuch as reſentment, revenge, concern, con- 
fuſion, Sc. The former of theſe makes his work 
reſemble a large hiſtory-piece, where even the leſs 
important figures and actions have yet ſome con- 
venient place or corner to be ſhewn in; and the lat- 
ter gives it all the advantages of tragedy, in thoſe 
various turns of paſſion that animate the ſpeeches 
of his heroes, and render his whole poem the moſt 
dramatic of any epic whatever. 

It muſt alſo be obſerved, that the conſtant ma- 
chines of the Gods conduce very greatly to vary theſe 
long battles, by a continued change of the ſcene 
from earth to heaven. Hymer perceived them too 
neceſſary for this purpoſe to abſtain from the uſe of 
them even after Zuprfer had enjoined the Deities 
not to act on either ſide. It is remarkable how 
many methods he has found to draw them into 
every book; where if they dare not aflift the 
warriors, at leaſt they are very helpful to the poet, 

But there is nothing that more contributes to the 
variety, ſurprize, and eclat of Hlomer's battles, or 
is more pertectly admirable in itſelt, than that art- 
ful manner of taking meaſure, or (as one may ſay} 
gaging his heroes by each other, and thereby cleva 
ting the character of one perſon, by the oppoſition 
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of it to that of ſome other whom he is made to 
excel. So that he many times deſcribes one, only 
to imege another, and raiſes one only to raiſe auo- 
ther. We cannot better exemplify this remark, than 
by giving an inſtance in the character of Diamed 
that lies before us. Let us obſerve by what a ſcale 
of oppoſitions he elevates this hero, in the fifth 
book, firſt to excel all human valour, and after to 
rival the Gods themſelves. He diſtinguiſhes him 
firſt from the Grecian captains in general, each of 
whom he repreſents conquering a ſingle Tran, 
while Diomed conſtantly encounters two at once; 
and while they are engaged each in his diſtinct poſt, 
he only is drawn fighting in every quarter, and 
ſlaughtering on every tide. Next he oppoſes him to 
Pandarus, next to Aineas, and then to Hef;r. So 
of the Gods, he ſhews him firſt againſt Venus, then 
Apollo, then Mars, and laſtly, in the eighth book 

ainſt Fubiter himſelf in the midſt of his thunders. 
The ſame conduct is obſervable more or leſs in re- 
gard to every perſonage of his work. 


This ſubordination of the heroes is one of the 


cauſes that make each of his battles riſe above the 
other in greatneſs, terror, and importance, to the 
end of the poem. If Diomed has performed all 
theſe wonders in the firſt combats, it is but to 
raiſe Hector, at whoſe appearance he begins to fear. 
If in the next battles He#or triumphs not only 
over Diamed, but over Ajax and Patriclus, ſets 
fre to the fleet, wins the armor of Achilles, and 
ſingly eclipſes all the heroes; In the midi of all his 
glory, Achilles appears, Heclor flies, and is flain. 

The manner in which his Gods are made to act, 
no leſs | advances the gradation we are {peaking of. 
In the firſt battles they are ſeen only in ſhort and 
ſerarate excurſions : Venus aſſiſts Paris, Minerva 
Diumed, or Mars Hetftzr. In the next, a clear 
ſtage is left for Jupiter, to diſplay his omnipotence, 
and turn the fate of armies alone. In the taſt, 
all the powers of heaver Are engaged and banded 
into regular parties, Gods encountering Gods, Fove 
encouraging them with his thunders, Neptune raiſ- 
ing his tempeſts, heaven flaming, earth trembling. 
and Pluto himſelf ſtarting from the throne of hell. 

We ars now to take notice of ſome cuſtoms 
of antiquity relating to the arms and art military of 
thoſe times, which are proper to beknown, in order 
to form a right notion of our author's defcriptions 
ot war. 

That Homer copied the manners and cuſtoms of 
the age he writ of, rather than of that he lived in, 
has been obſerved already in fome inſtances. As 
that. he no where repreſents cavelry or trumpets to 
have been uſed in the Trejan wars, though they ap- 
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parently were in his own time. It is not therefore 
impollible but there may be found in his works 
ſome deficiencies in the art of war, which are not 
to be imputed to his ignorance, but to his judgment. 

Horſes had not been brought into Greece long. 
before the ſiege of Troy, They were originally 
eaſtern animals, and if we find at that very period ſo 
great a number of them reckoned up in the wars 
of the {/raelites, it is the leſs a wonder, conſidering | 
they came from Aſia. The practice of riding them 
was fo little known in Greece, a few years” before, 
that they looked upon the Centaurs who firſt uſed 
it, as monſters compounded of men and horſes. 
Neſtor in the firſt [lad ſays, he had ſeen theſe Cen- 
taurs in his youth, and Polypætes in the ſecond is ſaid 
to have been born on the day that his father expelled: 
them from Pelion to the deſarts of Athica. They 
had no other uſe of horſes than to draw their cha- 
riots in battle, ſo that whenever Homer ſpeaks of 
fighting from an harſe, taming an horſe, or the like, 


it is conſtantly to be underitood of nghting from a 


chariot, or taming horſes to that ſervice., This (as 
we have ſaid) was a piece of decorum in the poet; 
for in his own time they were arrived to ſuch a per- 
tection in horſemanſhip, that in the fifteenth Iliad, 


we have a ſimile taken from an extraordinay feat of 


activity, where one man manages ſour horſes at 
once, and leaps from the back of one to another at 
full ſpeed. 

If we conſider in what high eſteem among war- 
riors theſe noble animals mult have been at their firſt 
coming into Greece, we ſhall the leſs wonder at the 


frequent occalions Homer has taken to deſcribe and 


celebrate them. It is not fo ſtrange to find them 
let almoſt upon a level with men, at the time when 
a horſe in the prizes was of equal value with a. 
caprive, 4 

The charts were in all probability very low. 
For we frequently find in the U/iad, that a perſon 


who ſtands erect on a chariot is killed (and ſome- 


times by a ſtroke on the head) by a foot-ſoldier with 
This may farther appear from the eaſe 
and readineſs with which they alight or mount on 
every occaſion; to facilitate which, the chariots 
were open behind. Fhat the wheels were but 
ſmall, may be gueſſed from a cuitom they had 
of taking them off and ſetting them on, as they were 
laid by, or made uſe of. Hebe in the fifth book 
puts on the wheels of Zunzs's Chariot, when ſhe calls 
and it ſeems to be with alluſion to 
the ſame practice that it is ſaid in Exodus, ch. 14, 
The Lord took off their chariot-wheels, fo that they drove 
The ſides were alſo low; for who- 
ever is killed in his chariot throughout the poem, 
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conſtantly falls to the ground, as having nothing to 
ſupport him. That the whole machine was very 
Cnall and light, is evident tre m a pallage in the 


tenth Iliad, where Diamed deb 


it on his ſhoulders to a. place of [a 
particulars agree with the repreſentations of the 


A 


chariots on the moſt ancient Creek coins; Where 
the tops of them reached not ſo high as the ba 


of the horſes, the wheeis are yet lower, and 
heroes Who and in them are 1: 
upwards, This may ſerve to ſhew taole critics a 
under a miſtake, who blame Hainer for making Nt 
warriors ſometimes retire 1 8 975 r Chariots a 
if it were a piece of Cc HE IS e: W 
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hich was as lit tle 
diforaceful then, as it is now to alight tr 
horte in a battle, « on any neceſſary emergency. 

There were generally two os in each chariot, 
one of whom was wh y employed in guiding the 
horſes. They uſed indifferently tw 0, three, or four 
horſes: frem hence it happens, that ſometimes 
when a horſe 1s killed, the hero SAR ap the fight 
with the two or more that remain; and at other 
times a warrior retreats upon the loſs of one; not 
that he has leſs courage than the other, but that he 
has fewer horſes. 

Their ſwsrds were all broad cutting ſwords, for 
we find they never {tab but with their [pears. The 
bears were uſed two ways, either to puth with, or 
to caſt from them, like the miſſive javelins. It 
ſeems ſurprizing, that a man ſhould throw a dart or 
ſpear with ſuch force, as to pierce through 1 5 th 
lides of the armour and the body (as is often de- 
cribed in Hamer.) For if the ſtrength of hee men 
was gigantic, the armour mult be 5 in proportio! 
Dome (0/ution might be given or this, if we im⸗ 
agined the armour was g nerally bt -als, and the 
weapon pointed with iron; and it we could fancy 
that Ho: mer Called the ſpears and ſwords brazen, 1n 
the lame manner that he calls the reins of a bridie 
jury, only from the ornaments about them. But 
there are E where the point of the ſpear is 
expreisly | :d to be of braſs, as in the deſcription 
of that of Het or ip Iliad 6. Pauſanias, Laconicis, 
takes it for granted, that the arms, as well offenſive 

f were brals. He lays the [pear of 


mn one 5 


as defenſive, 5 ö 
Achilles was kept in his time in the temple. 0! 247 
nerva, the top and point of which w cre o brats 
and the {word of Merion es, in that of Aiſcul. 72 
among the Nicomedians, was entirely of The ſame 
metal But be will, there are example: 
even at this day of ſuch a prodigious force in cal- 
ting d arts, as almolt exceeds credib lity. The Turks 
and Arads Will pierce ets gh thick plan tks with darts 


40. 


> © + 
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es whether he ſhall | 
draw the chariot of Rheſus out of the way, or carry 
fety. All the! 


* 


of hardened wood; which can Wy be attributed to 
their being bred (as the ancients were) to that ex- 
crctle, and to the ſtrength and agility acquired by a 
conſtant practice of it. 


Ve may aſcribe to the ſame cauſe their power of 


calting ſlanes of a vaſt weight, which appears a com- 

mon practice! in theſe battles. "Thoſe are in a great 

error, who imagine this to be only a fictitious em- 
Y 


belliſhment of the poct, which was one of the ex- 

Th os 5 mon 8 * It „ 8 P's. 
ereiſes of war am MK: the ancient Greeks and Ori- 
£ 2 St. 2 2 tc 1 us, it ww 28 an old C t {Mom in 
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Faletit e, znd-; in ute in his own time, to have 
round ſtonss of a great weight ke pt in the caſti-s 
and e tor the youth to try their ſtrength with. 
Ind the ulto: A is yet extant in ſome parts of cot 
land, where itones for. the ſame Pape le are laid at 
the gates of great houſes, whic h they call pultmg- 
N 4. 

Another conſideration which will account for 
many things that may ſcem uncou uy in Homer, is 
the reff leQion that before the ule of fire-arms there 
was infinitely more ſcope for perf nal valaur 
than in the modern battles. New whenſoever the 
perſonal ſtrength of the combatants happened to be 
unequal, the declininig a ſingle combat could not 
be fo diſkonourable as it is in this age, when the 
arms we make ule of put all men on a level. For 


a foldtier of inferior ſtrength may manage a rapier 
df fire arms 1 expertly, as to be an overmatch to 
iS ad 
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{his may appear a ſufficient excuſe 
in the m odern conſtruction might ſeem 

in Homer's heroes, when they: avoided 
engaging with others, whoſe bodily ſtrength exceeds 

cir own. The maxims of valour in all times 
were founded upon realon, and the cowardice ouglit 
rather in this cale to be imputed to him who braves 
his inferior. There was allo more leiſure in their 
battles before the knowledge of fire- arms; and this 
in a good degree ac | harangues his 

time of combat. 

as angther pr. actice frequently uſed by 
hate ancient warriors, Which was t. o {pi il an enemy 


of his arms after they had ſlain hi im; and this cuſtom 
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count of this 
v arile from the great 
{ armour, in that e arly time 
It afterwards PECAme a4 point 


of honour, like 2 uining a flandard from 1 2 
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eon Ho MERZ BATTLES. 


2 


herein, when thoſe ſpoils were conſecrated in the 
temples of the tutelar Deities of the conqueror. 

he reader may ealily fee, we ſet down theſe 
heads juſt as they occur to our memory, and only 
as hints to farther obſervations ; which any one who 
is converſant in Homer cannot fail to make, if he 
will but think a little in the ſame track. 

It is no part of our detign to inquire what pro- 
greſs had been made in the art of war at this early, 
period: the bare peruſal of the [ad will beſt inform 
us of it. But what we think tends more immedi- 
ately to the better comprehenſion of thele deſcrip— 
tions, is to give a ſhort view of the ſcene of war, 
the ſituation of Trey, and thoſe places which Homer 
mentions, with the proper feld of each battle: put- 
ting together, for this purpoſe, thoſe paſſages in our 
author that give any light to this matter. 

The ancient city of Trey ſtood at a greater diſtance 
from the ſea, than thoſe ruins which have ſince been 
ſhewn for it. This may be gathered from [had 5, 
Where it is ſaid, that the Trans never durſt ſally 
out of the walls of their town, till the retirement of 
Achilles ; but afterwards combated the Grecrtans at 
their very ſhips, far from the city, For had Troy 
flood (as Strabs obſerves) fo nigh the ſea-ſbore, it 
had been madneſs in the Greeks not to have built 
any fortification before their fleet till the tenth year 
of the ſiege, when the enemy was ſo near them: 
and on the other hand, it had been cowardice in the 
Trojans not to have attempted any thing all that time, 
againt an army that lay unfortified and unintrench- 
ed, Beſides, the intermediate ſpace had been too 
{mall to afford a field for ſo many various adventures 
and ations of war. The places about Troy par- 
ticularly mentioned by Hemer lie in this order. 

1. The Sceen gate: this opened to the field of 
battle, and was that through which the Trojans 
made their excurſions. Cloſe to this ſtood the b:ech- 
tree ſacred to Jupiter, which Homer generally men- 
tions with 1t. 

2. The hill of wild fig trees. It joined to the 
walls of Trey on one fide, and extended to the high- 
way on the other. The firſt appears from what 
Indromac he ſays in lliad ©, that the walls were in 
danger of being ſcaled from this hill; and the laſt 
from 11. 22. 

3. The two ſprings of Scamander. Theſe were a 
little higher on the fame highway. /1b:4.) 

4. Cullicelone, the name of a pleaſant hill, that 


lay near the river Simois, on the other fide of the 
town. II. 28. 


* 


— 


5. Bateia, or the ſepulchre of Myrinne, ſtood a 
little before the city in the plain. II. 2. Catal. 

6. The monument of llus: near the middle of the 
plain. II. 11. | 

7. The tomb of Aſyetes, commanded the prof- 
pect of the fleet, and that part of the ſea-coalt. 
II. 2. Catal. | 

It ſeems by the ſecond Iliad, that the Grecian 
army was drawn up under the ſeveral leaders by 
the banks of Scamander on that fide toward the 
ſhips: in the mean time that of Trey, and the 
auxiliaries, was ranged in order at./Myrinnes's ſepul- 
chre. The place of the ft battle, where Diomed 
performs his exploits, was near the joining of Simois 
and Scamander ; for Funo and Pallas coming to him, 
alight at the confluence of thoſe rivers: II. 5. And 
that the Greeks had not yet paſt the ſtream, but 
fought on that ſide next the fleet; appears from the 
fame book, where Juno ſays the. Frojars now brave 
them at their very forps. But in the beginning of 
the ſixth book, the place of battle is ſpecified to be 
between the rivers of Simais and Scamander ; fo that 
the Greeks (though Homer does not particularize 
when, or in what. manner) had then croſſed the 
ſtream toward Troy. 

The 8 in the eighth book is evidently 
cloſe to the Grecian fortification on the ſhore, That 
night Hecler lay at Ilus's tomb in the field, as Dalon 
tells us, Lib. 10. And in the eleventh book the 
battle is chiefly about lus's tomb. 

In the tweltth, thirteenth, and fourteenth, about 
the fortihcation of the Greeks, and in the fifteenth, . 
at the /hips. | | 

In the ftixteenth; the Trojzns being repulſed by 
Patreclus, they engage between the fleet, the river, 
and the Grecian wall. Patroclus ſtill advancing, 
they fight at the gates of Troy. In the ſeventeenth, 
the fight about the body of Patreclus is under the 
Trojan wall. His body being carried of, Hector 
and Æneas purſue. the Greeks to the fortification. 


And in the eighteenth, upon Achilles's appearing, 


they retire and encamp without the fortification. 


In the twentieth, the fight is ſtill on that ſide 
next the ſea; for the Trans being purſued by A- 


chilles, paſs over the Scamander as they run toward 


Trey: ſee the beginning of book 21. The follow- 


ing battles are either in the river itſelf, or between 
that and the city, under whole walls Hector is killed 


in the twenty-fecond. book, which puts an end to 
the battles of the [had;. 85 
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GEOGRAPHICAL TABLE of the TOWNS, &c. 


IN. 


HOME R's CATALOGUE of GREECE. 


— — —ñ—öö — 


BCEO TIA, under five Captains, Peneleus, &c. containing, 


 ULTS, a haven on the Eubcean ſea oppoſite 
to Chaleis, where the p..{{ageto Eubcea 1 is nar- 
1 

Eteon, Homer deſeribes it a hilly country. 

Hyrie, a town and lake of the ſame name belong- 
ing to the territory ot Tanagra, or Græa. 

Schoenus, it lay in the road between Thebes and 
Anthedon, 50 ſtadia from Thebes, 

Scholos; a town under mount Cytheron. . 

Theſpia, near Haliartus, under mount Helicon. 

Græa, the ſame with Tanagra, 30 ſtadia from 
Aulis, on the Eubcean ſea. 

Mycaleſſus, etween Thebes and Chalcis. Fam- 
ous for it's pine-trees. 

Harma, cloſe by Mycalefſus. This town-as well 
the former lay near the road from Thebes to Chalcis. 
It.,was here that Amphiaraus was ſwallowed by the 
earth in his chariot, from whence it received it's 
name, 

Heſton, it was ident; in the ſeas near Heleon 
and Hyle, not far from Tanagra. | 

Erythræ, in the confines of Attica near Platza. 

Peteon, in the way from Thebes to Anthedon. 

Ocalea, in the mid-way betwixt Haliartus and 


 Alalcomenes. 


Medeon, near Oncheſtus. 

Cope, a town on the lake Copais, by the river 
Cephiſſus, next Orchamenus, 

Eutreſis, a ſmall town of the The Giants near 
Typ iſbe. 

Thiſbe, under mount Helicon. 

Coronea, ſeated on the Cephiſſus, where it falls 


into the lake Copais. 


Haliartus, on the the ſame lake, bordering on 
Coronea and Platæa. 

Platæa, between Citheron and Thebes, divided 
ſrom the latter by the river Aſopus. 


i 


> 


3 


Gliſſa, in the territory of i abounding will 


» vines. 


Thebe, ſituate between the rivers Ifmenus and 


- Afopus. 


Oncheſtus, on the Iake Copais. 
Arne, ſeated on the ſame lake, famous for vines. 
Midea, on the ſame lake. 


Niſſa, Nyfa, or Iſa, near Anthedon. 


Anti e a city on the ſea- ſide 171 3 to 


Eubcaea, the utmoſt on the ſhore towards 
Aſpledon, 20 ſtadia from Orchomenus. 
Orchomenus, and the plains about it, were the 

mott ſpacious of all in Bœotia. Homer diſtinguiſhes 

theſe two laſt from the reſt of Bœotia. 


OCTIsS, 


PHOCIS, under Schedius and Epiſtrophus, .con- 


taining, 


Cypariſſus, the ſame with Anticyrra according to 
Pauſanias, on the bay of C-rinth, 

Pytho, adjoining-to Parnaiſus: ſome think 1 it the 
fame with Delphi. 

Criſſa, a fea-town on. the bay of Corinth near 
Cyrrha. 

Daulis, upon the Cepbiſſus at the foot of Par- 
naſſus. 

Panopea, upon the ſame river, adjoining to Or- 


* chomenia, juſt by Hyampolis or Anemoria. 


Hyampolis, both the ſame according to Strabo, 
Anemoria, e Confhining upon Locris. 
Li! 15 at the head ol the rivers Cephuſſus, juſt on 


the edge of Pliocis. 


LOCRIS, under Ajax Oileus, containing, 


Cynus, a maritime town towards Eubœna. 
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Opus, a Loerian city, 15 ſtadla · froin the ſea, ad 
Jacent to Panopea in Phocis. | Rk 

Calliarus. 

Beſſa, ſo called from being covered with ſhrubs. 

Scarphe, ſeated between Thronium and Thermo- 
pylæ, 10 ſtadia from the ſea. , 

Angiz. - 

Tarphe. 

IThronius, on the Melian bay. | 4 | 

Boagrius, a river that ;palles by, Thronius, and 
runs into the bay of Octa, between .Cynus and 
Scarphe. | 

All theſe oppoſite to the iſle of Eubcea. 


EUBQEA, under Elephenor, containing, 


Chalcis, the city neareſt to the continentof Greece, 
Juſt oppoſite to Aulis in Bœotia. 

Eretria, between Chalcis and Gereſtus. 
Hiſtioea, a town with vineyards over againſt Theſ- | 
faly. 

Cerinthus, on the ſea- ſhore. 

Dios, ſeated high, near Hiker, 

Caryſtos, a city at the foot of the mountain Ocha, 

between Etetria and Gereſtus. 
Styra, a town near Caryſtos. 


4 


ATHENS, under Meneſtheus. 


L 


The Iſle of SALAMIS, under Ajax Telamon. . 


PELOPONNESUS, the Eaſt Part divided into 


Argia and Mycenæ, under Agamemnon, con- 
tains, 


Argos, 40 ſtadia from the ſea. 

Tirynthe, between Argos and Epidaurus. 

Alinen, Three cities lying on the bay of Her- 

Hermion, J mione. Trœzene was ſeated high, 

Troezene, \ and Aline a rocky coaſt, | 

Fionz was on the ſea-ſide. 

Epidaurus, a town and little iſland adjoining, in 
the inner part of the Saronic bay. It was fruitful in 
vines in Homer's time. 

The iſland of Agina, over againſt Epidaurus. 

Maſcta belongs to the Argolic ſhbre according to 
Strabo,: who obſerves that Homer names it not in 
the exact order, placing it with gina. 

Mycenæ, between Cleone and Argos. 

Corinth, near the Iſthmus. 

$ leone, between Argos and Corintls. 


„1 
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Ornia, on the borders of Sicyonia. 

Arethyria, the ſame with Phliafia, at the ſours 
of the Achaian Aſopus. 

Sicyon, (anciently the kingdom of Adraſtus) be- 
twixt Corinth and Achaia. 

Hypereſia, the ſame with gira, ſeated betwixt 
Pellene and Helice, and oppolite Parnaſſus. 

Gonoceſla, ſituate very high. 

Pellene, bordering on Sicyon and Pheneus, 69 
0 from the ſea. Celebrated anciently for it's 
wool. 


Agium, 5 Next Sicyon lies Pellene, Sc. then He- 
Helice, e lice, and next to Helice, Agium. 


The Weſt Part of PELOPONNESUS, di— 


vided into Laconia, Meſſenia, Arcadia, and Elis. 
LACONIA, under Menclaus, containing, 


Sparta, the capital city, on the river Eurotas. 
Phares, on the bay of Meſſenia. 


Mella, Strabo thinks this a contraction of Me- 
ſena. 


Bryſia, under mount Taygetus. | 
Augiæ, the lame with AÆgiæ, go ſtadia from Gy- 
thium. | 
Amyclæ, 20 ſtadia from Sparta towards the ſea, 
under the mountain Taygetus. 
* on the ſea- ſide, upon the river Eurotas. 
aas. 


Octylos, near the promontory of Tænarus. 
MESSENTA, under Neſtor, containing, 


Pylos, the city of Neſtor on the ſea-ſhore. 

Arene, ſeated near the river Minycius. 

Thryon,-on the river Alpheus, the ſame which 
Homer elſewhere calls Thryoetfla. | 

Apy, the ancient geographers differ about the 
ſituation of this town, but agree to place it near the 
fea. 

Cyparifie, on the borders of Meſſenia, and upon 
the bay called from it Cypariſſæus. 

Amphigenia. 

Helos, near the river Alpheus. 

Dorion, a held or mountain near the ſea. 


ARCADIA, under Agapenor, containing, 


The mountain Cyllene, the higheſt of Peloponne- 
fus, on the borders of Achaia and Arcadia, near Phe- 
neus. Under this ſtood the tomb of Æpytus. 

| Pheneus, 


4 . —— „ 0 Pe 
i m 2. 


* 
RY 


— II 


Pheneus, confining on Pellene and Stymphelus. 
Orchomenus, coniining on Pheneus and Manti- 
naa. 


Ripe | | ; 
8 Theſe three, Strabo tells us, are not to 
Fniſ; ] be found, nor their ſituation aligned. 

— . a 


Tegea, between Argos and Sparta. 

Mantinæa, bordering upon Tegea, Argia, and Or- 
chomenus. 
Stymphelus, confining on Phlyaſia or Arethyria. 


- 


Parrhaſia, adjoining to Laconia. 


ELIS, under four Leaders, Amphimachus, Oc. 


containing, 


The city Elis, 1 20 ſtadia from the ſea. 

Bupraſium, near Elis. 

The places bounded by the fields of Hyrmine, in 
the territory of Elis, between mount Cyllene and the 
{ca. 

Myrſinus, on the ſca-ſide, 70 ſtadia from Elis. 

The Olenian Rocks, which ſtood near the city 
Olenos, at the mouth of the river Picrus. 

And Alyſtum, the name of a town or river, in the 
way from Elis to Piſa. 

The ISLES over againſt the continent of Elis, 


Achaia, or Acarnania. 


Echinades and Dulichium, under Meges. 

The Cephalenians under Ulyſſes, being thoſe from 
Samos, {the ſame with Cephalenia,) from Zacyn- 
thus, Grocylia, Agilipa, Neritus, and Ithaca. This 
laſt is generally ſuppoſed to be the largeſt of thele 
iſlands on the eaſt tide of Cephalenia, and next to it; 
but that is, according to Wheeler, 20 Italian miles 
in circumference, whereas Strabo gives Ithaca but 80 
ſtadia about. It was rather one of the leſſer iſlands 
toward the mouth of the Achelous. 

Homer adds to theſe places under the dominion 
of Ulyſſes, Epirus and the oppoſite continent, by 
which cannot be meant Epirus properly ſo called, 
which was never ſubject to Ulyſſes, but only the ſea- 
coaſt of Acarnania, oppoſite to the iſlands. 


The Continent of ACARNANIA and ETOLIA, 
under Thoas. 


Pleuron, ſeated between Chalcis and Calydon, by 
the ſea-ſhore upon the river Evenus, welt of Chalcis. 
Olenos, lying above Calydon, with the Evenus 
on: the eaſt of it. 
No. 40. 


| 
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Pylene, the ſame with Proſchion, not far from 
Pleuron, but more in the land. 

Chalcis, a ſea-town, ſituate on the eaſt fide of 
the Evenus. There was another Chalcis at the head 
of the Evenus, called by Strabo Hypo-Chalcis. 

Calydon, on the Evenus alſo. 


The Iſle of CRETE, under Idomeneus, containing, 


Gnoilus, ſeated in the plain betwen LyQus and 
Gortyna, 120 ſtad. from Lyctus. 

Gortyna, 9o ſtad. from the African ſea. 

Lyctus, 80 ſtad. from the ſame fea. 

Niletus. 

Phzftus, 60 ſtad. from Gortyna, 20 from the 
fea, under Gortyna, | 

Lycaltus. 

Rhytium, under Gortyna, 


The Ifle of RHODES, under Tlepolemus, con- 


taining, 


Lindus, on the right hand to thoſe who ſail from 
the city Rhodes, fouthward. 

Jalyſſus, between Camirus and Rhodes. 

Camirus. 


The Iflands, Syma, (under Nireus,) Niſyrus, Car- 


pathus, Caſus, Cos, Calydnæ, under Antiphus 
and Phidippus. 


The Continent of "THESSALY toward the Egean 


ſea, under Achilles. 


Argos Pelaſgicum, (the ſame Which was ſince 
called Phthiotis.) Some thought this the name of 
a town, others that Homer meant by it this part of 
Theſſaly in general, (which laſt ſeems molt pro- 
bable.) There was a city Argos in Theſſaly, as well 
as in Peloponneſus; the former was called Pelaſgic 
in contradiſtinction to the Achaian: for though the 
Pelaſgi poſſeſt ſeveral parts of Epirus, Crete, Pelo- 
ponneſus, &c. yet they retained their principal feat 
in Theſſaly. 

Alas: ſ Both on the ſhore of 'Theſialy towards 

Alops, 13 Alos lies in the pallage of 

mount Othrys. 

Trechine, under the mountain Octa. 

Phthia, Some ſuppoſed theſe two to be names 

Hellas, You the lame place, though it is plain 

Homer diſtinguiſhes them. 

The Hellenes. This denomination, afterwards 

common to all the Greeks, is here to be underſtood 
8 A only 
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only of thoſe who inhabited Phthiotis. It was not 
till long after Homer's time that the people of other 
cities of Greece defiring aſſiſtance from theſe, began 
to have the ſame name from their communication 
with them, as Thucydides remarks in the beginning 


of his firſt book. 


The following under Proteſilaus. 


Phylace, on the coaſt of Phthiotis, toward the Me- 
Dan bay. 


Pyrrhaſus, beyond the mountain Othrys, had the 


grove of Ceres within two ſtadia of it. 


Itona, 60 ſtadia from Alos; it lay higher in the | 


land than Pyrrhaſus, above mount Othrys. 
Antron, on the ſea - ſide, in the paſſage to Eubcea. 
Pteleon, this town lies on the thore towards 
Beeotia, on the confines of Phthiotis, upon the river 


Sperchius. 
Theſe under Eumelus. 


Pheræ, in the fartheſt part of Magneſia, confining 
on mount Pelion. 

Glaphyræ. 

Iolcos, a ſea- town on the Pegaſæan bay. 


Under Philoctetes. 


Methone, a city of Macedonia, 40 ſtadia from 
Pydna in Pieria. 
1 f In Phthiotis near Pharſalus. | 
Olyzon, this place lay near Bzbe, Iolcos, and Or- 
menium. 


The Upper T HES SAL V. 
The following under Podalirius and Machaon. 


—— 


Trice, or Tricce, not far from the mountain 
Pindus, on the left hand of the Peneus, as it runs 
from Pindus. | 

Ithome, near Tricca. 

Occhalia, ſomewhere near the forementioned 
towns. 


Under Eurypylus. 


Ormenium, under Pelion, on the Pegaſæan bay, 
near Babe. 
Aſterium, hard by Pheræ and Titanus. 


Under Polypcetes. 


Argiſſa, ly ing upon the river Peneus. | 

Gyrtone, a city of Perrhæbia, at the foot of Olym- 
pus. 

Orthe, near Peneus and Tempe. | 

Elope, Both lying under Olympus, near the 

Olootlon, ; river Titareſius. 


Under Guneus and Protheus. 


Cyphus, ſeated in the mountainous country, to- 
wards Olympus. 

Dodona, among the mountains, towards Olympus. 

Titareſius, a river riſing in the mountain Titaros. 
near Olympus, and running into Peneus: it is call- 
ed Eurotas. | 

The river Peneus riſes from mount Pindus, and 
flows through Tempe into the ſea, 

Pelion, near Offa, in Magneſia. 
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A UX1ILIAR ü ERAGES 


HE kingdom of Priam was divided into eight 


dynaſties or lordſhips. 


Troas, under HeQtor, whoſe capital was 
Troy, or Ilion. 


2, Dardania, under Eneas, the capital Dar- 
danus. 


z. Zeleia, at the foot of Ida, by the Alepus, 


under Pandarus. 


4. Adreſtia, Apæſus, Pityea, mount Teree, un- 
der Adraitus and Amphius. 


5. Seſtos, Abydos, Ariſbe on the river Selle, 


Percote, and Practius, under Aſius. 


Theſe places lay betwecn Troy and the Propontis. 


The other three dynaſties were under, 6. Mynes, 
7, Eetion, and, 8. Alteus. 

The capital of the firſt was Lyrneſſus; of the ſe- 
cond, Thebe of Cilicia; of the third, Pedaſus in 
Lelegia. 

Homer does not mention theſe in the catalogue, 


having been before defroyed and depopulated by the 
Greeks. 


; PF IN 1 


lies on the Propontis. 


The Auxiliar Nations. 

The Pelaſgi, under Hippothous and Pyleus, 
whole capital was Lariſſa, near the place where 
Cuma was afterwards built. 

The Thracians by the fide of the Helleſpont op- 
pofite to Troy, under Acamas and Pyrous, and 
thoſe of Ciconia, under Euphemus. 

The Pæonians from Macedonia, and the river 
Axius, under Pyræchmes. 

The Paphlagonians, under Pylameneus The 
Halizonians, under Odius and Epiſtrophus. The 
Myſians, under Cromis and Ennomus. The Phry- 

clans of Aſcania, under Phorcys and Aſcanius. 

The Mæonians, under Meſtles and Antiphus, 
who inhabited under the mountain Tmolus. | 

The Carians, under Nauſtes and Amphimachus, 
from Miletus, the farthermoſt city of Caria towards 
the ſouth. | 

Mycale, a mountain and promontory oppoſite to 
Samos. 

Phthiron, the ſame mountain as Latmos, ac- 
cording to Hecateus. 

The Lycians, under Sarpedon and Glaucus, from 
The banks of the river Xanthus, which runs into 
the ſea betwixt Rhodes and Cy prus. Home: men- 
tions it to diſtinguiſh this L "FO from chat which 
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DIRECTIONS to. the BOOK-BINDER 


Tor placing the Elegant COPPER-PLATES belonging to 
Melmoth's New Edition of the WORKS. of HOMER Complete. 


MB. The Binder muſt be particular in having this Work beat before the Plates are placed, in 


order to prevent the Letter-Preſs from ſetting of on, and thereby ſpoiling the Engravings. 


No. 


No. 6. Mercury ſent by Jupiter 


No. 7. Heels coming to Trey, is melted with the Grief of Andromache, 
No, 8. Hector chters into fngle Combat with Ajax, 
No. g. Tbe Greeks, altom{hea at their Defeat, fend for Achilles, 
Hes kill Rheſus, and carry off his Horſes, - 
Dying to the Arms of Ulyſſes, 


No. 10. Di:med and 
Pe 


10 Ca Iypſo, 


1. 

( Achilles enraged againſt Agamemnon, ſwearing by his Scepter, 
No. 2. Minerva appearing to-Uly/ſes in the Shape of a young Shepherd, 
No. 3. Achilles dragging Hector behind his Chariot, 
No. 4. Chiſes and his Companions paſſing between the Rocks Scylla an 
No. 5. Menelaus and Paris engaged in ſingle Combat, 


Tan mi, being a fine Portrait of Homer, the celebrated Gree? 


— — 


— — 


— — 
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d Charybdis, 


1 Poet, — 
to face the Tile- Page. 
Page 12 


— — 


— _ — 


No. 12. Hector drives the Greeks to their Retrenchments, and purſucs them to their Ships, 
No. 13. Phemius the Minſtrel imploring Mercy of Uly/es, 


No. 14. Palroclus having obtained Leave of Achilles to 


75 
pours Libations to 


No, iz, Patraclus being killed, and ſtripped of Achilless Armour, his dead Body is carried off by the 


Grecans, 


No. 16. Ch and his Companions putting out the Eye of the Giant Polyphemnus, 
No. 17. Achilles facrihces twelve young Trans to the Manes of Patroclus, 
No. 18. Pram begs of Achilles the Body of Hector, | 
No. 19. Jupiter ſends a deluding Dream to Agamemnon, 


Jupiter, 


O 


No. 20. An accurate Index Map to the Works of Homer, | | | 
No. at, Fuprter having alſembled the Gods, ſends Minerva to the Trojan Camp, 


No. 22. /Eneas being defirous to reven 


from Driomed, 


No 23. Mies aſſaulted by Dogs at the Houſe of Eumeus, 
No. 24. 7:#ptter thunders at the Feet of Diomed's Horſes, and terrifies Neſtor, 


—— —— 


— — 


he two Armies being engaged, Jupiter ſends Iris to Hector, — — 
No. 26, King Ulyes, on his Return, converſing with his Queen Penelope, 
No. 27. Neptune, provoked to fee the Greeks routed, tranſports himſelf to their Camp, 
No. 28. 2 makes Uſe of Yenus's Girdle to charm Jupiter, 


No. 29. Jupiter incenſed at unos Deceit, ſends Apollo to reanimate Hector, 


No. 30. Crrce, a famed Enchantreſs, reſtores the Companions of Uly/es into their former Shapes, 
No. 3r. View of Troy and the adjacent Country, 


No. 22. Achilles grieving at the Death of Patreclus, is comforted by Thetrs, 


No. 33. Nawuficas, Daughter of Alcinaus, King of Phæacia, diſcourſes with UlyfJes by the River's Side, 


Ka. 34. Thetis brings Achilles n 


No. 35. Des at the Feet of Queen Arete and King Alcinous, relates the Particulars of his Depar- 


dure from Calypſo, 


ew Armour, 


— — 


No. 36. Achilles Gad in his new Armour, attacks Heder, 
Xa. 37. Achilles drives e Trojans into the River Xanthus, 


No. zu. Uly/es ſhooting thro the Ringlets, 


No. 39. An A44gur explaining t 


No. 40. Uly/ſes fighting with [rus ue Beggar, | 
Nete, The Lift of Subſcribers, Propoſals it giher Publications, &c. to be carefully placed at the End. 
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hè Prodigy of the Eagles, 
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go to the Relief of the Greeks, that Prince 


— — 


ge Pandarus, is ready to be cruſhed with a prodigious Stone 


j 


1 1 WY n 8 
* 5 Nm r þ = 
19 N 5 f 
8 7 3 = 8 
AT FAY . ru | bo! 
n dl | \ * 1 e „ * N 7 
* LALLY F 1 g N CET) R A aol o _ Vl 3 = ny 


y __ | | 
' : | 
54 Ls 
- 
| * 1 
| ; 19% | 
An. | ; \ - 
* | | 
< oe o | 
[1 by | ap 
: * 
— | | | 
on e N 1 | | | Z 
= F L 
x | 
4 La 
p 4 1 
f 
1 8 ö | 
- | ' _ 
1 . ny | | | 
Y * 4 
; J | þ o 
i | | | 
3 * | | | | 
; * * * 0 
* 1 9 
* £ a | | 
2 N | 
” 
ki of l 
1 
| = N 
« : 
4 
A | 
| - . N 
' 
| , 
* 7 
\ 
x * 
' 7 
n 1 
2 5 
7 { | 
* x 
* 
a 4 
0 „ 
i 
' 1 
: : i 4 
Le $1 
_— 
| & 
1 
\ 
e 
Ko 
Fr 
. 5 
N 
. 
i 
- 
. | | 
o 7 | 
„ 
* I | 
. 
i 
0 
4 - 
9 
* 
© 
- 
* 
| * 
7 
* : 
* 
j x | | 
* 
» 
* 
5 
= | 
. 
4 
. | : 
l 
i 
0 
s 
Ir 
? 
7 
' 
1 
" 
' 
5 
| i 
- 
* 2 | | 
. 
0 


